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LIFE OF SHAESP£AR£< 



William shakspeare wu bom ttstnt- 

fbrd-apon-ATOB, in Wanrickihire, on the SSd day 
of April, 1564. Hii fkmOy was aboTe the rulgar 
rank. Hii (kther, John Shakipeare, waa a eon- 
■iderable dealer in wool, and bad been an officer 
of the corporation of Stratford. He waa likewiae 
a justice of the peace, and at one time a man of 
considerable property. This last, however, ap- 
pears to have been lost by some means, in the latter 
part of his life. His wUe was the daughter and 
heiress of Robert Arden, of Wellington, in the 
county of Warwick, by whom he had a fiunfly of 
tea children. 

Oar fllustrious poet was the eldest son, and was 
educated, probably, at the free-school of Stratford ; 
but from this he was soon remored, and placed in 
the oflke of some country attorney. The exact 
amount of his education has been long a subject 
of controTersy. It b generally agreed, that he did 
not eigoy what is usually termed a literary educa- 
tion ; but he certainly knew enough of Latin and 
French to introduce scraps of both in his plays, 
without blunder or impropriety. V 



When about eighteen years old, he married 
Anne Hathaway, who was eight years older than 
himself. His conduct soon after this marriage was 



the performance. But in whatefw iltiiatlon ht 
was first employed at the theatre, he appean to 

haTe soon discovered those talenta which aftnwaidi 
made him 

"Th* appkuMb ddifflit, the wonder, of OVUM*.** 

Some distinction he probably first acquired aa 
an actor, but no eharaeter has been discoreied 
in which he appeared to more advantage than in 
that of the Ghost in Hamlet : and the best critics 
and inquirers into his life are of opinion, that ha 
was not eminent as an a<^or. In tracing the chro- 
nology of his plays, it has been discovered, that 
Romeo and JuUet, and Richard II. and III., were 
printed in 1597, when he was thirty-three years 
old. There b also some reason to *hink that hi 
commenced a dramatic writer in 159S, and Mr* 
Malone even places hb first play, the F^at Part of 
Henry VI., in 1689. 



Hb plays irere not only popular, but approved 
by persons of the higher order, as we are certain 
that he ei\joyed the gracious laTonr of Qneen £1^ 
zabeth, who was very fond of the stage ; the pa- 
tronage of the Earl of Southampton, to whom he 
dedicated some of hb poems ; and of King James, 
who wrote a Tcry gracious letter to him with hb 
own hand, probably in return for the compliment 



not very correct. Being detected with a gang of Shakspeare had paid to hb mqjesty in the tragedy 
deer-stealers, m robbing the park of Sir Thomas of Macbeth. It may be added, that hb uncon^ 
Lucy, of Charlecote, near Stratford, he was obliged mon merit, hb candour, and good nature, are sup- 
to leave hb family and business, and take shelter posed to have procured him the admuration and 



in London. 

He was twenty-two years of age when he arrived 
in Loudon, and b said to have made hb first ac- 
quaintance in the play-house. Here hb necessities 
obliged him to accept the oflBce of call-boy, or 
prompter's attendant ; wfaob appointed to give the 
perfbrmera notice to be ready, as often as the bnsi- 
neas of the play requires their appearance on the 
gtage. AcconUng to another aeeount, (kr less 
jjirobable, hb first emplqjrment was to wait at the 
jdoor of the play-hoase, and hold the horses of those 
who btd 10 iinrtiils^ thai they might be ready allflr 



acquaintance of every person distinguished fbr such 
qualities. It b not di£Scult, indeed, to trace, that 
Shakspeare was a man of humour, and a social 
companion ; and probably excelled in that species 
of minor wit, not ill adapted to conversation, of 
which it could have been wished he had been more 
sparing in hb writings. 

How long he acted, has not been discovered ; bvt 
he continued to write till the year 1614 Pifring 
hb dramatic career, he acquired a propertf la the 
theatre, which he must have dbposed of when he 
retired, as no mention ofitoo^urs in hbwflL Ttm 



Ir SKETCH OP THE LIFE OF SHAKSPEAK2. 

UterparlofhUIUbiruipeut ineue,reUreiiient,i|enUeinen of the Dcighbouriwod ; ud here he b 
•ad the conTcmlion of his fneadi. He had ueu- ihougU la hare written the pla; of Twcinh Niphl. 
iBuUtiuJ cmiidenbli property, which Gildon (in He died on hi> birlb-dsy, Tuesdij, April 43, 16IC, 
hiaUlti:raujd£iajiJ itated to UBOunl to 9aOI.{wlien he had ciittlj eomplcttd hi. Ijnj-H'coi.d 
«r ana. num equal to lOOOI. in our day.. Bul'jesr; s»JwMbiiriedon the north aide orihechm- 



Alr. Miltne doubU whelbw ill liig properljr 
Uaouiited to much tnore than tOOL prr onn, which 
fU w«j ■ conudersbk fortune in tho*e limei ; uid 
it ii luppoied, that he might ban derjied iOOl. an- 
PtuUr ^m (he theali^ while be continued to ict. 
Hb ntirad mdc ymn bdon tat death In a 
Inom 1b SlreUbnl, oT which it bu been Ihougbt 
iMpartant lo gm Ika hiitorr. It wu built b; Sir 
Hofh Cloptoi, ■ jouager brother or an 'la 
ftnDj hi that nrighbourhood. Sir Hugh 
riHtlfof London In the reign or Richard 111. 
lard mayw in that or Henrr VIL Bj Id. will he 
bevalhed to hla elder brotbei'a win hi* mant 
Ckiptan, Ice. and hii bouae bj the name of the 
Orttt Htmu fa SlnUbnl, A good part of the 
wtala waa in poanwlnn of Edward Cloplon, Eac^. 
Md Sir Hogfa Clopton, Ent. hi lisa. The 
■^ Mtale had been aold out of the C loplon lunily 
Ar abon n centurf, at the thse when Bhakapeare 
haeuaa the paichaier, who, having repaired and 
noddled It to Ilia own mind, changed 
Jftw Ptatd, wMeb the manrion-hame alUmarda 
•raeted, ta the room of Ibe poet* 
flv muj jnan. Theluuae and lands belanting 
to it continued m Uie poaaeaaion of Shukapiare'i 
toemidanla to Ibe Une of the Seitontioo, when 
fh(|r van r»piircha*ed bf the Clapton ramil]'. 
Ba^kMaj, IT«,wbenMr.Gan-kk, Mr. Mack- 
Ibv tnd Ui:. Debne, Tirited Stnllbrd, Ihey were 
keifdUUr (ateiulned mider Shaltipcarc'a nml- 
ben7-4iee, b; Sir Hugh Clopton, who waa a bar- 
rirtn; vaa bitgbted hj George I. and died in th; 
mtl rsaj of Ui age, ITSl. Kt eiecutor, abou 
Hie jMr 1711, Mild New PUee to the Rer. Mr 
Subri, a man oT large fortiwe, wlio reilded in i 
tall bv 7««ia, is couequence of a diaagrecmcnt 
«ldi the inhibitanU ef Stnlford. As he nsided 
fwt el Ibe Tear at lilchAeld, he thought he rb> 
•aaaaead toe bigfaly in tliB mnnthlyrate towardi the 
wa l ntni a niw of Ibe poor, and being oppo«d, he 
yeaiWilr deeleied, lliat Ikol houae ihould nen 
be aawaiai again; and looi] afterward, pulled 
dewn, eeU the materiala, and left Ihe iDwn. I! 
had lODW Ume helbre cut down Shakapnre'a mu 
UR7-ln*, U MTs hugaclf the trouble of thowing 
VtOTiallan. That Bhabipeare planlsd Ihia tree 
a be aolGeientlT autbentkaled. Where 

Vvlaf Shekapeexe'* abode in tbi. hmue, he 
f oflbe 



Ihc great church at Stratford, whrre a monu- 

i. placed in the wall, on uhich he is reprc- 

utiiler an arch, in a litting poature, a cufhion 

.pread Iwfore him, with a pen in his right hand, 

left realed on a acroll of paper. The fol- 

lowijig Latin diaticfa ii cngraied under the euihion : 

JddidiA Prfioia. fwiki Socntcaw ulr Mirom^ 

Perhaps we ihould lead Bopboclem, initead of So- 
eratem. Underneath art the rollowlng linea : 



LDtin Sviaf a/t but Eiaat to rtrtt hii viL 

ObJii iw. Dni. 181^ 

£t J3, dii n Acn. 

We hare not bd; account of the malady which, 

. no lerj adTaneed age, closed the life and la- 

lurB of thii unriTalled and incoinparahle fceniua. 

The only notice we ban of bia person i. from 

Aubrrj, who aaira, "He was a handsome well- 

ihapod nian;" and adds, ^'verie good companv, 

ind of a rerie readj and pleanni and smooth wit." 

Jlia famil J connited of Iwo daughters, and a ion 

named Hamoet, who died in ia»e, in the IweUth 

rear of his age. Susannah, the eldest daughter, 

ind her Tathcr'* faTourile, was married to Dr. John 

flail, a phjsician, who died Not. I63A, agrd GO. 

rs. Hall died July II, 1S4B, aged 66. Thej left 

ily one child, Elilabclh, bom IGOT-B, and married 

April ii, I6S6, to Thoraaa Naihe, tK\. who died in 

IHT; and aiternanl. to Sir John Barnard, of 

Ahington in Nortbamplonslure, but died without 

by either bnsband. Judith, Bhalispeare's 

youngest daughter, waa married to Mr, Thomaj 

Quiney, and died Feb. 1661-1, In her TTIh year. 

By Mr. Quiney ahe had tlute sons, Sholupeare, 

Richard, and Thomas, who all died unmarried. 

The Iraditioiial story of Sbakspeart baring Iwen 

the fuiher of Sir William DaTenant, has been g^ 

illy diacr^ted. 

rom tlteae imperfect notieea,* which are all 

haic been able to collect (torn tbe labours of 

hi. iHoirraphDra and commentalora, our readera 

'ill perceiie that lew ia known of Shakspean 

than of almort any writer who haa been couaidei^ 



SKETCH OF THE LIFE OF 8HAKSPEARB. 



cd at an olQect of laudable curiosity. Nothing 
could be more highly gratifying, than an account 
of the early studies of this wonderful man, the 
progress of his pen, his moral and social qualities, 
hii friendships, his failings, and whatever else con- 
stitutes personal history. But on all these topics 
his contemporaries, and his immediate successors, 
hare been equally sflent; and if aught can hereaf^ 
tcr be discoTcred, it must be by exploring sources 
which have hitherto escaped the anxious researches 
of those who have devoted their whole lives, and 
their most vigorous talents, to revive his memory, 
And illustrate lu» writings. 

It b equally unfortunate, tha» we know at litUel 
tf the progresa of bit writings, at of his peraooal' 



history. The industry of his Ulustratort (br tb* 
last forty years, has been such as probably never 
was surpassed in the annals of literaiy investiga- 
tion ; yet so far are we from information of the 
conclusive or satisfactory kind, that even the order 
in which his plays are written rests principally on 
coigecture, and of some of the plays usually printed 
among his works, it is not yet determined whether 
he wrote the whole, or any pvrt. We are, how^ 
ever, indebted to the labours of his commentators, 
not only for much light thrown upon hb obscuri> 
ties, but for a text purified fh>m the grots blunders 
of preceding transcribers and editors ; and it it 
almost unnecessary to add, that the text of the fol- 
lowing volumes is that of the last corrected adilioii 
of Johnton and Steeveub 
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TEMPEST^I 



SB 



Sebastian, mm brother. 

Proapero, the rightful duke nfMUmu 

Antonio, ku hroUuTf tKe uewrving duke t^MiUm. 

Ferdinand, ten to the king of ^aplee, 

Gonialo, an henctt old ceunteUer qfJiTupUe^ 

CaUbtn, m eaouge and d^fttrmed eUnt^ 
Trineulo, • jwUr, 
StCBhano, m dnmkenhu&er, 

Maeier qfm ihipf BMteUMrfA, and Mmrinen, 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 

Miranda, daughter to Proepero, 



Ariel, anairysfirU, 

Iris, 

Ceres, 

Juno, y ephits, 

Njmpbs, 

Reapers, j 

Other epbritt aUending en Protpero. 

Scene, the sm, vnth mehipf afterwardeanunin* 

hakited ielanJL 



ACT I. 

BCEXE L^On a ektp ei eea. A Herm^ with 
Iftufuler and Ughiniing, Enter m Ship-master 
and m Boatswwn. 

Jfeotter* 

Boatswain,— 

Boaie, HeriL master: what cheer 7 

MaaL Gooa: speak to the mariners: ftll toH 
rarely,* or we run ourselfes aground: bMtir, 
bestir* [Exit, 

Enter Mariners. 

Ro«tt. Heigh, mj hearts ; cheerly, chceriy, mr 
hnuts; rare, yare: take in tiie top-sail: tend to 
Uie master's whistle.— Blow, till thou burst thy 
wind, if room enough ! 

Enta" Alonso. Sebastian, Antonio, Ferdinand, 
OoQzalo, midothere, 

•Hon. Good boatswain, hare a care. Where's 
the master ? Play the men. 

5oalf . I pray now, keep below. 

jffil. Where is the master, boastwain ? 

Bads, Do you not hear him ? You mar our la- 
bour I keep your cabins : you do assist the storm. 

Om, Nay, good, be patient. 

Beata. When the sea is. Hence ! What care 
these roarers for the name of king 7 To cabin : 
siflence : trouble us not. 

Gon. Good; yet remember whom thou hast 
aboard. 

Boati. None that I more lore than myself. Tou 
are a counseUor ; if you can command these ele- 
ments to sflenee, and work the peace of the present,* 
we wiQ not hand a rope more ; use your authority. 
If TOU cannot, giro thanks you hare tired so long, 
ana make yourself ready in your cabin for the mu- 
ehanoe of the hour, if it so hap. — Cheerly, good 
bearts,— Out of our way, I say. [Exit. 

Gon. I hare great comfort from this fellow : me- 
tlilnks he hath no drowning mark upon Um ; his 
— aipUliop is perftet galVmi. Stand ftst, good 

|1) iMdfly. (f ) Pieeent infltaiit 



fate, to his hanging ! make the rope of his destiny 
our cable, for our own doth little advantage ! If he 
be not born to be hsiq^ our case is miserable. 

[Exeunt, 

Re^-enter Boatswain. 

JDoolf . Down with the top^mast ; yare ; lower, 
lower ; bring her to try with main course. [Ji cry 
utiihki.'X A plague upon this howling 1 tbisy are 
louder tnan the weather, or our office.— • 

Re-enter Sebastian, Antonio, and Gonzalo 

Tet again 7 what do you here 7 Shall we give o'er, 
and drown 7 Have you a mind to sink 7 

Seh. A pox o'^our throat ( you bawling, blas- 
phemous, uncharitable dog } 

BoaU, Work you^ then. 

Jint. Hang, cur, nang ! you whoreson, insolent 
noise-maker, we are less afi aid to be drowned than 
thou art. 

Gon. V\\ warrant him from drowning : though 
the ship were no strongfn* than a nut-shel( and as 
leaky as an unstaunched' wench. 

Boate, Lay her a-hold, a-hold; set her two 
courses; off to sea again, la^ her o/H 

Eit/fr Mariners, vitt. 

Mar. All lost ! to prayers, to prayers ! all lost ! 

[Exeunt* 
Boats. What, must onr mouths be cold 7 
Gon. The king and prince at prayers! let us 
assist them. 
For our case is as theirs. 
Seb, I am out of patience. 
tdnt. We are merely* cheated of our lives by 
drunkards. — 
This wide-chapped rascal ;— HVould, thou might'st 

lie drowning. 
The washing of ten tides ! 

Gon, He*ll be haneed vet ; 

Though every drop of water swear against it. 
And gape at wid'n to rrlut him. 
[•/f eoiyu^ed noise within.] Merev on us !.— We 
split, we split ! Farewell, my wife and children !— 
Farewell, brother I— We split, we spKt, we split-^ 

(9) Incontinent. (4) Abwlotely. 
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Ant. Let's all link with the kfajr. [Rrif, 

8eb, Let*s take leave of him. l^^*. 

Gon, Now would I girc a thousand furlo ngs of 

sea for an acre of barren j^round ; long heath, brown 

furxe, any thing: the wills above be done I bat I 

would fain die a dry death. [Exit, 

aCEJTE II.^The islend : before the cell ^Froa- 
pero. Enter Prospero and Miranda. 

Mir. If by your art, my dearest father, you hare 
Put the wilu waters in this roar, allay them : 
The sky, it seems, would pour down stinking pitch. 
But that the sea, mountiiiir to the wclkin*s cheek, 
Daj^hes the tire out. 0, \ have sufferM 



With those that 1 saw sutler ! a brave vessel. 
Who had no doubt some noble ereaturns in her, 
DashM all to pieces. O, the cr>' did knock 
Against my very heart! Poorsoubt! they perish*d. 
Had 1 been any god of power, I would 
Have smik the sea withm the earth, or e'er* 
It should the good ship so have swallow*d, and 
Tiic freighting soub within her. 

Pro, Be collected ; 

No more amazement: tell your piteous lieart, 
There's no harm done. 

Mira, O, wo the day I 

Pro, No harm. 

I have done nothing but in care of thee. 
(Of thee, my dear one ! thee, my daujrhter !) who 
Art ignorant of what thou art, nought knowing 
Of whence I am ; nor that I am more better 
Than Prospero, master of a full poor cell, 
And thy no greater father. 

Mira, More to know 

Did never meddle with my thoughts. 

Pro. 'Tis time 

I should inform thee flirther. Lend thy hand, 
And pluck my mAgic garment from me. — So ; 

[Lays dovjn his mantle. 
Ly there my art— Wipe thou thine eyes ; have 
^^ comforL 

The direful spectacle of the wreck, which touch'd 
The very vuluc of compassion in thee, 
I have with such provision in mine art 
So safely ordered, that there is no soul— 
No, not so much perdition as a hair, 
Betid to any creature in the vessel 
Which thou hcard'st cry, which thou saw'it sink. 

Sit down ; 
For thott must now know further. 

Mira. You have often 

Betrun to tell me what I am ; but stopp'd 
And \f^ me to a bootless inquisition ; 
Concluding, Stay, notyet,^ 

Pro. The hoiur's now come ; 

The very minute bids thee ope thine ear ; 
Obey, and be attentive. Canst thou remember 
A time before we came unto this cell 7 
I do not think thou canst ; for then thou wast not 
Out» three years old. , . . 

jtftro. Certainly, sir, I can. 

Pro. Bv what? by any other houae^ or person? 
Of anv thing the image tell me, that 
Hath Vcpt with thy remembrance. 

Mira. 'Tis far off; 

And rather like a dream than an assurance 
That my remembrance warrwits : had I not 
Four or five women once, Ibat tended me ? 

Pro. Thou hadst, and more, Miranda: but how 
is it, 
That this lives in thy nlnd? What aeest thou ttoe 

(1 ) Btftve. (S) Quite. (3) Abyis. 



In the dark backward and abysm* of time f 
If thou remember'et aught, ere thou cam'st here, 
How thou cam'st here, thou may'st.^ 

Jtirm, But that I do noU 

Pro. Twelve years since, 
Miranda, twelve years since^ thy father was 
The duke of Milan, and a prince of power. 

Jtftro. Sir, are not you m^ father. 

Pro. Thv mother was a piece of virtue^ and 
She said— thou wast my daughter ; and ihy father 
Was duke of Milan ; and his only heir 
A princess ; — no worse issued. 

Mira. O, the heavens ! 

W^liat foul play had we, that we came from thence ? 
Or blessed waVt we did? 

Pro. Both, both, my girl ^ 

By foul plav, as thou say'st, were we heuv'cf thence ; 
But blessedly help hitKcr. 

Mira. O, my heart bleeds 

To think o» the teen* that I have turn'd you to- 
Which is from my remcmbrancel Pleascyou further. 

Pro. My brother, and thy uncle, call'd Antonio, — 
I pray thee, mark me,-4hat a brother should 
Be so perfidious !— he whom, next thyself. 
Of all the world I lovM, and to him put 
The maiiacc of my state ; as, at that time. 
Through all the slgniories it was the first. 
And Prospero the prime duke ; being so reputed 
In dignity, and, for the liberal arts. 
Without a parallel ; those being all my study, 
The government I cast upon my brother. 
And to mv state grow stranger, being transported, 
And wrapt in secret studies. Thy false uncle-- 
Dost thou attend me ? 

Mira, Sir, most hecdftilly. 

Pro. Being once perfected how to grant luits, 
How to deny them ; whom to advance, and whom 
To trash* for ovcr^topping ; new created 
The creatures that were muie ; I say cr changed 

them, 
Or else new formM them : having both the key 
Of ofiicer and olliee, set all hearts 
To what tune plcas'd his ear ; that now he was 
The ivy, which had my princely trunk, 
And suck'd my vcniurc out on't Thou attend'st 

not: 
I pray thee, mark me. 

Mira, O good sir, I do. 

Pro. I thus neglecting worldly ends, all dedkate 
To closeness, and the bett4:ring of m>; muid 
With that, which, but by being so retired, 
O'er-prizM all popular rate, in my false brot 
Awak'd an evil nature : and my trust, 
Like a good i)arcnt, did beget of him 
A falsehood, in its contrary as great 
As my trust was ; which had, indeed, no limit, 
A confidence sans* bound. He being thus lorded, 
Not only with what my revenue } ielaed. 
But what my power might else exact. — ^likc one. 
Who having, unto trullZ by telling or it, 
Made such a sinner of his 'memory. 
To credit his own lie,-— he did believe 
He was the duke ; out of the substitution. 
And executing the outward face of royaltjr. 
With all prerogative :— Hence his ambiUon 
Growing, — ^Dost hear ? 
Jlftm. Your tale, sir, would cure deaftiess. 

Pro. To have no screen between this part he 
play'd, 
And him he play*d it for, he needs will be 
Absolute Milan : me, poor man !— my library 



brother, 



(4) Sorrow. (6) Cut twty. C«) Without 
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Waf dukedom Urge enough; of temporal ro]nltiee 
He thinks me now incapaole : confederates 
j^o dr}'* he was for sway) with the king of Naples, 
To i;ive him annual tribute, do him homage ; 
Subject his coronet to his crown, and bend 
The dukMlora, vetunbowM (alas, poor Milan!) 
To most ignoble stooping. 

Jlftra. the hearens ! 

Pre Mark his condition, and the event ; then 
tell me, 
If this might be a brother. 

Mira, I should sin 

To think but nobly of mv CTandmother: 
Good wombs have bom odd sons. 

Pro. Now the condition. 

This king of Naples, being an enemy 
To me inveterate, hearkens my brother's suit ; 
Which was, that ne in lieu* o*'the premises, — 
Of homage, and I know not how much tribute, — 
Should presently extirpate me and mine 
Out of tne dukedom ; and confer fair Milan, 
With all the honours, on my brother : whereon, 
A treacherous army levied, one midnight 
Fated to the nurpose, did Antonio open 
The gales of Miuin ; and, i* the deaci of darkness. 
The ministers for the purpose hurried thence 
Me. and thy crying self. 

Jvtro. Alack, for pity ! 

I. not rememVring how 1 cried out ueii, 
Will cry it o*er again ; it is a hint,' 
That wrings mine eyes. 

Pro. Hear a little ftirther. 

And then Pll bring thee to the present business 
Which now's upon us ; without the which, this story 
Were most impertinent. 

Min. Wherefore did they not 

That hour destroy us 7 

Pro. Well demanded, wench ; 

My tale provokes that question. Dear, they durst 

not; 
(So dear the love my people bore me) nor set 
A mark so bloody on the ousiness : but 
With colours fairer painted their wxA ends. 
In few, they hurried us aboard a bark : 
Bore us some leagues to sea ; where tney prepared 
A rotten carcase of a boat, not rigg'd. 
Nor tackle, sail, nor mast : the very rats 
Instinctively had Quit it : there they hoist us, 
To cry to Uie sea tnat roarM to us : to sigh 
To the winds, whose pity, sighing oack again, 
Did us but loving wrong. 

•Viro. Alack! what trouble 

Was I then to you ! 

Pro. ! a cherrbim 

Thou wast, that did preserve me 7 Thou didst smile, 
Infused with a fortitude from heaven, 
When I have deck'd* tlie sea with drops full salt ; 
Under my burden groan*d ; which raised in me 
An undergoing stomach,' to bear up 
Against what should ensue. 

J^Hro. How came we ashore ? 

Pro, By Providence divine. 
Some food we hnd, and some fVesh water, that 
A noble Ni*apoli*an, Gonzalo, 
Out of his charity (who bring then appointed 
Master of this d&sien,) did rive us, with 
R'ch ffarments, linens, stufT^, and necessaries. 
Which since have steaded much ; so, of his gentle- 
ness, 
Knowing I lov*d my books, he furnishM me, 

(1) Thirsty. (2) Consideration. (3) Suggestion. 
(4) Sprinkled. (5) Stubborn resolution. 



From my own librarv, with volumes that 
1 prize above my dukedom. 

Mira, nVould I might 

But ever see that man I 

Pro, Now I arise : — 

Sit still, and bear *he last of our sea-sorrow. 
Here iii Ihis island uo arriv'd ; end here 
Have 1, (hy schooUma^^ti-r, made thee more profit 
I'hnn othfr princes cnii, that have more time 
For vainer nourt, and tutors not so careful. 

Mifa. Heavens tliank you forH! And now, I 
Dra\ yoUj sir, 
(For still 'tis Vicatni^r m my mind,) your reason 
For raising Uiis sea-Btorm? 

Pro. Know thus far forth.— 

Bv accident most stmriL'e, bountiful fortune, 
iSow my dear lady, haf li mine enemies 
Brousihl to tliis shore: and by my prescience 
I find my zenith doth depend upon 
A most auspicious star ; whose influence 
If now I court not, but omit, my fortunes 
Will ever after droop.— Here cease more questions; 
Thou art inclinM to slcf p ; *tis a good dulness. 
And give it way ; — I know thou can!>t not choose.— 

[Miranda aleept. 
Come away, servant, come : I am ready now ; 
Approach, my Ariel ; come. 

Enter Ariel. 

Jhri, All hail, great master! grare sir, haflt I 
come 
To answer thy best pleasure ; bcH to fly, 
To svrim, to dive into the fire, to ride 
On the curl'd clouds : to thy strong bidding, task 
Ariel, and all his quality. 

Pro, Hast thou, spirit, 

PerformM to point* the tempest that I bade thee 7 

^n. To every article. 
I boarded the king's ship ; now on the beak. 
Now in the wai^t, the deck, in every cabin, 
I flam*d ainazcment : sonielimes, rd divide. 
And burn in many places ; on the top-maft^ 
The yards, and bowsprit, would I flame distinctly^ 
Then meet, and join : Jove's lightnings, the pre- 
cursors 
O' the dreadful thunder-claps, more momentary 
And sight-outrunninjr were not : the fire, and cracks 
Of sulphurous roarin'^, tlie most mighty Neptune 
Secm'd to besiege, ind make his bold waves tremble; 
Yen, his dread trident shake. 

Pro, My brave sjjirit ! 

"VVho was so nrm, so constant, that this coil* 
Would not infect his reason ? 

•4ri. Not a soul 

But folt a fever of the mad, and plavM 
Some tricks of desperation : all, but mariners, 
Flut^g'd in the Foaming brine, and quit the vessel, 
Then all a-fire vith nic : the kinp's son, Ferdinand, 
With hair upstaring (then like reeds, not hair,) 
Was the fir*t n«!' n that It ap'd ; cried, Hell i* empty, 
i,9ntl all the dirils are here. 

Pro, Whv, that's my spirit I 

Bi-.t was not this nisrh shore 'f 

Jiri, Close by, my master. 

Pro, But are they, Ariel, safe ? 

•Iri, ' Not hair perfsh'd; 

On th':ir sustainine oarments not a bI(■mi^h, 
But frtsher than before : nnd, a« thou bad'ftt me. 
In troop* I have disper-'d them 'bout the isle: 
The king's son have I landed by himitolf ; 

, (6) The minutest article. (7) Bustle, tumult. 
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Whom I fed coolfaiff of the tir with ng!n» 
In an odd aoffle of Uie isle, and lilting, 
His arms in uiis sad ImoL 

Pro, Oftheking*! shiiH 

The mariners, sav, how thou hast disposM, 
And all the rest o^ the fleet ? 

JirL Safely in harbour 

Is the Idn^'s ship ; in the deep nook, where once 
Thou eall'dst me up at midtiiirht to fetch dew 
From the still- vezM Bermoothes,* there she*B hid: 
The mariners all under hatches stowed ; 
Whom, with a charm joinM to their sufier'd la^ 

Dour, 
I have left asleep : and for the rest o' the fleet. 
Which I dispersed, thry all have met a;^ain ; 
And are upon the Mediterranean flote,* 
Bound sadly home for Naples ; 
Supposing that they saw the king's ship wrecked. 
And his great person perish. 

Pro. Ariel, thy charn 

Exactly is performM : but there's more won : 
What fo the time o' the day? 

Jiri. Past the mid season. 

Pro, At least two glasses : the time twizt six 
and now. 
Must by us both be spent most preciously. 

•irC Is there more toil 7 Since thou dost give 
me pains, 
Let me remember thee what thou hast promis'd, 
Which is not yet performed me. 

Pro, KowDow? moody? 

What is't thou canst demand ? 

^ri. My liberty. 

Pro, Before the time be out ? no more. 

•^ri * I pray thee 

Remember, I have done thee worthy service ; 
Told thee no lies, made no mistakin<^ serv'd 
Without or grudge or grumblings : thou didst pro- 
mise 
To bate me a full year. 

Pro. Dost thou forget 

From what a torment I did free thee ? 

JirU No. 

Pro. Thou dost: andthink'st 
It much, to tread trie ooze of the salt deep ; 
To run upon the sharp wind of the north ; 
To do me business in the veins o' the euih, 
When it is bakM with frost. 

•^ri. I do not, sir. 

Pro, Thou licst, malignant thing! Hast thou 
forcrot 
The foul witch Sycorax, who, with acre, and envy, 
Was grown into a hoop ? hast thou forgot her? 

JlrL No, tir. 

Pro. Thou hast : where was she bom 7 

speak ; tell me. 

JlrL Sir, in Argicr.* 

^ro. O, was she so? I must, 

Once in a month, recount what thou hast been. 
Which thou fonrefst. This damn'd witch, Sycorax, 
For mischiefs manifold, and sorceries terrible 



To enter human hearinj, from Areier, 
Thou know'st, was banished; for on 



did, 



one thing she 



They would not take her life. Is not this true? 

Ari, Av,^ sir. 

Pro, This bl»i'»-ey'd hag was hither brought 
with child, 
And here was led by the sailors. Thou, my slave. 
As thou report'st Ihvself wast then her scrrant: 
And, for thou wast a spirit too delicate 

(1) Bennudas. (2) Wave. (S) Algiers. | (4> Commands. (5) Do without 



To act her earthy and sbhoit'd Ctfimwrnwla, 
Refusing her grand heats,* she did confhie thee. 
By help of her more ^tent ministers, 
And in her most unmitigable rase. 
Into a cloven pine ; within which rift 
ImprisonM, thou didst painfully remain 
A dozen years ; within which space she died. 
And left thee there; where thou didst vent thy 

groans, 
As fast as mill-wheels strike : then was thia island 
(Save for the son that she did litter here, 
A freckled whelp, hag-bom,) not honoured with 
A human shape. 

Ari, Yes; Caliban, her son. 

Pro. Dun thing, I say so ; h&JLhat Caliban, 
Whom now I keep in service. Thou best know'st 
What torment I aid find thee in : thy groans 
Did make wolves howl, and penetrate the breasts 
Of ever angry bears : it was a torment 
To lav upon the damn*d^ which S^corax 
Could not again undo ; it was mine art, 
When I arrivM, and heard thee, that made gape 
The pine, and let thee out 

An, I thank thee, master. 

Pro. Ifthoumoremurmur'st,Iwillrendanoal^ 
And peg thee in his faiotty entrails, till 
Thou hast howPd away twelve winters. 

Ari. Pardon, master : 

I will be correspondent to command. 
And do my spinting gently. 

Pro, Do so; and after two days 

I will discharge thee. 

ArL That's my noble master ! 

What shall I do 7 say what : what slnll I do 7 

Pro. Go make thyself like a n3rmph o' the sea; 
Be subject to no signt but mine ; invisible 
To evenr eye-ball else. Go, take this shape. 
And hither come int : hence, with diligence. 

[Exit Arid. 
Awake, dear heart, awake ! thou hast slept well ; 
Awake! 

Mira, The strangeness of your story put 
Heaviness in me. 

Pro. Shake it off; come on; 

We'll visit Caliban, my slave, who never 
Yields us kind answer. 

Mira, 'Tis a villain, air, 

I do not love to look on. 

Pro. But, as 'tis. 

We cannot miss* him : he does make our fhre. 
Fetch in our wood ; and serves in offices 
That profit us. ^Vhat, ho! slave! CaUban! 
Thou earth, thou ! speak. 

Cat. [Within.] There's wood enough within. 

Pro, Come forth, I say ; there's other bosfaiea* 
for thee ; 
Come forth, thou tortoise! when? 

Re-enter Ariel, like a water-'nympk. 

Fine apparition ! My quaint Ariel, 
Hark m thine ear. 

Ari, My lord, it shall be done. [ExU. 

Pro. Thou poisonous slave, got by the devil 
himself 
Upon thy wicked dam, come forth ! 

Enter Caliban. 

CaL As wicked dew as e'er mv mother brasb'd 
With raven's feather from unwholesome fen. 
Drop on yott both ! asouth-^estbiowonye^ 
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And Uiitar]roaan'0'«rl 

Fn, For thii, be sure, to-nlgiit tfaoa ihalt haTo 
cramps, 
Side-stkhes, that shall pen thj breath up ; urchins* 
Shall, for that vast of night that thej may work, 
All exorcise on thee : thou shalt be pinch'd 
As thick as honey-combs, each pinch more stinging 
l*han bees that made them. 

Cal. I must eat my dinner. 

This island's mine, by Sycoraz, my mother, 
Which thou tak*st from me. When thou earnest first. 
Thou strok'dst me^ and mad'st much of me; 

would*st give me 
Water with berries in't ; and teach me how 
To name the bigger light, and how the less. 
That bum by day and nignt: and then I lov'd thee, 
And show'd thee all the qualities o* the isle. 
The fresh springs, brine pits, barren place, and 

fertile ; 
Cursed be I that did so I— All the charms 
Of Svcoraz. toads, beetles, bats, light on you ! 
For I am all the subjects that you nave. 
Which first was mine own king : and here you sty me 
In this hard rock, whiles you do keep from me 
The rest of the island. 

Fro, Thou most lying slave. 

Whom stripes may move, not Idnoness ; I have 

usMthee, 
Filth as thou art with human care; and lodff'd thee 
In mine owu cell, till thou didst seek to violate 
The honour of my child. 

Cal, O ho, O ho !— 'would ft had been done ! 
Thou didst prevent me ; I had peopled else 
This isle with Calibans. 

Pro, Abhorred slave ; 

Which any print of goodness will not take, 
Being capable of all ill ! I pitied thee. 
Took pains to make thee speak, taught thee each 

hour 
One thinff or other : when thou didst not, savage. 
Know thine own meaning, but would'st gabble uke 
A thing most brutish, 1 endowM thy purposes 
With words that made them known : But thy vile 

race. 
Though thou didst learn, had that hi't which good 

natures 
Could not abide to be with : therefore wast thou 
Deservedly confin'd into this rock. 
Who hadst deserv'd more than a prison. 

Cal, Tou taught me language ; and my profit ont 
Is, I know how to curse : the red plague rid* you, 
For learning me your language ! - 

Pro, Hag-seed, hence ! 

Fetch us in fuel : and be quick, thou were best, 
To answer other business. Shrusr^st thou, malice 7 
If thou neglect'st, or dost unwillingly 
What 1 command, V\\ rack thee witn old cramps ; 
Fill all thy bones with aches : make thee roar. 
That beasts shall tremble at thy din. 

CaL No, 'pray thee !^ 
I must obey : his art is of such power, [Aside, 
It would control my dam's god, Setebos, 
And make a vassal of him. 

Pro. Sow slave; hence! 

[ExU CaUban. 

Ariel, invUibU, pUofinr amd tinging; 
Ferdinand following akn, 

ARIEL'S SONO. 

Come unto ikeaefMno Mnib, 
Jbid then take \anda : 

(1) Fahto. {%) DcelMr. 



CmarVeied when mn Aeve, tmd kiu^iL 

{The wild wSoee vidst*) 
Foot it featly here and there ; 
Jindt9weet epritee, the burden bear. 

Jiark, hark ! 
Bwr. Boweh. woweh. [dispertedlg. 

The watch-doge oark : 
Bur, Boweh, wowzh. [diepereedly. 

Hark, nark I fhear 
The strain of strutting ehantieUref 
Cry, Coch-a-doodU'doo. 

Fer. Where should this music be 7 i' the air, oi 
the earth 7 

It sounds no more :— and sure, it waits upon 
Some i^od of the island. Sitting on a bank, 
Weeping again the king my father's wreck, 
This music crept by me upon the waters ; 
Allaying both tneir fury, and ray passion. 
With its sweet air : thence I have foUow'd it, 
Or it hath drawn me rather :— But 'tis gone* 
No, it begins again. 

Ariel sings, 

FaU fathom five thy father lies ; 

Of his bones are coral made ; 
Those are pearls that were his eyes , 

Nothing of him that doth faae^ 
But doth suffer a sea-change 
IrUo something rich and strange, 
Sea^nymphs hourly ring his fmell : 
Hark: ow I hear themj — ding'dong, beU, 

[Burden, oUng-dong. 

Fer, The ditty does remember my drown'd 
father : — 

This is no mortal business, nor no sound 
That the earth owes :* — I hear it now above me. 

Pro, The frinzed curtains of thine eye advance, 
And say, what mou seest yond'. 

Mira, What is't 7 a spirit 7 

Lord, how it looks about ! Believe me^ sir, 
It carries a brave form : — But 'tis a spirit 

Pro, No, wench ; it eats and sleeps, and hath 
such senses 
^s we have, such : this zailant which thou seest 
Was in the wreck ; and out he's something stain'd 
With grief, that's beauty's canker, thou might'st 

call him 

A goodly person : he hath lost his fellows. 
And strays about to find them. 

Mira, I might call Urn 

A thing divine ; for nothing natural 
I ever saw so noble. 

Pro, It goes on, [Jlside, 

As my soul prompts it: — Spirit, fine spirit! I'll 

free thee 
Within two days for this. 

Fer. Mort stire, the g^dcss 

On whom these airs attend ! — Vouchsafe my prayer 
May know, if you remain upon this island : 
And that you will some good inrtruction give. 
How I may bear me here : my prime request, 
Which I do last pronounce, is, you wonder ! 
If you be maid, or no ? 

Mira, No wonder, sir ; 

But, certainly a maid. 

Fer, My language 7 heavens 

I am the best of them that speak this speech, 
Were I but where 'tis spoken. 

Pro, How! the best? 

What wert thou, if the Idng of Naples heard thee ? 



(S) Still, lOeBt 



(4) Own. 



TEMPUT. 

tbltwonden Pra. 



I<Vr. AffgglltMM, ulwi _ — 

To heir thee >p«ako{Niip1to: be doe* he&r me 

And, that he duea, I weep; rnvwlTup Naplee; 

Wbo nilh mine eye*, ne'er linee at ebb, beheld 

Th- fcinj my rather wrtck'd. 

Mirn. Alatk, fbr mercT I 

fir. Yes, Taith, and all hii lonli ; the duke i 

Milan 



The duke of Milan, 
ter, could control' thee, 
At the fint ught 

lAtidt. 
■Delicate Ariel, 
A iTord, good dr ; 



My spirits, as in a dream, are all bound up. 
My falher^s Ioh, the weakneu nhich 1 feel. 
The »rceli of all my friend*, or this min'i Uimtl, 
FT< !.__. 1 .|^ (ubduedi are but li^Kt to me, 



To whom 



Thej h«ie 



.Uiro. ^Vhr speaks my father so unrenUy ? 
b the third man that ere I saw ; theSiit 



The queen of Naples. 

J^. Son, sir; . 

They are both in eitber'i fotn 



buiint 



nake, lest to 



: but this snin 
winninaiJIndt. 



thia maid : all eomen else o' the nutb 
Let liberty make UM of i space enough 
u — I ;_ ,m|j J priaon. 

It oorki : — Come on.— 

Thou but done well. One Arial ^Follow me.— 

[To Ferd. md Min. 

Thif Hark, what tluni else ihaJt do me. | Ta Arid. 

•Wiro. Be oiremnibrt. 

My falher's ot» better nature, sir^ 

Tlian he appears by speech ; this u unwonted, 

' Thou thilt be u fiM 
!inlain windi : but then exuUy do 
inta of my command- 
To the srllabls. 
Come, fallow : ipeak not (or him. jEiaml, 



Make the pnie light- 
That (bou attend me ; thou dost hare usurp 
The irame thou ow'tt not : and hast put thyself 
Upon this island, as a spy, lo win it . 
Prom me, the lord on'U 

Fer. No, aslamamin. 

Min. There's nothing ill call dwell in such 



»ell with t. 

tow roe.— ryoFerd. 

salrailor,— Come, 

— ..., ellDgelher; 

_ __ _.ir Shalt thau drink, thy food shall be 
The freah-brook muscles, wilher'd roots, and huika. 
Wherein the acorn erwlled. FoUow. 

Ftr. No; 

I will resist such enlertauiment, till 
Mine enemy has more poner. [Ht ilraiBi. 

Mira. dear lather, 

Mike not too rash a trial of him, fur 
He's fientle, and not feaiful.' 

Pro. \VhBt, I SST. 

Mt RWt mj tutor !— Put thy snord u|^ 
Who mak'st a show, but dar'it not 



Is so possesi'd with luilt : con 
For 1 ean here disarm thee will 
And mike thy weapon drop. 

^iro. 6< 

Pro. Hence ; hanir not on n: 

Mira. 
m be his I 

Pro. _ _ 

Shall make me chide Ihee, if not 

An adincatr for an impostor T h 

Tho^i Ihlnk'sl, the'e are no moie sueh 
Haiini seen but him end Caliban: fo 
To the most nfmen thia is a Caliban, 
And they to him are angels. 



ilfike, thy 



A,. 



T, hsTe pily ; 

thee. What 

ihapcs as he, 
ilisEweiich! 



(1) FrigUAU. -jS) Guard. 



"iTsVid 



a day. 



SCEMX L-JnollieT part af Uu Umd. Enlir 
Alonso, Sebastian, AntomD, Gonialo, Adriu, 
FranciKo, mJ oJicrj. 

Con. 'Beseech you, sir, be menr: yon bafl 

ISahsTeweall) of jnr, Ibrouresrape 

!« common ; c-^ry day, some Salter's wifii. 

The moalcn Dfitome merchant, and the nercliMlL 

HuTe Just our (heme of wo: but Ibr the miracle, 



.ilrm, PHTthee, Waco, 

Scb. He receives comfort like cold pomdge. 
JInl. The liiiilar uill not giTe him o'er so. 
Seb. I.QDk, he's winding up the watch of hli wH ; 

S™'One'^Tell. 

Chi. Whenever? prleflsentertabi'd,lbat'soni*d, 



1. Dolour comes to him, Indoed; you have 

n truer Ihsn you proposed. 

I. fou hare taken it wiselier than I meant 
you should. 

Con, Therefore, mv lord,— 
JInl. Fie, what aEp^idlhrinitbeofhislonfue! 
.f'on. I prVthee, spare. 
Con. Well, thatedane: but yet— 
S<rA. He irfll he LaUdni. 
.Inf. Whirh ofthem, he, or Adrian, lbra|ood 
wager, first beirias lo erow T 
?t». The old .'ock. 
M'. The coehrcl. 
S**. Done: IhewartrT 
.4nl. A lauirhter. 

M^. Thouglitbii island n«Btab*dw«V- 



fl^tiif BL 



TEBfRST. 



8eb, Ha, ha, hal 
JtnL 80, yott'Te pay'd. 

•iir. UninhAbitable, and ahiKMt inaccearfbla^— 
M, Tet, 
Jf ifr. Yet— 

Jtnt, He could not miss it 
Jidr, It must needs be of subtle, tender, and 
delicate temperance.* 
AfU. Temperance was a delicate wench. 
Seb. Ay, and a subtle ; as he most learnedly de- 
liTered. 
•AJr, The air breathes upon us here most sweetly. 
Seb, As if it had lungs, and rotten ones, 
wjfnf . Or, as 'twere perfumed by a fen. 
Gon. Here is erery thing adTantageous to Mtt, 
^nt. True ; save means to live. 
Seb. or that there*s none, or little. 
Gon. How lush* and lusty the grass looks ! how 
green! 
•4n/. The ground, indeed, is tawny. 
Seb, With an eye* of green in'L 
•^nL Hembsesnot much. 
Seb, No; he doth but mistake the truth totally. 
Gon, But the rarity of it is (which is, indeed, al- 
most beyond credit-—) 
Seb, As many vouch'd rarities are. 
Gon, That our garments, beinir, as they were, 
drenched in the sea, hold| notwilhstandinff. their 
freshness, and srlosses ; bemg rather new dy 'a, than 
stain'd with salt water. 

•^nt. If but one of his pockets could speak, would 
it not sav, He lies 7 
Seb, Ar. or ycry falsely pocket up his report 
Gon, McthinkH, our garments are now as fresh 
as when we put them on first in Afric, at the mar- 
riaTe of the king's CurdauichterClaribeltotheking 
of Tunis. 

Seb, Twas a sweet marriage, and we prosper 
wel' in oru" return. 

Air, Tunis was never gracM before with such a 
paragon to their queen. 
Gon. N.7t since widow Dido's time. 
Ant. Widow? a i>ox o' that! how came that 
widow in ? Widow Dido ! 

Seb. Wha*. if he had said, widower JEneas too 7 
good lord, how you ti^ke it ! 

Abr, widow Didi, said you 7 you make me 
efudf of that: she was of Carthace, not of Tunis. 
Gon, This Tunis, sir, was Carthage. 
Air, Carthage 7 
Gon, I assure you, Carthage. 
Alt, His word is more than the miraculous harp. 
Seb. Hft hath rais'd the wall, and houses too. 
A at. What impossible matter will he make easy 
next? 

Seb, I think he will carry this island home in bis 
pocket, and give it his son for an apnle. 

Ant, And, sowing the kernels of it in the sea, 
brins; forth more islands. 
Gon. Ay? 

Alt. ^Vhy, in good time. 
Gon, 8>, we were talking, that our garments 
seem now as fresh, as when we were at Tunis, at the 
ma'-iage of vour daughtc, who is now queen. 
Ant. And the raren that e'er came there. 
Sfh. 'Bate, 1 be^*»««h you, widow D-do. 
Ant, 0, widow Dido ; av. widow Dido. 
Gon, Is not sir, my doublet as fVesh as the first 
day I wore iti I mean, in a sort^ 
Ant, That sort was well fish'd for. 
Gmi, Wheal woreitatyourdaughter'smarriage? 

(1) TempentiBe. (£) Rank. (S) Shade of eolonr. 



Mmu Ton eram these worda into mine tars, 
against 
The stomach of my sense: 'would 1 had never 
Married my daughter there ! Tor, coming thence. 
My son is lost ; and, in my rate, she too, 
Who is so far from Italy remof'o, 
I ne'er again shall see her. O thou mine heir 
Of Naples and of Milan, what strange Uh 
Hath made his meal on thee I 

Fran. Sir. he may live ; 

I saw him beat the surges under nim, 
And ride upon their backs ; he trod the water. 
Whose enmity he flung aside, and breasted 
The surt;e most swoui that met him : his bold 

nead 
'Bove the contentious waves he kept, and oar'd 
Himself with his good arms in lusty stroke 
To the shore, that o'er his wave-worn basis bow'd 
As stooping to relieve him. 1 not doubt. 
He came alive to land. 
Alon, No, no, he's gone. 

Seb, Sir, you may thank yourself for this great 
loss; 
That would not bless our Europe with your daugh« 

ter. 
But rather lose her to an African ; 
Where she, at least, is banish'd from your eye, 
Who iiath cause to wet the grief on't 
Alon. Pr'ylhee, peace. 

Seb. You were kneel'd to, and importun'd 
otherwise 
By all of us ; and the fair soul herself 
Weigh'd, between lothness and obedience, at 
Which end o' the beam she'd bow. We nave lott 

your son. 
I f^ar, for ever : Milan and Naples have 
More widows in them of this business' making, 
Than we bring men to comfort them : the faiut's 
Your own, 
Alon, So is the dearest of the loss. 
Gon, My lord Sebastian, 

The truth you speak doth lack some fentli^ess, 
And Ume to speak it in : you rub the tore, 
When you should bring the plaster. 
Seb. Very well, 

Ant, And most chimrgeonly. 
Oon, It is foul weather in us all, good sir, 
When you are cloudy. 
Seb, Foul weather 7 

Ant, Very foul. 

Gon, HiA I a plantation of this isle, my lord,^ 
Ant, He'd sow it with nettle-seed. 
Seb, Or dorks, or mallows. 

Gon, And were the king of it. What would I do 7 
Seb, 'Scape being drunk, for want of wine. 
Gon, I' the commonwealth I would by contraries 
Execute all things : for no kind of traffe 
Would I admit ; no name of magistrate : 
Letters should not be known ; no use of service. 
Of riches or of poverty • no contracts, 
Successions ; bound of land^ tilth, vineyard, none . 
No use of metal, com, or wme, or oil : 
No occupation ; all men idle, all ; 
And women too ; but innocent and pure : 
No sovereignty : — 
Stb, And yet he would be kinr on't. 

Ant. The latter end of his commonwealUi for- 
gets the beginning. 

Gon. All things in common nature should produce 
Without sweat or endeavour : treason, felony, 
Swoid, pike, knife, gun, or need of any engine,* 

(4) Degrto or quality. (5) The rack.. 



TEMPK8T. 



JkiU. 



Would I not faav* : but natnre ihoald bring ibrth, 
OfiU own kind, all Toizon.' all abundance. 
To feed my innocent |ieople. 

Seb, No roarrying *monfl; his subjects? 

Jinl. Noiic, inan ; all idle ; whores and knaves. 

Gon, 1 would with such perfection govern, sir, 
To excel the golden age. 

a^h, 'Save his nugesty I 

Ji%\i, Long live Gonzalo I 

Gi/fu And, do you mark me, sir? — 

•Slmu Pr*ythee, no more: Thou dost talk no- 
thing to me. 

Gmu I do well believe your highness ; and did 
11 to minister occasion to these gentlemen, who are 
of such sensible and nimble lungs, that th^ always 
use to laugh at nothinz. 

Ant, 'Twas you we laugh'd at. 

Gon, Who, in this Iqm of merry foolinc, am 
nothing^ to you ; so you may continue, and laugh 
at nothing still. 

JInL What a blow was there eiven : 

8th, An it had not fallen flatTong. 

Gon, You arc gentlemen of brave mettle ; you 
would lid the moon out of her sphere, if she would 
continue in it five weeks without changing. 

EnUr Ariel, invitihlty playing solemn tmuie, 

Seb, We would so, and then go a bat-fowling. 

J9nl, Nay, good my lord, be not angry. 

Gon, No, 1 warrant you : I will not adventure 
my discretion so weakly. Will you laugh measleep, 
for I am very heavy ? 

•ini. Go sleep, and hear us. 

u^U sleep but Alon. Seb. and Ant. 

r. What, all so soon asleep! I wish mine eyes 

• > ^^«u, with themselves, shut up my thoughts: I 

find. 
They are inclined to do so. 

Seb, Please you, sir, 

Do not omit the heavy offer of it : 
It seldom visitt aoiTOW ; when it doth, 
It is a comforter. 

*Snt, We two, my lord. 

Will guard your person, while you take your rest, 
And watch your safetv. 

AUm, Tnank you : wondrous heavy. 

[Alonso sleeps. Exit Ariel. 

Seb. What a strange dro wsini'ss possesses them ! 

Ant, It b the quality o' the climate. 

Seb, ^Vhy 

Doth it not then our eye-lids sink ? I find not 
JVlyself disposed to sleep. 

Ant, Nor I ; my spirits are nimble. 

They fell together all, as bv consent ; 
"They dropp'd, as bv a thunder-stroke. %Vhat might, 
Worthy Sebastian^ — O, what might 7— No more: — 
And yet mcthinks, I we it in thy face, 
What thou fhould'st be : the occasion speaks thee; 

and 
My strong imagination sees a crown 
Propping upon thy head. 

Seb. What, art thou waking ? 

Ant, Do you not hear me speak ? 

Seb. I do ; and, surely, 

It is a sleepy language ; and thou speak^st 
Out of thy sleep : what is it thou didst say ? 
This is a strange repose, to be asleep 
With eyes wide open ; standing, speaking, moving, 
And yet so fast asleep. 

Ant, Noble Sebastiai^ 

Thou let*st thy fortune sleep— die rather ; wink*8t 



Whiles thou ait wiiUn^ 

Ssb. Thou doit mora dMnetly ; 

There's meaning in thy snores. 

mint, I am more serious than my custom: yoo 
Must be so too, if heed me ; which to do. 
Trebles thee o'er. 

Sib. Well ; I am standing water. 

Ant, I'll teach you how to flow. 

Heb, Do so: to ebb, 

Hereditary sloth instructs me. 

Ant. 0, 

If you but knew, how you the purpose cherish. 
Whiles thus you mock it ! how, in stripping it^ 
You more invest it ! Ebbing men, indeed. 
Most odea do so near the bottom ruOf 
By their own fear, or sloth. 

Seb, PrMhee, saf on : 

The setting of thine eye, and cheek, j>roclaim 
A matter from thee ; and a birth, indeed, 
Which throes Ibee much to yield. 

Ant, Thus, ab: 

Although this lord of weak remembrance, this 
(Who shall be of as little memory*. 
When he is earthM.) hath here almost persuaded 
(For he's a spirit oi persuasion only,) 
The king, his son's alive : 'Us as impossible 
That he's undrown'd, as he that sleeps here ewfaas. 

Seb, I have no hope 
That he's undrown'd. 

Ant. 0, out of that no hope, 

What great hope have you ! no hope, that way, ii 
Another way so high a hope^ that even 
Ambition cannot pierce a wink beyond. 
But doubU discovery there. Will you grant, with 

me, 
That Ferdinand is drown'd? 

Stb. Hc'sgone. 

Ant. Then, tell me. 

Who's the neit heir of Naples 7 

Seb, Claribel. 

Ant, She that is queen of Tunis ; she that dwells 
Ten leagues beyond man's life; she thai from Naples 
Can have no note, unless the sun were post, 
(The man i' the moon's too slo w, j till new-born chins 
Be rough and razorable : she, irom whom 
We were all sea-8wallowed,though some cast again; 
And, by that, destin'd to perform an act. 
Whereof what's past is prologue ; what to come. 
In yours and my discharge. 

Seb, What stuff is this ?— How say you? 

'Tis true, mv brother's daughter's queen of Tunis ; 
So is she heir of Naples ; 'twixt which regions 
There is some space. 

Ant. A space whose every eubk 

Se<^s to cry out. How shall that ClariSel 
Measure usback to Naples 7~>Keep in Tunis, 
And let Sebastian wake !— Say, this were death 
That now hath seiz'd them ; why, they were no 

worse 
Than now they are : there be, that can rule Na- 
ples, 
As well as he that sleeps ; lords, that can prate 
As amply, and unnecessarily, 
As this Gonzalo ; I myself could make 
A chough* of as deep chat. O, that you bore 
The mind that 1 do ! what a sleep were this 
For your advancement ! Do you understand me? 
Seb, Methinks I do. 

Ant, And how does your content 

Tender your own good fortune 7 
Seb, I remember 



(1) Plcnfy. 



I 



(2) A bird of the jack-daw land. 



TEMPEST. 



Ton did titpplafli yoar brodNrFrofpero. 

JhU* "^"^ 

And look, how well my ginnenU rit upon me j 
Much feeler than before t my brother's ienranU 
Were then my fellowa, now they aie my men. 

Seb, But, (or your conicicnce— 

Jini. Ay, sir J where lies that? ifitwerealdbe, 
*Twould put me to my slipper ; but 1 feel not 
This deity in my bosom : twenty consciences. 
That stand 'twixt me and Milan, candied be they, 
And melt, ere they molest ! Here lies your brother, 
No better than the earth he lies upon, 
If he were that which now he's like ; whom I, 
With this obedient steel, three niches of it, 
Can lay to bed forever : whiles you, doing thus^ 
To the perpetual wink for aye^ might put 
This ancient morsel, this sir Prudence, who 
Should not upbraid our course. For all the rest, 
They'll take suggestion,* as a cat laps milk ; 
Thev'U tell the dock to any business that 
We say befits the hour. , ^, ^ 

8eb. Thy case, dear friend. 

Shall be my precedent; as thou got'st Milan, 
1*11 come bv Naples. Draw thy sword : one stroke 
Shall free ihee trom the tribute which thou pay'st ; 
And I the king shall love thee. 

Jhit, Draw together: 

And when I rear my hand, do you the like, 
To fall it on Gonxalo. 
8*k, O, but one word. 

[They eonverte apart. 

Mufie. Re-enter Ariel, invidbU, 

JtfL My master through his art foresees the 
danger 
That these, his friends, are in : and sends me forth, 
(For cdiie his project dies,) to keep them living. 

[iSinfStn Gonzalo's tar. 

While fan kere do tnoringUe^ 
Opm-eyM Cmupiraey 

Hu time doih take : 
Ifcflifeycu keep a care, 
ohake off slumber, and hewan : 

Awake ! awfixe I 

Jtnt, Then let us both be sudden. 

Oan. Now, good angels, preserve the king I 

[They wake. 



For my poor son* 
:i Gen. Heavens Ireep Idm from these beails I 
For he is, sure, i' the island. 
JiUm, Lead away. 

Jhi, Prospero my lord shall know what 1 have 
done : [Aside, 

So, king, go safely on to seek thy son. [Ezeunl, 

SCFJTE JL^Another part of the Island. Enter 
Caliban, wUh a burden ^wood, A noite ff 
thunder heard. 



Col, All the infections that the sun sucks up 
From boffs, fens, flats, on Prosper fall, and make 

nim 
By faich-meal a disease! His sptrtU hear me. 
And yet I needs must curse. But they'll nor pinch. 
Fright me with urchin shows, pitch me i' the mirs. 
Nor lead me, like a fire-brand, in the dark, 
lOut of my way, unless he bid them ; but 
For every trifle are they set upon me : 
Sometimes like apes, tnat moe' and chatter at me. 
And after, bite me ; then like hedge-hogs, which 
Lie tumbling in my bare-foot way, and mount 
Their pricks at my foot-fall ; sometime am I 
All wound with adders, who, with cloven tongues, 
Do hiss me into madness :—Lo ! nowl lo! 



Enter Trinculo. 

Here comes a spbit of his : and to torment me, 
For bringing wood in slowly ; I'll fall flat; 
Perchance he will not mind me. 

Trin. Here's neither bush nor shrub, to bear off 
any weather at ail, and another storm brewing ; I 
hear it sing P the wind : vond' same black cloud, 
yond' huge one. looks like a foul bumbard^ that 
would shed his liquor. If it should thunder, as it 
did before, I know not where to hide my need : 
yond' same cloud cannot choose but foil oy pail- 
fuls. — ^What have we here? a man or a nsh? 
Dead or alive ? A fish : he smells like a fish ; a 
very ancient and fish-like smell ; a kind of, not of 
the newest. Poor John. A stnuDge fish I Were I 
in England now, (as once I was,) and had this fish 
painted, not a holiday fool there but would give a 
piece or silver : tliere would this monster make a 
man ; any Strang beast there makes a man : when 
they will not give a doit to relieve a lame beggar. 

^ tliey will lay out ten to see a dead Indian. Lerg'd 

Alon. Why, how now, ho! awake! Why are you like a man! and his fins like arms! Warm, o' my 



drawn? 
Wherefore this ghastly looking? 

Gon. What's the matter 7 

8eb. Whflea we stood here securing vour repose. 



troth ! I do now let loose my opinion, hold it no 
longer ; this is no fish, but an islander, that hath 
lately suflered by a thunderbolt. [Thimder.] Alas ! 
■the storm is come again : my best way is to creep 



Even now, we heard a hollow burst of Dellowing junder his gaberdine;^ there is no other shelter 
Like bulls, or rather lions ; did it not wake you 7 Ihereabout : miserv acquaints a man with strange 
It struck mine ear most terribly. ;bcd-fellows. I will here shroud, Ull the dregs of 

Akn. I heard nothing. !the storm be past. 

Anl, O, 'twas a din to fright a monster's ear ; 



To make an earlhauake ! sure it was the roar 
Of a whole herd or lions. 

Alon, Heard jou this, Oonzalo ? 

Oon, Upon mine honour, sir, I heard a hum- 
mmg, 
And that a strange one too, which did awake me : 
I shak'd you, sir, and cry'd ; as mine eyes open'd, 
I saw their weapons drawn :— there was a noise. 
That's verity : 'oest stand upon our guard ; 
Or that we quit this place : let's draw our weapons. 

•Atom Lead ofl'this ground ; and let's make fur- 
ther search 



ri) Ever. 

(9) Make mouths. 



(2) Any hint. 



Enter Stcphano, tinging; a bottle in his hand^ 

Ste, I shall no mare to sea, to seoj 

Here shall I die ashore ; — 

This is a very scurvy tune to sing at a man's funeral : 
Well, here's my comfort. [Drinks. 

The master, the swabber, the boastswainj and /, 

The gunnery and his mate, 
Loo*d Molly Megy and Marian, and Margery, 
But none of us car^d fir Kate : 
For she had a tongtte wtlh a tang. 
Would cry to a saikr, Go, hang: 

(4) A black jack of leather, to hold beer. 
(6) The f.'ocK of a peasant. 
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T£ldP£8T< 



AIH^ 



She Md not the savour oftarnor ^fpUch, 

Yet m tailor might scratck he*' wherever she did itch : 

Tlien to «ea, boys, and let her go hang. 
This is a scurvy tune too : but here's my comfbrt. 

[Drinks, 
Col, Do not torment me : 01 
Sis. What's the matter? Have we derils here? 




As proper a man as ever went on four lees, cannot 
make him give ground : and it shall be saia so again, 
while Stepnano breathes at nostrils. 

Co/. Tne spirit torments me : O I 

Ste, This is some monster of the isle, with four 
leK&: who hath uot, as I take it, an affue: where 
the devil should he learn our language f I will give 
)um some relief, if it be but for that : if 1 can reco- 
ver him. and keep him tome, and get to Naples with 
him, he's a present for any emperor that ever trod 
on neat's leather. 

CaL Do not torment me, pr'ythee ; 
I'll bring my wood home faster. 

Ste. He's in his fit now ; and does not talk alter 
the wisest. He shall taste of my bottle : if be have 
never drunk wine afore, it will go near to remove 
his fit : if 1 can recover nim, ana keep him tame^ I 
will not take too much for him : he shall pay for hmi 
that hath him, and that soundly. 

Cal, Thou dost me yet but little hurt ; thou wilt 
Anon, I know it bv thy trembling: 
Now Prosper works upon thee. 

Ste, Come on your ways ; open your mouth ; 
here is that which will give language to you, cat : 
open your mouth : this will shake your snaking, I 
ean tell you, and that soundly : you cannot tell 
who's your friend : open your chaps again. 

Trin. I should know that voice : it should be — 
but he is drowned ; and these are devils : O ! de- 
fend me !— 

Ste. Foar len, and two voices ; a most delicate 
monster ! His lorward voice now is to speak well 
of his fKmd : his backward voice is to utter foul 
apeechea, and to detract. If all the wine in my bot^ 

tie wiU recover him, I will help his ague : come, 

▲men ! I will pour some in thy other mouth. 

Trin, Stepnano, — 

Ste. Doth thy other mouth call me? Mercy! 
mercy ! this is a devil, and no monster : I will leave 
him : I have no long spoon. 

Trbi. Stephano ! — if thou becst S*ephano, touch 
Me, and speak to me ; for 1 am Trinculo ; — be not 
afeard, — ^thy good friend Trinculo. 

Ste. If thou beest Trinculo, come forth : I'll pull 
thee by the lesser legs : if any be Trinculo's legs, 
these are they. Thou art very Trinculo, indeed : 
how cam'st thou to be the siege* of this moon-calf? 
Can he vent Trinculos ? 

Trin. I took him to be kill'd with a thunder- 
stroke : — But art thou not drowned, Stephano 7 I 
hope now, thou aK not drowned. l» the storm 
over-blown ! 1 hid me under the dead nioun-calPs 
gaberd'ne. (or fear of the storm : and art thou livinr. 
Stephano/ O Stephano, two Neapolitans 'scap'd I 

Ste. Pr*vlhec, do not turn me about ; my stomach 
is not constant. 

Cal. Thc»c be fine things, an if tliey be not sprites. 
That's a bmve eod, and bears celestial liquor: 
I will kneel to him. 

Ste. How didst thou 'scape? How cam'st thou 
hither? swear by this bottle, now thou cam'st hither. 

(1) India. (2) Stool. (3) Sea-g^i11s. 



I escap'd upon t butt of sack, which tht tallori 
heav'd over-board, b]^ this bottle ! which I madb of 
the bark of a tree, with mine own hands, since I 
was cast a-shore. 

Cal. I'll swear, upon that bottle, to be thy 
True subject ; for tne liquor is not earthly r 

Sle, Here ; swear then how thou escap'dst^ 

7rtn. Swam a-shore, man, like a duck ; I cttt 
swim like a duck, I'll be sworn. 

Sle. Here, kiss the book : though thou canst swim 
like a duck, that art made like a goose. 

Trin. O Stephano, hast any more of Uiis? 

Sle. The w hole butt, man ; m^- cellar i« in a rock 
by the sea-side, where my wine i» hid. How now, 
moon-calf 7 How does thine ague 7 

Cal. Hast thou not dropped from heaven 7 

Ste. Out o' the moon, I do assure thte v I was tha 
man in the moon, when tiiue was. 

Cal. I have seen thee in her, and I do adore thee ; 
My mis* ress showed me tliee, tliy dog. and bush. 

hie. Come, swear to that ; kiss the oook : I wUl 
fUmish it anon with new contents : swear. 

Trin. By this good light, this is a very shallow 
monster: — I afeanl of him 7 — a venr weak monster; 
— The man i' the moon ? — a most poor credulous 
monster : — well drawn, monster, in good sooth. 

Col. I'll show thee every fertile in< b o' the island • 
And kiss thy foot : I pr'ythee, be my god. 

Trin. By this li^ht, a most perfidious and dmnken 
monster : when hjs god's asleep, he'll rob his bottle. 

Cal. I'll kiss thy foot : I'll swear myself thy sub- 
ject 

Ste. Come on then ; down, and swear. 

Trin. I bhall laugh myself to death at this puppy- 
headed monster : a most scurvy monster ! I could 
find in my heart to beat him, — 

Ste. Come, kiss. 

Trin. — but that the poor monster's in drink : an 
abominable monster ! 

Cal. I'll show thee the best springs ; I'll pluck 
thee berries ; 
I'll fish for thee, and get thee wood enough. 
A plague upon ILhe tyrant that I serve ! 
I'll bear him no more sticks, but follow thee. 
Thou wondrous man. 

Trin. A most ridiculous monster; to make a 
wonder of a poor drunkard. 

Cal. I pr'ythee, let me bring thee where craba 
^ow ; 
And I, with my long nails, will dig thee pig-nuts ; 

how 

thee 
get thee 

Young sea-mells' firom the rock. Wilt thou go with 
me? 

Ste. I pr'ythee now, lead the way, without any 
more talkmg. — ^Trinculo, the kinir and all our com* 

Eany else being drowned, we will inherit here.— 
lere ; bear my bottle : Fellow Trinculo, we'll fill 
him by and by again. 

Cal. FareiDell master; farewell^ farewelL 

\Smgs drunken! f, 

Trin. A howling monster ; a drunken monster. 

Cal. Ab more dams VU make for fish ; 
^or fetch in firing 
At rtatdringy 
^or scrape irenchering^ nor wash dish ; 
^Ban^ 'Bony Ca^Caliban, 
Has anew master — Get a new man. 

Freedom^ hev-day ! hey-day, freedom : freedom, 
hey-day, freedom ! 
Sle. O brave monster ! lead the way. [ ExetmU 







TEMPEST. 



ACT m. 

SCE^tS L''i^for$ Prospero'f eeU, Enier Fer- 
dinand, bearing a log, 

Fer, There be some sports are painful; but 

their labour 
Delight in them sets oflT: some kinds of baseness 
Are nobly undergone : and most poor matters 
Point to rich en^ This my mean task would be 
As heavy to me, as 'tis odious ; but 
The mistress, which I serve, quickens what's dead. 
And makes my labours pleasures : O, she is 
Ten times more gentle than her father's crabbed ; 
And he's compord of harshness. I must remove 
Some thousands of these logs, and pile them up, 
Upon a sore ii\j unction : my sweet mistress 
Weeps when she sees me work ; and says, such 

baseness 
Had ne'er like executor. I forget : 
But these sweet thoughts do even refresh my 

labours ; 
Most busy-less, when I do it. 

Enter Miranda; om^ Prospero at a disttmee, 

Mhra, Alas, now I pray you. 

Work not so hard : I would, the lightnine had 
Burnt up those logs, that you are enjoin'd to pUe ! 
PrajT set it down, and rest you : when this bums, 
'Twill weep for having wearied you. Mr father 
Is hard at study ; pray now, rest yourself: 
He's safe for these three hours. 

Fer, O most dear mistress. 

The sun will set, before I shall discharge 
What I must strive to do. 

Mira, If you'll sit down, 

I'll bear jom logs tbe while : pray give me that ; 
ru carry it to the pile. 

Fer, No, precious creature : 

I had rather crack my sinews, break my back, 
Than you should sucn dishonour undergo, 
While I sit lazy by. 

Jtftro. It would become me 

As well as it does you : and I should do it 
With much more ease ; for my good will is to it, 
And yours against. 

Pro. Poor worm ! thou art infected ; 

This visitation shows it. 

Mira, You look wearily. 

Fer, No, noble mistress ; 'tis fresh mornuig with 
me, 
When you are by at nighL I do beseech you 
(Chieny, that I mi<^ht set it in my prayers,) 
What is your name 7 

Mira, Miranda : — O my father, 

I have broke your best* to say so ! 

Fer, Admir'd Miranda ! 

Indeed, the top of admiration ; worth 
What's dearest to ihe world. Full many a lady 
I have ey'd with best regard ; and many a time 
The harmony of their tongues hath into bondage 
Brought my too diligent ear : for several virtues 
Have I lik'd several women ; never any 
With so full soul, but some defect in her 
Did quarrel with the noblest grace she ow'd,* 
And put it to the foil : but you, O you, 
So perfect, and so peerless, are created 
Of every creature's best. 

Mbra, I do not know 

One of my sex ; no woman's face remember. 
Save, frommy glass, mine own ; nor have 1 seen 

(1) Oomnand. (t) Own'd. (S) Whatsoever. 



More that I may call men, than you, good 
And my dear father : how features are abroad, 
I am skill-less of; but by my modesty 
(The jewel in my dower,) I would not wish 
Any companion m the world but you; 
Nor can unagination form a shape. 
Besides yourself, to like of: but I prattle 
Something too wildly, and my father's precepts 
Therein forget. 

Fer, I am, in my condition, 

A prince, Miranda ; I do think, a king ; 
(I would, not 80 !) and would no more endure 
This wooden slavery, than 1 would sufler 
The flesh-fly blow my mouth. Hear my soul speak ; 
The very instant that I saw you, did 
My heart fly to your service : there resides, 
To make me slave to it ; and, for your sake. 
Am I this patient log-man. 

Mira, Do you love me ? 

Fer, O heaven, earth, bear witness to this 
sound, 
And crown what 1 profess with kind event, 
If 1 speak true ; if hollowly, invert 
What best is boded me, to mischief! I, 
Beyond all limit of what else' i' the world, 
Do love, prize, honour you. 

Mira, I am a fool. 

To weep at what 1 am glad of. 

Pro, Fair encounter 

Of two most rare affections ! Heavens rain grace 
On that which breeds between them ! 

Fer. Wherefore weep you 7 

Mira, At mine un worthiness, that dare not ofier 
What I desire to give ; and much less take. 
What I shall die to want : But this is trifling ; 
And all the more it seeks to hide itself, 
The bigger bulk it shows. Hence, bashful cunning 1 
And prompt me, plain and holy innocence! 
I am your wife, it you will marry me : 
If not, I'll die your maid : to be your lellow 
You may deny me ; but I'll be your servant, 
Whether you will or no. 

Fer, My mistress, dearest. 

And I thus humble ever. 

Mira, My husband then 7 

Fer, Ay, with a heart as willing 
As bondage e'er of freedom : here's my hand. 

Mira. And mine, with my heart in't : And now 
farewell. 
Till half an hour hence. 

Fer, A thousand ! thousand I 

[Exeunt Fer. and Mir. 

Pro. So glad of this as they, 1 cannot be. 
Who are surpris'd with all ; but my rejoicing 
At nothing can be more. I'll to my book : 
For vet, ere supper time, must I perform 
Mucn business appertaining. [ExU^ 

SCEJTE IL—JInother part of the Island, Enter 
Stephano and Trinculo ; Caliban /o/^otring yjith 
a bottle, 

Ste. Tell not me ;— when the butt is out, we wfll 
drink water; not a drop before : therefore bear Up, 
and board 'em : ServantuPionster, drink to me. 

Trtn. Servant-monster 7 the folly of this island ! 
They say. there's but five upon this isle : we are 
three of them ; if the other two be brained like us, 
the state totters. 

Ste, Drinl^ servant-monster, when I bid tbee ; 
thyeyes are almost set in thy bead. ' 

THn, Where should ther be set else 7 beiirert 
a brave monster indeed, if tliey wore let in hie ttil. 



■>.. 



II 



Ste. Well nM nin. moniieii 

Trin. Nar p> neither: buL 
and rel «< n^Uiinir neiUwr. 

5/1 Moon --" — -' 

bent iirood 

CaL Ha* 



lod mDOn-colr. 



TEMPEST. Atnt 

drowned Ut lon^el Trin. Whf, wW did I ] I <U MlUl« ; HI at 

J . further off. 

Sti. Didst thou not raj, haUedl 

Jiri. Thou lieH. 

.SK.DoIiol lake thou that UMknUm.] Am 
m liLc th», gire ine the li« saoUier tuna. 

Trin. I diJ not pie the lie i— Ou' o" jour viU, 
id h?3rinE loo ? — A poi o' jour bo(Ue1 thb caa 
.ck and diinkiiiE do. — A murnun on yoDrnoiK 
cr, and the deiu lulic rour fionn 1 

dai. Htt, ha,ha! 

- -Tow, forwn 



, ; he'i no itaod- 

jou lie, like cloga; 
in thy life, if thot 
Let me lick thy 



Hah thou, wu thci 



I coward, thil hall 

-„-_ v7 WiUihouleUi 

he, being but hair a fiih, and half i 



Cat, Ld, ho* he mocka mc '. 
niy_lonl J 

Trin. Lord, quoth he I— that 
be such a oalunu ! 

Cai. Lo, io, agun t bite him to 

"'e. TriDCulo, keep a good ton| 



alh, I pr'ylhee. 



Cdl. 1 Ihank my noble lard. Will thoubeplea 
To hearken once again the auil I oiade thee I 

Stt. Marry vUn.- kneel, and repeat it; Ii 
■taod, and ao ihall Trinculo. 

Enttr Ariel, intuihli. 

CaL Ai 1 told thes 
Beibrc, I am lubject ta a trrant- 
A sorcerer, that by hii cunning hath 
Cheated me of thii island. 

JrL Thou Heit. 

Cal. Thou licit, thou jeatini; monkey, Ihoii; 
I would my Tatiant matter would destroy thee ; 

SU. Trinculo. if you trouble him anv more in 
tale, by thii hand, I will lupiitant lomo of yi 

Trin. Why, I laid nothing. 



Co. I aay, by aorteir ha got ili 
From mc he got ft Ifthy greal 
RerenfC it on him— for, IlmoH', 
But thu thing dare not. 

Ste. That'i moat «-■-'- 



Cal. Thou ihalt be lord oTiL ar 
SU. Howna«>ha]ltbtabecOD 



bring me to the party ' 
Cal. Yea, yea, my lard; PII yield him Ihee aaleep. 



Where thm 
.SH. Thou lieri, thou car 
Col, What a pied ninny' 

I """ ~ 



Thoui 



-.-. —sch Ihj gteatDeaa, gJTe hhn blown, 
And tain his bottle ftom him : when th«f» mme. 
He riiaU drink nougU KMbitoe ; for I' J not eho. 
Where the nuiekfreabea'ar*. (hin 

Sit. Trinculo, nm into no furlhw dlanger ; inter 
rupt the nonitM- o«m word further, and, by (hi 
■•"r rj ^IVJ ■•"T *"* of doora, and nuke i 
■ta^-flahoTlhee. 



t to THneoWa partf-coloored dreat. 



ard with your tale. Pi^ytkee, 

■land further off. 
Cal. Best hini enough: alter « little tine, 

SU. Stsnd further.— Come proceed. 

Cot. Why, an I told thee, -tia a cdiIod with hhi 

I' the anernoDD Io aleep : then thou maj^it brain 

ling BrsI iciz'd hia hooka ; OT with • log - 
ter hia «kull, or paunch him with a atake, • 
;ul hi» weaiand" nith IhJ knife : Reawmber, 
It to ponicM his booki ; for without then 
s hut a not, at 1 am, nor hath wrt 

and; Thejalldt ' " 



oolaUyai 



Which, » 



eeply to 



!> (for 9D he ealta ^wm.) 
lahouie, he'UdecfcwtttaL 



the beau^'of iiis^^aughter ; befdmaetT 
Calli her a nonpareil : I ne'er aaw woman, 
But only S)c oral my dam, and ahe ; 
But ihe It far aurpaaacth Bycorai, 
V> irealeat doei least 
Sle. is it M brare a laaa 1 

Col. Ay, lord ; ihe will become thy bed, I warrall, 
Ind briiiff ihee forth brave brood. 

Sle. Monster, I will kill Ihia man: hltdaUffater 
nd I nill be kinr and queen i {tan our grmcea !) 
nd Trinculo and^ thyself ihall be riceroya :— Doat 
bou like Ihc plot, Trinculo 7 
Trin. EirellcnI. 

Sir. (iite me thy hand ; I am aorry I beat (bee ; 
ut, while thou hteil, keep a good tongue in thy 

Crf. Wiihinlhiahalf honrwiUbabeaalwii: 
Vilt Ibou destroy him then ! 
Sle. Ay, on mine bnooiir. 

.4ri. This will 1 tell my msater. ' 

Cal. Thou moJc'it me merry : 1 am RiII of ple*> 

.el U9 be jocund : Will you troll the catch 
'ou tauijfil me but while-ere T 
Sic. At thy requeat, monster, I will do rtaaoi^ 
ny reason ; Come on, Trinculo, let ua liag. 

HoHl 'em, md ikad 'em ; and ikmU 'at, mtd 

Jtatil 'em ; 
Thimg'U ii JVm. 
Cal. Thafa not the tune, 

lAriel plays [Ac lane m ■ lotor onit •ipc 
Sic. mat is this same 1 
Trin. This is the tune of Oor catch, played by 



the 

Sir. II 
likeness i 



reofNo-l 



.. , ihow thiKlf btbv 

beest a dcTi'l, take't aa thou liiU 

( nil. u, [or(ri»e me my si:n I 

Sl(. He that dies, pays aU debta: Idefy thae:— 

Cal. Art thou afeard T 
Sti. No, monster, not I. 

(S) Bpriog*. I*) Tbnwt. . . 



nr. 



TBBfPfiBT. 



If 



Soundi, and fwwt tin, that sire delight, andliiiit who, though they are ormonitroiu ■hape, yet not^ 



noL 
Somstimes a thousand twangUng imtnimenta 
Will him about mine ears ; anosometimei roiees, 
Thit, if I then had wdkM after long sleep, 
Will make me sleep affain : and then, in dreaming, 
The clouds, methought, wciydd open, and show 

riches 
Rsady to drop upon me *, that, when I wak'd, 
I crY*d to dream again« 

SU, This will prore a brare kin^om to me, 
where I shall have my music for nothmg. 

Col, When Prospero is destroyed. 

8te. That shall be by and by : I remember the 
atorr. 

Trill. The sound is going away: let's follow it, 
and after, do our work. 

SU, Lead, monster; we'll follow.— I would, I 
coald see this taborer : he lays it on. 

Trin. WUt come 7 Til follow, Stephana 

[Exeunt, 

SCEJTE IIL-Jhioiher pari 0/ thi IHaiuL £«t- 
ter Alonso, Sebastian, Antonio, Gonzaio, Adrian, 
Francisco, and others, 

Gon, ByV lakin,* I can ro no further, sir ; 
My old bones ache : here's a maze trod, indeed. 
Through forth-right s, and meanders I by your pa- 
tience, 
I needs must rest me. 

^Un. Old lord, I cannot blame thee. 

Who am myself attach'd with weariness. 
To the didhng of my smrits : sit down, and rest. 
Even here I will put off my hope, and keep it 
No longer for my flatterer : he is drown'd, 
IVhom thus we stray to find : and the sea mocks 
Our frustrate' search on land: Well, let him go. 

*^n/. I am right glad that he's so out of hope. 

[,Aside to Sebastian. 
Do not, for one repulse, forego the purpose 
That you resolv'd to effect. 

Seh. The next adrantage 

Win we take thoroughly. 

Jint, Let it be to-night ; 

For, now they are oppress'd with travel, they 
WiD no^ nor cannot, use such vigilance. 
As when they are fresh. 

8eb, I say, to>night : no more. 

Soiemn and strange music ; and Prospero oftove, 
invisihts. Enter several strange Shapes, bring- 
ing in a hanauet ; thetf dants wout it wtth gen- 
He actions of saiutation ; amd inviting the kuig, 
4>c. to eatf they depart, 

Alan, What harmony is this 7 my good ftiends, 
hark! 

Gon, Marvellous sweet music ! 

Jilon, Give us kind keepers, heavens !— What 
were these ? 

Seh, A living drollery:* Now I will believe, 
That there are unicorns ; that in Arabia 
There is one tree, the phoenix' throne ; one phcenix 
At this hour reigning there. 

Ant, rn believe both: 



And what does else want credit, come to me. 
And rn be sworn 'tis true : Travellers ne'er aid lie, 
'HkhicIi AmIs at home condemn them. 

Oam. If fai Naples 

I ahodd repoit this now, would they believe me? 
If I ihonkl say I saw such islanders 

(I) Oarhdy. (t) Show. (S) Ccrtaiidy. 



Their manners are more gentle-kind, than of 
Our human generation you shaU find 
Many, nay, almost any. 

Pro, Honest lord. 

Thou hast said well [ for some of you there present. 
Are worse than devils. [Aside, 

Alon, I cannot too much muse,* 

Such shapes, such gesture, and such sound, ex* 

pressing 
(Althouzh they want the use of tongue,) a kind 
Of exceUent dumb discourse. 

Pro, PraiK in departing. 

Fran, They vanish'd strangely. 
Seh, No matter, since 

They havd left their viands behind ; for we have 

stomachs.— 
WfllH please you taste of what is here 7 
AUm, Not L 

Gon. Faith, Sir, you need not fear: When we 
were boys. 
Who would believe that there were mountaineers, 
Dew-lapp'd like bulls, whose throats had hanging 

at them 
Wallets of flesh 7 or that there were such men, 
Whose heads stood in their breasU 7 which now we 

find, 
Each putter-out on five for one, wiU bring us 
Good warrant of. 

Alon, 1 will stand to, and feed, 

Although my last : no matter, since I feel 
The best is past :— Brother, my lord the duke, 
Stand too, and do as we. 

Thunder and lightning. Enter Ariel like • har- 
py : claps his wings upon the table^ and with a 
quaint oerice, the banquet vanishes, 

Ari, Tou are three men of sin, whom destiny 
(That hath to instrument this lower worid. 
And what is in't,) the never-surfeited sea 
Hath caused to oelch up ; and on this island 
Where man doth not Inhabit ; you 'mongst men 
Being most unfit to live. I have made you mad ; 
[Seeing Alon. Stb. ^, draw their swords. 
And even witti such like valour, men hang and 

drown 
Their proper selves. You fools I I and my feUows 
Are ministers of fate: the elements 
Of whom your swords arc tcmocr'd, may as weU 
Wound the loud winds, or with bemock'd-at stabs 
KiU the still-closing waters, as diminish 
One dowle* that's in my plume ; mv fellow^ininiirten 
Are like invulnerable : if you could hurt, 
Your swords are now too massy for your ilreagtlMa 
And wUl not be uplifted : But, remember 
(For that's my business to you,) that you three 
From Milan aid supplant good Prospero; - 
ETpos'd unto the sea, which hath requit it 
Htm, and his innocent child ; for which foul deed 
The powers, delaying, not forgetting, have 
Incens'd the seas and shores, yea, all the creatures, 
Avainst your peace : Thee, of thy son. Alons<^ 
They have bereft : and do pronotmce by me, 
Lingering pendition (worse than any death 
Can be at once) shall step by step attend 
You, and your ways ; whose wrath to guard you 
from 



{Which here, in this most desolate isle, else fkOe 
Upon your heads,) is nothfaig, bat heart's sorrow. 



(4) Wonder. 



(«)!>• 



TEMPEST. 



Af /r. 



And a clear* li& ensuingf. 

He vaniskes in thunder: then^ to soft mtuie, enter 
the Shapes again^ and dance with mops and 
moweSf cold carry out the table. 

Pro, [^side.] Brarely the figure of this harpy 
host thou 
Perfonu'd. my Ariel ; a grace it had, derouring: 
Of my instruction ha^it thou nothing 'bated. 
In what thou hadst to say : so, with good life. 
And obserration strange, my meaner ministers 
Their several kinds have done : my high charms 

work, 
And these, mine enemies, are all knit up 
In their distractions : thev now are in a\)[ power ; 
And in these lits I leare them, whilst I visit 
Youn^ Ferdinand (whom they suppose is drown'd,) 
And his and my lovM darling. 

[Exit Frospero /rom abooe, 

Gon, V the name of something holy, sir, why 
stand you 
In this strange stare 7 

^Um, O, it is monstrous !. monstrous ! 

Methought, the billows spoke, and told me of it; 
The winds did sing it to me ; and the thunder. 
That deep and dreadful organ- pipe, pronouncM 
The name of Prosper ; it old bass my trespass. 
Therefoie my son i' the ooze is bedded ; and 
I'll seek him deeper than ^er olummet sounded, 
And with him there lie muddea. [Exit. 

Seh, But one fiend at a time, 

I'll fight their legions o'er. 

Jint, 111 be thy second. 

[Exeunt Sen. and Ant. 

Gon, All three of them are desperate; their 
great guilt, 
Like poison given to work a great time afler, 
Now 'gins to bite the spirits : — I do beseech you 
That are of suppler joints, follow them swifly, 
And hinder them from what this ecstacy* 
May now provoke them to. 

•oar. Follow, I pray you. 

[Exeunt, 



ACT IV. 

&C£A!B /.— Be/br«Prospero'scefl. Enter Fros- 
pero, Ferdinand, and Miranda. 

Pro, If I have too austerely punish'd you, 
Tour compensation makes amends ^ for I 
Have ffiven you here a thread of mme own life, 
Or that for which I live : whom once again 
I tender to thy hand : aU thy vexations 
Were but my trials of thy love, and thou 
Hast strangely stood the test : here, afore Heaven, 
I ratify this my rich (rill. O Ferdinand^ 
Do not smile at me, that I boast her ofi; 
For thou shalt find she will outstrip all praise, 
And make it halt behind her. 

Ftr. I do believe it, 

Affainst an oracle. 

rro. Then, as my gill, and thine own acquisition 
Worthily purchas'd, lake my daughter : But 
If thou aost break her virgin knot before 
All sanctimonious ceremonies may 
With full and holy rite be ministered, 
No sweet aspersion' shall the heavens let fall 
To make this contract grow ; but barren hate, 

(1 ) f or^ blameless. (S) Alienation of mind. 



Sour*e}r'd disdain, and discord, shall bestrew 
The union of vour bed with weeds so loalhlr. 
That you shall hate it both : therefore, take need. 
As Hymen's lamps shall light you. 

Fer. As I hope 

For quiet days, fair issue, and long hVe, 
With such love as 'tis now ; the murki«.st den. 
The most opportune place. Uie strongest suggestioB 
Our worscr Genius can, snail never melt 
Mine honour into lust; to take away 
The ed<ie of that day's celebration. 
When Ishall think, or Phcebus' steeos are foandBr'd 
Or night kept chain'd below. 

Pro, Fairiy spoke : 

Sit then, and talk with her, she is tnine owiu— • 
What, Ariel : my industrious servant Ariel ! 

Enter Ariel. 

Ari, What would my potent master? hereluB. 

Pro, Thou and thy meaner fellows your last 
service 
Did worthily perform ; and I must use you 
In such another trick : f;o, bring the rabble, 
O'er whom 1 give thee power, Here, to this pbMt 
Incite them to quick motion ; for I must 
Bestow upon the eyes of this joung couple 
Some vanity of mine art ; it is my pronuse. 
And they expect it from me. 

^rt. PresenUy? 

Pro, Avj with a twink. 

•iri. Before you can say. Come, and g«y 
And breathe thrice ; and cry, sp, to / 
Each one, tripf)ing on his toe, 
Will be here with mop and mowe : 
Do you love me, master 7 lo. 

Pro. Dearly, my delicate Ariel : Do not approtd^ 
Till thou dost near me calL 

•Sru Well I coDcetye. 

[ExiL 

Pro, Look, thou be true ; do not give daUianee 
Too much the rein ; the strongest oaths are straw 
To the fire i' the blood : be more absttinious. 
Or else, good night, your vow I 

Fer, I warrant you, sb ; 

The white-cold vh*gin snow upon my heart 
Abates the ardour of my liver. 

Pro, WeU.— 

Now come, my Ariel ; bring a corollary.* 
Rather than want a spirit ; appear, ana pertly.— 
No tongue; all eyes; be silent [S^mwir. 

A Masque, Enter Iris. 

Iris, Ceres, most bounteous lady, thy rich leas 
Of wheat, rye, barley, vetches, oats, and pease ; 
Thy turfy mountains, where live nibbling sheep. 
And flat meads thatcn'd with stover, them to keep ; 
Thy banks with peonied and Ulied brims, 
Which spongy April at thy best* betrims, 
To make cold njrmphs chaste crowns; and tfaj 

broom groves, 
Whose shadow the dismissed bachelor loves, 
Being lass-lorn ; thy pole-clipt rineyard ; 
And thy sea-marge, steril, and rocky-hard, 
Where thou thyselr dost air : The queen o' theslqf; 
Whose watery arch, and messenjrer, am I, 
Bids thee leave these; and wiUi her sovereigii 

grace. 
Here on this grass-plot, in this very place. 
To come and sport: her peacocks dj amain; 
Approach, rich Ceres, her to entertain. 

(S) Sprinkling. (4) Surplus. (6) C 
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TEMPEST. 



JEiitcf C«rei. 



Ctr, Htli, many-colour'd meisenger, that ne'er 
Dost di^ tj^f Uwi wiTe oT Jupiter ; 
Who, wHo thy Kaiiroii wiiwi, upon my flowen 
Difl J4eft Mir.ey-drops, reueshing showers : 
And %f .-^ii each end of thy blue bow dost crown 
My bosMy' seres, end my unshrubb'd down, 
Rich scarTto my proud earth; Whyhath thy queen 
SummonM me nither. to this shori-grass'd green ! 

Iria. A contract oTtrue love to celebrate ; 
And some donation freely to estate 
On the bless'd lovers. 

Car, Tell me, heavenly bow, 

If Venus, or her son, as thou dost know^ 
Do now attend the queen 7 since they did plot 
The means, that dusky Dis* my dau^fhter got, 
Her and her blind boy's scandal'd company 
I have forsworn. 

/ri4. or her society 

BenotalVaid: I met her deity 
Cutting the clouds towards Paphos ; and her son 
Dove-drawn with her : here thought they to have 

done 
Some wanton charm upon this man and maid. 
UTiose vows are, that no bed-rite shall be paid 
Till H vmen's torch be lighted : but in vain ; 
Mars* not minion is retum'd again : ^ 
Her waspish-headed son has broke his arrows, 
Swears he will shoot no more, but play with q>ar- 

rows, 
And be a boy right out 

Cer, Highest queen of state. 

Great Juno comes ; I know her by her gait. 

fnjerjuno. 

Juno, How does my bounteous sister 7 Go with 
me 
To bless thif twain, that they may p r o s pe r o u s be, 
And honour'd in their issue. 

SONG. 

Juno. Honourfrieheaffiumiare-'bUitingf 
Long eonlinumnce. tmduiereatingf 
Hoiwl}^ joys he stul upon you ! 
Juno ttngM her blessings on you, 

Cer. Earth*s inereasSf andjoixon* plenty ; 
Bams, and gamers never empty ; 
Vines, with elust^ring hmehes pmoing ; 
Plants, toith goodly burden bowing ; 
Spring come to yon, at the farthest, 
In the very end qf harvest ; 
6eareih|L and want, shall shun you ; 
Ceres' blessing sots on you, 

Fer, This is a most m^Jestie vision, and 
Harmonious charmingly: May I be bold 
To think these spirits/ 

Pro. Spirits, which by mine art 

I have from their confines call'a to enact 
My present fancies. 

JVr. Let me live here ever ; 

8o rare a wonder'd^ father, and a wife, 
Make this place Paradise. 

[Juno and Ceres whisper, and send Iris on 
employmenl. 

Pro, Sweet now, sflenoe ; 

Juno and Cerai whisper seriously ; 

(1) Woody. (S) Pluto. (S) Abundance. 
<4) Able to produce toeh wooden. (6) Yaoidied. 



There's something else to do : hudi, ind bo mvlOy 
Or else our spell is marr'd. 
Iris, You nymphs, cali'd Naiads, of the wind'ring 
brooKs. 
With your sedg'd croivns, and ever harmless looks. 
Leave your crisp channels, and on this green land 
Answer your summons ; Juno does command : 
Come, temperate nvraphs. and help to celebrate 
A contract of true love ; be not too late. 

Enter certain J>()fmphs, 

You sun-bum'd sicklemen, of August weary. 
Come hither from the furrow, and be merry ; 
Make holy-dav : your rye-straw hats put on. 
And these fresn nymphs encounter every one 
In country footing. 

Enter certtdn Reapers, properly habited ; they join 
with the JVVmp/if in a grace/id donee : towards 
the end wherenf Prospero starts suddenly, and 
speaks; after which, to a strange, hollow, and 
cov^ed noise, they heavily vanish. 

Pro. [,^side,] I had forgot that foul conspiraey 
Of the beast Caliban, and nis confederates. 
Against my life ; the minute of their plot 
is almost come.— [ To the Spirits,] Well done ;— 
ovoid ; — no more. 

Fer. This is most stmge: your father's in some 
passion 
That works him strongly. 

Af tro. Never till this day, 

Saw I him touch'd with anger so distemper'd. 

Pro, You do look, my son, in a movM sort. 
As if you were dismay'd: be cheerful, sir: 
Our revels now are ended : these our actors, 
As I foretold you^ were all spirits, and 
Are melted into air, into thin air : 
And, like the baseless fabric of this vision. 
The cloud-capp'd towers, the gorgeous palaeeiy 
The solemn temples, the great globe itself. 
Yea, all which it inherit, shall dissolve ; 
And^ like this insubstantial pageant faded,* 
Leave not a rack* behind : We are such stuff 
As dreams sec made of, and our little life 
Is rounded with a sleep. — Sir, I am vex'd ; 
Bear with my weakness ; my old brain is troubled. 
Be not disturbed with my infirmity : 
If you be pleased, retire into my cell. 
And there repose ; a turn or two I'll walk. 
To still my beating mind. 

Fer. Mira, We wish your peace. 

\ExeunJl, 

Pro, Come with a thought:— I thank you:-^ 
Ariel, come. 

Enter Ariel. 

Ari, Thy thoughU I cleave to; What's thy 

pleasure r 
Pro. Spirit, 

We must prepare to meet with Caliban. 
Ari. Ay, my commander: when I presented 
Ceres, 
I thought to have told thee of it ; but I fear'd 
Lest I might anger thee. 
Pro, Say again, where didst thou leave theee 

variets? 
Jtri, I toM you, sir, they were red-hot with 
drinking 7 



(6) A body of clouds in motion ; but it Is 
proMblo thai the author wrote track. 
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So ftiH ofTtlov, tliAttlitjr MioU Ibe air 
For bretUuDg in thdr (keos ; beat the ground 
For loaaiiff m their feet : jret al wajt bending 
Towarda tneir project : Then I beat my tabor, 
At which, lilce uooackM colto, the/ prickM their 

ears, 
Adranc'd tlieir eyo-lida, lifted up their noses, 
Aj tiiey smelt music ; so I charmM their ean. 
That, calf-like, they my lowing foUow'd, through 
Tootn'd briers, sharp furzes, prickuig goss, and 

thorns, 
Whkh entered their fraO shins : at last I left them 
V the filthy mantled pool beyond your cell, 
There dancing up to the chins, that the foul lake 
0*er^stunk their feet. 

Pro. This was well done, my bird : 

Thy shape innsible retain thou still: 
The trumpery in my house^ jto, bring it hither. 
For stale,* to catch these thieves. 

*ArL I go, I go. {Exit. 

Pro, A dcTil, a bom deril, on whose nature 
Nurture* can never stick : on whom my pains, 
Humanely taken, all, all lost, quite lo«t ; 
And as, with age, his body uglier grows, 
60 his mind cankers : 1 will plague them all, 

Rt-enltr Ariel toaden voUh glistering apparel, ^e. 

Even to roaring : Come, hang them on this line. 

Probpero and Ariel remain invisible. Enter Cali- 
ban, Stephano, and Trinculo ; all wet. 

Col. Pray, you, tread softly, that the blind mole 
may not 
Hear a foot fall : we now are near his celL 

Sts, Monster, your fairy, which, you say, b a 
harmless fairy, has done little better than played the 
Jack* with us. 

Trin. Monster, I do smell all hone-piss; at 
which mv nose is m great indignation. 

Ste. So is mine. Do you near, monster? If I 
jhould take a displeasure asainst you ; look you,— 

Trin. Thou wert but a lost monster. 

Cat. Good my lord^ give me thy favour still : 
Be patient^ for the prize I'll bring thee to 
Shall hood-ivink this mischance: therefore, speak 

softly, 
All*s hushM a<» midnight yet. 

Trtn. Ay, but to lose our bottles in the pool, — 

Ste. There is not only dis^n'ace und dit»honour in 
that monster, but an infinite losc>. 

Trin. That's more to me than my wetting: yet 
this is your liarmless fairy, monster. 

Ste. 1 will fetch off* my bottle, though I be o'er 
ears for my labour. 

Col. Pr'ythec, ray king, be quiet : Seest thou here. 

This is the mouth o* the cell : no noise, and enter : 

4>o that good mischief, whsch may make this island 

•Thine own for ever, and 1, thy Caliban, 

.For aye* thy fool-Ucker. 

' Ste, Give inc thy hand : I do begin to have bloody 

thoughts. 

Trin. king Stephano! O peer! O worthy 
Stenhano I look, what a wardrobe here is for thee ! 

Col. Let it alone, thou fool ; it is but trash. 

Trin. 0, ho, monster ; wc know what belongs to 
a frippery :^ — king Stephano ! 

Ste. Put ofi* that gown, Trinculo ; by this hand, 
IHl have tliat gown. 

THn. Thy grace shall have it. 

fioL The dropsy drown this fool ! what do you 
Aiean, 

(l)BaiV <S) Education. (S) Jack with a lantern. 
(4) Ever, (0) A shop for sale of old clothes. 



To doat thus on radi lomft? Let's tloBg^ 

And do the murder first : ifhe awake, 

From toe to crown he'U nil our skina with pindies ; 

Make us strange stuff. 

Ste. Be you auiet, monster.— Mistress line, it not 
this my jerkin 7 Now is the jerkin under the line : 
now. Jerkin, you are like to lose your hair, and 
prove a bald jerkin. 

TVtn. Do, do: We steal by line and ievel, ant 
like your grace. 

Ste. I thank thee for that jest; here's a garment 
for't : wit shall not go unrewarded, while I am Uv 
of this country : Steal In/ line and level, is an excef^ 
lent PASS of pate ; there's another nrment fort. 

Trin. Monster, come, put some lime^ iqwrnyoor 
fingers, and away with the rest. 

Cat. 1 will have none on't : we shall loee oar tiaM» 
And all be tum'd to barnacles, or to apes 
With foreheads villanous low. 

Ste. Monster, lay to your fingers ; help to bear 
this away, where mv hoeshead of wine is, or PU 
turn you out of my kingdom ; go to, carry thik 

TVifi. And this. 

Ste. Aye, and this. 

•4 noise of kwUers heard. Enter iHvert SpMU, 
in shape ofhcnnds^ and hunt them about ; Pro*' 
pero and Ariel setting them on. 

Pro. Hey, Mountain, hey ! 
^ri. Silver ! there it goes, Silver ! 
Pro. Fnrv, Fury ! there, Tyroni, there ! htrl^ 
hark! 

[Cal. Ste. and Trin. are driatm mU 

Go, charge my goblins that they grind their joints 
With dry convulsions ; shorten up their sinews 
With aged cramps ; and more pinch-spotted make 

them. 
Than pard,* or cat o' mountain. 

•^n. Hailc, they roar. 

Pro. Let them be hunted soundly: at this hour 
Lie at mv mercy all mine enemies ; 
Shortly snail all my labours end. and thou 
Shalt have the air at freedom : lor a little. 
Follow, and do me service. lExeitnts 



ACT V. 

SCEJ^E I.—Before the ceU o/Prospero. Enter 
Prospero in his magic robes, and Arid. 

Pro. Now does my project irather to a head : 
My charms crack not ; my spirits obey ; and time 
Goes upright with his carnage. — How's the day 7 

Jlri. On the sixth hour : at which lime, my lord. 
You said our work should cease. 

Pro. I did say so. 

When first I rais'd the tempest. Say, my spint, 
How fares the king and his 7 

•^rt. Confin'd together 

In the same fashion as you (rave in charge ; 
Just as you left them^ sir ; all prisoners 
In the hme grove which weather-fends** your cell ; 
Thev CO mot budge, till you release. The kinr. 
His brotfier, and yours, abide all three distracted; 
And the remainder moumin<? over them. 
Brim-full of sorrow, and dismay : but cfiiefly 
Him you term'd, sir. The good tad lord Gonzalo; 
His tears run down nis beaind, like winter's dropa 



beard, 

[6) Bfa^-Ume. (7) Leopard. 

[8) Defends bwfk bad weather. 
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'00 BOW Mield tlien» jonr tflections 
Mcome tcoder. 

Dott thou think to, spirit 7 
dine would, sir, were I human. 

Aitd mine shall, 
m, which art but air. a touch of feeling 
afllietiona; and nhall not myaelf, 
heir kind, that relish all aa snarplj, 
as tbev, be kindlier moYM than thou art? 
with ueir high wrongs I am struck to the 
quiek, 

I mj nobler reason, 'gainst my ftiry 
epart: the rarer action is 
than in vengeance : they beine penitent, 
drift of my purpose doth extend 
own Airther: Go, release them, Ariel ; 
ms I'll break their senses I'll restore, 
r ahall be themselves. 

I'll fetch them. sir. ' 
[Exit. 
Te elves of hills, brooks, standing lakes, 
and groves; 

that on the sands with printless foot 
; the ebbing Neptune, and do fly him, 
I eomes back ; you demy-puppets, that 
i-shine do the ^reen-sour ringlets make, 
'Uie ewe not bites ; and you, whose pas- 
time 

ce midnight-mushrooms ; that rejoice 
thesolemn curfew ; by whose aid 
laawni though ys be.) I have be-dimm'd 
n-tkle fun, call'd forth the mutinous winds, 
ixt the green sea and the azur'd vault 
ing war : to the dread rattling thunder 
iven fire, and riHed Jove's stout oak 
own bolt : the strong^bas'd promontory 
aade shake ; and by the spurs pluck'd up 
s and cedar : graves, at my command, 
ik'd their sleepers; op'd, and let them 
forth 

} potent art : But this rough maeic 
>jure : and, when I have requir'cT 
avenly music (which even now I do,) 
mine end upon their senses, that 
r charm is for, I'll break my staff, 
certain fathoms in the earth, 
iper than did ever plummet sound, 
n my book. [Solemn mujtc. 

' Ariel : ajler Aim, Alonso, toUh a frantic 
e, tUtended by Gonzalo; Sebastian and 
io in Uke manntr^ attended by Adrian and 
SCO : They aU enter the circle which Pros- 
si inafie, and there stand charmed ; which 
!ro observing^ tpeaks, 

1 air. and the beat comforter 

isettJed fancy^ cure thy brains, 

ilcss, boii'd within thy skull! There stand, 

are spell-stopp'd.— 

nzalo, honourable man, 

Stt, even sociable to the show of thine, 

>wly drops. — The charm dissolves apace ; 

lie morning steals upon the night, 

the darkness, so their risins senses 

chase the ignorant fumes that mantle 

iarer reason. — O my (?ood Gonzalo^ 

preserver, and a loyal sir 

iiou follow'st ; I will pay thy graces 

>oth in word and deed.^Mo8t cruelly 

AtdL (S)Pity,ort«ndcnie8ioflinTl 



Didst thou, Alonso, use me tad my danghter t 
Thy brother was a furtherer in the set ;— 
Thou'rt pinch'd for't now, Selnstian.— Flesh and 

blood. 
You brotl^r mine, that eiitertain'd ambition, 
£ Kpell'd remorse* and nature ; who, with Seba.«ttan. 
( VV hose inward pinches therefore are most stron^r,) 
Would here have kill'd your kinc ; 1 do forgive thee. 
Unnatural though thou art ! — Their understanding 
Bcdns to swell : and the approaching tide 
Will shortly fill the reasonable shores. 
That now ne foul and muddy. Not one of them. 
That yet looks on me, or would know ms :— Arielf 
Fetch me the hat and rapier in my cell ; 

[ExU Ariel. 
I will dis-ease me, and myself present. 
As I was sometime Milan :— quickly, i^irit ; 
Thou shalt ere long be free. 

Ariel re-eniers, suiging, and helpt to aUire 
Prospero. 

Ari. Where the bet nicksj there suck I; 
In a cowsUp^s bell I lie : 
There I couch when owls do cry. 
On the baVs back I dofiy^ 
Jlfler summer ^ merrilv : 
Merrily, merrily, shall I live now. 
Under the blossom that hangs on the bough, 

Pr9, Why, that's my dainty Ariel ; I shall misi 
thee; 
But vet thou shalt have flneedom : so, so, so 
To tne king's ship, invisible as thou art : 
There shalt thou nnd the mariners asleep 
Under the hatches ; the master, and the boatswaia, 
Being awake, enforce them to this plaee ; . 
And presently, I pr'ythee. 

\4rt. I drink the air before me, and return 
Or e'er yonr pulse twke beat. [ExU Ariel. 

Goti. AU torment, trouble, wonder, and amaze- 
ment 
Inhabits here : Some heavenly power guide us 
Out of this fearAil country I 

Pro. Behold, sir king. 

The wrong'd duke of Milan, Prospero ; 
For more assurance that a bring prince 
Does no%v speak to thee, I embrace thy body ; 
And to thee, and thy company, I bid 
A hearty welcome. 

•^lon. Whe'r* thou becst he, or no. 

Or some enchanted trifle to abuse me. 
As late I have been, I not know : thy pulse 
Beats, as of flesh and blood ; and, since I saw thee. 
The affliction of my mind amends, with which, 
1 fear, a madness held me : this must crave 
(An if this be at all) a most strange stor}*. 
Thy dukedom I rcsipm ; nnd do entreat 
Thou pardon me my wrongs: — But how should 

Prospero 
Be liring, ana be here 7 

Pro. First, noble friend, 

Let me embrace thine a^e ; whose honour cannot 
Be measur'd, or contin'cT 

Gon. Whether thij" be, 

Or be not, I'll not swear. 

Pro. You do yet taste 

Some subtleties o' the isle, that will not let you 
Believe things certain : — Welcome, my friends 

all:— 
But you, my brace of lords, were I so minded, 

inside to Seb. and Ant 
I here could pluck his highness' ft-own upon you, 

(S) Whether. 
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AndjuftUy^roatnitors} ttthiatime 
I'll teU no tales. 

iS«d. The dleTil speaks in him. \Asidi, 

Pro. No ;— 

For you, most wicked sir, whom to call brother 
Would even iiifect mv mouth, 1 do forgire 
Thj nuikeit (kult ; all of them ; and require 
My dukedom of thee, which, perforce, I know, 
Thou must restore. 

AUm, If thou beest Prospero, 

Give us particulars of thy preservation : 
How thou hast met us here, who three hours sfaice 
Were wrecked upon this shore ; where I have lost, 
liow sharp the point of this remembrance is S 
My dear sou Ferdinand. 

Pro. I am wo* for% sir. 

AUm. Irreparable is the loss ; and Patience 
Says, it is past her cure. 

Pro, I rather think 

Tou have not souzht her help ; of whose soft grace. 
For the like loss, 1 have her sovereign aid, 
And rest myself content. 

JiUm. You the like loss ? 

Pro. As great to me, as late ; and, portable* 
To make the dear loss, have I means much weaker 
Than vou may call to comfort you ; for I 
Have lost my daughter. 

AUm, A daughter? 

heavens ! that they were living ooth in Naples, 
The king and queen there ! that they were, 1 wish 
Myself were mudded in that ooz;r bed 

Wnere my son lies. When did you lose your 

dai^hter? 
Pro. In tlui last tempest I perceive, these lords 
At this eneounter do so much admire. 
That they devour their reason ; and scarce think 
Their eyes do olfices of truth, their words 
Are natural breath ; but, howsoeV you have ^ * 
Bsen jostled from your senses, know for certain, 
That 1 am Prospero, and that very duke 
Which was thrust forth of Milan ; who most 

strangely 
Upon this shore, where you were wrecked, was 

landed. 
To be the lord on*t. No more yet of this ; 
For 'tis a chronicle of day by day, 
Not a reKtion for a breakfast, nor 
Befittinff this first meeting. Welcome, sir ; 
This ceU's my court : here have I few attendants, 
And subjects none abroad : pray you, look in. 
My dukedom since ^ou have eiven me again, 

1 will requite you with as good a thing ; 

At leasL oring forth a wonder, to content ye, 
As much as me my dukedom. 

The tfUronee of iWt cell opens^ and discovers Ferdi- 
nand md Miranaa playing al chess. 

Jtfiro. Sweet lord, you play me false. 

Per. No, my dearest love, 

I would not for the world. 

Mira. Yes, for a score of kingdoms you should 
wrangle. 
And I would (^1 it fair play. 

Jllon, If this prove 

A vision of the bland, one dear son 
ShaU 1 twice lose. 

M. A most high miracle ! 

Ftr, Though the seas threaten, they are mcrdAil; 
I have curs*a them without cause. 

[Ferd. kneels to Alon. 

Mon, Now all the blessings 

Of a flid fkther eompass thee about ! 



(1) Sony. 



(S) Bearabk. 



Arise, and say how thou cam*it here^ 

Mira. Ol wonderf 

How many goodly creatures are there here ! 
How beauteous mankind is I O brave now world. 
That has such people in't 1 

Pro. *TiB new to thee. 

tAlon* What is this maid, with whom thou wast 
at play ? 

Your eld'st acauaintance cannot be three hours : 
Is she the goddess that hath tever'd us, 
And brought us thus together ? 

Per. Sir, she's mortal ; 

But, by immortal Providence, she's mine ; 
I chose her, when I could not ask my father 
For his advice ; nor thought I had one : she 
Is daughter to this famous duke of Milan, 
Of whom so often I have heard renown. 
But never saw before ; of whom 1 have 
Received a second life, and second father 
This lady makes him to me. 

^lon. I am heHs : 

But 0, how oddly will it sound, that I 
Must Sksk my child forgiveness ! 

Pro. There, sir, stop: 

Let us not burden our remembrances 
With a heaviness that's gone. 

Gon. I have tnlv vrept^ 

Or should have spoke ere this. Look down, yoa 

god«. 
And on this couple drop a blessed crown ; 
For it is you, that have chalk' d forth the way 
Which brought us hither ! 

•jl^* I sar. Amen, Uonzalo ! 

Cfan. Was Milan thrust from Milan, that his issue 
Should become kin^ of Naples 7 0. r^oice 
Bevond a common joy : and set it down 
Withgold on lasting pillars : In one voyage 
Did Cfiaribel her hubband find at Tunis ; 
And Ferdinand, her brother, found a wifiL 
Where he himself was lost ; Prospero his dfukedoni, 
In a poor isle ; and all of us. ourselves. 
When no man was his own.* 

Jihn. Oive me your bands : 

[To Fer. and Mira. 
Let grief and sorrow still embrace his heart. 
That doth not wish you joy ! 

Gon, Be't so! Amen! 

Re-enter Ariel, with the Master and Boatswain 
amazedly fdlovfing. 

look, sir, look, sir : here are more of us ! 

1 prophesied, if a gallows were on land. 

Tnis fellow could not drown : — Now, blasphemy, 
That swear'st grace o'erboard. not an oath on &h(ne7 
Hast thou no mouth by land r What is the news 7 

Boats, The best news is, that we have safely found 
Our kinir and company : the next, our ship, — 
Which, but three glasses since, we pave out split,^ 
Is tizht and yare,^and bravely rigg'd as when 
We first put out to sea. 

J9ri. Sir, all this service ) 

Have I done since I went. > [•Sside. 

Pro. My tricksy* spirit ! ) 

Jilon. These are not natural events ; they 
strengthen, 
From strange to stranger. — Say, how came you 
hither? 

Boats. If I did think, sir. I were well awake, 
I'd strive to tell you. We were dead of sleep. 
And (how, we know not) all clapp'd under hate he*. 
Where, but even now, with strange and several 
noises 

(S) In his senses. (4) Beady. (6; Ckver, adroit 
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Orroarinjr, d)rlddiiir,lRmting, tfftigUnff diaiiu, 
A ad more di?ersity of soundly aO horriDle, 
We were avrak'd ; straighttray, at libertr ; 
Where we, In all ner trim, freshly beheld 
O jr royal, good, and {rallant ship ; our master 
Cip*ring to eye lier: On a trice, so please you. 
Even in a dream, were we dirided fiom them. 
And were broug^ mopinff hilher. 

JirL Was't well done ? ) 

Pro, B'vvelr, my diligence. Thou > [Aaidt, 
shilt be free. S 

JUm . This is as strange a maze as e'er men trod : 
And there is in this busmess more than4iature 
W.is ever conduct' of: some oracle 
M-jsl rectify our knowledge. 

Pro, Sir, my liege, 

Di nut infest your mind with beating on 
The st.ajiTeneasof this business: atpicJcM leisure, 
Which shall be shortly, sinftle I'll resolve you 
nVhich to you shall soem probable,) of every 
These happened accidents : till when, be cheerful, 
And think of each thing well.— Come hither, spirit ; 

Set Caliban and his companions free : 
Untie the spell. [ExU Ariel.] How fares my gra- 
cious sir / 
There are yet raissinor of your company 
Some few odd lads, that you remember not. 

Rt'tnter Ariel, drvfoinst in Caliban, Stephano, and 
Trinculo, in tluir stolen apparel, 

Ste, Every man shifl for all the res*, and let no 
man take care for himself: fur all is but fortune :~ 
Cjrn^iD, bully-monster, Uoragio! 

TriH. If these bs tnie spies which I wear in my 
held, heft's a irood'v sisrht. 

Cil, Setebos, tliese be brave spirits, indeed! 
H >'>v fine my misier is! I am afraid 
H.-; will chastise me. 

Seh, Ha, ha ; 

Whit thinirs are these, my lord Antonio 7 
Will money buy them 7 

•A'd. Very like; one of them 

Is a plain fish, and, no doubt, marketable. 

Pro, Mark but the bad^s of these men, my 
lo 'ds. 
Then sav, if Ihey be true :• — This mis-shapen knave. 
His mother was a witch ; and one so stron? 
Thit c3uld control the moon, make flows and ebbs, 
Aid deal in her command, without her power: 
These three have robb'd me ; and this aemi-devil 
(For he's a bastard one,) had plotted with them 



(1) Conductor. 



(t) Honest. 



To take my life: two of these fellows yoa 
Must know, and owh } thii thiag of darkneas t 
Acknowledge mine. 

Col, I shall be pinch'd to death. 

*ilon. Is not thii Stephano. my drunken butler? 

Heb, He is drunk now : Where had he wine 7 

•^/oit. And Trinculo is reeling ripe : where shouli 
they 
Find this grand h^uor that hath gilded them 7— 
How cam'st thou m this pickle 7 

7nn. I have been in such a pickle, since I saw 
vou last,, that, I fear mc,iviil never out of my boucs : 
I shall not fear fly-blowing. 

8eb, Why, how now, Stephano? 

Ste, O, touch me not ; 1 am not Stephano, but 
a cramp. 

Pro. You'd be kinffofthe isle, sirrah 7 

Stt, I should have been a sore one then. 

•AUm, This is as strange a thing as e'er I look'd on, 

[Pointing lo Caliban.^ 

Pro, He is as disproportion'd in his manners. 
As in his shape : — Go, sirrah, to my cell ; 
Take with you your companions ; as you look 
To have my panlun, trim it handiomely. 

Col, Ay, thut I will : and I'll be wise hereaflerv 
And seek for grace : What a thrice-double ass 
Was I, to take this drunkard for a god, 
And worship tills dull fool ! 

Pro, Go to: away! 

Mon, Hence, and bestow your luggage whert 
vou found it. 

Seb, Or stole it, rather. 

[Exeimt Cal. Ste. and Triru 

Pro, Sir, I invite vour highness, and your train, 
To my poor cell : where you shail lake Vour rest 
Fjr this one niihl ; which (part of it) V\\ waste 
With such di course, as, I n.t doubt, shall make it 
Go quick away: the story of my l.fc, 
And the particular accidents, ffor.e by, 
Since I came to thisi^le : And in the mom, 
ril brinir you to your ship, ond so to Nap.es, 
Where I have hope to see ine nuptial 
Of these our dear-beloved solemniz'd : 
And thence retire mc to my Milan, wnere 
Every third thought shall be my grave. 

»^lon. 1 long 

To hear the story of vour life, which must 
Take the ear strangely. 

Pro, I'll deliver all; 

And promise you calm seas, auspicious galee, 
And sail so expeditious, that shall catch 
Your royal fl et far off.— My Ariel ;— chick^^ 
That is ihy charge ; then to the elements 
Be (Iree, and fare thou well !— (osi^j Tlease yoli 
draw near. [£s$mU 
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KPILOGUB. 

Spokm bjrProipero. 

JfOW wtm ehmrmi are ott ol'erikrown, 
Jhid wkai Mtrtntik I lutoe't mine cwnf 
WkUh it most JauU : now. Hie true, 
Imuet be here eo^fin^d by you, 
Or Merit to J^apUt : Letmenotf 
Sinee I have mv dukedom got^ 
And ftardofiCd Ike dueiver, dwell 
In tid» bare UUmd, fry your «petf; 
But release me from my banat. 
With the help of your good handa,^ 
Gentle breath of yours nuf sails 
Must fill, or else my project fails, 
Which was to please : now fwant 
Sabrits to enforce, art to enchant f 
JSnd my flURitf is despair, 
tnUss I be rshof^d by prayer; 

(1) AppUnie : noiie ww lupposed to ^tinohtt 



1 



WkkhnUnoi tOkihtiUammUi 
MerewiU^, mdfree9 eHfimtU. 

Ju you from crimes wtuUpsrimti ht^ 
IM your tndulgenee set wu free. 

It is obserred of The Tempeft, that to plas ii 
regular: this the author of The ReYiMl Umki, 
what I Uiink too, an accidental effSect of the ftorj, 
not intended or revarded by our author. But, 
whaterer mij^t be Shakapeare't intention to Ibnn- 
ing or adoptuiff the plot, ne has made it inatrumen- 
tal to the proouction or many characters, direni- 
fi«i with boundless infention, and pres erv ed wilh 
profound skill in nature, extensive knowkdfe tf 
opinions, and accurate observation of life. Inaaih 
gle drama are here exhibited princes, courtieriL sad 
sailors, all speaking in their real charaeiers. Then 
is the agency of airy spirits, tad of an cvthly gob- 
Ira ; the operations of mdtfit^ tha tonmlia of i 
storm, the adrentures of a dMrt laland, tlie ntin 
effusion of untaught aAetioD, the puniahaHflt o( 
guilt, and the An^ happineaa of tlio fjair for whoa 
our passions and reasons are eqoalljr interested. 

JOUICSON. 
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TWO GENTIiEMEN OF VERONA. + 



rMflan, /olAcr to SiZvuL 

^ yginUemen iff Vironm, 

L faiker to Prdeus. 
A/ooUsk fiMi to VdetUin$. 
ur. ageiUfur fiUtoto in h*r ueape. 
I cMMontM fervonl to VaUntine^ 
, iervani to Proleui, 
0^ fervonl to ^rUonio. 
kert Juiia lodges in MUmu 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 

0iil4aiof. 



Julia, « lady of Verona, beloved dy Pnttut. 
Silvia, tke auke'a daughter, beloved by VaUnibu. 
Lucetta, waUing'tooman to Juiia, 

Servants^ wurieUau. 

Scenes SomUimesin Verona; sometimain MUan ; 
and on thefrontien t^ Jdantua, 



ACT I. 

E L'^n opfn jAate in Verona, 
Valentine and Proteuf . 

Valeniine, 



Enter 



E to pereuad^ my loring Proteus ; 
Leepin^ youth have ever homely wita : 
ot, afiection ehains thy tender dajrs 
iiveet elances of thy honoured love, 
would entreat thy company, 
he woniers oTthe worla abroad, 
ring dully slug^ardizM at home, 
it Siv youth with shapeless idleness, 
ce thou lov'st, love still, and thrive therein, 
I would, when I to love begin. 
Wilt thou be gone? Sweet Valentine, 
adieu! 

n thy Proteus, when thou, haply, secst 
re note- worthy object in tny travel : 
e partaker in tny happiness, 
lou dost meet good hap ; and, in thy dan- 
ger, 

lanrer do environ thee, 
nd Uiy grievance to my holy prayers, 
ill be thy beads-man, Valentine. 
\nd on a love-book pray for my success. 
Upon some book I love, I'll pray for thee. 
Pnat's on some shallow stonr of deep love, 
ung Leander cross'd the Hellespont. 
That's a de< « story of a deeper love. 
ras more than over shoes in lOve. 
Ti.<t true ; for you are over boots in love, 
vou never swam the Hellespont. 
Over the boots? nay, give me not^the 
boots. ' 
No, ru not. Tor it boots thee not 

What? 
To be 
where acorn is bought with groans ; eoy 
looks, 

art-sore sizhs ; one fadinc moment*! mirth, 
renty watcnfui, wearr, tc^ous nights : 
won, perhaps, a hapless gain ; 

i Immorous ponishment tt harrMtJioiiie 
cc. 



If lost, why then a grievous labour won ; 
However, but a foUv bought with wit. 
Or else a wit by folly vanquished. 

Pro, So, by your circumstance, you eall me (boL 

Vol, So, by your circumstance, I fear, you'll 
prove. 

Pro. *Tis love you cavil at: I am not Love. 

Vol, Love is your master, ror he masters you : 
And he that is so yoked by a fool, 
Meihinks should not be chronkled for wise. 

Pro, Yet writers say. As in the sweetest bud 
The eating canker dwells, so eating love 
Inhabits in the finest wits of all. 

Vol. And writers say. As the most forward bud 
Is eaten by the canker ere it blow. 
Even so by love the Young and tender wit 
Is turn'd to folly ; bfasting in the bud. 
Losing his vi>raure even in the prime. 
And all the fair efibcts of fUture hopes. 
But wherefore waste 1 time to counsel thee, 
That art a votary to fond desire 7 
Once more adieu : my father at the road 
Expects my coming, tnere to see me shipped. 

Pro. And thither will I bring thee, Valentine. 

Vol. Sweet Proteus, no ; now let us take our 
leave. 
At Milan, let me hear firom thee by letters, 
Of thy success in love, and what news else 
Betideth here in absence of thy fliend ; 
And I likewise will visit thee with mine. 

Pro, All happiness bechance to thee in Milan ! 

VdL As mucn to you at home ! and so. farewell ! 

{Exit Valentine. 

Pro. He after honour hunts. I after love : 
He leaves his (Viends, to dignity them more ; 
I leave myself, my (mnds, and all for love. 
Thou, Julia, tnou hast metamorphos'd me ; 
Made me neglect my studies, lose mr time, 
War with good counsel, set the world at nought; 
Made wit with musing weak, heart aiek with 
thought 

Enter Speed. 

BpeU. Sir ProtMs, wvm you : nw jron my 

master? 
Fro. But now be ported iMnee, to onbtfk tbr 

Milan. 
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JUiU 



Speed. Twentj to one then^he is shipp'd already; 
Ana ll hare play'd the sheep, in losing him. 

Pro. Indeed a sheep doth very oflen stray, 
An if the shepherd be awhile away. 

Speed, You conclude that my master is a shep- 
herd then, and I a sheep? 

Pro, I do. 

Speed, Why then my horns are his horns, whether 
1 walce or sleep. 

Pro, A silly answer, and fitting well a sheep. 

Speed, This proves me still a sheep. 

Pro, True ; and thy master a shepherd. 

Speed, NaT. that I can deny by a circumstance. 

Pro, It shall zo hard, but VU prove it by another. 

Speed, The shepherd seeks the sheep, and not 
the sheep the shepherd ; but I seek my master, 
and my master seeks not me : therefore, I am no 
sheep. 

Pro, The sheep for fodder follow the shepherd, 
the shepherd for food follows not the sheep : thou 
for waces followest thy master, thy master for wa^ 
ges follows not thee : therefore, thou art a sheep. 

Speed, Such another proof will make me cry 
baa. 

Pro, But dost thou hear? gav'st thou my letter 
to Julia? 

Speed, Ay. sir: I, a lost mutton, g^ve your let- 
ter to her, a laced mutton ;' and she, a laced mut- 
ton, gaye me. a lost mutton, nothin? for mv labour. 

Pro, Here's too small a pasture Tor such a store 
of muttons. 

Speed, If the ground be overcharged, you were 
best stick her. 

Pro, Nay, in that you are astray ; Hwero best 
pound you. 

Speed, Nay, sir, less than a pound shall serre 
me for carryinsf your letter. 

Pro. You mistake: I mean the pound, a pin- 
fold. 

Speed, From a pound to a pin ? fold it over and 
over. 
Tu threefold too little for carrying a letter to your 
lover. 

Pro, But what said she ? did she nod ? 

[Speed nod!f. 

Speed, I. 

Pro, Nod, 1 ? why, that's noddy.* 

Speed, You mistook, sir; I say. she did nod: 
and you ask me, if she akl nod^ ana I say, L 

Pro, And that set to]^ther, is— noddy. 

Speed, Now you have taken the pains to set it 
together, take it for your pains. 

Pro, No, no, you shall have it for bearing the 
letter. 

Speed, Well, I perceive, I must be fain to bear 
with you. 

Pro, Whv, sir, how do you bear with me ? 

Speed, Marry, sir, the letter very orderly ; having 
Dohins^ but the word, noddy, for my pains. 

Pro, Beshrew* me, but you have a quick vnt 

Speed, And yet it cannot overtake your slow 
purj^e. 

Pro, Come, come, open the matter in brief: 
what said she 7 

Spud, Open your purse, that the money, and 
the matter, may ue both at once delivered. 

Pro. Well, su", here is for your pains ; what said 
die? 

Speed. Truly, su-, I think you'll hardly win her, 

Pn^ Why? could'st thou perceive so much 
from her? 

fnAtermforaeoortexaa. (S) A game at eorda. 
|S)I11 betide. 



Speed, Sir, I could pereehv noflhing at all ftom 
her ; no, not so much as a ducat for' delivering 
your letter : and being so hard to me that brought 
your mind, I fear, she'll prove as hard to you in 
telling her mind. Give her no token but stcnes ; 
for she's as hard as steel. 

Pro, What, said she nothing ? 

Speed. No, not so much as — take tkis /or tky 
pains. To testify your bounty, I thank vou, you 
have testem'd^ me; in requital whereof, henre* 
forth carry your letters yourself; and so, sir. Til 
commend you to my master. 

Pro, Go, go, begone, to save your ship from 
wreck; 
Wliich cannot perish, having thee aboard. 
Being destin'd to a drier death on shore :— 
I must go send some better messenger ; 
I fear, my Julia would not deign iny lines, 
Receiving them from such a worthwas poet. 

[Exemi. 



SCEJfE IL^The tame. Garden ^ Julia** 
house, EnUr Julia and Lucettm. 

Jul, But say, Lucetta, now we are alone, 
Would'st thou then counsel me to fall in loye 

Luc, Ay. madam ; so you stumble not unheed- 
fully. 

Jul. Of all the fair resort of gentlemen. 
That every day with parle* encounter me. 
In thy opinion, which is worthiest love ? 

Luc, Please you, repeat their names, I'll show 
my mind 
According to my shallow simple skill. 

Jid, What think'st thou of the fair Sir Eglamour? 

Luc, As of a knight well-spoken, neat and fine; 
But, were I you, he never should oe mine. 

Jid, VVliat think'st thou of the rich Mercatio? 

Luc, Well of his wealth ; but of himself, so, so. 

Jul, What think'st thou of the eentie Proteus ? 

Luc, Lord, lord ! to see what folly reijnis in us! 

Jul, How now ! what means this passion at his 
name? 

Lue, Pardon, dear madam ; 'tis a paaaing 
shame. 
That I, unworthy body as I am. 
Should censure' thus on lovely gentlemen. 

Jul, Why not on Proteus, as of all the rest 7 

Luc, Then thus,— ^-of many good I think Urn 
best. 

Jul, Your reason ? 

Luc. I have no other but a woman's retMO ( 
I think him so, because I think him so. 

Jul, And would'st thou have me cast my love 
on him ? 

Lue, Ay, if you thought your love not cast away. 

Jul, Wnv.heofall the rest hath never mov'd me. 

Luc. Yet he of all the rest, 4 think, best loves ye. 

Jid, His little speaking shows his love but small. 

Luc, Fire, that is closest kept, bum? most of all. 

JiU, They do not love, that do not show their love. 

Lmc, 0, they love least, that let men know their 
love. 

Jul, I would, I knew his mind. 

Luc, Peruse this paper, madam. 

Jul, To Julia, — Sav, from whom ? 

Lue, That the contents wUl show. 

JiU. Say, sav ; who gave it thee ? 

Lmc. Sir Valentine's page ; and sent, I think, 
from Proteus : 
He would have given it you, but I, being in the waf, 

{4} Given me a sixpence. (6) Talk* 
(6) Pass sentence. 



norintt; pudontbabnlt,!' Jirf. ThbUhble ■hill not hweefarthtnubleMfc 
Hen ia ■ coil* with protMUUofa ] — 

[Tiart tlu UUtr. 

Go, get jou gane ( ud let the popeii lie : 



Did In joar nu 

Jtd. Nuw, by m; modutr, a goodljr broker 1 ' 
Dire Tnu preaume to turbour wuton linu I 
'I'o iifusptr . iid cunipire igumt mj joulh I 
tian, Iriut me, >U) an olEce of great worth, 
Aiid)iiu an oUicer Gl Ibr ibe pluc 
I'bere, Uke the paper, *ee it be retum'd ; 
Or Kite Eetujn no more into m; *if(fat, 

Luc. To plead Tor lois deienca men Tm than 

Jul. WUl fou be gmw? 

Luc. Tliat Tou DUTnunioate. 

JuL AndyetilwouldlhadD'erlctolE'dllieltuer. 
Il Here ■ shame Co call her hack again. 
And pny her U a loult Tor which lebid bcr. 
What Tool ii the, that know* I am ■ mud. 
And would not loree the letter to my Tie* ) 
Since maidi, in modeitr, aay Jfo, to that 
Which tbeywunld hate Iho prolTerer construe, Ji/- 



Tm QENTLBUEN OT TEMMA. 



To be so tnger'd with another ktlcr. 
Jul. Not, would 1 were (O anger'd ■ 
D haltTulliandi, tolcareuvh loring wordi 

naspi ! to rued ou Hicfa iwcet honey, 
Ihe beci that yielr< it, with four ■tingt ! 
ach Hvcral p:.|ii-i I'rjr mneiida. 
ii writ— itini' Julia y^unkind Julia 1 
fnge of thj inprolilidiJ, 
lij name ngainat the bruising atonei, 
■ ;mptuou»lj on thy di ' 
'• '— -ndtiPi 



Poor wounded name ! tiiy bo•oa^ ai a bed, 
iihijl lodge Ihce, till iny wound be klwraughlj 



F»,fiel _-.. ..-, 

That, like a teity babe, will: 
a - ' x.^.i_ jji humbled, 



I fooUih 



htheni 
loutherodt 



And presently, all hu 

HowchuFliatlylchii. 

When willingly I would h:. 

Huw angrily I taught my brow to frown, 
When inward joy enforc'd my heart to HBJle I 
My penance ia, -o call Lucetta back. 
And aik remiarion Tor my foUy pt*t:— 
What hot Lucettal 

JI(-cnln- Lucetta. 
Ltii. What would your ladyship ? 

Jut. Ia it near dinnotime 7 

That JOU might kill your itomaeh* on joiu lueu^ 
And not upon your maid. 

JiU. What iai JOU toot up 

So glngeriy? 

JaL .., _. 

Lac. Totibeapapcruplhallletrall. 

Jul. And is that pawr nothing ? 

Lue. Nothing concerning me. 

Jul. Then kl it lie Tor those that it conctrTis. 

Luc. Madam, it wiiluol lie whereitconcenia, 
Unlcaa it have a Talie interpreter. 

Jul. Some lore of youn hath writto jou In rhyme. 

Luc. That I mighl line iL madam, to a tuiie ; 
GiTemeanote; your lad jaliip can ael — 

Jul. Aa little by such toy* as may be po»ible : 
Beat lint; it to the tune of Light o' biti. 

Luc. It is too beiTy for so light a tune. 

Jul. Hearr ? belike it halh aome burden then. 

Luc. Aj ; and melodiou* were it, wduid you 

Jut. And why not jou ? 

Lue. I cannot reach 

Jut. Let's 1 

Luc. Keep! 
* jJ^'^oTd^n"'?' "" ""'"^ "" •""«• 

Lue. No, madam ; it is loo aharp. 

J'd. You, minion, are too anucy. 

luc, Nsy, now you ire too flat. 
And marlheconFord with too harsh a descant:' 
There wantelh but a mean* to fill youraohii. 

Jul. The mean ia drawn'd with your unruly base, 

Luc. Indeed, 1 bid the base* fbr Proleug. 



our sonE :— How now, niiniun , 
Ihcreatni.soyouwillsihgitauL 



Lue. She makes it stranp ; but she would Iw 
beat nleaa'd 

IBxU. 
the same! 



wdt—ievt-wiiinidtJ Proltu, 



And thus 1 irfiarch it wiUi a 



1 yet I will nol, ailh' so prettily 
couples it lo hiB complaining names: 
IS will I Told them one upon another ; 
H kiss, embrace, contend, do what you will. 

Ri-enler Lucetta. 

Me. Madam, dinner's ready, and your CUher 

.uc. Wlmt^ iholl these papeia lie tike tell-tolei 
Jul. \tyou rcspecl them, best to take thcni up. 



ul. irrou rcs[ 
.uc. Nay, I wa 



.4nl. Tell me,Panthino, what sad* talkwaathat, 
V herewith aiybrolhrr held yoU in the cloister I 
Pan. 'Twos or his nephew Proteus, your son. 



irany, or for all these c!ieri:iMa, 

: aoid, thai ProLcus. yfir lor. was me 

id did request mii, (o impoitune you. 
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Whidi wooM be giMt iomuslimciiti !• bis age, 
Id havinir known do travel in his youth. 

JSnt. Nor need'st thou much importune me to 
that 
Whereon this month I have been hammering. 
I have considered well his loss of time ; 
And how he cannot be a perfect man, 
Not being try'd and tutor'd in the world : 
Experience is bj industry achie?'d, 
And pertected by the swifl course of time : 
Then, tell me, whither were 1 best to send him 7 

FtoU. I think, your lordship is not ignorant, 
How his companion, youthful Valentine, 
Attends the emperor in his royal court. 

^nt. I know it well. 

PanL *Twere good, I think, your lordship sent 
him thitMr : 
There shall he practise tilts and tournaments, 
Hear sweet discourse, converse with noblemen ; 
And be in eye of ever? exercise. 
Worthy his youth ana nobleness of birth. 

Jint. 1 like thy counsel ; well hast thou advisM: 
And, that thou may'st percehe how well I like it, 
The execution of it shall make known; 
Even with the speediest execution 
I will despatch him to the emperor's court. 

Pant. To-morrow, may it please you, Don Al- 
phonso. 
With other ^ntlemen of sood esteem. 
Are journeying to salute Uie emperor. 
And to commend their service to his wilL 

^fU, Good company : with them shall Proteus go: 
And, in good time,— now will we break with him.* 

Enter Proteus. 

Pro. Sweet love! sweet lines! sweet life! 
Here is her hand, the agent of her heart ; 
Here is her oath for luve, her honour's |mwn : 
O, that our fathers would applaud our loves, 
To seal our happiness with tneir consents ! 
heavenly Julia ! 

•^nl. How now? what letter are you reading 
there? 

Pro. MayH please your lordship, 'tis a word or 
two 
Of commendation sent from Valentine, 
Delivered by a friend that came trom him. 

^nL Lend me the letter ; let me see what news. 

Pro. There is no news, my lord; but that he 
writes 
How happily he lives, how well belov'd, 
flfkod daily graced by the emperor : 
fishing me with Imn, partner of nis fortune. 
. ^nt. And how stand you affected to his wish? 

Pro. As Qine relying on your lordship's will. 
And not depending on his friendly wish. 

^nt. My will is something sorted widi hii wish : 
Muse* not that I thus suddenly proceed z 
For what 1 wilL I will, and there an end. 
J am resolv'd, tnat thou shalt spend some time 
\Vith Valentinus in the emperor's court ; 
What maintenance he from his friends receives, 
Like exhibition^ thou shalt have from me. 
To-morrow be in readiness to go : 
Excuse it not, for 1 am peremptory. 

Pro. My lord. I cannot be so soon provided ; 
Please you, deliberate a day or two. 

Jint.LiOoky what thou want'st, shall be sent after 
thee: 
No more of stay ; to-morrow thou must go.— 

[1) Reproach, (t) Break the matter to him. 



Come on, Panthino ; yov didl bt employ'd 

To hasten on his expedition. 

[Exemd Ant mid Fint 

Pro, Thus have I shunn'd the fire, for (ear of 
burning ; 
And drench'd me in the sea. where I am drown^: 
I fear'd to show my (ather Julia's letter. 
Lest he should take exceptions to my love ; 
And with the vantage of mine own excuse 
Hath he excepted most against my love. 
0, how this spring of love resembleth 

The uncertain glorv of an April dav; 
Which now shows all the beauty of tne sun, 
t And by and by a cloud takes all away ! 

Re-enter Panthino. 

Pant. Sir Proteus, your father calls for yoo ; 
He is in haste, therefore, I pray you, go. 

Pro. Why, this it is ! my heart accords thereto; 
And yet a toousand times it answers, no. 

[Exttmi. 



[S) Wonder. 



%' 



AUowanee. 



ACT n. 

SCRyE L—MUan. An apartment in the Dkk^t 
palace. Enter Valentine and Speeu. 

Speed. Sir, your glove. 

Vol. Not nunc ; my gloves are on. 

Speed. Why then this may be yours, for tfab is 
but one. 

Vol. Ha ! let me fee : ay, give it me, it's mine :— 
Sweet ornament that decks a thing divine ! 
Ah Silvia! SUvia! 

Speed. Madam SQvia ! madam Silvia ! 

Vat, How now, sirrah ! 

Speed, She is not within hearing, sir. 

Vat. Whv, sir, who bade you call her ? 

Speed. Your worship, sir ; or else 1 mistook. 

Vol. Well, you'll still be too forward. 

Speed. And yet I was lost chidden for being tM 
slow. 

Vol. Go to, sir : tell me, do you know madaia 
Silvia ? 

Speed. She that rour worship loves 7 

rat. Wh\-, how know you that I am in love ? 

Speed. Marn*, bv these special marks : First, yon 
have learned, like Sir Proteus, to wreath your arms 
like a male-content ; to relish a love-song, like a 
robin-red-brcast ; to walk alone, like one Qiat had 
the pestilence : to sigh, like a school-boy that had 
lost nis A. B. U. ; to weep, like a roung wench that 
had buried her mndam ; to fast, like one that takes 
diet:^ to watcn, like one that fears robbing; to 
speak pu1in(r, like a beirgar at Hallowmas.* You 
were wont, when you lauffh^d, to crow like a cock ; 
vihen you walked, to walk like one of the lions; 
when you fasted, it was presently aficr dinner; 
when you looked sadly, it was for want of money : 
and now you are metamorphosed with a mistress, 
that, when I look on you, I can hardly think you 
my master. 

Vol. Arr all these things i^erceived in me ? 

Speed. They are all perceived without you. 

Vol. Without me 7 They cannot. 

Speed. Without you ? nay, that's certain, for, 
witnout you were so simple^ none else would : but 
you are so without these follies, that these follies 
are within you, and shine through you like the 
water in a urinal ; that not an ey^ tliat sees you, 

(6) Under a regimen. (6) Allhallowmas. 
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but if aphyiidaii to eomment oa your maladT. 
VaL But tell me, dost thou know my ladr SutU t 

Speed. She, that you gaze on so, as sne sits at 
supper? 

Vol, Hast thou oVsenr'd that 7 eren she I mean. 

Soeed, Why, sir, I knoir her not. 

Vol, Dost thou Know her by my gazing on her, 
and yetknow'sthernot? 

Speed. Is she not hard-favour'd, sir ? 

ral. Not so fair, boy, as well Paroured. 

Speed, Sir, I know that well enough. 

Vol. What dost thou know 7 

Speed, That she is not so fair, as (of you) well 
favoured. 

Vol. I mean, that her beauty is exquisite, but 
her favour infinite. 

Speed. That's because the one is painted, and 
the other out of all count. 

Vol. Hj^ painted? and how out of count 7 

Speed, Marry, sir, so painted, to oi^ake her fair, 
that no man counts of her beauty. 

Vol. How esteemest thou me / I account of her 
beauty. 

Speed, You never saw her sioee she was de- 
formed. 

Ffl/. How lon^ hath she been deformed 7 

Speed, Ever since rou loved her. 

FW. I have loved her ever smee I saw her, and 
•till I see her beautiful. 

Speed. If you love her, you cannot see her. 

VtU, Why 7 

Speed, Because love is blind. O, that you had 
■une eyes ; or your own had the lic^ they were 
wont to have, when you chid at Sv Proteus for 
foinff unsartered ! 

Vol, What should I see then 7 

Speed. Your own present folly, and her pAssing 
deformity: for he, being in love^ could not see to 
gmrter his hose : and you, being m loia, cannot see 
to put on your nose. 

r •/. Bdike, boy, then yon are in love ; for laat 
morning you could not see to wipe my shoes. 

Speed. True, sir ; I was in love with my bed : I 
thank you, you swinged* me for my love, which 
maxes me tKe bolder to chide you for yours. 

Vtd, In conclusion, I stand afieetea to her. 

Speed, I would you were set ; so, your aifeetion 
would cease. 

Vol, Last night she enjoined me to write some 
lines to one she loves. 

Speed, And have you? 

rid. 1 have. 

Speeii Are they not lamely writ 7 

VaL No, boy, but as well as I can do them :— 
Peace, here she comes. 

Enter Silyia. 

Speed, O excellent motion !* O exceeding pup. 
pet! now will he interpret to her. 

Vat. Madam and mistress, a thousand good 
morrows. 

Speed, O, 'give you good even ! here's a million 
of manners. [,^side. 

Sit. Sir Valentine and servant, to you two thou- 
sand. 

Speed. He should giyo her interest; and she 
gives it him. 

Ffl/. As you ei\|oin'd m& I have writ your letter, 
Unto the secret nameless friend of yours : 
Which I was muck onwillhig to proc^ i 



m Whipped, 



liki t sciiolar. 



m, 
(S) A puppet-show. 



But forny duty to your ladyship. 

Stf. I thank you, gentle servant: tisyery clergy* 
done. 

Vat. Now trust me, madam, it eame hardly off; 
For, being ignorant to whom it goes, 
I writ at random, very doubtfully. 

8U, Perchance you think too much of so mntth 
pains 7 

Vat, No, madam : so it stead you, I will write. 
Please you command, a thousand times as mueh : 
And yet,— . 

Sif, A pretty period ! Well, I guess the sequel ; 
And yet I will not name it : — and yet I care not ;— 
And yet take this asfain ; — and yet 1 thank you ; 
Meaning henceforth to trouble you no more. 

Speed. And yet you will ; and yet another yet 

[Aride, 

Vat. ^Vhat means your ladyship? do you not 
like it 7 

Sit. Yes, yes ; the lines are very quaintly writ: 
But since unwillingly, teke them agiun ; 
Nay, teke them. 

Vat. Madam, they are for you. 

Sit, Ay, ay ; you writ them, sir, at my request i 
But I will none of them ; they are for you : 
I would have had them writ more movingly. 

Vol. Please you^ PU write your ladyship another. 

Sit, And, when it's writ, for my sake read it over : 
And, if it please you, so ; if not, why, so. 

Vat, If it please me, madam! what then? 

SiL Why, if it please you, take it for your labour : 
And so good morrow, servant. jExit Silvia. 

Speed. O jest unseen, inscrutable, mrisible, 
As a nose on a man's race, or a weathercock on a 

steeple ! 
My master sues to her ; and she hath teugfat her 

suitor. 
He being her pupiL to become her totor. 
O excellent derice ! was there ever heard a better? 
That my master, being scribe, to himself sliotUd 
write the letter 7 

Vat. How now, sir? what are you reasoning 
with yourself 7 

Speed. Nay, I was rhyming ; 'tis you that have 
the reason. 

Vat, To do what 7 

Speed, To be a spokesman from madam Silvia. 

VaL To whom 7 

Spud, To yourself: why, she wooes you by a 
figure. 

Vat, What figure ? 

Speeif. By a letter, I should say. 

rat. Why. she hath not writ to me. 

Speed, What need she, when she hath made you 
write to yourself 7 Why, do you not perceive the 
jest? 

Vat. No, beliere me. 

Speeds Vfo beUeving tou indeed, sir; but did 
you perooifV her earnest f 

Vat. She (rave me none, except an angry word. 

Speed, Why, she hath given you a letter. 

Vat, That's the letter I writ to her friend 

Speed. And that letter hath she delifered, tnd 
there an end.* 

VaL I would, it were no worse. 

Speed, I'll warrant you, 'tis as well: 

For often you haoe writ to her ; and i/U, in 

moiesfy. 
Or etee for tocnl qf idte fims, could sol qgsln 

repty, 

(4) There's the eonehision 



-M TWO OEHTIXMEM OV TEBMU. JUJ7. 

aUtf Anw. bv; m« *bwU m* tk ^h iink ■ ->i4 for 

ttmwdi k<a lault i<r bw UMM<f towiK w«ev^; avw ihtnU I kk> ByfuWr: >dl, he 

•r*»*oTw«r^ .»pi«:-oow««.lwmTi»ii(tar.(0,llKaita 

c«ildt|akiHiir!)lttcavaod' woBu;— xU, I 

U UwlipaktaprM; br fa pi^ tCMod it^UHhcr:— -hrlhBctMinen'iiBTBothet'ibrnJi 

W|it»wj0W,>tf( 1«d— H-»i«i. apunliLi.— " ■-' ^■>- 

Pk r kaTc dimd. Inou ,hr i 

aaui. Kj, bdhoffan, lir: Ihnck tfat aae-tnM i t»r 
Im^ Lon, OB (etd saUeu, lanoocllBlaBJie dun ir 
■■■mfccd bj «7 nctiub, and would ba hare 



Fm. HnCFBtna, (oiUb Julia. 

iV*. H'^D pa^Uf I eu, I iiili r 

Jii. irriM tun DOC, THi «ai nUir 

Ktqi Uw mBcmbnarc lot ikjf Julia' 



Pm. Linnee, lira;, iitaT, ibeatd ; IIit iruirr 

•hipptd, *nd thoa ul to' pOf( aAcr iiilh can. 

Whit'iihf mner 7 sin mcpnt thou, man 7 Aw:;, 

■ill lOM IbF tide, if Jou tarry any bnij^. 

Iti noBatlrrV tbe tj'il wenkvl; roril 

• unkindm tide F 
v\ . Ihu'mr'dbRT; Cralt,iBTito;. 

r..: I.-. .1,, I mean ttiooTt \ot the load ; 

flood, \ott thv ¥ojap ^ ami, in 



t«£c JOU tta. W ■«''«, I"? ""J lemce j and, m lonDg Ih/ 

M. And anl the barnia irilh • holr Uv. "7"^— i''''''l "^ "'J™'.''°LS?i"™.'u'' \ 

^„vr '-«^ Imhilate. 

7J^ P-- In IhT'taii T 

Tvrmie, uid U« 
ide^ — nDTi mui, 
: to f n It with r; 



Aad wbcB that hnir 0*0141108 inc io Uic dar, 
WheniB 1 Mgh imM, Julia, lU tbi wJu, 
The But caMunK boat mudc Ibul ouKhance 
TofBcnt me lor my lore'i IbtpttfitlneM ! 
Hjfaiwr lUraBJcaBiiv: uuvernot; 
The tide it nov : uj, not the tide of teat* ; 
Thai tide irill ila; me longer ttiao 1 ibwiht ; 

(£jj|julia. 
Julia, brcwell_W)nf I |ow iriihaut a wof^ ' 
At, u true lore ibould do : it cannot f pciJl ; 
For truth hath belter denia, than w«rd>, to grace it. 
£itl(r FartUao. 

Pm. Sir Froteui, tdu ate Maid for, 

iV*. Go ; I come, 1 come :— 
AUa ! thii parting itiikei poor Iotcti dumb. 



fiCEAT III.— 7^ mne. j'ltretl. Enter 

Lmeut, Skj, HiriU be Uiia hour ere I hare doni 
wcepinc: ill the land' oT Uie Liuncea hire thii 
Rrj tault ; I hare rtcdred n]- prupoiiion, lilw Uk 
nrodiicioui up, and am ning with Sir Proteus to 
the Imperinl'i court. I think. Crab aif dog be the 
•Ounat-natureddoglhitliTea: mj mother WEeping, 
mr lather wailing, my (iMcrcrring, our maid houl- 
ing, our cat wiinf^ng her hands, and all our houae 
in a n-eat perpleut)', jet did iiol Hub crucl-bearted r 
cur iDied one tear: he i> • alotw, a Kr/ pebble- 
■tone, and has no more pity in him Ifan a dog : a 
Jew would hare wept to Kbtu seen oor porting; 
why, my crandam hiring no eves, loakjou, nepl 
heneir ^End at mr paring., Ni>, 111 show jc 

Ml shoe ia my father ;— no, no, this kn ahoe is n 
molher ; nay, that cannot be «o ncilhrr ;— yes. It ._ 
•o,iti>ao: ithalh the worser nole: Ihia ahoe, with 
the hole in it, is mj mother, a nd thii my ftUier : 
Tengeanceon'l! there His: now, sir, this aloffis n 
mater ; for, look you, ihe is as white aia IBt, and 
■nall««a wud: thii hat ii Nan, our maid j I a 
the dog:— no, the dog ia Mmieir. and I UE tL, 
dof .— O, the dog ii me, and I am myKlT; aj, ao, 

(P Kindred. (!) Crsry, dialrulid. 



. .ice,— riTij 
Lmn. Forft,, 

/>n. H'berr thnnld I loae ay 
l-WBL InthT-*- 
Pn. Inlhj'-,.. 
Lmn. Lose the tide, and Ibe ... 
larter, and (he wrrice? The tideV 
' the ri*w wtre dry, I 
lean; if the wind were 
boat with my aifrhi. 



call thee. 



I. Sir, eall m 



riD |0l [£na>l. 

ram. .fa mmit a un l in 111 
EkUt Valendoe, SUTia, Tho- 



SCEA-E lr.-,^ 
Duke'a paUrr. 
rio, and Speed. 
Sa. Scnonl— 
Vol. Mitlros? 
SBttd. Mutei 

Spf'td. ■Not°ol 
fal. Of raj m 
Smtd- Tnerf 



Vol. Indeed, madam, I sormM. 

Tim. 9crmTou that you are DDll 

fal. Hnply," I do. 

ThH. So do counterftiti. 

Vol. SodoTou. 

Thii. niiBl seem I, Out 1 am not T 

rol. Wirt. 

Thii. What inttanceirftheeontraiTl 

ral. Your follv, 

Tim. And bow quote' you my (blly t 

Fal. I nuolB il in your jerkin. 

TlHi. M J jerkin ia a doublet 

Vtl. Wtn, then, I'll double your folh. 

TAu. How J 

Sii. What, angiT, ^TtanioT do yoo ehuigs 

Vat. Gtre him leare, madam ) ha ia a kind of 



(S) Seriou*. (4> fnUft. («) ObMcre. 



.fciM if. 



TWtf J9£NTL£M£JN OF VI^ROMA* 



S» 



Fal. YoulMi?etald,alr. . , 

Thu. Ajt oir, and done Uks Tor thw time. 

Vat. I kiio.w it weU, lir; youilwajraiendeiicyou 

be;?in. . , , , 

ii</. A fineTolleyojTwordf, gentlemen, end qukk- 

Jiyjhotofl; ^ , ^^ 

Vol, *Tis indeed, madam ; we thank the 
giver. 

SU. Who is that, servant 7 

Vol, Yourself, sweet lad;r ; for you j^ave the fire : 
Sir Thurio borrows his ml from your ladyship's 
looks, and spends what he borrows, kindly in your 
company. 

Tlut. Sir, if you spend word for word with me, 
1 shall muke your wit bankrupt. 

yaL I know it well, sir: you have an exchequer 
of words, and, 1 think, no other treasure to give 
your followers ; for it appears by their bare livenes, 
that they live by your bare woras. 

SU, No more, gentlemen, no more ; here come* 
my (kther. 

Enter Duke. 

Duke. Now, daughter Silvia, you are hard beset. 
Sir Valentine, your father's in good health : 
What say you to a letter from your friends 
Of much good news ? , .... 

yd. My lord. I will be thankful 

To any happy messenger r.om Uience. 
DuJii. Know you Don Antonio, your country- 
man? 
Vol, Ay, my good lord. I know the gentleman 
To be of wortn, and woriny estimation. 
And not without desert so well reputed. 
Ditke, Hath he not a son ? 
VaL Ay, my good lord ; a son, that weU de- 
serves 
The honour and re^rd of such a father. 
Dike. You know him well 7 
Vol, I knew him as myself; for from our in- 
fancy 
We have conversed, and spent our hours together: 
And though myselr have been an klle truant. 
Omitting (he sweet benefit of time. 
To clothe mine a-jfc with ani^el-like perflation ; 
Yet hath Sir Proteus, for that's his name, 
M ide use and fair advantage of hi? days : 
His years but young, but hb experience old ; 
11 is head unmellQw\L but his judgment ripe ; 
And, in a word (for far Ix'hnid his worth 
Came all the praises thnt I now bestow,) 
Mi' is complete in feature, and in mind, 
\Vith ill! good '/rdcc to grace a <rcntleman. 
Diike. B shrew' me, sir, but, if he make this 
good. 
He is as worthy for an emnrcss' love, 
A* meet to be an emperors counsellor. 
iWll, sir ; this gcnlkman is come to me, 
With comnwndation from great potentates ; 
And here he means to Apcim his time awhile : 
1 think, 'tis no tinw«'lcome news to you. 

Vol. Should I tuive wish'd a thing, it had been 

h'. 
Duke, Welcome him then according to his 
worth ; 
Rilvia, I speak to you ; and ^u. Sir Thuno :— 
For V alentine, I need not cite* him to it : 
ril send him hither to you presently. [Exit Duke. 
yal. This is the irentleman, I told you*- ladyship. 
Had come alon j with roe, but that his mistress 
Did hold his eyes lock'd in her crystal looks. 

f\\ lU beude. (2) Incite. 



SU. Belike, that now she bath cnftmnchia'ii 

them 
Upon aome other pawn for fealty. 

yid. Nay, surr^ I think, she nolds Ibem priM>- 

ners still. 
SU. Nay, then he should be blind ; and, being 
bund. 
How could he see his way to seek out you 7 
yd. Why, lady, love hath t*venty pair of eyes. 
Thu. They say, that love hath not an eye at all. 
yd. To sec sr.ch lovers, Thurio, as youinell'; 
Upon a homely object love can wink. 

Enier Proteus. 

SU, Have done, have done ; here comee the 
gentleman. 

yd, VVelcome, dear Proteui l^Mistrcst, I be- 
seech vou. 
Confirm his welcome with some special favour. 

SU, His worth is ivarrant for his welcome hither. 
If this be he you o(l have wish'd to hear from. 

yd. Mistress, it is : sweet ladv, entertain hint 
To be my fellow-servant to your ladyship. 

SU, Too low a mistress for so hign a senrant. 

Pro. Not so, sweet lady; buttoomeanaierTaBt 
To have a look of such a worthy mistress. 

yd. Leave off discourse of disability :•— 
Sweet lady, entertain him for your servant. 

Pro, Nfy duty will I boabt of, nothing else. 

SU, And duty nev^r yet did want his meed ; 
Servant, you are welcome to a worthless mistren. 

Pro. I'll die on him Ihat says so, but yourself. 

SU, That you are welcome 7 

Pro, No ; that you are worthleit. 

Enter Servant. 

Ser. Madam, my lord your father would speak 
with you. 

SU, I'll wait upon his pleasure. [ExU Servant. 

Come, Sir Thurio, 
Go with me : — Once more, new senrant, welcome 
ril leave you to confer of home afi'airs ; 
When you have done, we look to hear from yoii. 

Pro. We'll both attend u^on your ladyship. 

[Exeunt Silvia, Thurio, mid Speed. 

yd. Now, tell me, how do all from whence you 
came 7 

Pro. Your friends are well, and have them much 
commended. 

yd. And how do yours 7 

Pro. I \*'(i them all in health. 

yd, Howdoesyourlaily 7 and how thrives your 
love 7 

Pro. My tales of love were wont to weary you- 
I know, 3'6u jov not in a love-<liscourse. 

yd. Ay, Proteus but that life is alter'd now : 
I have done penafice for condemning love \ 
Whose hi^rh imperious thou?htJi have punish'd me 
With biifer foxts, with penitential groans. 
With nightly tears, and daily hear«-^ore sighs j 
For, in re>(*M«re of my ront'^mnt of love, 
T^ove hnth chas'd sleep from my enthralled erea, 
And made them watchers of mine own heart'a tor 

row, 
O, crent!e Proteus, love's a mighty lord ; 
And hath so humbled m'*, n\\ confcas, 
There is no wo to his correction. 
Nor, to his service, no such joy on earth f 
Now, no discourse, except it be of love : 
Now can I br^ak my fast, dine, sup, and sleep, 
Upon the very naked n^me of unt. 

Pro. Enough; I read Tour fortune in your e9%. 



Wai« 



FflL 



£ 

No; 

Can 



■he; 
but ihe it 

aer dinne. 



uidift ftbe nota 



m7 



I 



r«£. 



•TSi Vnt ber fielve I kK«c 
7 Aad lioi kftdiAiBki ay 

iBm viBB I look OB bei 
•There » no reoaoB bm 
If I caadieckMT 
If BCrt, U) compuii ber 




Ivdi; 



{ 



SCEXE r.-^Tkenme. J 



: br 



'7f 



O, ftaXterBK; lor lo«B 4eiigblt a 
WoeD I WMM wkk^ job ^«c 

ptlif : 
Aad 1 Binflt miniitflr 4e fihe to Toa. 

FflL TiKsa ipeak tbt truih bykitr; if sot dmae,' 
Fet iet ber be a pRBcipalitT, • Speed. 

Sovemn lo ad the creatiinB oo the earth. jMikii. 

Pro,tJbotpL mj miast:Mi, I LmtoL. Famrtzr am tfaytelC rvect ytmik ; i 

KoL Sir«e% except sot aar ; .an out wckttmnt. 1 rackcn tlut alwari' tiwiB 

Exoefit thoB vilt except a^osi mj love. 

^TB. Hatre I oBt reaBcm to preCef xniDe owb 7 

Fat. And 1 will faelp Jiee to prefer ber too: 
Sbe cfaall be dipnHWid with Ibis birt bonoar.'- 
To bear mj lady^a train : lart tbebaae eartn 
SbooM fros ber veaUire chance to aieal a 
And, of ao great a favour growuu: prood. 

Disdain to roet the auauner-ffwelBn];: floirsr, 

And make rourh mimer everUttting. I Laai. Many, after tbey doaed in 

Fre. H^, Valentine, what bragpBrdiaBiiatfauTlpajltfd rerr iainjiBiesL 

Speed. But daD ne Barry bin 7 



iisncrTer undon:^tillne beban^; nor 
'come to a place, till aoint cerLajoi abot be 
tbfe basteaa sar, weleome. 

Bfeed. Cuae on, too and-eap, ni ta the 
house witb > ou preaen'jT ; wbere for on 
b^e pence, thou tbalt bave£«etboaBBnd m _ 
But, airr&h, h:rw did thj aaider pait widi 
Julia. 





VtL Pardon ae, Proteus : all Fcan^ is soibing 
To ber, whoae worUi makes other wortfaaa BoUuBf^ 
Sbe is alone. 

Pro. Tben let ber alone. 

FflL Not for Cbeworid: wh7,Ba&,dKk 



And I as rich in haTinr each a jewel, 
AstweartT aeas, if all ttieir aaab were peail, 
Tbe water Boctar, and the rods pure gold. 
Forgive ae, tbat I do not dreaa ob thee, 
Because thou seest ae dote upon av Iovb. 
M V fooliri) rival, that her father likea, 
Onlj for bis possessions are so huge, 
b gone with ber aloBg ; and I must after. 
For lovi> thoo know*rt, is full of jealooq'. 
PrtK But sbe loves vou 7 



FA 



Ar, and «e an bdraibVl; bat lean, and ay staif understands 



^ Bore, our marriage bour, 

wall the cunning manner or oar flight. 



K 

Wi 

DeterminM of: how'' I must dimb her 

Hk ladder made of cords ; and all the means 

Plotted ; and 'greed on, for my banpinesa. 

Good PnMeus, CO with me to my chambe^ 

In these aifairs to aid me with uiy eomtsci. 

Pro, Go on befbre ; 1 shall inquire too ibrth : 
I BiBSi unto the road, to disembark 
Some necessaries thbt I needs must use ; 
And then I'll presently attend vou. 

VmL Will you make haste 7' 

JVB.Iwill.~ (EittVaL 

E^en as one heat an'ther heat expda, 
Or as one nail by strength drives out another. 
So the remembrance of my former love 
Is by a newer objeet quite YiMVOtten. 
Is it mine e>-e, or Vaientinur^praise, 
Her true perfection, or my fHlse transfrression, 
Thnl makes me, reasonless, to reason thus? 
Sbe's ikh : and so is Julia, that 1 love ;<— 
That I did love, for now my liive is thawed ; 
Which, like a waxen imace 'ijainsl a ftrc, 
Raar« no impression of the thing it was. 
Methitiks. my teal to Valentine is cold ; 
And that 1 love him not, as I was nontr 
O ! hul 1 love his ladv too, t<x> much ; 
And that's the reasoii I love him so liftli^ 
How shsll I dote on her with mt>rc advire,' 
That thus without advke begin to love her I 

0) Ob flmbar knowledge. 



Juoim. No. 

Speed. HowtbeaT sbaBbBaanylHrT 

LmoL. Jio, neiiher. 

Speed. What, an they brolBBn 7 

LauK. No. ibey are M>th ss whole as m 

Speed. Why tten, bo«r ouads tbe laatliii vMi 



.._.« Marry, Ibns. ..« 
hia, it stands weO with her, 
iSpeed. What an aa art tboB ! I 

BOL 

Lbkb. What a block art tboB,that 
not! Mv staff understands ae. 
Speed. 'What tboo ny'st 7 

.Vy* u>d what I do too : 



ed. it stands under thee, indeed. 
Why, stand under and 



FB 



bB 



Speed. Bnttd]metrBe,wiirt beaaatdi7 

Lmtoi. Ask my dor : if be nv, ay, it wiB ; if bi 
say, no, it will ; if be diake hk tail, and any m^ 
ihmg, it will. 

Sj9eed. The concloskm is then, thatft wilL 

LouB. Thou sbalt never get audi a aecreit 
ae, but bv a perable. 

Speed, '^Tu well that I get it so. Bnt, 
how say'st thou, that my master is becoaem 
ble lover ? 

Leum. I never knew hia otherwiaa. 

Speed, Than how 7 

liiauB. A notable lubber, as thoB reportcat 
lobe. 

Speed. Why, thou wboresoa aaa, thoo 
me. 

Lmm. Why, fool, I meant not thee ; I arnaiit 
ihy roaster. 

'Speed. I ten thee, my naater is beeoow a hot 
lover. 

Lmm. tMiy, I tell thee, I care not though ha 
bum himself in love. If thou wilt go with me to the 
ole-honse, so : if not, thou art a Hebrew, a Jew, 
and not worth the name of a ChrisUan. 

Npeerf. Wiy? 

Lavn. Because thou hast not so much charity in 
*h(>e, ns to go to the ale-house mith a ChriatiaB: 
Wilt thon so 7 

S|peed. At thy service, [ Fr rtm f. 



<«w*i 



iMAi 



riL 



TWO QKNTLKMEN OP YMMOtUL 



MCSJfE VL^Tkt mmt, Jin aparfmail in tht 

£Nler Proteitt. 



Pm, To leave mj Julia, shall I be forsworn ; 
To loTe fair Silria, shall 1 be forsworn ; 
To mtoii^ my fliend, I shall be much forsworn ; 
And eTan Uut power, which gave me first my oath, 
Provokes me to this threefula perjury. 
Lore bade me swear, and love bids me fbrswear : 

swaet-sugjresting:' love, if thou hast sinn'd. 
Teach roe, thy tempted sulyect, to excuse it 
At tirst I did adore a twinklmg star, 

But now I worship a celestial sun. 
Unheedful vows may heedfully be broken : 
And he wants wit, tiiat wants resolved wiU 
Ta learn his wit to exchange the bad for better. — 
Fie, Ae, unrererend tongue ! to call her bad. 
Whose sovereifrnty so o(t thou hast preferr'd 
With twenty thousand soul-confimung oaths. 

1 cannot leave to love, and vet I do ; 

Vut there I leave to love, where I should lore. 
Julia I lose, and Valentine 1 lose ; 
If I keep them, I needs must lose myself; 
If I lose them, thus find I b? their loss. 
For Valentine, myself; for ^ulia, Silvia. 
I to myself am dearer than a friend ; 
For love is still more precious in itself: 
And Silvia^ witness hearen, that made oer (air! 
Shows Julia but a s^varthy Ethiope. 
I will forget that Julia is aliv^ 
KemembVin^ that my lore to ner is dead ; 
And Valentine PU hold an enem^. 
Aiming at Silria as a sweeter fnend. 
I cannot now prove constant to myself, 
Without some treachery used to Valentine :— > 
This ni?ht he meaneth with a corded ladder 
To climb celestial Silvia's chamber- window ; 
Myself in counsel, his competitor:* 
Ndw presently III give her father notice 
Of their disguising, and pretended' flight ; 
Who, all enra^d, will banish Valentine ; 




Love, lend me win;^ to make my purpose swifl. 
As thoa hast lent me wit to plot this drift! [ExU, 



8CEXE F//.— Verona. A room in Julia's 
house. Enter Julia and Lucetta. 

JvL Counsel, Lucetta ; gentle girL assist me ! 
And, eren in kind love, I do conjure tnee,— 
Who art the table wherein all my thoughts 
Are risibly charactered and engrav'd,— 
To lesson me : and tell me some srood mean, 
How, with my honour, I mav undertake 
A journey to my lorinjf^ Proteus. 

jbu. Alas ! tne war is wearisome and long. 

J}d. k true-devoted pilgrim is not weary 
To measure kin'nloms with his feeble steps ; 
M'j'^h 1e9s shall she, that hath love's winsrs to fly ; 
And when the flidit is made to one so dear, 
Of such divine perfection, as sir Proteus. 

Luc. Better forbear, till Proteus make retnm. 

Jul 0, know'st thou not, his looks are my &ouI's 
food? 
Pity the dearth that I hare pined in, 
By Inn^nff for that food so long a tune. 
Didst thou but know the m\j touch of lore, 
Thou wookTst as soon go kindle fire with snow, 
As sedc to quench the fire oTloTe with words. 

t\) T«nptii«. <1) Confederala. (S) Intended. 



Lite. I do not seek toqutnehyour loTie'f holfira ; 
But qualify the fire's extreme regt, 
Leit it should bum above the bmuods of reason. 

JuL The more thou dam'st* it up, the more It 
bums ; 

The current, tnat with gentle murmur glides, 
Thou know'st, being stopp'd, impatiently doth 



race; 
hisl 



But, when his fair course is not hindered. 

He makes sweet music with the enamell'd ttooei^ 

Giving a gentle kiss to every sedge 

He overiuketh in his pilgrimage : 

And so by many windmg nooks oe strays, 

With Wili.ng sport, to the wild ocean. 

Then let me ^, and hinder not my course : 

I'll be as patient as a gentle stream. 

And make a pastime of each weary step. 

Till the last step have brought me to my lore; 

And there I'll rest, as, after much turmoil,* 

A blessed soul doth in Elysium. 

Lue, But in what habit will you go along? 

Jut. Not like a woman ; for I would prevent 
The loose encounters of lascivious men : 
Gentle Lucetta, fit me with such weeds 
As may beseem some well-reputed page. 

Luc. Why then your ladyship must cot your 
hair. 

Jul. No, girl ; I'll knit it up in silken strings^ 
With twenty odd-conceited true-love knots : 
To be fantastic may become a youth 
Of greater time than I shall show to be. 

Lue. What Aishion, madam, shall I make your 
breeches 7 

Jul. That fits as well, as-— * tell me, good my 
lord. 
What compass will you wear your farthingale 7* 
Why, even that fashion thou l>est lik'st, Lucetta. 

Imc. You must needs have them with a cod' 
piece, madam. 

Jul. Out, out. Lucetta ! that will be ill-favour'd. 

Lae, A rouna hose, madam, now's not worthA 
pin. 
Unless Tou nave a cod-niece to stick pins on. 

Jut. Lucetta, as thoii lov'st me, let me have 
What thou think'st meet, and is most mannerly : 
But tell me, wench, how will the world repute BMb 
For undertakiniz so unstaid a journey 7 
I fear mc, it will make me scandalix'd. 

Imc. W you think so, then stay at home, and go 
not. 

Jul. Nay, that I will not 

Lue. Then never dream on infamy, but go. 
If Proteus like your journey, when you come, 
No matter who^s displeas'a, when you are gone * 
I fear m**, he will scarce be pleas'd withal. 

Jut. That is the least, Lucetts^ of my fear: 
A thousand oaths, an ocean of his tears, 
And instances as infinite of love. 
Warrant me welcome to my Proteus. 

Lue. An these are servants to deceitfttlnMU 

Jut. Base men, that use them to so base efiectf 
But truer stars did govern Proteus' birth ; 
His words are bonds, his oaths are oracles 
His love sincere, his thoughts immaculate; 
His tears, pure messengers sent fi^m his heart , 
His heart as far from fraud, as heaven from earth* 

Lue. Pray heaven, he prove so, when you coma 
to nim! 

Jtd. Now, as thou lov'st me, do him not that 
wrong. 
To boar a hard opinion of his truth : 

(4) aoeett (6) TrMMaii 



two Ol&NTLBinN OF VRKOlf Jk 



OnW de«cfte my lore, by lannf him ; 
Ana preacntly go with me to m^ chainb0[, 
To take a note of what I stand m need of. 
To furnish me upon my lonring' journey. 
All that is mine 1 leave at thy dbpose, 
My goods, my lands, my reputation ; 
Only in lieu thereof, despatch me hence ; 
Come, answer not, but to it presently ; 
1 am impatient of my tarriance. 



[£ccimf. 



ACT III. 



BCEKE J.— Milan. Jhi mdUnom in the Duke*s 
palace. Enter Duke, Thurio, and Proteus. 

DttJke. Sir Thurio, give us leare, I pray, awhile ; 

Wc have some secrets to confer about. 

[Exit Thurio. 
Now, tell me, Proteus, what's your will with me ? 

Pro. My gracious lord, that which I would di»- 
cover, , . 
The law of friendship bids me to conceal : 
But, when I call to mind your gracious faroun 
Done to me^ undeserving as I am, 
Mv duty pricks me on to utler that 
Wiiich else no worldly good should draw from me. 
Know, worthy prince, Sir Valentine, my friend, 
This night intends to steal away your daughter ; 
Myself am one made privy to the plot 
I know you have deiermin'd to bestow her 
On Thurio. whom your gentle daughter hates; 
And should she thus be stolen away from you. 
It wou d be much vexation to your age. 
Thus, for my duty's sake, I ratncr chose 
To cross my friend in his uitended drift. 
Than, by concealin<r it, heap on your head 
A pack of sorrows, which would press you down, 
Bern/ unpreventea, to your timeless grave. 

Duke, Proteus, 1 thanK thee for thine honest care ; 
Which to requite, conmiand me while 1 live. 
This love of theirs myself have often seen, 
lliply. when they have judged me fast asleep; 
Ana 01 entiines have purposed to forbid 
Sir Valentine her company, and my court : 
B>it. fearinq lest my jnalous aim' mipht err, 
Ana so, un>vorlhily, disgrace the man, 
(A rashness that I ever yet have shunn'd,) 
I Tave him gentle looks ; thereby to find 
That which thyself hast now disclosed to me. 
And, that thou may'st perceive my fear of this, 
laer youth is soon suggested,^ 



Knjwing that ten^ 

I niehtly lod<re her in an upper tower. 
The key whereof myself have ever kept ; 
And thence she cannot be convey'd away. 

Pro, Know, noble lord« they have devis'd 
mean 
How he her chamber-window will ascend, 
And with a corded ladder fetch her down ; 
For which the youthful lover now is gone. 
And this way comet he with it presently ; 
Where, if it please you^ you may intercept him* 
Bat, irood my lord, do it so cunningly, 
That my discovery be not aimed* at ; 
For love of you, not hate unto my friend, 
Hath made m6 publisher of this pretence.* 

Duke. Upon mine honour, he shall never know 
That I had any light from thee of this. 

Pro, Adieu, my lord : sir Valentine is coming. 

[Exit. 

(1) L^ifed for. (S) Gucts. (S) TempUd. 



Enter Valentine. 

Duke, Sb Valentine, whither away so fast 7 
Koi. Please it your grace, there is a m< 
That stays to bear my letters to my friends. 
And 1 am going to deliver them 
Duke. Be they of much import? 
Vol, The tenor of ihem doth but signify 
My health, and happy being at your court. 
Duke. Nay, then no matter; stay with at 
awhile ; 

I am to break with thee of some afTairs, 
That touch me near, wherein thou must be aecret 
'Tis not unknown to thee, that I have sought 
To n;atch my friend, sir Thnrio, to my daughter. 
Vat. I know it well, my lord; and, sure, tha 
match 
Were rich and honourable; besides, the gedtle- 

man 
Is full of virtue, bounty, worth, and qualities 
Beseeming sucn a wife as your fair daughter: 
Caimot your grace win her to fancy him ? 
Duke. No, trust me ; she is peeviih, sullen, Cno- 
ward, 
Proud, disobedient, stubborn, lacking duty; 
Neither regarding that she is my child, 
Nor fearing me as if I were her father ; 
And, may I say to thee, this pride of hers 
Upon advice, hath drawn my love from her ; 
And, where 1 thought the remnant of mine age 
Should have been cherish'd by her child-like duty, 
I now am full resolv'd to take a wife. 
And turn her out to who will take her in : 
Then let her beauty be her wedding-dower: 
For me and my possessions she esteems noC 
Vat. What would your grace have me to do m 

this? 
Duke. There is a lady, sir, in Milan, here. 
Whom I affect ; but she is nice, and coy. 
And nought esteems my aged eloquence : 
Now, therefore, would I have thee to my tutor 
(For lonir agone I have forgot to court : 
Be^ides, the fashion of the time is chang'd :) 
Huw, and which way I may bestow myscll, 
To be regaided in her sun-briirht eye. 

Vol. Win her m ith gift5, if i>he respect not words { 
Dumb icwel:* often, in their feilent land. 
More thun quirk uords, do move a woman's mind. 
Duke. But she did scorn a present that I sent 

her. 
Vol. A woman sometimes scorns what best con* 
tents her. 
Send her another ; never pive her o'er ; 
For scorn at first makes aflcr-love the more. 
If she do frown, 'tis not in hate of yon, 
But rather to betret more love in you : 
If she do chide, 'tis not to have you (?one ; 
For why, the fools a e mad, if lcf\ alone. 
Take no repulse, whatever she doth say ; 



For, get you goney she doth not mean, away : 
Flatter, and praise, commend, extol their graces ) 
Though ne'er so black, say, thev have angels' faeet. 
That man that hath a tongue, 1 say, is no man, 
If with his tongue he cannot win a woman. 

Duke. But she, I mean, is promis'd by her 
friends 
Unto a youthful gentleman of worth ; 
And kept severely from resort of men. 
That no man hath access by day to her 

Vol. Why then I would resort to her by night. 

Duke. Aye, but the doors be lock'd, and k^ 
kept safe. 



(4) Guessed, 



(5) Design. 






two OEKTLfiMEN Of VERONA. 



ThttnomuKstiireemirtetoberbTnlsM. 

r«L What lets,* but one nuf «t8r it her Win- 
dow? 

Duke, Her chamber is aloft, far from the rnimd ; 
And built so shelving that one eunnot climb it 
Without apparent hazard of his lUb. , 

VaL Why then, a ladder, quaintly made of 
cords, 
To east up with a pahr of anchoring hooks. 
Would serTe to scale another Hero's tower. 
So bold Leander would adventure it. 

Duke. Now, as thou art a gentleman of blood, 
AdTise me where I may have such a ladder. 

VaL When would you use it 7 pray, sir, tell me 
that. 

Duke, This very nijrht ; for love is like a child. 
That longs for everr Uiinir that he can come br. 

Vol, Bv seven o*clock IMl get you such a ladder. 

Duke. But. haik thee ; I will ffo to her alone ; 
How shall I best convey the ladder thither ? 

TdL It will be light, my lord, that you may 
bear it 
Under a cloak, that is of any lenj^ 

Duke. A cloak as long as thine will serve the 
turn? 

VaL Ay, my good lord. 

Duke. Then let me see thy cloak : 

I'll tret me one of such another lenaih. 

VaL Why, any cloak will serve the turn, my 
lord. 

Duke. How shall I fashion me to wear a cloak?— 
I p'^av thee, let me feel thy cloak upon me. 
What letter is this same 7 What's here— To SUvia 7 
And here an engine fit for my proceeding ! 
1'U be so bold to break the seal for once, [readt. 

Jfy thou^htt do harbour with my SUria nightly; 

•ind slaves they are to me, that send them flying : 
O, could their master come and go as lightly y 

Himself would lodge^ where senselus they are 
tying. 
Mm herald tluu^hts in thy pure bosom rest them^ 

)¥hUe f, their Hnf, tfuu hither them importune. 
Do curse the grace that with such grace Itatn 
bles^d themy 

Because myself do toonl my servants* fortune : 
J f-wru myself for they are sent by me. 
That they should harbour where their lord should 

he. 
What's here 7 
Silvia, this night I wiU enfranchise thee : 

*Tis so : and here's the ladder for the purpose.— 
Why, Phaeton (for thou art Merops' son,) 
WiU thou aspire to fruide the heavenly car. 
And with thy dorins; folly bum the world 7 
WiU thou reach stars, because thev shine on thee 7 
G"), base intruder ! overweening slave'. 
Besto'v thy f iwnin|r smiles on equal mates ; 
And think, my patience, more than thy desert. 
In privilege for thy departure hence : 
Thank me for this, more than for all the favours, 
Which, all too much, I have bestow'd on thee. 
But if thou linsrer in my tcritories. 
Longer than swiftest expedition 
Will irive thee time to leave our rojral court. 
By heaven, my wrath shall far exceed the love 
I ever bore mv daughter, or thjrself. 
Be gone, I will not hear thv vain excuse. 
But, as thou lov'st thy Ub, make speed firom 
hence. [Exit Duke. 

fl) HoHtors. 



VaL And why net death, rttKer than llfin# 
torment/ 
To die, is to be banish'd fVom Bsrself. 
And SUvia is mvself : banish'd from ner. 
Is self from self; a deadly banishment ! 
What light is light, if Silvia be not seen? 
What joy b joy, if Silvia be not by 7 
Unless it be to think that she is by. 
And feed upon the shadow of perfection. 
Except I be by Silvia in the night. 
There is no music in the nitrhtingale ; 
Unless I look on Silvia in the day. 
There is no day for me to look upon : 
She is my essence ; and I leave to be, 
If I be not by her fair influence 
Fostor'd, iUumin'd. cherish'd, kept aliVB. 
I fly not death, to fly his deadly doom : 
Tarry I here, I but attend on death : 
But, fly I hence, I fly away from life. 

Enter Proteus and Launce. 

Pro. Run, bov, run, run, and seek him ooL 
Laun. So-hof so-ho! 
Pro. What seest thou7 

Laun. Him we go to find ; there's not a halt 
on's head, but 'lis a Valentine. 
Pro. Valentine? 
Vol. No. 

Pro. Who then 7 hu spirit? 
VaL Neither. 
Pro. What then 7 
Vol. Nothing. 

Laun, Can nothing speak? master, shall I striked 
Pro. Whom would'st thou strike 7 
Laun. Nothinff. 
Pro, Villain, forbear. 
Laun. Why, sir, I'U strike nothing: I pray 

Pro, ^imin, I say, forbear; (Kend Valentine, a 
word. 

VaL My ears are stopp'd, and cannot hear 
good news 
So much of bad already hath porsess'd them. 

Pro. Then in dumb silence will I bury mine. 
For they are harsh, untunable, and baa. 

Fa/. Is SUvia dead 7 

Pro, No, Valentine. 

VaL No ValenUne, indeed, for sacred Silvia !— 
Hath she forsworn me 7 

Pro, No, Valentine. 

VaL No Valentine^ if Silvia have forsworn 
me! — 
What is your news 7 

Laim. Sir, there's a proeltmation that you are 
vanished. 

Pro. That thou art banisVA, O, fliat's the 
news; 
From hence, from SUvia, and fh>m me thy fVicnd. 

Vol. O, I have fbd upMon this wo already. 
And now excess of it will make roe surfeit. 
Doth Silvia know that I am banish'd 7 

Pro. Ay, ay ; and she hath ofTer'd to the doom 
f Which, unreversed, stands in effectual force) 
A sea or meltincr pearl. whk>h some call tears : 
Those at her father's churlish feet she tender'd ; 
With them, upon her knees, her humble self; 
Wringing ner hands, whose whiteness so became 

tlicra. 
As if but now they waxed pale for wo 
But neither bended knees, pore hands held up. 
Sad sighs, deep sroans, nor silver-shedding tears, 
Could penetrate her uncompassionate sire; 
I But Valentine, if he be ta^, most die. 



TWO QENTLEHBN OF TEBOMA. 



BeildM, her IntBreeniaii ctt^Td Mo m, 

When ilu Tor UiT reptml n* lappliuit, 
T^iit to close priMti tie cammiiMMl her, 
Wi h mini b.tlsr IhnuU of 'biding Uiera. 
Val. Nj moral ualoe the nut word Iha thou 



Am endini 






.{lonmr liTe; 
M dolour.'' 



help. 



And iludr help tar that which thou lameol'it. 
Time it the nuneuid breeder of all gaoi. 
Hera IT Ihou itsf, Ihau ranil not lee Ihr lt»e j 
Baides thT lUruig irill ibridi|e thy life. 
H ]« U & loraHa eUff; oalli hence nith Ihit, 
And nwnage it aniort ddpairing thoughls. 
TSf letlaraniirbehereitfaauiFhChDU irtbenee: 
Which, beini: writ to me, ihaJI be delircT'd 
Even in the milk-irhil« boiom of Ihy lore. 
The timt noirnrTei not la exposlulkle: 
Cine, I'lleoniey thee through the citjr-gtte ; 
And, en I part with thee, confer it Inrta 
,.,71, .. tnTS.Ir" -*■"-■ 



irandmolber .- thk provw, thit Ihm euwt net imI 
Spttd. Coma, Taol, come : trr ne In Ihr Vfa, 
Liun. Then ; uid Sunt Nicholu* be ll^ 

Speed. Item, Sht tnui gatd d4. 
Laun. And LhereoT came* the pnfnrh,— B1|» 
ine of your heart, loubrairfiiodak. 
Spttd. Il^m. Sliitmiiw. 
Laun. Thul's m much u Is far, Cui ih* mT 
Spttd. Item, ShiCMknU. 
■ I. Whit rieed ■ mu can fiv « ilsdl wU 



Sptid. Item, Sht COM niM. 
Laun. Then may I wt the w< 
nhen ihe can ipin for her IJiinr. 
Spitd. Item, S' '— 



ly loTe-aSiin : 



Of aU that mar eo 
AiU)DuloT'itSili_, 

Hljtard thy danger, ai „ 

rat. I pray thee, Launce, an if thou Keit mj 

Bid him makehait^ and meet me at Ihe north ip(e. 
Prt. Go, airrah. And him out. CD>ne,Vi1entme. 

rat. my dear SiliU ! hrtpleu Valentine ! 

[Ernini ValEnlino «r»i( Protcui. 

Lmn. I am hut a fool, liink vnu ; and yet 1 hue 
the hH to think, my ma ster i> a kind of knaie : 
h'lt Ihil'i alt one, if he he but one knave. He 
llT>t not now, that knoivi mr to be in lotc : yet I 

that from ms: nor who Hia I lave, and yet 'tiau 
wamin: but Uiit wsmxn, I irill not tell mjrielf; 
and yet 'Ha a milk-maid : jet 'iJi noi a maid, for 
(he htth had couipa: yet 'Ug a maid, far aheisher 
maiter'a maid, and sBrr^a for wiirea. She hath 
■ ■ ■ch ii 



IpiUin; owl a piper| of her 

Sht tmfilck mH tarry. Why, a horae can do 
DO more; nay, a hone imnot Ictrh, but onlyear- 
rr; therefore, ii ahe bclier thin a jadr. Item, 
Su ion miUt ; loah you, a iweel tirtuc in a maid 
with clean handa. 

Enln- Speed. 

Bfcti. Hannoii^ fflsniar Launce 7 nhatneira 
arfth ro'ir maitaratdp t 

ti'in. Wi'.h my •lartei'a shipl why, it i< a( aei. 

Sfttd. Wen, your oM yvr. jiill ; mjjloke the 
wird : whit neoa then in J «ir paper T 

f.i>in. The blackciat neini thai 

Ssied. WhT, man, lijirblaekT 

Lmm. Why, a." black a< ink. 

Spttd. Lei me read them. 

Li'M. Fie on thee, jolubeid ; thou eaiul not ,f 



Bench, » 

Spttd. Item, Shttniuaikmitit 



dtT 



; tor thru ik« Mad art 



u to aay, baal 
leir rather*, ai 



Spttd. Htrt foUoa kir vletl. 
Leuik. CloKalthebeelaafber 
Spttd. Item. -■ ■ ■ ■■ 

Tel o/ irr I 
un. Well, 
ireakfMt: reB_ _... 
Spttd. Hem, Skt luUk a ne«l awuU. 
/.sun. That mnko ameDda for her wwr kti 
Spi'd. Hem, She dalk iMtiktr lUtf. 






rlalk. 



fault nay be mended with a 



10 mailer for th^ n 



rtuc: I prav thee, out wlth'I; and place it Im 
:t chief rirtue. 

Hjnid. Item, Shtttanmi. 

Loan. Oul irith ihoi too; It waa Ere'a l^acj, 



... from her, 
ihrhalknotttth. 
iDi for that neiiber, beeaue I Um 



Spttd. Item, M( uriU o/In pnln t(T H«H<~. 
Lnun. If her liquor be Eood, *be ahall : h At 
III not, I will ; far cood thinga ahoutd be pniacd. 
Spttd. Item, Slu u loa Ubend.' 
Luirn. Ofherlanpveahecannot; fbr^at'ivrll 
down the la alow of; orherpurseaheahallnot; fa 
''-- ' "^1 keep abut; now, of another Ihinf the naf, 
It I cannot help. Well, praceedr 
d. Item, Sht kalh mori kmr Ikm ivtt, aid 
faullt than Aain, and mart iMaUA Uaa 



ire hair than wil,— it niu> be ; m 
: cOTcr of the aalt hidea the talt, and 
3 more than the aalti the hair thai 
civTs the wit, is moretFian Ihe nil: for the rrealer 
hid.-, the leaa? ^Vhafsn«l? 
Sprtd. And rnurt fmdit than lidri,— 
Lam. That'B monttrona: O, that that wen nut I 
Spttd. And more wiaUh than Jaulti, 
Lmn. Why, that word makea the IWulti pa. 

(S) Licentioua in lanxnaga. 



rWU UHTLEHEN OP VBBOM&. 



d«n i< K^ FD b*ie to : udirit b* a iMteh, w 
natiiiiig b inniiriblei— 

apni, WbitthenI 

Laau Why, then I wflr t»n *•»,— thai 
muter *U<ra for th«e it the Bom g>l» 

apttd. firmtl 

Lnui. For Uieel iTj woo ut tbou T he halh 
Maid Tor a better mu l^n tbee. 



SptiJ. Vfbi 

jour loTe-leUeftl 
LaiM. Noir will he be 



[Eiil. 

. •nluiied for reidine mj 

innertr aUre, that irill thrusthiin- 
1— rilaltor, U rqoiee in the bor'a 



'Ah. Th«rerorc, u J9ti u 



Dalu. Sir TbnriOiftar not, but that aheoill lore 

Ko»VjSiI 

TAm. 8inc« hia eiUe aba hath deaniTd a 
Fonnoni mj- compuij, and niPd at me, 
Thit I am deaperalA Drabtaioini bar. 

Diiiu. Thia wnk Impreaa of loTe la as a flgure 
Trcnch'di in ics ; i(hli:h "itb an haur*i heat 
Disiotoei to wa>er, and doth low hia Ibrm. 
A litUe tune will melt her froien thong hts, 
And worthleia Valentine ahall be rorgau— 
HowDow, ■u'Prateual fa joor countryman, 
Aceordinii to our proelaiaatJon, gone I 

Fr». Oona, iny good'"' 

" '-- " 'lughtart 



Dakt. Mrdauastartaliea hiasDiUBrieTaiu'lj. 
fro. A little tim^ m io^ wOl Un that gri^. 
Dak*. SolbeKcTB; butThuriothbib nrtso.- 
rrateaa, tbe goodcoocwt 1 hold oTtbec 

Sor Ihju hut (hown eome aigli at good deaert,} 
iku me the better to confer with thee. 

Pn. Lon^ than I proie lojal to jour grace, 
Let me not liTe to look upon four gracf , 

Dakt. Tbouknow'al,hon>wi1lini)jlw(iuldeaecl 
no match between air Thurio and mj dauBhIer. 

Pro. I da, mj lonl, 

Dakt. And alto, I think, than art not ^orant 
Huwaheoppowa her aaainat mj niU. 

Pro. Shedid, my lort, when Valentine waa here. 

Diikt, Ay, and perrenely ahe [laraeTerea ao. 
IVhat might we do, to mike the girlfbrcet 
Thi lore of Valenllne, and Iotb fir Thi.?io7 

Pro. The beat way is to elander Valf ntino 
With raliehood, cowardice, and poor descent; 
Three tbinRi that women hiihlyhald In hate. 

Dakt. Ay, but ahe'U think, that it ia apoke In 

Pro. Aj, ii'hbenemy delirerit: 
Therefore it must, with cireamatance, be spoken 
By one, whom ahe ealeeneth u hiaOtcnd. 

Cult. Thtn you must undertahetOilandFrhim, 
Pn. And that, my lord, I ahall be lath to do . 
Tia an ill oHice for a genllentan ; 
it hia mj friend. 
'OUT good word cansot adraalagt 

Tour slander neTsr can endamage hin ; 
ThereTore the ctlice ii indifierent, 
Bdng entreated to it by your (Kend. 

Prv. TDubaTeprenlld,mr1ord: tflcandoi 

(II UrMcAd. (() Cut. (S) Blrd-tnne. 



Bnauae hc kimw, on Valentlne'a raport, 
Vou arc already lore's Bna Tolary, 
And cannot soon rerolt and changs your mind. 
Upon (his Rurranl ahall you haie acecaa, 
1.1. — you with Sihia may conftr al largt ; 

! ii lumpish, bearv, melancholy, 

And, for your Iriend'aaake, will be glail of you | 
Where you msy temper her, by your perauaaioi^ 
To hate young Valentjie, and Ion mj IHend. 
Pro. As much aa I can do, i will e»«t i— 
But you, sir Thurio, are not shani enough ; 
You must lay tune,^ to tanglt ter deairei, 
ly waiirul aonnets, wIkmc eompMcd rhjmea 
•hould be full frausht with semceable (uwi. 
Dake. Ay, muchlhe rorceoTheeicn-bred poeav. 
Pro. Say, tliat upon tlie altar of her beauty 
Vouncriilce yourteart, yourugh*. yonrhurti 
Write till your ink be dry ; and with youi teara 
"~ ' '". anain ; and IVanieaame feeling line, 
ly discover aoeb integrity : — 
iheus' iule wu strung with poet'i ainewa ; 
^oidi^n touch couU toften steel and stonea, 
iiers lame, and huge leriathan* 
unsounded deepa to dance on aanda. 
lur dire-lamentli^ eleiioa, 
night your lady'* chamber- window 
imc sivvet eoncen : to their tnstrunenta 
dtploring dump )* the night'* dead ailene* 
itl become auch awect complaining grier- 

' elu nothing, win inherit her. 



■^'fiSt'VhS 



riku. And 'thy adTic* thia dght I'll put in pnc^ 

-"herefore, sweet proteva, my dbectloD.giTer, 
Lei us into Ibe citv preseDJ) 
To sort' some nnUemen well sUUM b> auail 
I ham ■ sonnet, that will serte the turn, 
To ifire the onset 10 thy good adrice. 

Dakt. Abuuiit,g«Mlemen. 

Pro. We'llwaildpoDjrourgraeetillalleTmpper, 

nd aneii%3rd detcmine Mr proceeding*. 

Duke. Cren noW about K ; I Will pardon yOB, 



n- Vakntbie md Speed. 

, sir, and throw us that jon han 



(4) Mournful elegy. (t) Chooie ooL 
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If not, wtVH Bwke you nt, and rifle fou. 

Speed, Sir, we are undone ! these are the tillains 
That all the travellers do (ear to much. 

VaL Myfriends,— 

1 Out, That's not so. sir; tre are jour enemies. 
S Out. Peace; we'll hear him. 

S Out. Ay, by my beard, will we ; 
For he's a proper' maii. 

Vol, Then know, that I have little wealth to lose; 
A man I am, cross'd with adTersity : 
A|y riches are these poor habiliments, 
Of i>hich if you shojld here disfurnish me, 
Y ju take the sum and substance that I have. 

2 0.1/. Whicher travel you ? 
Vol. To Verona. 

1 it. Whence came you 7 

Vol. From Milan. 

S Out. Have you long sf^oum'd there 7 

Vtd, SioQie sixteen monlLs ; and longer might 
have staid. 
If crooked Tortune had not thwarted me. 

1 Out. What, were you banit»h'd thence 7 

Vol. I was. 

S OiU. ForwhatofleBce7 

Vol, Fur that h hich now torments me to rehearse: 
I kilPd a man, whose death I much repent ; 
But vet I slew him manruily in fipht. 
Without fil^e vaiitaje, or base treachery. 

I 0:tt. Why ne'er repent it, if it were done so : 
But were you banish'd (or so small a fault 7 

Vol. I was, and held me ^lad of such a doom. 

1 Out. Haveyou the ton;ucs?* 

Vol. My youthful travel therein made me happy; 
Or else I of-en had been miserable. 

S Out. By the bare scalp of Robin Hood's fat 
4riar, 
This fellow were a kinfr for our wild faction. 

1 Out. We'll have him : sirs, a woid. 
Speed. Master, be one of them ; 

It is an honourable kind of thievery. 
Fat. Pence, villain ! 
Out. Tell us this: have you any thing to take 
to 7 
VuL Nothing, but mv fortune. 

3 Out. Know then, that some of us are gentle- 

men. 
Such as the fury of unpovern'd youth 
Thrust from the company of awfuP men : 
Myself was from Verona banished. 
For practising to steal awaj a lady. 
An h?ir, and near allied unto the auke. 

2 Out. And I from Mantua, for a gentleman, 
Whom, in my mood,* I stabb'a unto the heart. 

1 Out. And 1, for auch like petty crimes as 

these. 
But to the purpose— (for we cite our faults, 
That they may holdexcus'd our lawless live?,) 
And. partiv, seeing you are beautified 
Witn goodly shape ; and by your own report 
A linguist; and a man of such perfection, 
As wc do in our quality much want ; — 

2 Otit, Indeed, because you are a banish'd man. 
Therefore, above the rest, we parley to you : 

Are you cont nt to be our irencral f 

To make a virtue of necessity, 

4nd live, a^ we do, in this wilderness 7 

Out. Whatsay'st thuu ? wilt thou be of our 
consort ? 
oay. ay, and be the captain of U9 all : 
WeMl do thee homage, and be ruPd by thee, 

(\) Well-looking. (2) Languages. 

(3) Lawful. (4) An^^r, resentment. 



Love thee as our commander, and our long. 

1 Out. But ifthou scorn our courtaiy.tJMii 

2 Out. Thou shalt not live to brag w«uu ««••••» 

oibr'd. 
Vol. I take your oflcr, and will live with you ; 
Provided that you do no outrages 
On silly women, or poor passengers. 

3 Out. No, \ie detest such vik hose practices. 
Come, go wiU) u^ we'll bring thee to our cret»«, 
And snow tliee all the treasure we have got ; 
Which, with ourselves, all rest at thy dispose. 

[ExtmU. 

SCEJ^E //.— vVi^«ii. Ct>urt qf the paiact. £^ 

ter Proteus. 

Pro. Already have I been false to Valentine, 
And now I must be as unjuiit to Thurio. 
UiidiT he colour of commending him, 
I have iiccess my own love to prefer ; 
But Silvia is loo fair, too true, too holy. 
To be cornipttd nitn my worthl^'-^ gilu. 
When I protest true loyalty to htr, 
She twits me with my falsehood to my friend ; 
>Vhcn to her beauty i commend my vows. 
She bids mc think, how I have been forsworn 
In breaking faiLh with Julia whom I iov'd : 
And, notwithstanding all her sudden Quips,* 
The least whereof would quell a lover's none. 
Yet, spaniel-like, the more she spurns my love. 
The more it grows and fawneth on her stiU. 
But here comes Thurio : now must we to her win- 
dow, 
And give some evening music to her ear. 

Enter Thurio, and muticiani, 

Thu. How now. sir Proteus 7 are you crept 

before us r 
Pro. Ay, gentle Thurio; for, you know, that 

love 
Will creep in service wliere H cannot go. 
Tliu. Ay, but, I hope, sir. that you love not here. 
Pro. Sir, but I do ; or else I would be hence. 
Thu. Whom 7 Silvia 7 
pro. Ay. Silvia — for your sake. 
Thu. I thank you for your own. Now, fortk- 

men, 
Let's tune, and to it lustily awhile. 

Enter Host, at a distanee; and Julia in hofft 

clothes. 

Host. Now, my young sruest I methinks yoa*rt 
allvoholly ; I pray you, why is it 7 

Jul. Marry, mine host, because I cannot be 
merry. 

Host. Come, we'll have you merry: I'll bring 
you where you shall hear music, and see the gen- 
tleman that you ask'd for. 

Jul. But snail I hear him speak 7 

Host. Ay, that you shall. 

Jul. That will be music. [Music pUofL 

Host. Hark! hark! 

Jul. Is he among these 7 

HosL Ay : but peace, let's hear 'cm. 

SONG. 

Who is Silvia? What is she, 
That all our sicains commend her 7 

Holy ^ fair J and wise is she; 

The heavens such ^ace did lend luTf 

That she might admired be. 

(5) Pasbionate reproachea. 
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li »k* kindj Off t&c if fiir ? 

For btauty lio€t wUk kfnthiest : 
Lemt doth to her evtt ^ep^t 

To kelp kim of lUi bttnJnest ; 
Andf being heff^d,inhabiU there^ 

Then to SUvU let ua ring^ 

That Silvia is excelling; 
She excels each mortal t/anr. 

Upon the dull earth dwelnng. 
Toierletut garlando bring. 

Hoot. How now ? are you sadder than you, were 
before? 
How do you, man 7 the music likes you not. 
Jid. ITou mistake ; the musician ukes me noL 



Hoat» WhT, my pretty youth 7 
Jul, He plays false, father. 



Host. How I out of tune on the strings ? 

Jul. Not so ; but yet so false that be grieres my 
Yery lieart-strings. 

Host. You have a quick ear. 

Jul. Ay, I would I were deaf! it makes me haYe 
a slow heart. 

Host. I perceiYe, you delight not in music. 

Jul. Not a whit, when it jars so. 

Host. Hark, what fine change is in the music I 

Jul. Ay ; that change is the spite. 

Host. You would oBJt them always play but 
one thing 7 

Jul, 1 would always haYe one play but one 
thing. 
But, host, doth this sir Proteus, that we talk oui 
Oren resort unto this gentlewoman 7 

Host. I tell you what Launce, his man, told me, 
he loved her out of all nick.' 

Jid. Where is Launce 7 

Host. Gone to seek his dog : which, to-morrow, 
by his master's command, ne must cany for a 
present to his lady. 

JuL Peace I stand aside ! the company parts. 

Pro. Sir Thurio, fear not you ! I will so plead, 
That you shall say, my cunnmg drift excels. 

Thu. Where meet we ? 

Pro. At saint Gregory's well. 

TkM. Farewell. 

[Exeunt Thurio and Jtftmdans. 

SUYia appears ahoot, at her voindiow. 

Pro, Madam, good even to your ladyship. 

SU. 1 thank you for your music, gentlemen : 
Who is that, that spake 7 

Fro. One, lady, if you knew his pure heart's 
truth, 
You'd quickly learn to know him by his Yoice. 

SiL dir Proteus, as I take it. 

Fro. Sir Proteus, gentle lady, and your senrant* 

Sd. What is your will 7 

Pro. That I may compass yours. 

8U. You have your wish ; my wHl is even this,^ 
That presently you hie you home to bed. 
Thou subtle, porjur'd, false, disloyal man ! 
Think'st thou. 1 am so shallow, so conceitlcss. 
To be seduc'd by thy flattery, 
That hast deceiv'd so many with thy vows 7 
Return, return, and make thy love amends. 
For me,— by this pale queen of night I swear, 
I am so far from granting thy request. 
That I despise thM for thy wrongful suit ; 

(1) Beyond all reckoning. . 
(3)Ho^dame, blessedlady. * 
F 



And by and by intend to chide myself. 
Even for this tmie I spend in talking to thee. 

Pro. I grant, sweet love, that I did love a lady ; 
But she is dead. 

Jul. 'Twere false, if I should speak it « 

For, I am sure, she is not buried. {Asidt. 

SU. Say, that she be; yet Valentine, thy friend« 
Survives; to whom, thyself art witness, 
I am betrothed : And art thou not asham'd 
To wrong him with thy import^nacy 7 

Pro. I likewise hear, that Valentine is dead. 

SiL And so. suppose, am 1 ; for in his grave. 
Assure thyself, my love is buried. 

Pro. Sweet lady, let me rake it firom the earth. 

SU. Go to thy lady's grave, and call her's thence ; 
Or, at the least, in ner's sepulchre thine. 

J\d. He heard not that. {AtMo* 

Pro. Madam, if your heart be so obduratOi 
Vouchsafe me yet your pKture for my love. 
The picture that is hanging in your cnamber ; 
To that ril speak, to that I'll sigh and weep ; 
For. since the substance of your pprfect self 
Is else devoted, I am but a shadow ; 
And to your shadow I wiU make true love. 

JuL If 'twere a substance, you would, sure, 
deceive it. 
And make it but a shadow, as I am. [Aside, 

SU. 1 am very loth to be your idol, sir ; 
But, since your falsehood shall become you well 
To worship shadows, and adore false shapes. 
Send to me in the morning, and I'll send it : 
And so good rest 

Pro, As wretches have o'er-night, 

That wait for execution in the mom. 

TExeunf Proteus ; ami Silvia, yront-o^ovt. 

Jul. Host, will you go 7 

Host. By my halidom,* I was fast asleep. 

Jul. Vrtkf you, where lies sir Proteus 7 

Host. Miarry, at my house : Trust me, I think 
'tis almost day. 

Jul, Not so : but it hath been the longest night 
That e'er I watch'd, and the most heaviest. 

[Exeunt* 

SCEJfE HL-^The sanu. Enter Eglamour. 

Egl. This is the hour that madam Sflvia 
Entreated me to call, and know tier mind ; 
There's some great matter she'd employ me in.— « 
Madam, madam! 

Silvia appears above, at her window. 

SU. Who calls 7 

Egl. Your servant, and your fHend ; 

One that attends your ladyship's command. 

SiL Sir Eglamour, a thousand tfaaes good-moPi 
row. 

Egl. As many, worthy lady, to yoursel£ 
According to your ladyship's'impose,' 
I am thus early come, to know what service 
It is vour pleasure to command me in. 

Sit. O Eglamour, thou art a gentleman 
(Think not, I flatter, for, I swear, I do not.) 
Valiant, wise, remorsaful,*-well accomplisn'd. 
Thou art not ignorant, what dear good will 
I bear unto the banished Valentine ; 
Nor how my father would enforce me marry 
Vain Thurio, whom my very soul abhorr'd. 
Thyself hast lov'd ; and I have heard thee say. 
No grief ^ ever come so near your heart. 
As wh6n thy lady and thy true love died, 



(S) Ii^lunetion, command. 



(4) Pitlfdh 
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JkLir. 



iwird with 



Upoa wtioae gnTc tfaoa Tov'daC ;•« chMlitT. 
Sir EgUmour, I would to VaJenlBC^ 
To Xbniiia. where, I hear, ha ■ 
A-:-i. tor :ne wiv, ire dan^wous to pui^ 
\ do dmn* thr worthr cooipuiv, 
L'pon whoiM? f'i:L^ aaf hoopur f repose. 
l,>i* "J'-'C 7:r ;itaer» v^vr* Eiiamour, 
B -' .'-:!a jvcu my ^rieC * lady's friet ; 
A:i-i ;n tiu; jostice ci my ty\ni aebce, 
T.- 'i-MXi m" il'uia ;i moM uiuioIt miinri, 
^\ lica omven and fixtune soil 

pla^ueib 
I i 7 >iK»zre tnee. even irom i heart 
.1^ :'iil iM' Mrrows i3 me see oi* Made, 
T ; !?«ar nw c*jffl?anT. iiui zo with me : 
Ii' loc tJ Tkahs wiuc I hdve niii Ui caee. 
That 1 may v^atun* '.j deport ilone. 

£^. M uiaok I ?ity m>ich yuur ^evaneet ; 
Which Mnet; I imow *Jii;y Tizt-ai.'iuiy ire pUc*d« 
1 jivH cciidenl *. J £■.* j.lwa;i wiLi T?'a ; 
R^-ckm-^' is U'.tle w-us leadeLa'me, 
A-* n'lch I 7u»h ill f>jod beibrcune you. 
WVn TTiil you jpi ■ 

^/i. This «iv<miDi; coming. 

£ r- y^'^jin MiLl I aieeC v'.»u ' 

:!«. _ v. :'nar Pisick** ceU. 

Wljfpi; I imtrnd ioIt cjoies^toa. 

£^. 1 IV ill aoc tJLiI 7 jur ladyship : 
IKhM-oiorraw, -^niie iody. 

;>tt. Good-marrow, kiuii sr E^iamour. 

[ 



Bot: here have I 



■eived me. when I took my leave v u ■ ■ .^ »<••'■• . 
did msc I bk2 liiee stiU oiArk me, and do u I do r 
/When didit thou see me heave ap my iec, aod naki 
' woLer tfunat a fcntJewamaa's tiutougale } (fidit 
ihuu ever see me do sues a trick * 

EiUtr Pntcni ead Juiik 

P*9. Sebaiaan ii thy name } I like thee wcIU 
And will emsioy ihec in Mooe service presently. 

/v. In w ha: you pieaae : — I wiU do what I can. 

Fn. 1 hoot*, tiiou wiic. — VLjm bow. vou whore- 
son peasant ^ Vt* Launce. 
Where have y ju been 'Jese two days toiterinf .' 

Linai. Marry, sir. I carried misiuse Silvia tkn 
doc you bade bk. 

iVo. And vha: tays the. to my little jewel T 

Lmn. Marry, soe tays. roiir doc was \ cnr ; 
' iiiii reils you. cumHi thanks is jood enoogk fiir 
Mich 1 present. 

P*». B It 4tK rfceivifd my dij^ ? 
> £.jim. N'j. nxdeed« lifee did no 
briu-int him huck uim. 

P-*!. W'i;it, idat'-juu alfer her rhia firom ne * 

Lanti, A/, ur: cfte olxier squirrel w^a stolen 

f-om n** by xhe hanizmon's boys in the BiorkeC- 

• -:iui:e . uid "Jen I ocfer'd her mne own : who ia a 

•]•?>; L> buc u ten ot* youn, and iherefiire the gift 

'je" ir«a''er. 

Prn, G>i. let thee hence, tnd find my dof 
Or Tw:'isf return 4i£ain tmu my msas~. 
V*viT. I n.T : Stav'ft -jwu 'J r<!s aie here * 
SC£.>'£ ly.^Tha same. Enter Launce. witAi-^ *la^t that. stiU'aaind,' turae ose ao 

kia litx. ' [^ 

Sebastian. I have eaterained *Jiee. 

WVn 1 man'5 ferret ^hafl al-i- *e cur with rw^'^^^iiV^.'^^^IIflf™?^ 

I riA... rjn wttn Mime ii:scrvtiun lio my 

Uiwt: 

behaviour; 

not) 

ind trmhr 

•u i"iiv...r iim. « I ir-wDC 'j mistr^w >dvia. From .-;., ^^^^ntiy. ^g^ .^^^ :j^ ^^ ^„^ ^^^^ 

.:n.iiiia«r^ Tit i.; ««r- -ne -J wr i.7D».-n«-- jn-! ^„^ :^,^j ^^ ^^^^ deiivered it tti me. 

«cii» ler «P«w» Ufj. > i ouJ 4-ms.. wht-n: y,^ i. , uived her ■«. t» leaf. h«r 

TTHiiui ia«?, 1* me -should «ay, one 'h.iMaki:!» upun; ^jj^*, .*ead. belike 

■n 'nuiK*. If I mti ant lod »ni>re ^!^ 'Jian 're. loi 
:»»«•? 1 !'i'iit liiuii -m* "nil" "j** Jid, I think *f:»^!v btr- 
hij J'-wi i(inu»:>J ''ir*' ; *ur: *» I '!«•. ie .i.id *ui'- 
l«;'--d '"'/r'* "M -njU ;tii!'je. H»? •hnl^J'• mt* iiin- 
*tii' nil .ae %:'jiii.Kjij'" ii" uiree ir »tmr ^•iirlifmcu-. 
iikr: -i'/'."*. 'imitr !il' iuke> ^ole ilv 'wii nji bt:*'ii 
Lien? ■ 'n*rs* "he -nark: i visNiCet w-ijle . 'nit ill "hr- 




Pro- Nit M : I iiink. urn livn^ 

/'i/. A'n»* 

P»^/. V\'i. ii?!«T hv cry. ilas ' 

/'H. I '1.111 Iff .-•iijiiM Sui pitT her. 

P^i. WVt^mwp? -ihiiuld^it JiiiU 3itv icr " 

/:u. Bi'^:i istr. auuuiiiia. 'Jut ihe loved yqig a 

». i» - ,-%. t ^-rj .t. I V* vijii ji7 iuwi; vi'iir ^jidv "^ina ■ 

O'lirn.JfT -mtll lun. '.vii -ri/.i 'A.: /f\f. «a-'» one : < ■ i„..,„.^ -, ■,.,„ ..,.,. ■,.,^ .-„,«,, ,«-•«— 
»■>» . _ ■ lA . » , «^ xvl- • ■ -■le -jn.'jiuv Jn iiin, -.1111 las ^jryji .ler lOve : 

Mv. neUuH '..nu^ t«,. .,1. s,--. -n.. ,MKe ». -r.^ ^,„ ,,.... ^^.,^^ ^^ ^ .^ ^^ "^ -"^ 

^ i.p» ;iie duifs : F-.^. niotn L '««■"*« J" t*!.s letter .^h,:* W chum brr.-Teil^JT^aa^ 

j» V« CAr ""fV*^'^ r;?" I = ^^ f "- ^« Y Mir ™^;rr i.i.i«. lie home intb -v^^^^abtr. 
Uun^ ^ vul .y. H« jiwkw me lo now i.io, ^iere -iiou ^hoit and ma «d i.id «lifarv^^^ 
bill -vmps me -wr jT "JTe .•njunoe*-. How man* ^ auu aw ^»i «« mmar . 

maati.-r» 'V'mJd -lu thi» :or tiieir ><:rvniif ' > ly, T'l 
be ^Mf'Jrn, I luve «ir lu 'h«i «iock.-« :ur Tudiiiiie" 'ie> 
laifa *t'»iBn. Tthinrwhw be b.id hetn esrwuled I 
b«»e siijud in 'he ;>iilurv tor x**e -le bath •uUeu. 



Juu d«iw 'nany women would iu such x hk^ 
MUfe ^ 
l^Bd. 3oor ?^^i*ui» ! *Jiou ba^t -nrtor^aiit'd 
i b.\, >o be Jie 9heoh«d vit**hy ^ba . 
\ a*, poor 'boi ' ^"^^ io I lity Mm 



rf ttna auw ->.iy. I :^u«mbtr !»e tnrit ''iu/fw ^'iJT'^errT^lrrd.Vp^^^^^^^^ ne 

9t:c>iii»e le u**:* her, he Jwpfaaifa me 
(I) CadDg. 2 Bos(n*n. .3: bi abe smL Btxiaae 1 iuve :|1B^ Iquut pity hnm. 



9tffiu i; JL 
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This rfaw I gsfe Mm, wlieii he ptrted from me, jAs if the garment had been made for me : 
To bind mm to remember my good will : Therefore, I ~ 



And now am I (unhappy meMenver) 

To plead for that, whicn I woula not obtam ; 

To carry that which I would hare refusM^ 

To praiae his faith, which I would haredispraisM. 

I am my master's true confirmed Iotc ; 

But cannot be true serrant to my master, 

Unless 1 proTe false traiior to myself. 

Yet 1 will woo for him : but yet so coldljr, 

Aa, heaTen, it knows, I would not have him speed. 

fnlcrSflria, attended. 



Gentlewoman, jgood day I I pray you, be my mean 
To bring me wfere to speak with madam Silvia. 

SU, What would you with her, if that I be she 7 

Jul, If you be she, I do entreat your patience 
To hear me speak the message I am seat on« 

Sil, From whom 7 

Jul. From my master, sir Proteus, madam. 

8U. !~He sends you for a picture 7 

JuL Ay, madam. 

8U, Ursula, bring my picture there. 

[Picture hrvuglU. 
Go, gdre your master this : tell him from me. 
One Julia, that his changing thoughts forget^ 
Would better fit his chamber, than this shadow. 

Jul. Madam, please you peruse this letter.*- 
Pardon me, madam ; I have unadtisM 
Delivered you a paper that I should not ; 
This is the letter to vour ladyship. 

SU, I pray thee, fet me look on that anin. 

JuL It may not be ; good madam, paraon me. 

8U, There, hold. 
I will not look upon your master's lines : 
I know, they are stuflPd with protestations. 
And ftill of new-found oaths ; which he will break 
As easily as I do tear his paper. 

JmI. Madam, he sends your ladyship this ring. 
. SU, The more shame for him that he sends it me ; 
For, I have heard him say a thousand times, 
His Julia jgave it him at his departure : 
Though his false fin^r hath profanM the ring, 
Mine shall not do his Julia so much wrong. 

Jul, She thanks you. 

SU. What say'st thou? 

Jul, I thank you, madam, that you tender her: 
Poor gentlewoman ! my master wrongs her much. 

SU. Dost thou know her 7 

Jul, Almost as well as I do know myself: 
To tkdnk upon her woes. I do protest^ 
That I have wept a hundred several tiroes. 

SU. Belike, she thinks that Proteus hath forsook 
her. . 

Jti. I think she doth, and that's her eause of 
sorrow. 

Sfl. Is she not passing fair 7 . 

Jul. She hath been fairer, madam, than she is : 
When she did think my master lov'd her well. 
She, inmyjudgraent, wasasfairasyou; 
But sinee she did neglect her looking-glasa, 
And threw her sun-expelling mask away. 
The air hath starved the roses hi her cheeks^ 
And pinch'd the lily-tmcture of her face, 
That now she is become as black as I. 

S«. How taU was she 7 

JuL About my stature : fbr, at Pentecost, « 
When all our pageanU of delight were play'd. 
Our youth got me to play the woman's part. 
And I was uimm'd in madam Julia's gown, 
Whkh served me as fit by aU men's judgment, 



know she is about my height. 
And, at that time, I made her weep a-good,' 
For I did play a lamentable part ; 
Madam, Hwas Ariadne, pasatoninjr 
For Theseus' pei^ury, and unjust fight ; 
Which I so lively acted with my tears, 
That my poor mistress, moved therewithal. 
Wept bitterly ; and, would I might be dead. 
If I in thoujpit felt not her very sorrow ! 

SU, She is beholden to thee^ sentle youth 1— 
Alas, poor lady ! desolate ana left ! — 
I weep myself to think upon thy words. 
Here, youth, there is my purse ; I give thee this 
For tny sweet mistress' SUB, because thou lov'st her. 
Farewell. [ExU Silvia. 

JuL And she shall thank you for't, if e'er you 
know her.— > 
A virtuous gentlewoman, mild, and beautify. 
I hope my master's suit will be but cold. 
Since 4he respects my mistress' love so much. 
Alas, how love can trifle with itself ! 
Here is her picture : Let me see : I think. 
If I had such a tire,* this face or mine 
Were full as lovely as is this of hers : 
And yet the painter flatter'd her a little. 
Unless I flatter with myself too much. 
Her hair is aubunij nunc is perfect yellow : 
If that be all the difference in his love, 
I'll get me such a colour'd periwig. 



(«) 



(2) In good earnest 




But I can make respective* in myself^ 

If this fond love were not a blinded god 7 

Come} shadow, come, and take this shadow up^ 

For 'tis thy rvnl, O thou senseless Cbrm ! 

Thou shalt be worshipp'd, kiss'd, lov'd, and ador'd ; 

And, were there sense in his idolatry, 

My substance should be statue in tny stead. 

I'll use thee kindly for thy mistress' sake, 

That us'd me so ; or else, by Jove I vow, 

I should have scratch'd out your unseeing eres. 

To make my master out of love with thee. [ExU, 



ACT V. 

SCEKE L^The tame. Jin abbey. Enter 

Eglamour. 

Egl, The sun begina to gild the western sky ; 
And now. it is about the very hour 
That Silvia, at Patrick's celL should meet me. 
She will not fail ; for lovers break not hours. 
Unless it be to come before their time ; 
So much they spur their expeditioii. 

Enter Silvia. 

See, where she eomes : Lady, a harpy evennig ! 

SU, Amen, amen ! ffo on, good £giamour i 
Out at the postern by the abbey-wall; 
I fear. I am attendea by some spies. 

EgL Fear not: the forest is not three leagues 
off*; 
If we recover that, we are sure* enou^ [Exeunt. 

SCEJfE n,'^The tame. An apartment in the 
Duke's palace. Enter Thurio, Proteus, ana 
Julia. 

Thu, Sir Proteus, what says Silvia to my Miit? 
(3) Head-dress. (4) Respectable. (6) Safe. 
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Fro, 0, sir, I find her milder than she was ; 
And yet uie takes exceptions at your person. 
Thu, What, that my leff is too long ? 
Pro, No; that it is too little. 
Thu, ru wear a boot, to make it somewhat 

rounder. 
Pro, But love will not be spurHd to what 

loalhs. 
7^11. What says she to my face ? 
Pro, She says, it is a fair one. 
Thu. Nay. then the wanton lies ; mj ftce is 

blacic 
Pro, But peaHs are fair ; and the old saying is, 
BJack men are pearls in beauteous ladies' eyes. 
JuL Tis true; such pearls as put out ladies' 
eyes J 
For I had rather wink than look on them. [JiHde, 
Thu. How likes she mv discourse 7 
Pro, 111, when you talk of war. 
Thu, But well, when I discourse of lore, and 

peace? 
Jul. But better, indeed, when you hold your 
peace. [Jitide. 

Thu. What sars she to my valour? 
Pro. O, sir, sne makes no doubt of that. 
Jul, She needs not, when she knows it coward* 
ice. [Atide. 

Thu, What says she to my birth 7 
Pro. That you are well deriv'd. 
Jul, True ; from a gentleman to a fooL [Aside. 
Thu, Considers she my possessions 7 
Pro, O, ay ; and pities them. 
Thu, Wherefore? 

Jid. That such an ass should owe* \hem,[Mdi. 
Pro, That they are out by lease. 
Jul, Here comes the duke. 

Enter Duke. 

DuJce, How now, sir Proteus ? how now, Thurio 
Which of you saw sir Eglamour of Ute ? 

Thu. Not I. 

Pro, Nor I, 

Duke, Saw you tny daughter 7 

Pro, Niither. 

Duke, Why, then she's fled unto that peasant 
Valentine ; 
And Eglamour is in her company. 
'TIS true ; for friar Laurence met them both. 
As he in penance wander'd throufffa the forest: 
Him he Imew well, and guess'd Uuit it was the ; 
But^ beinff mask'd, he was not sure of it : 
Besides^ sne did intend confession 
At Patrick's cell this even : and there she was not : 
These likelihoods confirm ner flisht from hence. 
Therefore, I pray you, stand not to discourse, 
But mount you presently ; and meet with me 
Upon the rising of the mountain foot 
That leads towards Mantua, whither tliey are fled : 
Despatch, sweet gentlemen, and follow me. {ExU, 

Thu. Why, this it is to be a peerish* girl, 
That Ittes her f^une when tt Ibllows her : 
rn aiter ; more to be reveng'd on Eglamottr. 
Than for the love of reckless* Silvia. [Exii, 

Pro. And I will follow, more for Silvia's love. 
Than hate of E7lamour tnat goes nith her. \Exit. 

Jul. And I will follow, more to cross that love. 
Than hate for Silvia, that is gone for love. [ExU. 



SCEJ^E IIL—FrrnitUrs of Mantua. Tke 
Foreet, Enter Silvia, and Out^laws. 

Out, Come, come: 
(1) Own. (t) Foolish. (S) Carelesi^ 



Be patient, we must bring you to onr captain. 

Sil, A thousand more mischances than this 
Have learnt me how to brook Uus patiently. 

2 Out, Come, bring her away. 

1 Out. Where is the gentleman that was with 
her? 

S Out. Being nimble-footed, he hath out-run us^ 
But Moyscs. and Valerius, follow him. 
Go thou with her to the west end of the wood, 
There is our captain : we'll follow him that's fled; 
The ihickct is beset, he cannot 'scape. 

1 Old. Come, I must bring you to our captain's 
cave: 
Fear not ; he bears an honourable mind, 
And will not use a woman lawlessly. 

SU, O Valentine, this I endurv for thee • 

[£xfimf. 

SCEJfE /F.— ^io<Aer part tf the /Vrcsl. 

Enter ValenLne. 

Vol. How use doth breed a habit in a man 
This shadowv deserL unfrequented woods, 
I better brook than flourishing peopled towns: 
Here can I sit alone, unseen or any, 
And, to the nightingale's complaining notes, 
Tune my distressesL and record* my woes. 
O thou that dost innabit in my breast. 
Leave not the mansion so long tenanttOM ; 
Lest, growing ruinous, the building (Ul, 
And leave no memory of what it was I 
Repair me with thv presence, Silvia ; 
Thou gentle nympK, cherish thv forlorn swain f— 
What halloing, and what stir, Is this to-day 7 
These are my mates, that make their wills their 

law. 
Have some unhappy passenger in chace : 
They love me well ; yet I have much to do. 
To keep them from uncivil outrages. 
Withdraw thee, Valentine ; who's this comes here 7 

[Slept aiidim 

Enter Proteus, Silvia, and Julia. 



Pro, Madam, this service I have done for you 
(Though YOU respect not aught your servant doth,) 
To hazard life, and rescue you fh>m him 
That would have fore'd your honour and your 

love. 
Vouchsafe me, fer my meed,* but one fair look ; 
A smaller boon than this I cannot beg. 
And less than this, I am sure, rou cannot «{?•. 

Vol, How like a dream is tms I see and nearT 
Lore, lend me patience to forbear awhile. [Jhidi^ 

Sit. miserable, unhappy that I am ! 

Pro. Unhappy, were you, madam, ere t catte ; 
But. by my coining, I have made you happy. 

Stt. Br thy approach thou malrst me most on 
hiwpy. 

JuL And me, when he ^pproacheth to your 
presence. [Atidt, 

Sil, Had I been adzed by a hungry lion, 
1 would have been a breakfast to the beast, 
Rather than have false Proteus reseue me. 
O, heaven be judsre. how I love Valentine, 
Whose life's as tender to me as ray soul ; 
And full as much (for more there cannot be,) 
I do detest false perjur'd Proteus : 
Therefore be gone, solicit me no more. 

Pro. What dangerous action, stood it next !• 
death. 
Would I not undergo for one calm look 7 

(4) Shig. (5) Reward. 



TWO QENTLEHEIt OF TUONA. 



OmovwIb ton, uriitfll ipprof d,> 
mnms eunot l<neiriiMethe]''ra bfl! 

When Proteui cumot Lovo Kfaen ucdiai.u ciiw 

bsklT'd. UuiTOlt 

nt JitlU't hcirt, % Irat best loye, O Proteu 

■ou iev Mks thou didst Itaen rend tbyl 
ftiUi 
bouHuidMtlM) isd ill those (wtba 
dBdinUKriBrr, tolanme. 
ut tia wjbNt ■»«, un)**' thou hadit two, 

lu^ Ihtth, iriiich ii too miu-h by ons i 



id? 



« ¥ou 'guDft the nature orlore, roree fou. 

Ill Torce thee jfeld to my deiire. 
Btrfbn, let so that rude uncivil touchi 
lend of in iirbjUoo ! 

V*kntine ', 
Thou eomiiun] (hend, tbil's Kilboul fiith 



ut bcgiul'd sif hopei; nougbt bi 



■ Dund DOW.) treacheroi 



aie perauaded me: Now I due not aj 
ne fhend dire : thouwould'itdiipra'Bme 
aald be tnuted dow, when one's right hani 
r'd to the botom t Froteui, 
TTJ, 1 moit neier triut Ihec more, 
Dt the irorld ■ (truioer for Ihj sake, 
rate wouiMi indeepea: 0£me,inoitcunl 
tallroea,thatariHnd5hoiildbe tbc wont 
H]' ihame uid guilt confounds me. 
me, Vilentina : iTheulj Borrow 



Then I ua psid ; 
« (gun I do recein thee honeal- 

Tepenlance ii ddI ntiiBed, 
fbuTen, norevth; for these ire plcu 
teDce the Etenul'a mtlifi appeu'd :- 
it mr loTe nuT ippesr pisin and Ore, 

WW mine in Silfu, I pre tiit». 

> me, unhippj I I Fiai 

Look to the boj. 

Whr, bor! wE 

iitbnutterT 

Ot, ._ 

V a ring to midim Si 

out of nf Deflect, wa-i ucTcr auuc. 
ffhere ii that riw, boT T 

Herelii: tGuisit [Gitietarmg. 
How ! let me ne : 
b !• the ring I gave to Julia. 
>, trj jou raerej, sir, I have misloak ; 
lie nng jou Mot to Silria. 

IStoici tTuithcr ring. 
But, how cam'al thou bjr this ring ) at m; 



Look to the bDT. 

Whr, bcj! why, wag! how n 



Pn. How I Julia ! 

Jul. Behold her that gaie aim* to aD thy ettlas 

rd cntectain'd Ihem deeply in bar heart: 

t Ihou H'iih pcrjurv cleft the raot I* 
■X Ihia hab.t nolie'ihee Ub^I 

HE inou Bsnam'd, Ihul 1 have look Uponue 

Such sji imoiodestrsimtiit: iflhaBatiM 

In a disguise oflove: 

It is the lesaet blot, modesty finds, 

Womeo to chuige Iheir abapea, tfaan men theh> 

Fra. Than men their mir.daT 'tia true: 
henven ! were man 
BulconsUnt, he were pcrTect: thatoBaertDr 
PUi him with fauIU; makes him tun thraa|hall 

IneonsEoncy Talis oft ere it bcirini: 
What is InSilria'a face, but I ciay ipr 
Morefreshin Julia's with a coidtaDiey«I 

I'al, Coinc,comc, aband fromailher: 
Let me be blest to malie this happy eloae; 
'Twere pity two sucb tncnii should be long Ibea. 
Pro, Bear witness, heavijji, 1 htn my wish for 

Jut. And 1 have mine. 

Enler Oul-Iawa, with Duka andTburia, 



Vour prnce is welcome to ■ man disgiaeM, 

Bnnish'd Valentino. 
Dake. Sir Valentine t 

Tha. Yonder is Silvia : and Silvia'* mfaa. 
FbJ. Thiirio, give back, or else embrace thy 

Ctnne not within the measure* of my wraUl : 
Do not name Silvia thine; if once again, 
Milan shall not behold thee. Kere the stands, 
Takebut possession of her wilh a touch I— 
dare Ihee but to breathe upon my love.— 
ThH. Sir Valentine, I care not far her, I ; 
hold him but a foo), that will endanger 
lis body fur a girl that luves hitn not : 
claim her not, and therefore she is thine. 
Dukt. The more d«enerale and base art Ihw 
To make such means'Tor her as thoa bait doaa^ 
And leave her on auch slight cotiditioiu.— 
Now, by the boonur of my anfeiitr]r, 
' do applaud thy npirit, Vilcntine, 
Lnd think thei worthy of an cmfraa'loTa. 
_Cnow then, I here forget all fornier grieO, 
Cancel all grudge, repeal thre hnme •'»:~ ^ 
Pleid a new its te in thy unrivoll'd n 



blsuntu Julia. 

Vnd Julia heneirdid 
Uahanelf 



^tilhi 



Thou art a eenlltman, and 

Take ihou Lhy Silvia, forth 

YaL I thank your grace ) the gift batb made m 



beaeech ynii. for tour daughter's aak^ 
intone boon that I si " ^ ' 



I shall oA afro 



. , .. for thine own, whate'er It be. 

Vol. These baiiish'd men, that 1 have kept 

withal, 
.re men endued with worthy qiialiljeB ; 
DTKivo them nbat they have rommitled here, 
nd lot Ihcm be recnll'd frnm ilieir eiUe : 
They are reformed, civil, full o( good, 
Aiir] fl! fur ereat cmplnymenl, worthy lord. 
Dukt. Thou hast prevaii'd; 1 pardon them and 

Dispose of them, as thou knoiv'st their desert*. 

(i) Length of my sword. (5) IntevBM. 
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TWO OBMTLBMBH OF TSROlf A. 



Jkir 



Witn triumphi,* mirth, and ran mikHuBf, 
Come, let US go ; wc will inelude* aO Jiim> 

Vol. And, is we w^lk alon^, I dare be boM 
With our diacourte u> make /our grace to smile t 
What think vou of this page, my lord t 

Duke, I tJiink the bojr oath grace in him; he 
blushes. 

Vol. I warrant you, my lord ; more graee than 
boy. 

Duke, What nwanrou by that saying? 

Vol, Please you, Pfl tell you as we pass along, 
That you will wOooer what nath fortuned.— 
Come, Proteus ; *Us your penanc& but to hear 
The story of your lores diacoTered : 
Thai done, our day of marriage shall be youn ; 
One feast, one house, one mutual hapjuDeM. 

[JSwwil. 



(1) Masks, refelB. 



(2) Conelode. 



In tUs |ilay thefe Is a itrangb iditere tt know 
ledge and ignorance, of care and negligence. The 
I'ersification is often ezcellenl, the ulusions are 
learned and just ; but the author conveys his 
heroes by sea from one inland town to another in 
the same country : he places the emperor at Milan, 
and sends his young men to attend nim* but never 
mentions him more ; he makes Proteus, ader an 
inierriew with Silvia, say he has only seen her pic* 
ture : and. if we may credit the old copies, he oas, 
hj misiakuig places^ left his scenery mexiricable. 
The reason oTall this eooAisioB seems to be, that 
he took his story from a novel which he sometimes 
followed KiKl sometimes forsook; sometimes re- 
membered, and sometimes forgot. 

That this phf is rightly attributed to Shak- 
speare, I have little doubt If it bi taken flnmiliim, 
to whom shall it be given? This question may be 
asked of all the disputed plays, eieepi Titna An> 
droniena ; and it wul be found more credible, that 
Shakspeaire might sometimes sink beUw his Ugfaest 
flights, than that any other ahoiM rise up to hb 
ilowesU JOlUfSON. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



Sir John F>lMa£ 

FcDton. 

Shallair, ■ caanln hiHct. 

Blender, Mute la SUlM. 

Mr P^ i*"' S'""*"*" 'v'tt'V ■< FlKiMr. 

Wlili>??wn, ■ bji, fPM fa> .Hr. i>v>- 

Eiir Huch Emu, a lf*Ui bs-hb. 

Dr. Cuui, ■ Prvitk fkuridoi. 

Iloit ar<*< Garter Jwi. 

Bwlalpti,) 

Piitol, V/dMBVtq^Fobmr. 

Wjm, 1 



Robin, van I* FUttiM. 
Simple, HnnlloSlnvbr. 
Rugbj, imoitl la Dr. Cdui. 

Ford. 

P«ge. 

AiiTi(Put,L«r4HgUrr,nilmwItAfM«a. 

Un. Quickij, MrwitI (» Dr. Cabtt. 

BtnoMi (o ^V'l '^"^ 4*- 

ScoM, IfiwlNr; ■■J (At jhtU ■^wnO. 



Enttr Jiutict SbiUow, Sleoder, ■ 



SIR Hugh, perwademe not; I wfO makekStv- 
chumber mailer of U: iftie irera lirenty Sir J<^ 
F&litaDi, he alull not ibuie Robert Sb>tlow, e»- 

Sttn. In Iheeaunlf orGlaMer,Jiiitice ofpeace, 

Sid. \j, cQiuin Slender, and aat'-denm 
Slen. A J, Hnd rflJolorum too ; and a itnlleman 

lK>rn,mu1er pvion; who writahimiilriiriiiij^irn; 

in U17 bill, warTrnDt, quIttuKC, or obligsiiuu, ~ 

SAoJ. Ay, thai we do ; and ham done anj li 
Ibcie three hundred jeara. 

Sliii. All hUaucceMon, ipine before him , hi 
done't ; and all hit anceston, thai come atlci hi... 
inaji : Ihcj mij (ire the doien while lucci in their 

£W. II k> an old coat. 
£ra. The doien while loiuea do brcomc 1 
co:il well ; it agrees well, puaant ; il is a fa. 



Shml. ThetueeiilhefrediBih; tbe nil Bah i 
an old coaL 
5Ifn. I niaj quarter, esiT 



■iiDple conjecliirca : butthalballDne; ifSii 
Falalaffhare eoMmltled diaparagcmoiU unli 
I am of the ehureh, and wOl be glad lo do n.j -. 
ncTolf nee, to make atoDementt and compromiK] 
belweenTou. 
aw. thawwiea'tfaallbavit; iliaariot. 

0) AHUifcrayrir appropriaM t< chaplaini. 



ill draire lo hear the fear of Uot, and I 
TiiamenU' in IhaL 



look jrou, 
itiobnr 



&U. Haro'mTlile,ifl>er«joun«a|alD,tb« 
iword ihould end It. 

£m. II i* petler that Trienda ii tha nrord, end 
jnd it: and there ia aUo another device in mj 
pnin, lahkh, pcradranture, priii|;a loot diacndona 
with It: there ia Anne Page, which i> dau^hler to 
maater Georce Pace, which u pretty *irnnitT. 

Sin. MbUHAnnePas>7Sbeb*a brown hair 
and ipeaka amall* like a woman. 

£m. Ii i* thai ler; petHn tor all the 'orld, aa 
list aa jrou will deaire ; and seren hundred pound* 
ir monii^a, and niid, and iilTcr,i>her itrandsire, 
ipan hi*dealh'*-bed(UotdellTcrtoa jorful rcsur- 
t'elioni I) giTE, when she la able lo oiertake MTen- 
LLii }ciir« old : it were a goal motion, ir we lean 
lur pribbki and prabblea, and deaire a maniam 
'Ctwcen maaler Abraham, and miitreaa Anne 

SkiU. Did her grwidalra laanheruTOihunAed 



. ThekniiiM,airJohn, ialherc; 



_.., , _ ir weil-willera. 

the lioor [fauata) Tor matter Page. 
''■Di pleaa your faoute here I 



beaeKh jruu, be ruled hf 

CI Die lioor [kiuata) 
! •■'• •■- 



Pagi. Who's there T- 

Era. Here i« Got'* plerainir, and joor friend, 
and juatice Shallow: aodheiejounf maatetSlen- 



\H AdntemenL 
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der ; that, peradvcntures. shall teU jou another tale, 
If matters grow to tout likings. 

Page, I am glaa to see jour worships well : I 
thank rou for my Tenison, maMer Shallow. 

Shm. Master Page. I am iriad to see you ; much 

Eod do it your ffood heart ! 1 wished your venison 
tter; H was ill killed ;— how doth good mistress 
Page 7— and I lore you always with my heart, la ; 
wiUi my heart. 

Page. Sir, I thank you. 

ShSl. Sir, 1 thank you ; by yeaand no, I do. 

Pagt, I aa glad to see you, good master Slen- 
der. 

SUn, How does your faKow greyhound, sir? I 
heard say, he was outrun on Cotsoie. * 

Po^. It could not be judged, sir. 

SUn* You'll not confess, you'll not confess. 

Skd, That be will not ;^tis your fault, 'tis your 
fkult ^— *tis a good dog. 

Pagt, A cur, sir. 

ShiL Sir, he's a ffood dog, and a fair dog: can 
there be more said 7 he is good, and (air.— Is sir 
John FalstalT here 7 

Page, Sir, he is within ; and I would I could do 
a good olfice between you. 

Eva, It is spoke as a christians ought to speak. 

8lud, Hs hath wrong'd me, master Pa^^e. 

Page. Sir, he doth in some sort confess it. 

8mL, Ifitbeconfess*d,itbnotredress*d; is not 
that so, master Page? hie hath wrong'd me; in- 
deed, he hath ;— at a word, he hath ; — ^beliere me ; — 
Robert Shallow, esquire, saith, he is wrong'd. 

Page, Here comes Sir John. 



Enitr Sir John 



Falstafi^ Bardolph, Nym, 
Pistol. 



and 



FaL Now, master Shallow ; you'll complain of 
me to the king 7 

SkaL Knight, roa hare beaten my men, killed 
■y deer, and broke open mr lodge. 

Fd, But not kiss'd jrour keeper's daughter. 

ShoL TuL a pin I this shall be answerd. 

FaL I will answer it straight ;«I have done all 
this :— that is now answer'd. 

SW. The couneii shall know this. 

Pol. 'Twere better for you, if it were known in 
counsel : youll be lauffh'd aL 

Bvi, Pauca vsrfrsu Sir John, cfood worts. 

FaL Good worts I* good cabbage. — Slender, I 
broke your head ; what matter have you against 
me? 

SUfH, Marry, sir, I have matter in my head 
against yoa: and aTainst your coner-catching* 
rascals, Baraolph, Nym, andPistol. They carried 
me to the taTem, and made me drunk, and ailer- 
wardi picked my pocket 

Btt, You Banbury eheese !* 

SUk, Ay, it is no matter. 

PM. Hiw now, Mdphostophilus ?* 

Slen, At. it is no matter. 

A*ym. Slice, I say! pauca, pauca ;* slice 1 that's 
my h jmour. 

Slen. Where's Simple, my man?— can you tell, 
cousin? 

Eva, Peace, I pray yon! Now let us under- 
stand : there is three umpices in this matter, as I 

(t) Cotswokl in Gloucestershire. 
(S) Worts was the ancient nunc of all the cab- 
bage kind* 
(S) Sharpers. (4) Nothing but paring. 

1^) The name of an ugly spirit. (6) Few words. 



understand: that is, master Page^)Iieficef, master 
Page ; and there is myself, fideltcetf myself ; and 
the three party is, lastly and linally, mine host of 
the Garter. 

Page. We three, to hear it, and end it between 
them. 

Eva. Fery goat : I will make a prief of it in my 
note-book : and we will aAerwaros 'ork upon the 
cause, witn as great discreetly as we can. 

Fal. Pistol,— 

PisL He hears with cars. 

Eva, The tevH and his tam ! what phrase it this^ 
He hears with ear ? Why, it is alTecUtious. 

Fal, Pistol, did you pick master Slender's purse 7 

Slen, Ay, by these glotes, did he (or I would I 
might ncTer come in mine own great chamber again 
else,) of seven groats in mill-sizpences, and two 
Edward shovel-boards,* that eost me two shilling 
and two pence apiece of Yead Miller, by these 
gloves. 

FaL Is this true. Pistol? 

Eva, No ; it is false, if it is a pick-purse. 

PisL Ha. thou mountain-foreigner! — Sir John, 
ana master mine, 
I combat challenge of this latten bilbo :' 
Word of denial m thy labras* here ; 
Word of denial ; froth and scum, thou liest. 

SUn. By these gloves, then Hwas he. 

Awm. Be advisra, sir, and pass ^ood humour* 
I wiu say, marry trap^ with you, if you run the 
nulhook's'o humouron me : thatislhe very note of it. 

Slen, By this hat, then no in the rtd Tace had it s 
for though I cannot remember what I did when you 
made me drunk, yet I am not allosrether an ass. 

Fal, What saj[ you. Scarlet and John ? 

Bard, Why. sir, for my part, I say, the gentle- 

m had drunk himself out of ms five sentences. 
It is his five senses : fie, what the ignorance 

And beuig fap" sir, was as the;|r say, 

tis 



man 

Eva, 
is? 

Bard, 
cashier'd ; and so conclusions pass'd the cardres.'* 

Slen, Ay, you spake in LaUn then too ; but *ti 
no matter: rll ne'er be drunk whilst I live acraJn 
but in honest, civil, godly company, for this trirk : 
if I be drunk, I'll be drunk with those that have the 
fear of God, and not with drunken knaves. 

Eva, So Got 'ud;re me, that is a virtuous mind. 

Fed, You hear all these matters denied, gentle- 
men ; you hear it. 

EfUer Mistress Anne Page with wine ; Mistress 
Ford and Mistress "Page/olUAving. 

Page, Nay, daughter, carry the wine in ; we'll 
drink within. [Exit Anne Page. 

Slen. O heaven ! this is mistress Anne Page. 

Pa^«. How now, mistress Ford ? 

Fal, Mistress Ford, by my truth, you are very 
well met : by your leave, good mistre58. 

[Arisstng* her. 

Page, Wife, bid these gentlemen welcome : — 
Come, we have a hot venison pasty to dinner ; come, 
jentlemen, I hope we shall drink down all unkind* 
ness. 

[Exeunt aU but Shal. Slend. and Evans. 

Slen, I had rather than forty shillings, I had my 
book of songs and sonnets here :-^ 

(7) King Edward's sfaillingi, osed in the game 
of shuffle-noard. 

[8) Blade as thin as a lath. (9) Lipo^ 
10) If you say I am a thief. (11) Dniak. 

[13) The bounds of good behaviour. 



\ 



MBBBT WIVEB OF WINDSOH. 



Calo- Simpk. 
le ! where hiTo jo 

^ ^ , miut 1 7 You hiTe not Tbi Book 

afRiiUlti tbout TOu, have jout 

Sim. Bwk of Hiitfo .' why, did joa not lind 
U to Alice ShurtcBliB, upon AiUitllDWIMa Intt, a 
fortniEhi afuie Michaelmul' 

Shal. Come, coi ; come, coi ; we ilaj- for jau. 

u 'twcie, a lendei, > lurid ortvnder, made oiar oil 
by sir Hj|rh here : — do too undenUnd me I 

Slcn. Aj, lir, jou shall End me Ka«o:mble ; . 
it be BO, I uall do Ihat Ihat ii muon. 

Shai. NaT, but uDdcntaod me. 

SJfx. Soldo, sir. 

Eta, Give ear toliii motions,mssterSknder: 
will description the matter to you, IT jou be capii 

SUn, Nay, t nflldou mrcouain Shall oivjiijh 
T pnij JOU, pardon me { he's a juatjce of peace i 
his country, aimpie though I atand here. 

Eva. Bui that ii not Uie queslioD ; the queslk 
II concerning your marriaife. 

Shal. Ay, thcre'i Uie point, air. 

Eoa. Marry, i« it; the tbij point of it; to mi: 
treaB Anne Page. 

Sin. WhT, if it be »o, ! will marry her, upc 
any reatonable demands. 

Era. But can you affection Uie 'oman 7 Lbl i 
command lo kmoH that of your mouth, or ur yuurj 
lips ; for diien philoiopbera hold, that ih'; lipn is 
parcel of the mouth ;— therefore, prcciicl', tan you 
carry your good will to the maid I 

Siid.Couiin Abraham Slender, can you love her? 

Sltn. I hooe, air,— I will do, a* it ahail become 
one Ihat would do reason. 

£ia. Nay, Go'.'s lords and his ladies, you muel 
speak pouilable, if you can carry her youi Ueairet 
towards her. 

Shai. ThatTI 

Skn. 1 will do a ^at«r 

your request, cousin, in any i 

Si-Thin^ conc-=- 



":i;: 



for all you are my man, go, wait 

■" •• - ffiiii Simple.] Ajusl 

'lie beholden to his ftie 



ia Shallow ; [£111 
metime may be be 
-I keep but three 

I may not „. 

■r will not sit, till you 



It though? yet I liio 
thout your wonhip : 



Sim. I't'aith, I'll eal nothing; I U 
luch u though 1 did. 



win yon, upon good dow- 



sm&iweelcoii 
pleasure you, coi ; Can you love 

I will marry her, sir, at your request ; but 
be no great loie in the beginning, yet hea- 
y decrease it upon belter aequainlance, 
e are married, and have more orcaiion lo 
ne another: I hope, upon familiarity will 

frow more contempt : hut if jou say, nunrv htr, 
will marrr her, that I am freely diaaDlved, and 
dismluUly. 

are, the 



_ pray you, sir, walk in. 

Uttn. I had rather walk here, I thank you: 1 
bruited my shin the other day with playing at 
■word ard dogger with a master of fence, three 
renvys' for a d.th of stewed pninea ; and, by mr 
troth, I rinnot abide the smell of hot meal since. 
Wliy do your dogs bark so I be there beats i' tb* 

^iini. I think there are, sir; I heard them 

S!ni. I love the sport well ; but I shall as toon 
qunrrtl nt it, as any man in England:~-yDu an 
arT:iiil, iryou see the bear loose, are you noil 

.■hm. Ay, indeed, sir. 

Sin. That's meat and drink to me now: IhaTO 
1-fn :i,ii;kerson> loose, twenty times ; and havs 

ken him by the chain ; hut, I narranl you, ths 

umrii have so cried and ahriek'd at it, that it 

isi'd;*— but women, indeed;^ cannot abide 'em; 

ey arc vecj Ul-lkToujed rou^'a things. 

St-enitT Page. 

Port. Come, gentle master Slender, come ; w* 
itnv fur fou. 
SiKi. I'll eat nothing; 1 thank tou. dr. 
PaiTf'. By cock and pye, you shall Dot cboOM, 

Sim. Nay, pray you, lead the way. 

P-l-t. Come on- air. 

Sim. Uislreu Anne,yourscir shall go Brat. 

.^uii*. Not I, sir: pray JOU, keep on. 

Sfcn. Truly, I will not go firat ; truly, la : I wU 
Dt do you that wrong. 

,Siinf . 1 pray you, sir, 

tilen, I'll rather be unmannerly than I 
>me : you do yourself wrong, indeed, la. 



ferj discretlL- . 

the'orliSuoiult^: the 
mini!, rtsiAileis,-— his 



SW;"Ay, I lliir 

■ or else 1 1 

Rt.enti 



mine is 
meant well. 
I might bo hanged, la. 

listress Anne : — Would 
I th« Ubie; 



Shat. Here comt 
IweieyouM, fpry 

June. The dinni 
desires your worships' company. 

SU. 1 will wait on him, fair mistrraiK K, 

£t^ Ofs plessed wiU ! I will not be a 

''^ fc(miShiL««r«rH.E. 



[Extatt. 
5fr Hugh Erana 

Era. Go your ways, and aik of Doctor Caiua' 
QUse, nhicli is the way: and there dwells one 
iiftr«i Quickly, which is in the manner of hia 
une, or hisdrr nurse, or his cook, or hia lauodiy, 
is nattwr, and Ids wrmger. 

s™. will, sir. 

Eva, Nay, it is pelter yet : give her this let- 

t; foi it is a 'oman that altogethtr'a acquain- 
inro i>ilh mistress Aime E^te ; and the letter is, 
1 <\fiiri and require her 10 solicit your master's 
l:^ire^ to mistress Ann Page: I pray TOu, be gone ; 

nill make an an J of my dinner : there's mji pins 
nd cheese to eone. lEiaaii. 



1} Tbrc* aat-wX haul* or kiu. 



foL Mine b«t oT the a«rtar,— |„ 

HmL VVbil u)i mjbulljr-raokl Speak Kbo- < j. 
krly, and wiwlr. Ii 

Fai. Trull, mine boat, 1 miut turn awajicHDe't, 
ofJuyfoUowtn. 1 1 

Hull. Uiacud, buUj Hereuloj cuhier: Icll.. 
Uii'm»a^: Ifol, trot. |-' 

FaL I lit ■( Icn pound* a week. I 

IIojI. Thou'rt an emperor, Csnr, Keiur, and 
Phet'iar. I wUI entertain Bardotph; he thill 
drsK, he ihall Up : laiil I well, bully Hector I 

Fd. Do to, ^oud mine hoit. 

Hail. I hare (poke: let Kim Ibllow; Itl mp see 
Uiee (roth, and Unw: lamataword; rolloir, 

[Et>! Host. 

Fal. Bardolph, rollaw him ; a tapster id a good 
Inde : an old eloak maJiei a new jerkin j a viUia^ 
vt Krvine-man, a (rah tapaler ; so i adieu. 

Bard. It ii a liTe thai I hare deurtd ; I wU] 
thiiTG. lEtit Ban). 

Put. O ha« Gonsariui' wight! will thou the 
•pigolwield? 

^fym. He wai lotlen in drink: u not the hu- 
mour conceited 1 Hii mind !• not heroic, uid 
there'! the humour of it. 

FaL I am jlad, I am M acquit oT thi ■ linder- 
Im>i; hii tbelu were loo open: hi* filching wai 



greedjr intention, thai the ippelil* of harq* 

~ to KOrcb me up like a buraJM |1aw I 

■other letter to her : ibe bean I& pons 

II a region in Guiana, all gold and bmm^. 

cheater* to them both, and ther iball M 

n to me i they ihall be mr Eait and Wert 

inuicB, uid 1 will trade to Ihem both. Go, bear 

thou Ihii letter to miilien Page : and than IMi to 

miitreu Ford : we will Ibrircnad*, we will thrtre. 

fill. Sliall I Sir f andanu atTnj beeame, 

nd by my side v,rar ateel 1 then, Luclibf, lake all I 

« Rumour letter) I will keep the Ikariour of re- 

Fal. Hold, tirrah, {lo Rob.] bear jon theia leU 
lert tijrhtly ;' 
Sail like my pinnace to tbeee golden riton*.— 
Rogues, hence, aiauDtl Tad* b like halt«looei, jo ; 



Fat. V 






Dut at bi 



Pin. wnv ih( 

Fml, Then ' 
I must (hin. 
Pitl. Voung riTen) muat have food. 
Fal. Which or you know Fonl oflhialown7 
Piit. I ken the ivight; he ia oraubataiKe good. 
FaL My booat ladi, I will tell jou wliat 1 am 

Pitt. Two Tards, and 
Pol. Noqulr "■ 



10 remedy; I murt eonej'.cstcb ; 



r, Filial- indeed, 1 11 



No quip* DOW, F„»., „ 

two yardt about: but I si . 

waile: I am about thrift. Briefly, I do ihein 
nuke lore lo Fonl'i wire ; I ipy enIertaiBm''ut 
her ; >he diacouraea, the carrea, abe giia Ihc li 



loiliar ityle 



to^bl 



ind the hirdeat roice or her btha- 
igliah'd rightly, ia, / am 5ir John 

Pill! lie halh atudied her welL and tranalited 
berWEll) out ofhoneaty into Engliah. 

JVVm. The anchor i* deep: will that humour 
paaal 

iW. Now, the report goea, ehe haa all Ihe rule 
of Iter huaband'a porae ; ihe balh l^ont of an- 
gela," 

Pill. Aa many derili entertain; and, Tt htr, 

AVn. Tlie humour rjaea; ft li good: bumoui 
ne the anoelt. 

Fd. I ha*a writ me here a letlw 1 . _... 

here anotlier ts Page*t wife : who eren sow gaie 
me good eyee too, ciamin'd oqr pull *ilh inosl 
judieioiM ejliada : lomatimai thebeamafhei ' 

(1) For Hungarian, (i) Fia. (S)Ooldc 
(4) EtthiiOauT, an officer inUa E»bBqu«i 



lUaiEe. 



Trudge, plod, away, tf tl 

FalilaR' niU Icam the hnmaar oT lU 

h thrift, JOU nwuea; mneK .. __ 

page. [£*nnlFalitaire>JBoUB. 

r. Lei >utiure> gripe Ihjiutat Tor gourd and 
fullam* holJ^ 
And high and low beguile th« rich and MOT I 
TeitvrTU hare in pouch,* when thou abalt b^ 
IsaePhrvriaoTutil 
AV"!. I naie aperattani in mj head, whkh ba 

Pill. Wilt thou rerenget 
AW. Br»eIkfa,udb«rrtHt 

Put. With wit, oTileelf 
JVW. Withbotbtbehnoan,!, 

will diacuaa Ihe hnmur oTthii lore to Paae. 
Pitl. And I lo Ford ahall eke anfcM, 
How PslatalTrailet Tile, 
Hia do<e n ill prore, hU^ wU bsU, 
And hia aoft eoucb deme. 
tfyn. M7humourifaallnot«oall IwfflhiewM' 

'aae to deal witli palaon ■, I wtll ii bte with 

ellawneaa,* for the molt of mwn Ii dugaraOi ; 



thee i troop on. \Ewttmt. 

SC£.V£ /r.— .4 mm (iiA-.Calut'kawa. BkUt 
Mrs. Q.iiicklT, Simple, ami Rugby. 

[. What ; John Bogbji— I piaj that, n 
lo the ctaement, and lee if you can aee mTmaiUr, 
maaler Doctor CgJufSeomlng: IThe do, lYklth,Uid 
find any body in the home, hen will be an dd 
-'luiing oTGod'a patience, and the king'a EngtiBh. 

A><f. I'll go watch. [£iit Bugbr. 

Qmck, Go; snil wellhiTeapoaaetft^aoanai 

gill, in Taith, at the latter end of e. aea^oal Bra. 

n honeat, willing, kind feBow, aa erar eerrant 

lall come in houx withal; and, I wamot TOO, no 
tell-lsle, nor no breed-bate:" hliwontbidtk 

i( be ia giren lo nranr : heitiomelhingpeaTiBh" 
...jt way ; but nobodT bnt ha* hi) ftaS;— M M 
that pus. Peter Simple, Ton nj jour uaaiif 

Sim, AT.farriuUorabetler. 

Qutck. And maaUr Slendar^ jedTHMlOTt 



(7) Siiiience Tl 



(8)* 



(U)ll 



»tf. 



mm. iSr,ftTM0lh. 

Qiriefc. uott ba not «e>r • |n«t ttiuad baud, 
Uw » Btanr** puing-buAi ? 

0iM, NaftraooUi: be hsUl bnl > Uttle wee ftea, 
wlUt ■ Httls reUow beard ; & Cun-cDioiind beutl. 

ttmt^ A •ortlT-aEirisbtad mu^ ii be not 7 

SwTAj, Ibrioolh^^ut he i* M UU' hum of 
hii hinds, u any ii hftwecD Ihii tnd bii beul ' *" ' 
twih fo 



WITEB OF WtNDBOB. SI 

[t>r UT muter, in the wav of DUrriue. 

<j,u!ct. Thig ii all, indeed, U ,- but PU ne'er put 



Sim. Yea, indsed, doai be. 

Quiet. Well. liuiMi tend Anne Page no 

fortune! Tell muter ptnanETtni, I willdt 

I can Clr foor nuter : Anne ii a good girl, and 1 



la in hera, goad 
nngman; n into tU> ekwt. ISJnd* SimptB in 
iht cfiecLI He wiU nut Oaj long.— Wlut, John 
Rogbf! John, what, Jotan, Inj f— Go, John, ga 
inquin tar b; mutar ; I doubt, he be not wdl. 



^^k. I am slad be u lo quiel 
thoToughl)r mored, you ■hould h: 
loud, and to melancholy ; — but notnitlutaodin^ 
man, I'll do your muter »hal good I can : and, 
the rery yea and the no ii, Uie French doctor, my 
muter,—! msy call him my moater, look you, for 
I keep bu houiej and I waah, wrin^, breir, bake, 
acoiir, dreu meat and drink, malte the bcdi, and 
do all mwlf J— 

Bim. 'Tis a great ehorge, to eome under one 
body') band. 

<iyiek. AreyouBd>i*'do'thit}youihall(indita 
creatcbiroe: andlobeupearly, and down late ; — 
but notwiiluUndinE (to tell you in jour eir : I 
would hare no irordi of it;) my nuter himieiria 
n loTe with miitresa Anne Page; but notwilh- 
itanding that,— I know Anne'i mind,—that'* nei- 
ther here nor there. 

Coiuj. You JBck'nape : gi«o-a dis letter lo lii 
Hugh; by gar, it is a shallcnge : 1 till cut hi" ' 
in iteparki and [ till tt 



a bin, a graen-a box ; i 

Qi^k. Ay, TorKWlh, rU fetch It you. I an 
ba want not In bioueU; if be bad Tound tbey 
nun, be would ham been ham-mad. M 

Cahn. ft, AAA' mif»i,UfiUJi>rt eJ 
Jm'eK pair a ta eour,— la grami anoiri. 

Qniefe. Iiitllua,iir? 

Cold*. Oiqr; milt It au tnon pocket ; i*pteiu, 
qaieU} :— Vere ia dat knate Rugby I 

QmJcL What, Jofan Bufby I ^o'hn : 

HugTHore, an. 

CtStl, You are John Rugby, and yon are Jack 
Booby I Gon», take-a your rapier, and eome after 
MThaal to da court. 

Tbif. Tiaready, ■b', here bi Ibeporeh. 

Couu. BTmytrot, 1 tarry too long: — Od'a me 
Ou'w fiKwU I dere ia aome aimplei In my eloaet, 
dat 1 nil not for the (arid I aball iBaie behind. 

Q«ict. Ah me 1 hell And the young man there, 

Caiii*. 6 AaMe, SMt • tat i> in my ckwt 7— 

TiUanjI Jamaf [AtOing Simple out.] Rugby, 

my rapier. 
Ouiefc. Good maater, b« conlenL 
Cliitf. Verefora iluU I be - - 

Quiet. The Tounx man HI _ 

Ciiw. Val ahan de baneit man do in my eloaet I 

daf« ia M> honeat man dat ahall come in my closet. 
QidO. I bEMeeh ' ' ~ 

thatnthofit: beei 

MnonHugh. 

Sim. At, forKioth, lo dcaira her to 

Qirfek. Peace, I pny you. 
Calaa. Peaee-a your tongue :— Spcak-a your tal 
Siiiii 'ntdaiire thii honeit tenllewonuuLra 
majd, to apeak a good word to miatmi Anne Fag 



ly finger in liie fir*^ and need nc^ 
Coiui. Sir Hugh send-a. you?~Rugby, taU» 
le lome paper :— Tarry you a litUe-a wliile. 



[»t 



It good you lairy here : — by gi 
wo stones 1 by gar, he diall n 



Jt his troat 
Kunj jock-a-nape 



gar, I will cut all 
■ -I hare a at.>ne 

„. [Ktil Simple. 

Quick. Alaa, he apeak* but fbr hia rriend. 
Caiui. It is no malte>a Tor uit :— do not you 
tetl-a me dat I shill bare Anne Page Tor myuirl 
-by gar, 1 fill kill de Jack priest ; and 1 have ap- 
•ainled mine host or ilc Jorlrrrt to measure our 
reapon ;— by gar, I rill myself haxe Anne Pace. 

QuieJt. Sir, the maid loics you, and all shall be 
_Il. :.. ,.,,.. ,.— loprsu,; What, 



dnw! Rugby, 
gar, if 1 bsTe - 
bead 



e Page, 1 



irfmydoor: — Fl.._ . „.^ ,_._,_,. 

[£nunl Cains and Rugby. 
Quick. You ahall have An fools-head of yotir 
»n. NOjI know Anne's mind forthat; never a 
mnan In Windsor know* morn of Anne's mind 
than I do ; nor can do more than I do with her, I 
tbink heaven. 
FenX. [FTitAin.] Who'* witbtn there, ho T 
Quick. Who's there, I trowT Come near Qm 

ouie, I pray you. 

£nl«- Fenton. 

FtM. How now, good woman : how doat thou } 
Quick. The better, that it 
worship lo uk. 
Tmt. What news? how d 

Quick. In truth, sir, and she is prel^. 



isei your good 
pretty miitreaa 






rsuitT ■ 



, _.nlh, sir, all is in his hands above: but 

.otwilhstandin;, master Fenton, I'llbe snnm on a 
ook, she loves you; — Have not your norship a 
rart above your eye 7 
Fm(. Yes, marry, have I ; what of Ihat 7 
Quick. Well, thereby hanga a tale;— good Ibilh, 

(4) The goujera, whaJi-tlifc v"-^ 



I ;— I shall ni 

d miuing : but fi 

"f e«lf ^Veil, I ihsll t«t her to-d»j ; hold, there' 
TKOiiov for thee ; lei me h ive Ihj voire in my he 
lull"; if thou weit her berore me, cummeml ma- 

Hiick. Will 1 1 i'ltith, tlut hc will : uid I will 
tell rdur warship mors of Uie wsrt, the nsit time 
tre fiivE confidence ; and orolher wogera. 

Fcnt. WelL Ikrewell : 1 am in creal hule noir. 

reiii. 

Qutek. FureiieU to jour worship.— Tnily, en 
hiMieM ijentlemuij but Anne Iotci him noL j Tor 
I know Anne'a mind at loell u anotlier dot* ; — 
Out upopH ! what hare i forsoti [Exit. 



■a OF TTINDSOR. 

it|»howjou to theconlraij: 

It JSri. Pn^t. W'hsl 

•Vi-i. Fanl. wunan, il* it »vre nut Tor Ooa 
tridin; ri'ipMt, I couidruniv luiurh hiHiDurl 

.Uri. I'aif. Hum iIk triHc, nomaii ; take the 
horiaur; wh;it it it f-^i>pe»i>e with lr<llL> i— vlat 

Mrt. Ford. It I would but po to bell (br u 
eternal moment, or in, I t'uuM be knishlrd. 
.Vri. Fiet. What t-lliuu Ueil !-Sir Alica 

Fr,rtl : Tb'M kiiiuhli mil hark ; and •« thou 

•houlil't nut slur the nrliclc .it\hy Benlrr. 

■-!■». F>n^. We burn day-liEhl :-kei«, mJL 

;— pereriie liow I miiihi be kniEhl^. — ! ihall 

>I hare an eye la 



make JiHVi 



-lubjeclfjT tbcraT Let , 

Jtl nt no rruDH why I lovt i|«i,-/«' lliaiif A 
lo« lue reomn fir iit pnciaian,^ ht adiniti taai 
na fir lu* eoHnieUur .- Ym art not gouag, no 
more an /; g« to Ihm, Ikrri's ii/iaiKithy .- jmii 

art nurrs, ,o --•■'-''■-' "■■ "■ — ' 

ijpnpefAy .- yc 



ByrJayor 

Of MB H 

wait d 



■r'tUii phrati ; hut 1 ny. It 
<n triu knight. 



lojifil, 

John FaiaUIC 

What a Herod of Jewry b thia !— wicked, 

wkked world!— one that ii wdl nf"- 

plecei with aite, to abnw hinucif a yoi 



_. ir hath IhisFli 

dmnkardpiekcd(wi:h the deril's nnme) out of my 
ConTcrmtiun, thai he darei in this manner assay 
Dial Why, Ke hath not been (brice in mr compa- 
ny!— Whit ahouM I aay to him ?— 1 wat then 
frugal of mj mirth : — hcaien rortriTe me >, — tVhy, 
I'll exhibit a bill in the parliament for \he pultinu 
dswn of men. Hon shall [ be rercn^d on him ? 
fir rcTensed I will be, ai aure om hii i;ul> ure mode 
of pwUiuga. 

flMtrMUtriMiTmi. 

Mrt. Fori. MiMress Page! trust me, I wa) 

Jtfrt. Flirt. And, trust tte, I was coming 
yo-J. Y-iiTloak .err ill. 

JTrj, Fori. N-iy, I'll ne'er beliere that ; 1 hi 
to shiw to the eontrary. 

Mr: Ptt^t. 'Faith, liut yon do. In my mind. 

Mn. ford. Well, t do then: JA, I ay, I cou 



il'mun's IiUiik: and ytt hi 
nell-liehaTi-d rcproor lo 



place tof^ther, than 
Ihe hundredth psalm to the tune oT Grcra HUewtM, 
What tempest, I trow, threw Ibis whale, with M 
manytim^oroilinhis belly, ashore at WndsorT 
How shall I be rc'enned on him ? 1 Ibink the beat 
way were loenli-rlainhimwiih hope, till the wicked 
llrroriu?) Iiave melted him in his own greaae. Did 
y»u ■ itr hear the like? 

.t/rf. Fare. Letter for letter; but that Ihe nama 
orPa^i'and Ford diHert I— To thy creal eomrorl 
in ihit niyaleiT oT ill opinions, here's the twin 
lirnlhirurihy letter: butlrlthine inherit Ant; Tor, 
I prolcst. mine ne>er shall. I warrant, he hnlh a 
thousatid of I licsF' letters, writ v ilh blank space for 
diH*ereril names (surv more,) and these are oT Iha 
snond edition; he will print them outofdoubl: 
Tor he cares not whui he puts into the press, when 
he would put ua two. I had rather lie a fionless. 



icrv liariii,the*eryRDrds: what doth Kc think of uiF 
Mri. Pagt. Nuy.Iknownut: it makes ma aW 
na!<l ready lo ntninKle with mine own honesly. rU 
intarlajn myself like one that I am not acquainted 
Tilhal; Trv, sure, nnless he know some strain In 
lie, Ihiit I know not myaeir, he would never hava 
loarded me in this riiry. 

Mrt, Pird. Boarding:, call you il 1 I'U be aur« 
o keru him above dcrk. 
Mri. Pan. So will t ; if he 



.Wrs. Pan. 
halrhc), I'll iievi 



Let's be revenged 
eting: eivc him a 
...I lead Mm on with 
hath pawn'd hia honaa 

hii jealousy. 



Hnc-bxiled delav, till 

a mine ho4t of Ihe Garter. 
Jlfri. Fard. Na.v, I will consent 
jny a'/ain>t him, that may not sully 
f our honesty. O, Ihat —'--'-- 

'aU: Pagt. Why,™!., _, _ 

ny aood man loo : he's as far from jealousy, a 
m from eivinii him cause ; and that, I hope, i> 

.*fri. Ford. Vou arc the bapiuer woman. 
Mr'. Fast. Lefa consult tugetl^' aEainatl 
TEoiy knight: coma hiOier. [7^ r«M 

Enter Tori, Pistol, Page, awl Mtb, 

Fori. W«U,lbopo,lllMiMt»ti. 



Mum L 
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Piit, Hope is a curtail* dog in some aflhin : 
Sir John affects thj wife. 

Ford, Why, sir. mv wife is not joung. 

Pitt, He woos both high and low, both rich and 
poor, 
Both youne and old, one with another, Ford ; 
He loves thy gally-mawfry ;« Ford, perpend.* 

Ford, Love my wife ? 

Pisl. With liver buminffhot : prevent, or go thou, 
Like sir Actseon he, with Ring-wood at thy heels : 
O, odious is the name ! 

Ford, What name, sir ? 

Pial. The horn, I say : farewelL 
Take heed, ere summer comes, or cuckoo-birds do 
sing. — 

Away, sir corporal Nym. 

Believe it Pave ; he speaks sense. [Exit PiBtoL 

Ford, 1 will be patient \ I will find out this. 

AVm. And this is true. [To Page.1 I like not 
the humour of lying. He hath wron? 'a mc in some 
humours ; I should have borne the numourcd let- 
ter to her : but I have a sword, and it shall bite 
upon my necessity. He loves your wife ; there's 
the short and the long. My name is corporal Nym ; 
1 speak, and I avouch. Tis true : — my name is 
Nym. and Falstatf loves your wife. — ^Adieu ! I love 
not tne humour of bread and cheese ; and there's 
the humour of it. Adieu. r£jrtlNym. 

P^gt. The hunumr of if, quoth 'a ! here's a fel- 
low frights humour out of his wits. 

Ford. I will seek out Falstafi*. 

Page, I never heard such a drawling, alTecting 
rocrue. 

Fvrd. Ifl do find it. well 

Page. I will not believe such a Catalan/ though 
the priest o' the town commended him for a true 
man. 

Ford, 'Twas a good sensible fellow : WelL 

Page, How now^ Meg ? 

Jtfrs. Page, Whither go you, George? — ^Hark 
you. 

Mn, Ford. How now, sweet Frank ? why art 
thou melancholy 7 

Ford. I melancholy! I am not melancholy.^ 
Get you home, fro. 

Mrs, Ford, 'Faith, thou hast some crotchets in 
thy head now. — Will you cro, mistress Page 7 

Mrs. Page, Have with you. — You'll come to 
dinner, George ? — Look, who comes yonder : she 
ihall bo our messenger to this paltry knieht. 

[^iside to Mrs, Ford. 

Enter Mistress Quickly. 

Mrs. Ford, Trust me, I thought on her : she'll 
fit it 

Jtfrt. Page, You are come to see my daughter 
Anne? 

Q,uick, Ay, forsooth; and, I pray, how does 
good mistress Anne 7 

Mrs, Page. Go in with us, and see ; we have an 
hour's talk with jou. 

[Exe. Mrs, Page, Mrs. Ford, and Mrs. Quick. 

Page. How now. master Ford ? 

Ford, You heard what this knave told me ; did 
you not? 

Page. Yes ; and you heard what the other told 
•e? 

IML Do you think tiiere is truth in them? 






in his intent towards our wives, are a yoke of his 
discarded men ; very rogues, now they be out of 
service. 

Ford, Were they his men ? 

Page, Marry^ were thcv. 

Ford, I like it never tne better for that.— -Does 
he lie at the Garter ? 

Page, Ay, marry, does he. If he should intend 
this voya^ towards mv wife, I would turn her 
loose to him ; and what tie gets more of her than 
sharp words, let it lie on my head. 

Ford, I do not misdoubt my wife ; but 1 would 
be loth to turn them together : A man may be too 
confident : 1 would have nothing lie on my head: I 
cannot be thus satisfied. 

Page, Look, where mv ranting host of the Gar- 
ter comes: there is either liquor in his pate, or 
money in his purse, when he looks so merrily.— 
How now, mine host 7 

Enter Host and Shallow. 

Host, How now, bullv-rook ? thou'rt a gentle- 
man : cavalero-justice, I say. 

akal, I follow, mine host^ 1 follow. — Good even 
and twenty, gooa master Page ! Master Page, will 
you go with us 7 we have sport in hand. 

HosU Tell him, cavalero-justice ; tell him, bully- 
rook. 

ShaL Sir, there is a fray to be fought, between 
sir Hugh the Welsh priest, and Caius the French 
doctor. 

Ford, Good mine host o* the Garter, a word 
with you. 

Host. What say'sl thou, bully-rook ? 

[They go aside. 

Shot, Will you [to Pa^el eo with us to behold 
it? my merry hMt hath haa the measuring of their 
weapons ; and, I think, he hath appointed them 
contrary places : for, believe me, I near, the par- 
!<on is no icster. Hark, I will tell you what our 
sport shall be. 

Host, Hast thou no suit against my knight, my 
gucst-cavalicr 7 

Ford. None, I protest : but I'll give jou a pottle 
of burnt sack to (rive me recourse to mm, and tell 
him. my name is Brook ; only for a Jest. 

Host, My hand, bully: thou shait have evress 
and regress; said I well? and tliv name shall be 
Brook : It is a merry knight. — ^Will you go on, 
hearts? 

Shot, Have with you, mine host. 

Pa^e. I have heard, the Frenchman hath good 
skill in his rapier. 

Shot, Tut, sir, I could have told you more s In 
these tiroes you stand on distance, ^our passes, 
stoccadoes, and I know not wnat: 'tis the heart, 
master Page ; 'tis here, 'tis here. I have seen the 
time, with my long sword, I would have made you 
four talP fellows skip like rats. 

Host. Here, boys, here, here ! shall we wag ? 

Page. Have with you :— I had rather hear tnem 
scold Uian fight. 

[Exeitnt Host, Shallow, and Page. 

Ford, Though Pane be a secure fool, and stands 
firmly on his wife's fVailty, yet I cannot put off 
my opinion so easily : She was in his company at 
Page's house ; and. what they made* there, I know 
not. Well, I will look further intoH : and I have a 



flfier It: but these that acCuM him 



his game. (2) Amedlay. 
WAIfdigAa^. 



so 



'em| slaves!, I do not think th^ disguise to sound FalstafT: If I find her honest, I 



lose not my laboor : if the be otherwise, tis labour 
well bestowed. \Eii^> 



(6) StouX, VMSl 



VJS\\»A. 



•.e^ 



HBunr WIVES or winmoil 



Sda. 



iU. I will not lend tbcc i pennj. 

Pitt. WhT, then Uia worid'i muu ajiUt, 
Whkh I mitt ■n'ord will open— 
I will retort Un Hin In sviiiM«ci 

fd. NotipcDDf. lbaiwbcciicimtail,iir,rou 
tfcniiUI tar my cowtMiuMe to pawn : I htte pat- 

udVaiJcakcMdlaw* Nym) or aUe von hul 
looked IhiM^ the r«t« Uhe i gminy of bubooin. 
1 !■ duROM fa hell, Ibr ««nnn( to MntlemcB m; 
(htndi, you wara piod •^ien, wid tail fellows : 
•aJ when mwtrewBfidgel Iml Uw handle of her 
BuL i laoli>t upon my hotiaur, Ihou hadst it not. 
^M. Didit Uiou not tturel taitt ibou not fif- 
taen pence? 

JW. Reuon, you rof^e, reeion : Thlnk'M Ihou, 
PU endanger my aoul grain ? At ■ woni, hang: nu 
mure ebout me, I am no gibbet for you :-«o.— A 
ahort knireand alhionn :'— to your manor of fickl 
hatch,' go.— You'll nut bc»r i Irtler for Hie, vou 
rogue I — you Htand ufHjn your honour l^'Wby, I n{>u 
uneonfinaWe ba»un 
keep the tenoa of 
•elf HiBeline*, lei 

left hand, and htding mine honour in my neecnil] 
WB lain to ahulile, to hedge, and to lurch ; and yi 
e> your rain, youreat-i 
-Isltice* ph I aJoL and yoi 

tr the •Mlter of Jour ho- 

nourl rouwillnotdait,you1 

put. Ido relent i Wbd wuuld'it thon atore d( 



■ouiiidolc 



oathiioi 



in? 



IT Robin. 

in would qwak Willi you. 

EnJ(r XUtTtu (hucUy. 
Qiilct Give your wonhip nod-niorrow. 
Fti. Qood-morrow, good wife. 
OiiicIL Notui.an't pleaieyauiwonldp. 
fd. Good maid, then I 

Qirfek. I'll be (worn; aa bj mother wai, the 
b«t hour I wai bom. 
Fd. I do bdiere the iwurer : Whet with me 7 
QaJek. Shall I tDnchufe your voiahip a wor 
■rlwoT 

Fd. Two thouwind, fair woman ; and I'll toocI 
,«ft thee the heuinj. 

4ideJr. Then i) one mialrcn Ford, sir; — \mH' 
.coma > lilUe nearer thia wajt ;— 1 myaelf dwu 
• with nualrr doctor Caiua. 

fd. Wei), on : MiMrtan Ford, you aiy, 

^nfctyoorworahipaayBTeTTlniei Ipmyyoi 
- wonhip, come a little nearer ibia wayi. 

fU. I warrenl (bee, nobody hears ;— mine on 
Aeople, mine oirn people 
•ncfwft. Are they - ' 
Make Ihcm his aerraiiui: 

Fid. Well; mUtrfiu Ford ;— what of hciT 

Juki. Why, ar, ahe'a a good rreeturc. I 
I your wor.hip'i a wanton ; Well, he.v,:, 
-■ , and Bll_of u», I pray I 



ou have brought ber Into nefa ■ canariM,' u 
onderll'l. The best courtier of them all, whea 
surl liy at Wtaidaor, could nerer lu*ebrot^ 
9 sucta a canary, let there hu been kHl)nif| 
lords, and (renllcmcn, uith their coaehef ; 1 
lilt yiiu, coach alter coach, letter afler Ml«r| 
gifl aflLr ijill i eoiclling lo ■hucIIt (all muak,) M 
— ushtmi, 1 warrant you, in ailk and gold i and 
iich oUigant terms : and in such wine and (ugar 
of the beat, aad the (aiteit, tliat would have w«a 
Roman shcaH: and, 1 warrant you, tbey eoBld 
er pA an eyr-nink of bcr.— I had mndrtaelitT 

..els gi%cn me thia morning: butldanr^lal^els 

(inany such totU aa they aay,) but in ue way of 
(lonesiy ;— and, lwanaiitj-o\«,lheycouklne»ergrt 
' :r so much aa dp on a cup with the pnHidcit of 
lem all : and yet there baa been ear]*, nay, which 
more, pcDBicmen ; but, 1 warrant you, all ti on* 
ith htr. 

i'ol, Butwbat >ayaibctan)e?bebTier,mygood 
te Mercurr. 

(I'lick. Marry, ahe hath reeeired your letter, 
ir Uk »)ucb she thanln you a thousand tineij 
jj iliG giTci you to notiiy, that her huaband wiB 
! abKnce from hi* house t^twecn tenandctaren 
fal. Ten andelcTcnl 

Quiet. Ay, forsootli ; and then you may eoma 
nd tee Uie picture, she aan, that you wot' of;— 
-iBslcr Puni, hor huaband, will be bom hoiBe. 
Alu ! the awed woman leada an ill lile with him i 
he'a 3 terv jealousy man : ahe leads • Terj Qaof 
paid* life trith him, iioud hinrt. 
fU. Tcnandelrrcn? Woman,cDtDa)endm«t» 
■r ; I nill not fail ner. 

Qiilft. Why, you aay well : But I hate another 
leuengef to your wonhip : Mistreaa Fan hath 
:r hcuity comsiendationB to you too ; — and let m* 
:!lyoii io Jour«ar,Bhe'jasrarIuouiaci»ilmodeit 
il'e, and one (I tell you] that will not miss your 
loniing nor evening prayer, as any ia in Winoaor, 
\\of'tt be the other : and >he bade me tell your 
ainhip. that her huaband ia seldom from tune; 
lit, slip hopes, there will come a time. I neter 
new B Homan ao dole upon a naa : aurely, I tUnk 
Du har; ebamu, la ; ya, in truth. 
Fi^. Not 1, 1 aMure thee ; aetlins Ihe attneliM 
r my good pirta atide, I haTe no other charm). 
Qtiict. Blearing on your heart for't 1 
Fd. But, I Cray thee, l«ll me thb: haiForA 
^ic, and rage a wile, acquaiDted eacn other how 

Quitt. That were a jeat,uKleed!—tbeT hare nol 
a littk ^race, I bope: — that wen a trick, indeed I 
lut misircss Page would deaire you to send her 
Tour Utile pag", of all Iotcs [■° her husband haa a 
mBrvellouaiideclion to the little pace: and, truly. 
Page i* an honest man. Naier a wife in 
■ ■ better life than sb ' ■ ■ - 



lo ? HeaTcn lice* Ih 



■ire Tou, and ell of us, . ^-j ■ 

Fal. Mi:>lreas Ford— come, miatress Ford. 
QKkk. Many, thia ia the short and the long of 

(1) Pay you again in atolcn goods. 

(ijDrawa along with you. 

(3) To cut punea In a crowd. 

]*) Ficfclrbatch was in ClerfcenweU. (&) Protect. 



sbc'uiili say irhal she will, iBke all, JM' aH, go to 

bed whcnahfilialjriwHhenah- '■- "" ' '" 

ind truly ahe deserres it 



lial- ri'ie Hhen she list, all is ai the 
ly ahe deserres it: for if then be k 
m Windsor, she ia one. You must 
■end her your page j no nmedy- 
Fol. Why, I will. 

<iuicl: Nay, but do so (hen : aT>d, looli you, h* 
^y eoiue and gobetnern you both; and, in anj 

lotbur't miud, and the boy ne>er need lo under 

(6) Ale-house. 

(7) A mistake of Mn.Qukklv't for 
M Know, (S) FrelTiil, pHTiah. 
(i6)Byanmca™. (tl)A — ' 



■CBRKT WIVES OW WWDSOE. 



uid uif IMivi Ibr lb not pood Ihgl chiMrenl M. Veryvdl, air; procML 

iDuldknawuiTwfekednc«;ardfolliLyoulnioiT,l Ftrd. There k «renllBir«iDu In lUa Iowa, bv 

LTC diacration, >i thaj' uj, ind know Ihe irorld. .hustinnirt ni.in*i> Fonl. 

F*L Tirt tfiee mil : comwtni me la lliEm fn/. WttI, lir. 

ith: there'! my puna: I am yei Ihf dublor.—l Fwd. I have lonff land her, i ' ' 

», go ilang iriui thii HoniQti. — Thii neivi dift- fou, beilowvd niKn on her; 



; rollowcd tier with 
itc'd e*e'rj 

"7 gi™ DM , 

: Bin IB 107 priBB, DT ocean wneim inom uou^i mjtny pnwenU to give hei 
illr (£xj( Pulol. luridly to mm];, to knov whit 

Fal. Saj'il theuio, oM JKk7 eo thy nayijirivEii : lirieflv, I haie puniied 



Pill. Thiipui^uoneorCutiid'si 

Clap on mora uili ; punue, up itiiK _, , „ , 

GiTe fire : ihe ii ny priie, or ocean wKelm Ihoi 



ivilh yo»r (iithti ; 



le otnervincc ; engroMed mporlunilies tn 

her ; Tbc'd e*ei7 lUiibt DceiAm, that coatd 

ni|[girclly gin me n^t of her: net onljr 

.. . v__ •- Ml h4Te (riren 



. ; hath 

the King of all 



tiood hodv, I thank thee; Let ihem h^Ti 'ill gniiuly la 
dons; en It be fairly done, nu maUer. " 

EtUtr Bardaiph. 



Bard. Sir John, there*! anemuterBrMkhelnn 
would fain ■peak nith yon, and be acquainted with 

jou i and halh aent your worabip a "~~'" 

araught of >ach. 

Fmt. Brook, ii hi* name T 

Fal. Cdf him in ; [BxU Bnrdolph.) Such 
Brooka are welcome lo me, that o'erlloiv luch 
Itquor. Ah ! ha I mMreu Foid and mistrew 
nge, hate I encompaaaed you? go lo; eia." 

JIe>«Hl«r Bardolph, uUk Ford JUgidieJ, 



FaL And you, *ir : Would you *p«k nun mc 1 

Fard. I make bold, to preai wilhaoHllle prc- 
paralion upon you. 

Fat. You're welcome ; Whal'i your 
na leiTc, drawer. lUxU Bardolph. 

Fard. Sir, I am a p^Uernui that have ipcnr 
much ; my name U Brook. 

fW. Good maater Brook, I doiire more acquaint- 



ir Johik I Hie Ibr youn; nol (c. 

charge Tou ; for I must Kl you undenland, I think 



Fard. Good 

charge tou; fo. ._„ , 

nraeirin heller plinhl Ibr a lender than you are; 

t\.m BhEfti hitik ■Anii'lhmn ^nhn^,t^n^A mr. In (k;» 



_.. hath aornE „ _. . _. 

ynaeaaoned intruaion ; (br Ihcy lay, if in 

before, all wava do lie open. 

Fat. Moncjr ia a F-aod soldier, sir, and n 

Fard. TrolL and I hare a baft of money here 



iW. Sir, I know n 



: how I may deaeike 
, if yon will gii 
Irook: lahaUbeglad 
-I will be 



Fird. 1 wHI tell you, 

Itae hearing. 

Fal. Speak, good mail 
to beyouraerrant. 

Fan. Sir, I hear you are a achdar 

brief with you ; i-and you hare I _ .. . . 

Imra known to me, though I had never eo good 
mean*, ai detlre, to make myaelf acquainted with 
JOU. I dull diacorer a thing lo you, wherein I 
must nery much lay open mine own imperfection : 
but, good air John, aa you hare one eye upon mj 
Iblliea, as you bear them unlblded, turn anolhei 
bito the regiiter oryourown; thatlmavpaM ivilh 
• reproof Ihe eaaier, ^lh< tou yourself knou, how 
wufj U la to be MKh - -'^-■-- 

(1) A*"* 



T^d^V 



that! have 



: which halh been, 0.1 kipi^ ..u^h »■ ■>« 
But whataoter I hara merilnl, eilber 
or in my meant, meed,' I am auie, I 
d none ; unleaa eipcriciice be a jewel : 



LattWcta uWwi fiU; vkr. 

Pumtag thai thaljliet, mtdjljing itkat pKmu. 

Fal. Hare you receirad no promiae of aaUafao- 
lion at her hands 7 
Fvrd. Neter. 
Ffl. Have you importuned ber lo such a poi^ 

1. Nctn 



Fnl. or 111 



Ir w«a your lore 111 



. .— . house, built upon anolhar 

nan't ground ; ao Ihal I hare loal my edlSee, by 
niitnbinn Ihe place where I erected it 

fal. To nhal purpoie hate jou iinfffHfd tUt 

Fard. XVkei I hate told you that, I hate loM 
ou all. Some say, thai, thougfa ahe appear honert 
me, ypi, in other pUcei, she enlargeik bar 
mirth to tar, that there la ahrewd conitruction 
— ■•--"-— '■'— lir John, kere is the bean of 
... •■ «■ gentleman of excellent 

breeding, admirable diaeoune, ^ great adnul- 
, ir r^aee and peraon, gene- 
ir your many warlike, courl-like, 



nd lenrned preparalioni 
Fal. O.iir! 
Ford. BelicTC it, foi 



..hentie 01 11. at 
honeslyoflhisFon]' 



, for yoB know it:— Tlier« it 
■pend it; spend more; tpcnd 
'■e me «i mucb of your lime in 
lo lay an amiable siege lo the 
snife: naeyourartorwooinr, 
lo you ; if any man nay, you 

inly well lo the tehemency of 

, I iboutd win what you would 

enjoy T Melhinka, you prescribe to yourself tecy 
— cnoiiterously. 

Fard. O, underaland my driitt thedwdb ao 
■ecurely on the eiccllency of her honour, that 
the Folly ofmy aoul dnrea not present itself; ahe ia 
' - briiht to be looked nininaL Now, could I eoino 
her nilh anydelcclion in my han^ my deaires 
hadlnalanceandargunicntloeamme nd ihemseltes ; 
" eould drive her then from the ward" ofber purilv, 
or reputation, her martiage-row, and ■ thousand 
Ihcr her defeneea, which now are loo slronglt 
nballled egainal me; What say you lot, sir 

Fof. Maaler Brook, I will Arst make bold with 

>ur money; ncTl, live roe vourhand; and IbbI, 
1 1 am a gentleman, you ahall, if you will, eiOo) 

V.b1 k^ftwrvL, 



M IIEBRT WIVES OF WINDSOR -Md IT. 

Tori. O good fir I I Cabi. Br g&r, be hu mtc hit •odL ilil he ii no 

FA. Muter BriKA, I hv rmi ihall. iconia ; he h» pnr his Fible veil, dal he i> M» 

Tori. Wuil no uooer, ui John, jea Akil wuitlcDtDe ; bf gv, Jock Rugby, he ia daud aircidri if 
none. he be come. 

lU. WiDl no mutrei* Ford, mailer Brook, tou Rvf. lie ii wlie, lir: he knew jour wonhlp 

■■ '- Illwould kill him, if he came. 

Bt mir. di- herrinirii nndeju., ... „ , .._ 
[ viU taU foa 



■hall niDl none. I •hill bi 
u,) bjr her own ippoJnU 
Lo me, her uaiitaDt, or . 
: I uv, I (hall be »i 
elereo ; for at liut tiow the jeiloua ruciLllr knan,' 
bcr bubuid, will be fbrtb. Cdidb jou Id loe al 
ni^l ; fou uall know bow I ■.petd. 

tori, 1 unbleal ID TOur ■cquuijtincc. Dorau 
know Ford, «r? 

Fill. Hmng hint, poorcuckaliUr bnire! I know 
him nol ;— jel I wrong him, to call him poor ; Iheji 
Ufi Ibc jeoloui willoUr knave hith nuuKi of 
uonej ; (br the which his wif^ ttrms to me welU 
fivoured. I willuMheristhehey oTlhi^cuchaldl} 
roiue'a eoffer ; uid there'* mr hnrrnt-home. 

Tatd. I would fou knew Ford, lir ; Ibitt jon 
mishl iToid him, if 70U uw him. 

Fti. Hong hini, mcchanieal aalt-hulter rogue ! I 
will atare him out of bia wita; I will awe him wElb 
my eudn:l : it ahall bans like a meteor o'er (he 
cuekold'a homa : maater Brook, Ihou ihalt know, 
I will predominate o'er the peasant, and thou ihalt 
lie with hie wife. — Come to me loon at night :- 
Ford'i a bnare, and I will aegriTatc hia lUle . 
thou muter Brook, ahalt know him IbrakniTo 
and eaEkoU :— come to me uoti at nighU [Eri/. 

fVJl Whit adamned Epicurcnn raMilia Ihia | 
— Mj heart b rtadi' to crack with impalieDce— 
Wha laja, thii ia Improrident jcaloiiay 1 Mj- wlTc 



~... ~ h ""= •■•"•■ ■> 'i<ed. the match i> 

made. Would anjr mm hare thoiiithl IhiaT— See 
the bell of hirln;; ■ falae wornin t mf bed thall 
be abuKd, mr coffcra raniacki-d, my reputation 
foawnat; and I ahall not only n-cp ire Ihinilla- 
nou9 wron^, but itand undnr the adoption of abomi- 
nable terma, and by him that di>» mr Ihia wronf. 

Termi! namea! Amalmon aounda well; Lu- 

circr, well; Birbaaon, well; jet they are derlTa 
additioni, lAenunea orflendi: hutciickold! nil- 
lal< cuckold! the dcril bimarir haUi not aaob ■ ! 
name. Fatre ia an aaL a aecurc an ; he wT* '- -^ 
Ma wift, ha will not be jaalou] : I will 
tnial a Pteminv wilb my butter, parson Hi 
Webhmsn with nTcheew, an Irinhmnn \\ 
aquiritc' bottle, or a thief to vialli my a 
fieldini, than my wife with herstif : then ihe ploii, 
lh:n ahe rununilea, then the dcrixu; and '--' 
UiiT think in their hearli they mar eflcci, 
wi1lbraaktlieirhearKbutther»il1cnce<. He 
be pnlaed Ibr my jealousy!— F.lcren o'clock the 
ho'ir ; I will prerent Ihia, detect mr wife, be re- 
TeUTcd on FalataH; and lau?h at figc. I will 
about it ; better three houn loo anon, than a 
minute too klc. Fie, fie, Ae I cuckold • cuckold ! 
cuckold I [Exil. 

FMa Caiiu 



£nlrr Hoat, Shallow, Slender, mi^ Page. 

Halt. 'Bleaithce, bully doctor. 

Skid. 'Sale tou, master doctor Caiua. 

Puirr. Now, good mailer doctor I 

lSIch. UircyouEood-morrow, air. 

Cntui. Vat bealTyou, one, two, tree, four, come 

Hill. To lee Ihee liiiht, to are thee foin,' to aea 

ce tmrcrsr, lo ace thee here, to aer thee Uiere ; 

' ace Ihee poas Ihy punto, thy stock, thy reterae, 
IhydisirLncc, Ihy nionlinl.' la he dead, my Ethi- 
opian ' it he dind, my Francisco? ha, bully 1 
Whul s.ifsmv ^aculapiui? myOalcn? my heart 
of elder .' ha 7 in be dead, buDy Stale 1 is be dead 1 

Caiiu. By ear, be ia dr coward Jack prwtt of 
de world : he u not .how hia face. 

Ilaat. Thou art a Caalilian* kin?, Uiinal ! Hec- 

T ofGreecfl, my boy t 

Calm. I pray you, bear wilneat that ne ban 
day fix at aeren, two, tree houn fur hia, and h« 



Ruf Sir, 

Citiu. Vat Hde clock. Jack? 
Rag. Tb paat the hour, air, tha 
UtledlanMet. 



I) Add ta Us Uila. 
(I Usquebaugh. I4] 
i) Tartu fai ftociac. 



It en ted coekold. 



d kiH him, if he ci 

.. . ._- your rapief, Jael 
liw I rill kit! hi^. 
Kuf;. Alaa^ >ir, I cannot fenei 



Shot. He ia the <v' 
currrofaoula. 
lould light, VOL ,,. 

Pagt. Maater Shallow, j 
a ereal fishier, thnii,-h nn* 
Shal. Bodykinf 
id of the 



. . doctor: heit 

lid you acurtrof bodica; if you 
go againit Ihe hair of your pro- 

■ terPagel 

rou hare jrouraelf been 

.terPage, Ihuu^hYnowbe 

— . - - r . if I see a aword out. mr 

finger iichea to make one : Ihough we arc juaiicea, 
tod docutra, and churchmen, maater Pa^e, wc 
barDBoincaatt ofouryoatbinuai we are the lona 

Pagi. ''ria true, mailer Shallow. 
Shut. It will be fbund BO, maater Page. Master 
-:torC.iiua,Iameomfltofelchyouhon«. lam 
fomoflhe peace: yon hare afiuircd yourailfa 
lac phjaician^ and air Hufh Iialh ahow n himarif 
wiae :ind patient ctiurchmani you mual go with 

Hotl. Pardon, guest juatic« ;— A word, monaicur 

Cnitu. Muek-valcr '. vat ia dnt 7 

Hull. Miiek-waler, bi our Engliah tongue, ia 

Caiia. St f^r, then! have as much muck-ra'cr 

1 dc Englisbman:— Scurry jack-dog prieat! br 

ar,me rill cut his eara. 

Wo.il, He will clapper-claw Ihee liprhlJy, bally. 
CtttttT, Clapper-de-claw I raliadatj 
Host. That IS, ho will make (hec aininda, 
Cauii. By gar, me do look, he iliall clapper-de- 

laiv me ; (br, by ^ar, mc vill hare it. 
/fail. And I will provoke him to'l, or kl htm 



il fln^ oular 



I for Spaniar 
. dunghiJL 



BUkiL 
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(pest, and master Page* and dee ca?mlero Slender, 
go you through the town to Frogmore. 

[^side to thtm. 

Page, Sir Huffh w there, is he 7 

Hatt. He is there : see what humour he is in : 
and I vnll bring the doctor about by the fields : will 
it do well ? 

Shal, WewUldoit 

Pagtf Shal. and SUn, Adieu, good master doctor. 



[Exeunt P 
Cuius, Bjf ear, me 



^ 



, Shallow, and Slender. 

_ y V ' ^^ ^® priest ; for he 

speak for a jacK-an-ape to Anne Page. 
^ Host, Let him die : but, first, sheath thy impa- 
tience : throw cold water on thy choler : go about 
the fields with me throuzh Frogmore : I will bring 
thee where Mrs. Anne Page is, at a larm-housc a 
feasting ; and thou shalt woo her : Cry*d game, said 
I well ? 

Cotus. By gar, me tank you for dat ; by gar, I 
lore you ; and I shall procure-avou de iood guest, 
de earl, de knight, de lords, de genUemen, my 
patients. 

Host, For the which, 1 will be thy adversary to- 
wards Anne Page ; said I well 7 

Cants, Br gar, *tis good ; veil said. 

Host. Let us wag then. 

Caius, Come at my heels. Jack Rugby. 

[Eixeunt, 



ACT m. 

8CEJ^ L^Ji field near Fngmore. Enier Sir 
Hugh Evans and Simple. 

Eva, I pray you now, good master Slender's 
■erving-man, and friend Simple by your name, 
which way have you looked for master Caius, that 
calls himself Doctor qf Physic 7 

Sim, Marry, sir, the city-ward, the park-ward, 
every way ; old Windsor way, and ev«ry way but 
the town way. 

£ea. I most fehemently desire you, you will abo 
look that way. 

Sim, I win, sir. 

Eva, 'Pless my soul ! how full of cholers I am, 
and trempling of mind ! — I shall be glad, if he have 
deceived me : — how melancholies 1 am \ — I will 
knog his urinals about his knave's costard,' when I 
have good opportunities for the 'ork : — *plcss my 
•oul ! [Sings, 



To shallow rivers^ to whose falls 
Melodious birds sing madrigals ; 
There will %ce make our peas oj roses, 
And a thousand fragrant posies. 
To shallow— 

Mercy on me ! I have a great dispositions to cry. 

Melodious birds sing madrigals ; — 
When as f sal in Pafry/ou,* 
Jlnd a thousand fragrant posies. 
To shallow 

Sim, Yonder he is coming, this way, sir Hugh. 
JBra. He*8 welcome : 



Eva, Pray you, give me my gown ; or dao kaey 
it in your arms. 

Enter Page, Shallow, and Slender. 

Shal, How now, master parson? Good morrow, 
good sir Hugh. Keep a gamester from the dice, 
and a good student from his book, and it is won- 
derful. 

Slen, Ah, sweet Anne Page t 

Page, Save you, good sir Hugh ! 

Eva. *Ples8 you from his mercy sake, all of you ! 

Shal, What! the sword and toe world ! do you 
study them both, master parson 7 

Page, And youthful still, in your doublet and 
hose, this raw rheumatic day 7 

Eva. There is reasons and causes for it. 

Page, We are come to you, to do a good office, 
master parson. 

Eva, Fery well : what is it 7 

Page, Yonder is a most reverend gentleman, who 
belike, having received wrong by some persoi^ is 
at most odds with his own gravity and patience^ 
that ever you saw. 

Shal. I have lived fourscore years and upward ; 
I never heard a man of his place, gravity, and 
learning, so wide of his own respect. 

Eva. \Vhatishc7 

Page. I think you know him; master doctor 
Caius, the renowned French physician. 

Eva, GoVb will, and his passion of my heart ! I 
had as lief you would tell me of a mess of por- 
ridge. 

Page, Why 7 

Eva. He has no more knowledge hi Hibocrates 
and Galen, — and he is a knave besides j a cowardlr 
knave, asvou would desires to be acquainted withaL 

Page, I warrant you, he's the man should fight 
with nim. 

Slen, O, sweet Anne Page I 

Shal, It appears so, by his weapons :— Keep 
them asunder ; — here conies doctor Caius. 



To shallow rivers f to whose falls- 



Heaven prosper the right !— What weapons is he 7 

Wm. No weapon?, sir : There comes my master, 
master Shallow, and another gentlsmanlrom Frog- 
more, over the stile, this way. 

(1) Head. 



Enter Host, Caius, and Rugby. 

Pagt. Nay, good master parson, keep hi yov 
weapon. 

shal. So do you. good master doctor. 

Host, Disarm them, and let them question : let 
them keep their limbs whole, and hack our English. 

Caius, I pray you, let-a me speak a wora vit 
your ear : Verefore will you not meet-a me 7 

Eva. Pray you, use your patience : In good time. 

Caius. By gar, you arc ae coward, de Jack dog, 
John ape. 

Eva. Pray you, let us not be laughing-stogs to 
other men's humours ; I desire you in (riendsnip, 
and I will one way or other make you amends :-« 
I will knog your urinals about your knave's 
cogscorob, lor missing your meetings and appoints 
ments. 

Caius, Diable /—Jack Rugby,— ^ine Ho$t da 
JarterrCf have I not stay for him, to kill him 7 have 
I not, at de place I did appoint 7 

Eva. As 1 am a Christians sotit. now, look you^ 
this is the place appointed; I'll oe judgment by 
mine hoel or the Garter. 

Host. Peace, I say, Goallia and Gaul, French 
and Welsh ; soul-cufer and body-curer. 

Caius. Ay, dat is very good ! excellent ! 

Host. P(!ace, I say ; near mine host of the Gar^ 
ter. Am I politic ? am I subtle 7 am I a Bfachitf 

(2) Babylon, the first line of the ISTth Fsalflw 

U 
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«r1 ^ Shan I IcM^ my d jctcr ^ d? : be cn-» me the pkits ! — tbrr are laid : and var nrohed 

fH'tiLins anil i>. z.Ai.f.u^. ShrJl I Iow^idt par»oii '' fh&re cuziTifclioo XostUxT. WeJl : 1 vill talsr i 

my itriifA : i_y *'.- il^r^ ' ucf. he giTe^ me ibt then lorturr nj viie, >'}urk ibe borroved veal si 

p-.-i- r:* r!.:i.' * .-*? S*.— ^hr me Uij ri&ii± TDCiar?:T frnm lie m «f!mxr.r* mifrirew Puc dt- 

Ur'-i"T-i>. . ^. . — !*.«: !ii'.- ihv huid, reit-»-uiJ: £•:.. nilrt- P&.t hmuvlf for & MV'urc ujd lalTul Actiron ; 

•— — B. t^ . :~i". I Ti-it- dtrt-jTvd rc^u t*o:h : 1 hiif uic :r< i?x:»t T-jck-ru prcK-n-amsr ail mj neairiibovs 

djrff.iJ i.i_ '.. w-v-nr plaCBf: tout hpaTLf an >i:.t-i: 1*7 itar*.' \Cic*r.k »r-iJLf/] T:ie dork {TWi 

m.j:.;i. «.•.- ? t "1* Lr« w-tolt . et^c j<^ I'um *ai:L tk n.i r.'<, s:ir ir.» tvu-^nrt iiia» mt aearrb; 

K: .'» i> .i . — 'v '...t, Ii* liK-ir ••vo-d*. ::■ panx.:— •h'.-rt- f frhui: r.irr F-K'-?: 1 ^hIJ.ii be rfcArr jmiftd 

T::\.--* ! •- . 1..U iii'^K^kCt': ikillow. f-cillr-v. f:iijr>ii. i:^ tms. r:i:.t: r.cirkf d : for x*. if a* pwKjue aa the 

St,iu.. 7 r.^: ue, a xzi&d hos>: : — Foii£y«, rtijiii^ t-Lrib u> frc^ i:i&: FiLb-iikf' i> i^at : I vill ftk 
nit K iii'.j.iM. 

^.!J,. i\ frw/T* Ar.Tie Parr ? £nlrr Par?- Shallrir. Slcndtr. Ho«t, Sir Hogb 

[Lstifn: >':.L'.. >\tT. Pare, snif H9«l * E^'arifw Cuos. oac Ko^bj. 

Cirii.r. H.J ! di. 1 ^cTffj«■t dil . ruiTr tou moLt- 

a iM f^'i I'l u^ r.!^ liL ' SiboL Parr, kr. Wtll mf^ marto' For^ 

Lro. Tru< » uil- . he ha5 aadp u« hxf r)riutinc- Fcri. Tru^t mf-, a cooA Ldm : 1 have good 

wnas. — I dts-irt >:■!.. 'J-,:,! irt iniv be friend*: ai'iu cbwr ul h:»nie : tiiC. I ;r:;]r 700. aO ro wiUi aae. 

ki uf kiii'Z :'-j.r pri^uv ;t»irt'i!jfr. To Sf mence on ^fta'. I mart tycuse n:yse-JL nianrr tord. 

lht» SiijTH 'ikThii, Kurrti', roj^iriTiC c:tmpaiuOD, the S'm. A:ii k> iijiift! 1. m: : ve bare- appoint^ 

hctrt cif irit ul.-;' '. - - - ^o a<ijr wiUj m.i-trr** Aiin*, tnd I n-DJid Dcn b: 

C««*. By car. vi: tl] my liean : he p^omiK »rr; n*T f r m '-? ni.'»Tity -Jiari Til t-z^rhM of. 

to hriMi' mi it-rt is Ar.nt Part : by ^rr. be dfr- >a«. We- hivt hiurer'd about a mairh beti 

ceiK me- :.t:.. ~ Arm* Ftrt i^nd my rousu Sk-nder. aiid tbia day 

E:a. Wt^L ] »ni »n»it« bis noddles: — ^Praj «« s^iiluuit our tnnreT. 

rou. fiil].i«. [ErmfJ. S^fj*. I b :•:»(, I hk^t roar pood-vill, lather 

P^r*- ■ 
&CLXL II.— Titi Sf'^ui in If'tndltor. Eadrr farf. Yj'u V.vr, mtrter ilrodr': I rtand wbol- 

•Vrx. P^:t ate^R^it'in. ly i:>' yo:. — :'u: mj vife:, mtfiu? doctor, is for 

.Mnu P«rf, Nay, kt;rT.^yMr wtr. link cmllan-. : " 'c„w.\^v. br rar: and de mkJd 2> km^ 




,¥r^. />«i"*. o y.,ii :.-e K ilLtiLnnf boy ; now. 1 ^u bu:tc*n* he wili ra'-^t. 
•et, yi,a U Ik a r.mrjc :. />ej.,, >,-j^ ^^ „^ cc-TiJirtit, I Twmif* ywL 

_ , 1- /< rt-:;!-Tnrri 1* ntnc* ha^mc :*" hf Icrrc mnparr wxA 

i-ni#r ikird. f^ ^-^^ Pnnre and PMiif : he i» irf* Ux) lupi ■ re- 

_ . _,. „ _, .,-... ritin. hi knpw*:o:. muf r^ NcX ^ic «ii.I2 not knit a 

r.^-u. U,.: m.t, miswn Pare: ^^lu'iiBr ^ Li,.-: i:. '^i* u.-i.r.is wr.r lv. f.TictT of mr nb- 

'^"« *i » 1 .. , . rtanci : t' br ir.tf her. h*: bin like her iaBi|v}r ; 

.y^. Pvy. TruK. wr. :.-■ ae« your wui : U ««■ :^,„ wral'J; 1 nu^t wkj-^ uj m? caoksil and Bf 
atjinmf « ^ . .. v coiwMit rornHi: thai hev 

FrtTfi. Ar : anA a* idh a* fV mt^ banpiorrawT, jvrf. 1 heive^h vou. "neanilr. Mm oT too co 
for ULT.: ..f riii.ru.io : :^...k. u yc*ur hunband* h.-^r «iih mr i.-' dinw- . ^.e-*ii# voir rbeir, loa 
ir,,^ j.-al you Ti. »ouid marry. ^^i^ j,^^. ^^^„ . i ^•.. py,rir rnn'a mowBrr.-: — 

.Vr*. /'erf. B: jiu^ of tbau— 1«-."» o;.v^r hu*- Varff r vi^vV, - ..« sUil ro :-^. *hiD von. maater 

r ■ «-^ ., .. ,, P.\rr :—:.'..: ^oii.fi- Hufn. 

,\-s. Fcz' 1 van: •: :- .1 «r.::^ :n .-..-kY-n> h;> ,-j^r noo;:.- at mi^^u- Piul.-s. 
fianr. i.- n^ lui-! ;.!..■ la.: n.rr. .*: ; \\ hi: j.^ you irj-M.n; SiaD.iw m^ Slnder. 

rtL vo!s- fcn:-:. - ;...r:, . Mrri-\ ^j,^,. Owo !Krmf, J.Cj. Rurb* ; 1 rrme anon. 

/..^. >r .. .• 1 . ■ r. ** • :f^j g^^^ 

f .-... >■■•;. S J- -. , Hr.:. Ft-rwf.:v. v.^ hptrt* ■ 1 nill IP mr bc^bol 

.V"*. r..i. . li., 1. 1 f ATi nri-rr hjt on » name . |,„i.^i., fai^u^: a.ni drir.L rariA.T »iifc hm:. 
Tnrrr i> >.i."' a ., ui".-; S<':«-rrn m* co.^d man 'Erif Heat 

""i*^ T^V;" ''" •' ^■••™- '"*""'^" rw. 1.9r«.v.: I :.vi-k. I aha!! d.-v.L u pit*! 

F'-^. 1:..^... s->. ... ,. -Siif I'T,! «.-.^{im. rj make him dance. Win 

' "^^ V';, 1. •■■■;' ^ •^•\\ ^:-' ^'♦'' *^- ' '■'; .*fi. Ha*^ *Tih rot. u^ fie« ihia monsier. 

h.nlh h. .■i.■^ ;:i Ilk 11; ' S;jn\ t»i, \ sir. p . Sr \u:S ^ 

no n^ .., ',. r,. W 'I. :•!,* Km «,:1 , a-:% » lf:v- St^r^x^- /?;.^? *^^ « f.^rd-f iiKfr. Emitr 

bl.i.k iM. .^r ". .1 r ft.- pi.<,-, •.-.mr lii* ^i:V'*iT''- 

c'i.»»i..i. (m v.-.*,^ !.. ,-..|:» «...jKin, (pk! *.*i»-. ,v.*. r.".-.; XVKn!, .l.,hn : nhrl. R.-^S«r: ? 

p,"^ uiilibrr \ mill mil h. ai l)ii« s*i.iw.«i %i.*,j" *i.x^p.;^ 

m ilir nii..< • ..•^,,,1 rnU:it!% K.i Kiih h. • ' (;»>.v. ' y ^_ f^,,: I ^j^:-an, — f»Ut. Robin, I aaj. 
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Enter StrvmUt with m batkeL 

Mrs, Page. Come, come. come. 

Mrs. Ford. Here, set it doim. 

Mr$. Pa^e. Hire your men the charge ; we 



must be bncf. 



Mrt. Ford, Belkfe me^ there's no such thing 
in me. 

FaL What made me love thee? let that per- 
suade thee, there's something extraordinary in thee. 
Come, I cannot cog, and suy^ thou art this and 
that, like a many of these lisping haMrthoni buds, 



and (without any pause or staggering,) take this 
basket on your shoulders : that done, trudge with', •:™"jf;^p^"""^ 
it in all haste, and carry it among the whilsUrs' in j pT^"^ mSrht'at 
Datchet M^d, and uire empty it in the muddy' ^"*- T'*^" "»»«**' »* 
ditch, close by the Thames' side. 

Mrs. Page. You will do it ? 

Mrs. Ford. I have told them orer and orcr ; 
they lack no direction : be gone, and come when 
you are called. [Exeunt Servants, 

Mrs. Page, Here comes little Robin. 



Mrs. Ford._po not betray me, sir ; I fear, you 

ght'st as welt say, I love to walk 
jby the Counter*-gatc ; which is as hateful to me as 
the reek of a lime-kiln. 
Mrs. Ford. Well, heaven knows, how I love 



Enter Robin. 

JIfrs. Ford. How now, my eyai-musket 7* what 
news wiih you ? 

Rob. My master, sir John, is come in at your 
back-door, mistress Ford ; and requests your com- 
pany. 

Mrs. Page. You little Jack-a-lent,* have you 
been true to us 7 

Rob. Ay, ru be sworn : my master knows not 
of jouT l>eing here : and hatn threatened to put 
me into everlasting liberty, if I tell you of it ; tor, 
he swears, he'll turn me awav. 

Mrs. Page. Thou'rt a good boy ; this secrecr of 
thine shall be a tailor to thee, and shall make tnee 
a new doublet and hose. — I'll ffo hide me. 

Mrs, Ford. Do so : — Go tell thy master, 1 am 
alone. Mrs. Page, remember you your cue. 

[ExU Robin. 

Mrs. Page. I warrant thee ; if I do not act it, 
his tiiu. [Exit Mrs. Page. 

Mrs. Ford. Go to then ; we'll use this unwhole- 
some humidity, this gross watr^* puinpion ; — we'll 
ttaeh him to know turtles from jays. 



you ; and you shall one day find it. 

Fal. Keep in that mind ; V\\ deserve it. 

Mrs, Ford. Nay^ I must tell you, so you do ; or 
else I could not be m that mind. 

Rob, [vUhin.] Mistress Ford, mistress Ford ! 



Enter FalstaflT. 

Fat. Have I canght thee^ my heavenly jewel 
Why^ now let me die^ for 1 have uved long enough : 
this IS the period ot my ambition : this blessea 
hour ! 

Mrs. Ford. O sweet sir John ! 

FaL Mistress Ford, I cannot cog, I cannot prate. 
Mistress Ford. Now shall I sin in my wish: I 
would thy husband were dead : I'll speak it before 
the best lord, I would make thee my lady. 

Mrs. Ford. I your lady, sir John 1 alas, I should 
be a pitiful lady. 

/W. Let the court of France show roe such ano- 
ther ; I see how thine eyes would emulate the 
diamond : thou hast the n^t arched bent of the 
brow, that becomes the ship-tire, the tire-valiant, 
or any tire of Venetian admittance.* 

Mrs. Ford. A plain kerchief, sir John: my 
brows become nothinjr else ; nor that well neither. 

Fat. Thou art a traitor to say so : thou would'st 



here's mistress Pa^ at the door, sweating and 
blowingj and looking wildly, and would needs 
speak with you presently. 

Fat. She shall not see me ; I will ensconce^ me 
behind the arras.* 

Mrs. Ford. Pray you, do so ; she's a very tat- 
tling woman.— [FalstaffAtites himsetf. 

Enter Mistress Page and Robin. 

What's the matter 7 how now 7 

Mrs. Page, O mistress Ford, what have you 
done 7 YouVe shamed, you are overthrown, you 
are undone for ever. 

Mrs, Ford, What's the matter, good mistress 
Page? 

Jurs. Page, O well-a-day, mistress Ford ! hav- 
ing an honest tnan to your husband, to give him 
such cause of suspicion ! 

Mrs, Ford. Wnat cause of suspicion 7 

Mrs, Page. Wliut cause of suspicion? — Out up- 
on you ! how am I mistook in you ! 

Mrs. Ford. Why, alas ! what's the matter 7 

Mrs. Page. Your husband's coming hither, wo- 
with all the officers in Windsor, to search for 



nnaBy wi 

a gentleman, that, he says, is here now in the 
? house, by your consent, to take an ill advantage of 
his absence. You are undone. 

Mrs. Ford. Speak louder.— [^siife.j—'Tis not 
so, I hope. 

JVfrs. Page. Prav heaven it be not so, that you 
have such a man here ; but 'tis most certain your 
husband's coming, with half Windsor at his heels, 
to search for such a one. I come before to tell 
you : if you know yourself clear, why I am glad 
of it : but if you have a friend here, convey, con- 
vey him out. Be not amazed ; call sill your senses 
to you ; defend your reputation, or bui farewell to 
your good life forever. 

Mrs. Ford. ^Tiat shall I do 7— There is a gen- 
tleman, my dear (Hend ; and I fear not mine own 
shami, so much as his peril : I had rather than a 
thousand pound, he were out of the house. 
Mrs. Page. For shame, never stand you had 

_ . rather^ &nd vou had rather; your husband's here 

make an absolute courtier : and the firm fixture of at hand, betnink you of some conveyance : in the 
thy foot would give an excellent motion to thy gait, house you cannot hide him. — O, how have you de- 



ia a semi-circled farthingale. I see what thou 
wert, if fortune thy foe were not ^ nature is thy 
friend : come, thou canst not hide it. 

(1) Bleachen of linen. 

it) A young small hawk. 

(9) A puppet thrown at in Leal; like ihrof»-cocki. 



ceived me ! — Look, here is a basket ; if he be of 
any reasonable stature, he may creep in here ; and 
throw foul linen upon him, at if it were going to 



[4) Venetian fashions. 

[5) Formerly chiedN VxvVn\A\£&>Ql 

[6) Priaoiu ^"^ n^Afe. k^S 
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kttddnf? or, H li whtting-llMC,* tend hfan by your 
Men to Datcnet Mead. 

Jin, FortL He's too big to so in there : what 
jMlIdo? 

Re-enter Falitaff. 

FaL Let me wet, kt me seeH ! O let me seen ! 
I'll in, I'll in;— 4Ulow your fricnd^s counael; — 
rilin. 

Mre, Page, What! sir John Falstar! Are these 
your letters, knight? 

FaL I love thee, and none but thee ; help me 
*way; let me creep in here ; IMI never — 

[He goes tnto the basket ; they cover him with 
foul Hnen.] 

Mrs. Page. Help to corerjour master, bov : coll 
your men, mi8trc6i< Ford; — You dissembling (cnir.'hi! 

Jtfrs. Ford. What, John, Robert, John! [Exit 
Robm; re-enter Servants.] Go take up these 
clothes here, quickly- where's the cowl-stalf/* 
look, how you druin'bie ;' carr>' them to the lauo- 
dresk in Datchet Mead ; quickly, come. 

Enter Ford, Page, Caius, and Sir Hugh Erans. 

Ford. Pray you, come near : if I suspect with- 
out cause, uny then make sport at me, then let me 
be your jest ; I deserve it. — Hoiv now ? whither 
bear you this 7 

Serv. To the laundress, forsooth. 

Mrs. Ford, Why, what have you to do whither 
they bear it 7 you were best meddle with buck- 
washing. 

Ford. Buck 7 1 would I could wash myself of 
the buck ! Buck, buck, buck ? ay, buck ; I war- 
rant you, buck ; and of ihe season too, it shall ap- 
pear. [Exeunt Servants tcith the basket.] Gentle- 
men, I hare dreamed to-nii^ht; I'll tell you my! 
dream. Here, here, here be my kcvs : ascend m%' 
chambers, search, seek, find out : Tfl warrant, weMl 
unkennel the fox :— Let me stop this way first : — ; 
8o, now, uncape.* 

Page, Good master Ford, be contented : you 
wrong yourself too much. 

ForJL True, master Page. — Up, gentlemen ; you 
iball sec sport anon : follow me, gentlemen. 

Eva. This is fery fantaatical humours, and jea- 
lousies. 

Coiuj. Bj ffar, 'tis no de fashion of France : it 
is not jealous in France. 

Page. Nay, follow him, crentlemen ; see the issue 
of his search. [Exetmt Evans, Page, and Caius. 

Jtfrs. Page, Is there not a double excellency in 
this? 

Mrs. Ford. I know not which pleases me better, 
that my husband is deceived, or sir John. 

Mrs. Page. What a takine was he in, when your 
husband asKed uho^ was in the basket! 

Mrs. Ford. I am half afraid he will have need of 
washing ; so throwing him into the water will do 
him a Mnefit. 

Mrs. Page. Hang hhn, dishonest rascal! I 
would, all of the same strain were in the same 
distress. 

Mrs. Fiord. I think, my husband hath some spe- 
cial suspicion of Falstafi^s being here ; for I never 
■aw him so gross in his jealousy till now. 

Mrs. Page. I will lava plot to try that: And 
we will yet have more tfitks with Falstaff: hb dis- 
•olute disease will scarce obey this medicine. 

(1) Bleaching-time. 

(t) A fltafi* for carrying a lar^ tub or basket 



Mrs. Ford. Shall we tend that foolish carrion, 
nfiistress Quickly, to him, and excuse his throwin|^ 
into the water ; and givr: him another hope, to be- 
tray him to anoiher punishment ? 

Mrs. Page. Wi-Ml do it ; let him be sent for to- 
morrow ei^ht o'clock, to have amends. 

Re-enter Ford, Pag:c, Caius, and Sir Hugh Evans. 

Ford. I cannot find him: may be the knave 
bragged of that he could not compass. 

Mh. Page. Heard you that ? 

Mrs. Ford. Ay, av, peace :— You use me well, 
master Ford, do you 7 

Ford, Ay, 1 do so. 

Mrs. Ford. Heaven make you better than your 
thoufrhts ! 

Ford. Amen. 

Mrs. Page. You do yourself mighty wrong, 
ma.-'ter Ford. 

Ford. Ay, ay ; I m fist bear it 

Eva, II there be any pody in the house, and id 
the chambers, and in the coAt-rs, and in the pressea, 
heaven forsrive my sins at the day of judgment 1 

Caitu. By gar, nor I too ; dere is no bodies. 

Prtfi-e. Fie, lie, master Ford ! are you not ashaDH 
ed ? What spirit, what devil sugirefrts this imaeinap 
tion ? I would not have your distemper in this lind, 
fur the wealth of Windsor Castle. 

Ford. 'Tis my fault, master Pajre : I suffer for it 

£ro. You suffer for a pad conscience : your wife 
is as honest a 'omans, as I will desires among five 
thousand, and five hundred too. 

Caius, By far, I see 'tis an honest woman. 

Ford. Well ; — I promised you a dinner :— Come, 
come, walk in the park : I pray you, pardon me ; 
I will hereafter make known to you, why I have 
done this. Come, wife ;— come, mistress rage ; I 
pray you pardon me ; pray heartily, pardon me. 

Page. l.eVs go in, irrntlemen; but, trust me, 
we'll mock him. I do invite you to-morrow morn- 
ing to my house to breakfast : after, we'll a bird- 
ing together • I have a fine hawk for the bush : 
shall it be so / 

Ford. Any thin{^. 

Eva. If th( re is one, I shall make two in the 
company. 

Caius', If there be one or two, I shall mako-a de 
tird. 

Eva. In your teeth : for shame. 

Ford. Pray you go, master Paee. 

Eva. I pray you now, rcmemorance to-morrow 
on the lousv knave, mine host. 

Caius, Dat is eood ; by ear, vit all my heart 

Era. A lousy knave ; to nave his jibes and his 
mockeries. [Elxeunt 

SCE^E IV.^A room in Page's house. Enier 
Fenton and Mistress Anne Page. 

Fent. I see, I cannot get thy father's love : 
Therefore, no more turn me to him, sweet Nan. 

^nne. Alas ! how then 7 

Fent. \\Tiy, thou must be thyselC 

He doth object, I am too great of birth ; 
And that, my state being srall'd with my expense^ 
1 seek to heal it only by his wcafth: 
Besides these, other bars he lays before me,— — 
My riots past, my wild societies • 
And tolls me, 'tis a thing impossible 
I should love thee, but a? a property. 

Jinne. May be, he tells you true. 

(S) Drone. (4) Unbag the fox* (5) Whit 



stttu r. 
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Feni. No, heaien so fpeed me in my time to 
come ! 
Albeit, I wiU confess, thy father's wealth 
Was tne first motiYe that I wooM thee, Anne : 
yet, wooing thee, I found thee of more ralue 
Than stamps in gold, or sums in sealed bags ; 
And *tis the very riches of thyself 
That now I aim at 

Anne. Gentle master Fenton. 
Tet seek m^ father's love : still seek it, sir : 
If opportunity and humble suit 
Cannot attain it, why then — Hark you hither. 

[They ecnvtnt apart. 

Enter Shallow, Slender, and lAfrs. Quickly. 

Shot. Break their talk, mistress Quickly ; my 
kinsman shall speak for himself. 

Slen. m make a shaft or a bolt out :> slid. His 
but Tenturing. 

Shot. Be not dismavM. 

Slen. No, she shall not dismay me : I care not 
for that. — but that I am afeard. 

QutcK. Hark ye ; master Slender would speak a 
word with you. 

Jtnne, I come to him. — ^This is my father's choice. 
O, what a world of rile ill-farour'a faults 
Looks handsome in three hundred pounds a year ! 

[Aside. 

QiticJb. And how does good master Fenton? 
Pray you, a word with you. 

SfuU, She's coming ; to her, coz. O boy, thou 
hadst a father ! 

Slen, I had a father, mistress Anne ; — my uncle 
can tell you good jests of him : — ^Pray you, uncle, 
tell mistress Anne the jest, how my father stole two 
geese out of a pen. good uncle. 

iS^. Mistress Anne, my cousin Iotcs you. 

Slen. Ay, that I do j as well as I lore any woman 
in Glocestershire. 

Shal. He will maintain you like a gentlewoman. 

Slen. Ay, that I will, come cut and long-tail,' 
under the degree of a squire. 

Shal. He will make you a hundred and fifty 
pounds jointure. 

JInne. Good master Shallow, let him woo for 
himself. 

Shal, Marry^ I thank you for it; I thank you for 
that good comlort. She calls you, coz : PU leave 
you. 

Jtnne. Now, master Slender. 

Slen, Now, good mistress Anne. 

Anne. What is your will 7 

Slen. My will? od's heartlings, that's a pretty 
jest indeed ! I ne'er made my will yet, I thank 
neaTcn ; I am not such a sickly creature, I give 
hearen praise. 

Jtnne. I mean, master Slender, what would you 
with me? 

Slen. Truly, for mine own part, I would little or 
nothing with you^ your father, and my uncle, have 
made motions : if it be my luck, so : if not, nappy 
man be his dole !' They can tell you how things 
ffo, better than I can : you may ask your father ; 
nere he comes. 

Enter Page, and Mistress Page. 

Page. Now, master Slender : — Love him, daugh- 
ter Anne. — 
Why, how now ! what does master Fenton here 7 
Tou wrong me, sir, thus still to haunt my house : 

(1) A profei1>.-.a shaft was a long arrow, and a 
boltaihkkahortone. 



I told you. sir, my daochter is dispot'd of. 

Feni. Nay, master rage, be not impatient. 

Jtfrs. Page. Good master Fenton, come not to 
my child. 

Page. She is no match for you. 

Pent. Sir, will you hear me 7 

Page. No, good master Fenton. 

Come^ master Shallow : come, son Slender: in : — 

Knowmg my mind, you wronir me, master Fenton. 

[Exeunt Page, Snallow, and Slender. 

QMiek. Speak to mistretis Page. 

Fent. Good mistress Page, for that I love your 
daughter 
In such a righteous fashion as 1 do. 
Perforce, against all checks, rebukes, and manners, 
I must advance the colours of my love. 
And not retire : let me have your good will. 

Anne. Good mother, do not marry me to yond' 
fool. 

Jtfrs. Page, I mean it not ; I seek you a better 
husband. 

Gfuick. That's my master, master doctor. 

Anne. Alas, I had rather be set quick i' the earth, 
and bowl'd to death with turnips. 

Mrs. Page. Come, trouble not yourself: good 
master Fenton. 
I will not be your friend, nor enemy : 
My daughter will I question how she loves you. 
And as I find her. so am I afiected ; 
'Till then, farewell, sir : — She must needs go in t 
Her father will be amrry. 

[Exeunt Mrs. Page and An^e. 

Pent, Farewell, gentle mistress ; farewell, Nan. 

Qutcie. This is my doing now ; — Nay, sakl I, will 
you cast away your child on a fool, and a physician 7 
Look on master Fenton : — this u my doing. 

Pent. I thank thee; and I praytliM, once to 
night ^ 

Give my sweet Nan this ring : there's for thy pains. 

^ [ExU. 

Quick. Now heaven send thee good fortune ! A 
kind heart he hath : a woman would run through 
fire and water for such a kind heart. But yet, I 
would my master had mistress Anne ; or 1 would 
master Slender had her; or, in sooth, I would 
master Fenton had her : I will, do what I can for 
them all three ; for so I have promised, and I'll be 
as good as my word ; but speeiously^ for master 
Fenton. Well, 1 must of anotner errand to sir John 
FaistafTfrom my two mistresses; what a beast am 
I to slack» it ! [ExU. 

SCEJ^ v.— A room in the Garter Am. Enter 
FalstafT and Bardolph. 

Pal. Bardolph, I say,— 

Bard. Here, sir. 

Pal. Go fetch me a quart of sack ; put a toast in*t. 

J Exit Bard.] Have I lived to be carried in a basket, 
ike a barrow of butcher's ofTal : and to be thrown 
into the Thames 7 Well ; if I be served such an- 
other trick, I'll have my brains ta'cn out, and but* 
ter'd, and give them to a dog for a new year's rift. 
The rogues slighted me into the river with as little 
remorse* as thev would have drown'd a bitch's 
blind puppies, fifteen i' the litter: and you may 
know by mv size, that I have a kind of afacritv in 
sinking : if the bottom were as deep as hell, I should 
down. I had been drowned, but that the shore was 
shelv}' and shallow ; a death that I abhor ; for the 
water swells a man ; and what a thing should I 

(2) Come poor or rich. (3) Lot, (4) Specially. 
(6) Neglect (6) Pity. 
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Bvd. Hi 

with vou. 

Fid. Ccmu, let 
Thimei v&ter ; fa 



Bardotph, vilh the ubu. 
nustm* Quicklf, >ir, to fpcok 



Bjpij 



Enltr Mn. (tukklj. 

Quiet. By your 1«tb ; I cry you mercy i gii 
your wonhJp good-morrow. 

Pal. Tslx (way Uwhi ctuliee* ; ■ go brew no 
poUleorMcktincly 

Bm-<L Wilb. 

f - - 
br,!' 



- - .lb egis, air 1 
fX Simple ohtKlf: I'Llnopulfci 
-)£xtl Bin]nlph.]--How i 



<luitk. Mirry, lir, I coaie lo your nronbip Troi 

f J. Mirtre^ Ford i 1 hare hid ford enounh : I 
wai Ihrown into Ihe fonl : 1 h>*« my belly lull of 

Qiiiet. Aliu Uie dir ! i[Ood heart, that w— not Well : 
bi:r raull : >he docs to take oa nilh her me 
miildok their erection. 

Fal. Sa did 1 mine, to build upon i ToQliih 

^nUk. 'wcIl, «he lamcati, *ir, for H, 
would yeim );our heart to lee it. Her ) 
fFOCB this manune a birdinif \ aha deairei you once 

more locome to fcr between eiahtandnine: I must 
carry her word quickly; ihe'limikey 

FrU. Well, i will TJait her: tell ^ir t 
her Ihiok, what a man is : let her c 
&aiHy, and then Jiidje of my merit. 

Qiiek. I wilt tell her. 

/nl. Do^o. Between nine and ten, H 

QHict. EJithtand nine, air. 

Til. Well, beeone; I will not inisa )... . 

(I'nck. Peace b^ with vou, *lr I lEztl. 

FjJ. I marvel, 1 hnar' not oT matter BronV; fv 
«nl me word to ilay within: I like hi* money woll. 
0, here he coraei. 



As good luck would halt 
it, eomei in one mistreu Page : giTea intellifeKe 
or Pord'a approach ; and, hy her inieDtion, and 
ack to the Ford'a wte'i diatraclion, Lbey coareyed nw vie i 
IB cold, aa IT! had buck-baikeU 
-o eool the reioi. t'ord. A buck-banket t 

Fd. By the Lord, a buek-buket : rammed me 

:n with foul ihirla and (moeki, aoeka, Rnil atockii^ 

indgreaiynapkioi; that, maater Brook, there wu 

Jie rinkeiit compound orTillanoui •melL thai eier 

iffended nuelril. 

t'vrd. And how lonir lay you there ? 

Fal. Nay, vou ahalfhear.muter Brook, nhatl 

lave auHcred to brine thia woman to evil for your 

;uod. Bcingthus crammed in the baiket-acouple 

jf Ford's knoTca, hi> hlnda, were called forth b. 

their mislreM, lo carrr me in Uie name of ieiil 

■ Datchel-lane : they look n 



n tiieir haske 



_ - whatilcy 

I quaked for Tear leal the 

''ire aearched it; but Fate 

a cuckold, held hu hand. 



luflered the pi 

intolerable Trig hi, to be detected with a jealuui 

tcn-bcU-welhcr : neil, to be compaawd like a 

'.rood bilbo,* in the circumference or a peck, hill (o 

point, heel to head ; and then, to be stopped in, tike 

. .. dialillation, nilh alinkinii dolKea Ihitrret- 



£ntn- Ford. 

IWd. Bleia you, aii I 

Fal. Now, maater Brook j you come to know 
what hath phased between me and Fonl'a wife 7 

fari. That, indeed, sir John, is mv biisineaa. 

Fal. Mditcr Brook, 1 will not lU io you ; 1 was 
Mlier home the hoiir the appointed me. 

Fard. And how apeed you, sir 7 

^al. Vni ill-fiYouicdiT, ms"ter Brook. 

f\rd. Howio, airl bid ahc chont^e herdeter- 
-■inttion 1 

i'ol. No, master Brook ; but the p->iking comu- 
to, her husband master Brook, dwelling Si a con- 
tinual 'larum or jcalouiy, coraee mc in the instant 
.of our encounter, alter we had embraced, kisacd, 
protealed, and, sa it were, spi^e the prolo^tw oT 
oiv comedv : and at hia heels a rabble of his earn- 
pinions, thilhcr provnkcd and inslimled by hisdln. 
temper, and, rarsoolh, tn search his houae Tor bis 
wilb'a love. 



\L- u Dutch dish, to be 
, n ml cooled, elowini hot, 
.„ . .... _... Ht-shuc; thmit of that ;— 
hisslnE hot,— LhiLik uf that, master Brook. 

ibii In jood saflwis," sir, I am sorry thai tcr 
my cake you havt sutTcrid all ibia. My suit Uien 
is driyperatr j jnu'll uiidcrlnke Ivrr no more, 
fat. Master Brouli, I will he Uirown into £tni, 
I i have br«n Into Ihe Tllal^e^ ere I will lean 
•.r Uius. Her husband is this iDuining goneabird- 
K ; I hare received from her another embaasy of 
meeting ; 'twiit eight and nine is the hour, mailer 

- '" Til post rieht already, sir. 

to mj appoint- 



nenL Comptome at your co 
■ou shall kno* howlaprtd 



311 shall linve her, master Brook ; muter Brook, 
>u shall cuckold Ford. [Exit. 

Ford. Hum I ha I is lUs a vision T is this a dream T 
dolsleepT Majler Ford, awake: awake, muter 






— .,. _ ,,-, i anuKe, maner 

hole made in vourbest coat,maater 
lis to be mnrried ! IhisHistohavelinoL 
iskets!— Well, I Hill proclahn nysril 
I vill now take the leeher ; he ia at my 



"hat 1 .... _....^ 

house : he cannot 'acapc mc; 'tis impoatible be 
should : he cannot creep into a half-nrnnv tiune. 
— , ... .... ,^rt ,ha de^iPiiit 

, . ill search imjMMaible 

i'tacea. Though what I am I cannot avoid, nt to 



0)c, 



bX^ 



If hen the best bUihs are made. 



(3) 



(4) Make myaolTnMly. 



1,U. 
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be what I would not, BhaU not maktoMUiiie: if 
I Imto horm to malw one mad, let the prorerb ^o 
with me, TU be bom mad. [Bxtl. 



ACT IV. 

SCEXE L—The Street. ErUer Jin. Page, Jtfn. 
(Iiiickij,aiu2 William. 

J^n, Page, Is he at master Ford^s already, 
think*8tthou7 

Qttteik. Sure he is bj this ; or will be presently : 
but truly, he is very coura|reous> mad, about his 
throwing into the water. Mistress Ford desires you 
to come suddenly. 




Enter Sir Hugh Brans. 

How now, sir Hugh? no school to-day? 

Eva, No ; master Slender is let the boys leave 
to play. 

Q,utck. Blessing of his heart! 

Jnrt. Page. Sur Hugh, mv husband says, my 
son profits nothing in \ht world at his book ; 1 pray 
you. ask him some questions in his accidence. 

Eva. Come hither, William; hold up your 
head ; come. 

J)fr8. Page. Come on, sirrah; hold up your 
head ; answer your master, be not afraid. 

Eva. William, how many numbers is in nouns? 

Wm. Two. 

Q,mek. Truly. I thought there had been one 
number more ; oecause they say. od's nouns. 

Evi, Peace your tattlings. What is fair, Wil- 
liam? 

WiU. PuUher. 

Quick. PoulcatsI there are fairer things than 
poulcats, sure. 

Eva, You sre a very simplicity 'oman ; I pray 
you, peace. What is tapia, William 7 

WUL A stone. 

Eva. And what is a stone, William 7 

WiU. A pebble. 

Eva, No, it is lapis ; I pray you remember in 
your prain. 

Wm. Upis. 

Eva. That is good William. What is he, Wil- 
liam, that does lend articles ? 

Will. Articles are borrowed of the pronoun ; 
and be thus declined, SinguUtriteTf nommativOf 
kie.futCt hoc. 

Eva. J^ominativOf big, hag, hog j pray you, 
mark : genitive, hi/^ : Well, what is your occu- 
tathe ease ? 

WilL Accusative, hmc. 

Eva. I pray you, have your remembrance, 
child ; Accusaiiivo, hing. hang. hog. 

(Imck, Hang hog is Latin for bacon, 1 warrant 
you. 

Eva, Leave your prabbles, *oman. What is 
the foeative ease^ William 7 

n^UL O— rocohw, O. 

Eva. Remember. William ; foeative is, caret. 

Q,uiek. And that's a good root 



(I) Outrageous. 
(5)Aptto]Mm. 



(2) Breeched. L e. floepred. 
(4) Sorrowful. (5)MadfiU. 



Bwa, *OmanMbrbear. 

Mrt, Page, Peace. 

£m. What is your genitiioa Mif, pbanL Wfl 
liam? 

WUL OentltveeoM? 

Eva. Ay. 

WiU. Cenitive, — horum, hantm, honan, 

QM*ckg 'Vengeance of Jennys case! fie en 
her t— never name her, child, if she be a whore. 

Eva, For shame, 'oman. 

iluick. You do ill to teach the child such words : 
he teaches him to hick and to hacic, which they'll 
do fast enough of themselves ; and to call horum : — 
fie upon youl 

Eva. 'Oman, art thou lunatics 7 hast thou no 
understandingsfor thy cases, and the numbers of 
the genders? Thou art as foolish Christian crear 
tures as I would desires. 

Mrs, Page, Pr'ythee, hold thy peace. 

Eva, Show me now, William, some declensions 
of your pronouns. 

WiU, Forsooth, I have forgot. 

Eva, It is ki, km, cod; if you forget your Ues, 
your kas, and your coda, you must he preeches." 
Go your ways, and play, go. 

Jars. Page. He is a better scholar than I 
thought he was. 

Eva, He is a good sprag* memory. Farewell, 
mistress Page. 

Jirs. Pare. Adieu, good sir Hugh. [Exit Sir 
Hugh.] Uet you n^e, boy.^Come, we stay 
toolong. [Exeimt, 

SCEJ^E U.—Ji room in Ford's house. EaUer 
Falstaff and Mrs, Ford. 

FaL Mistress Ford, your sorrow hath eaten op 
my sufl^erance : I see, you are obsequious* in your 
love, and I profess requital to a hair's breadth ; not 
only, mistress Ford, in the simple office of love, but 
in aU the accoutoement, complement, and ceremo- 
ny of it. But are you sure, of your husband now 7 

Jirs. Ford. He's a birding, sweet sir John. 

JSrs. Page. [ fFtXAtn.] What boa, gossip Ford ! 
what boa ! 

Jtfrs. Fiord, Step into the chamber, sir John. 

\ExU FalstafiT. 

Enter Mn, Page. 

J/Irs. Page. How now, aweetheart? who's at 
home beside voui^f 7 

Jirs. Fori, Why, none but mine own people. 

Jdrs. Page. Indeed? 

Mrs. Ford. No, certainly;— speak louder. [tAaide, 

JSrs. Page. Truly, I am so glad you have no- 
body here. 

Mrs. Ford. Why? 

Jdrs. Pa^e, Why, woman, your husband is in 
his old lunes* asrain : he so takes on yonder with 
my husband ; so rails ajrainst all married mankind ; 
so curses all Gvc's daughter s, of wnat complexion 
soever; and so buflcts himself on the forehrad. 
crying, veer attt, peer out /• that any madness J 
ever yet beheld, seemed but tameness, civility, 
and patience, to this his distemper he is in now :' I 
am ?lad the fat knight is not hire. 

Mrs. Ford, VVhy, ,does he talk of him 7 

Mrs. Par^e. Of none but him ; and swears, he 
was carried out, the last time he searched for him, 
in a basket: protests to my hu&band, be is now 

(6) As children call on a snail to push forth bis 
horns. 
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htn; tai hith dnwn tun wxlthe nrt oTlbelr 
companj rrom their (port. Is make utoUier eiiwrf- 
tncnt of his auipicion; but 1 am glad Ihc knight 
ii not bere ; now heihtll ace hn own roolerj. 

Mr,. Fiird. Ilownearii he; miilnu Pud 

Mr,. Pagi. Hud bj ; at atreet end ; be wi 
be her« anon. 

Jtn. Ford. lamandonel — (he knight n ben. 

JHt*. Pmgi. Why, then jou are uUerlf ihunet 
and he'* but a dead men. What a woman u 
you! — \wiLj with him, awaf with him ; belli 



Bi-tnUT Fabu£ 

FiL No, 111 coma no more I' the baAet ; majr 
1 not go out, ere he come ? 

Mr,. Pcge. Alaa, three of tnaalcr Ford' 
then watch the door iriLh pistoU, that none ihould 
iwue out ; olherwiK you mi^t alip awi 
came. But what make you here I 

Fal. What thall I do T— I'U creep up 
chimnej' 

JUri. F«rd. There they alwiyi uK to dix-hirge 
their birdins-piBCa : creep into the kiln-hole. 

Fd. WheraiailT 

Mn. Feri. He will seek there on my wo 
Neither preaa, eoffer, cheat, tmnk, well, raull, 1 
he hath an ebttract' for the remembrance of ii 
placea, and goei to them by hi* note ; there is 
nidinr you in the houie, 

Fal I'll go out then. 

JUri. Pcgt. If you go out m your own K 
blance, you die, air John. Unleaa you go out d 

Mr,. Ford. How might we disruiie him 1 

Mn. Fagi. Atu Ibe day, I know noL There 
It no woman*! gown big enough (br him ; other- 
wiae, he might put on a hat, a muffler, and a ker- 
chief, and M eacape. 

.fal. Goodhearti, deriae lomelhing: anjeitn^ 
ui^ rather than a miachier. 

Mn. fbr4. My maid's aunt, the fat woman of i 
Brentford, hai ' ' 

Mr,, ^ag.. 
she'i aa big ai he ia I 
and her mulfler loo ; nin up, ur John. 

Mrt. Ford. Do, go, aweet air John : mialrcai 
PaeeandlwJU look aome linen forrour head. 

Mrt. Fagi. Quick, quick; we^l come dresi 
you atraldit : put on (he rowh the while. 

\Ezit Fal. 

Mn, Ford, 1 would my huabnnd would meet 
him in this ahapc ; he cannot abide the old woman 
of Brentford ; he aweara, ahe'a a witch \ forbade 
ber ray house, and hath threatened to beat her. 

Mrs. Pagi. HeaTen guide himtolhyhuabond'a 
cudgel ; ana the deiil guide his cudgel afUr- 

Mn, Fiiri. But is my htnband coming 7 
Mn. Part. Ay, in good aadncss,' is be; and 
talks of the Daaket too, nowaoerer he huth hod in- 
telligence. 

Mn. Ford. We'll try that j for Pll anpoint mj 
men to earrv the basket eirain, to tneet mm at the 
door with it, REi they did last tii 



(I) 5bo-t noleof. (!) Soriousncsi. 



JWrt. Ford. VU first direct nynen, what tlw 
shall do with the basket. Go up, I'll bring linec 
■ ir him itnighL |£«il. 

Jtfrs. Pagt. Hang him, dishonest Tarlel ! wa 



Ec-aittT Mtm. Ford, mth ivio itmmtt. 

Mn. Ford, Go, sirs, take the basket again co 
oursbouldersj your master is hard at door : if he 
id you set it down, obey him : quick^, despatch. 



e, come, take i 



[em. 



t he noi1\iu of the ko^ht 
Hire. Ihope Dot; I bad as lief bear so mud> 

T Ford, Page, Shallow, Caius, onij Sir Hv^ 



Ford. Ay, but IT it prOTc true, mailar 7«n, 
iiF>' )ou any way (hen to uofool me agaiti T— Set 
1111-11 the basket, Tlllaui :— Somebody call my 

ire : You, youth in a basket, come out berel 

-0, you panderly rascals ! there's a knot, a ging,* 

puck, a eonapiraey against me : now shall via 

pvil he shamed. What I wife, I aayl coma, 

c forth j behold what honest clothes you send 

- ■ - '-leaching. 

tVhy, this passes j* MasI 
o go loose any longer ; 

nvhr,iji 



Eattr Mn. Ford. 

Ferd. So say I too, Sir.— Come bttber, mistreaa 
Ford I mislrCB* Ford, the honest woman, the 

odesl nife, the Tirtuoua creature, that liatii tha 

alous fiiol to her husband ! — 1 sus[icct without 

luse, mistreas, do 1 1 

Mn. Ford. Hcxrcn be my witness, you do, if 

ju suspect Die in any diahoneity. 

Ford. Well aaid,bruzcii-&ce; hold it out. 

Come forlli, airrah. 

[PiJIi the civiha out<ifthc iatkrt. 

Pagi, This passea 1 

Jlfri. Fvrd. Are you not ashamed? kt the 
lothej nlonc. 

Fin-d. I shall find you inon. 

Eta. 'Tie unreasonable ! IVill you take up Tour 
ifc'sq|olhc»7 Comeawav. " ' 

Ford, empty (he basket, I sav. 

Mr,. Fwd. Why, man, nhy,— 

Ford. Master Page, as I am a man, there wu 

ba^a "'vfhy may nol'lJ. blTlhe™ s-ain^ hi ny 
■--jusc I am sure he i»: my iut/rlluicncc is true; 
y jealousy is reasonable: Pluck me out all ba 

JJm. Ford. If you End a man there, he shall 

/■'jr^He^'snoman. 

(SJGing. (*)Surpa»cs, to Ro beyond taoBd, 



tmtm.ir. 

flu. Br mj fldelltr, thk 1) not well, mailer 
Ford I tliii wrann jou. 

Bv. Muter Ton), fou miut prar, ind ni 
IbUow Iha unaginatkiai or jour own huirt : ttau 

fori Well, he'i not here I le-*- 1^ 
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licly ahuned : and, inetht>ki. tbera wMiU h« IM 
period to the Jeii, ihould M oM )m poblklr 

JUn. Pogt. 



Page. No. nor no w 



n «Im, but in yoar braio 



Tor IT 



Ford. Htif to Much aiy 

U 1 bad not what I »eeli, «how no. 

•itromitj, let me for e'er be jour [«ble-«iiorl ; 
"- — tay of ae. At real --"--' ' 



., ,.— .iFord,ihB. 

R wiloul for hia wiTe'i leiniui. ■ Satisfy me 

J»fr», ft!^ Whit hoa, routren Page ! come 

jou, umI the oM womia down ) my hoibiiid will 

come into the chamber. 

fWiL Old woman I What old womnn') that 7 

Mn. fWA Why, it'i my mald'i aunt of Bient. 

Fbri. A witch, ■ aneax, an old coiEnin; queui ! 
Han 1 BOt rorbid W my house 1 Bhe comea ol 
erranda, doea abc 1 We are aimpla men \ wo do 
Ml know what'a brought tn puaa under Ihe profes- 
aion of Ibrtuiie-teliiag. She worlu by chnrius, bj 
■pell*, bf (be figure, and auch dnubery u this in ; 
MTODd oar dement ; we know notiilnir. Cdoif 

,A. :.-L .....u Kao»n,l«y. 



SCEJTJS III.~Jro 

HOBi 

■d. Sir, Dk Germain deiira to hare three of 
horsei ; the duke himielf will br to-morrow at 

._. ., and Ihey are coing lo meet him. 

Hoil. What duke ahauld that be, cornea bo k- 



Bard. Ay, sir ; I'll call Ihem to j-ou. 

Uojl. Theyihallhs.cmfhorae>; butnimOlM 

lem pay, I'll aauce Lhem: they have had mfhouae 

_ week at coromaiic! ; I liaye turoed away my other 

guesli; ther must come utfj I'Uaaueetben : Come. 

SCEM'E ir.—jl mm in Ford'a Hmut. EiUtr 
Page, yord, jHri. Pace, Jtfri. Ford, and Sir 

Hugh E.wi.. 



f'u' 



stitrike 
Enter Falitaff inwomm'f cbthci, ledbif JUri. Page. 

JVfj. Ptg: Come, moUier PraH, come, gira me 
your hand. 

Fiird. ril pral her t Out of n; door, jou 

witchl [*<«t< Wm,] you rag, roo baggage, joi 
polecat, tou ronronl* out! OUtI I'll con) ore to u 

r,.. ,_ ^u (Eril Falilali. 

^ Are JOU not aihamed v 1 tbiuk, jou 
baie kill'd the poor woman. 

JHn. FdtiL Naj, bewilldo it:^Tu a goodly 
credit Ibr you. 

Ftrd. Hang her, witch I 

£«. Bj yea and no, I thlnlt the 'oman 

wilch indaed : I like not when a 'oman has a „ 

peard ; I spr a great peard under her muUlrr. 

Ford. Will JOU Ibllow, genUemenl 1 bcKcch 

you, follow; —'--•■'-- ' — ■ 

crj out Ihui I 
open* again. 

Part. Let'a obcj his humour a little Hirthcr ; 
Come, gentlemen. [Ei.Pagt, Ford, Shal. aiid Eva. 

Jtfra. Pogt. Truitme,hebeathimmD3l pitifully. 

JHr>. Ftrd. Nay, by the masa, Ihu he ^" ' 
be beat him nMwt unpitifully, melboughl. 

JKra. Pagt. I'll haie the cudgel hallowed, and 
kung o'er tM altar; ithathdonemeriloriouiaerrice. 

JHra. Arrf. What think jou ? May we, with Ihe 
warrant of womanhood, and the witncH ofa good 
eonaekoce, pursue him with anj funhcr rptenie ? 

JWrt. Paga. The ipirit of wantoiineaa ia, au 
Kared outofhim ; if Ihederil haie him not in ( 
aimple, with line and recorerj, he will neiei 
think, in the war of waale, attempt ua aiatn. 

Jtfra, Ftrd. Shall we tell our huBbinoa how 

'. Yea, bj all mean. 

tbeT^eao Bd3 
(ktkniaUabi 
Mfllbatfaeai 



at diicTctiona of a 'onan 
)u both theaa lattera at 



Era. TLb one orUie peal 
aa eter I did look upu 
Page. And did he a 
1 inalant ] 

JWri. Page. Williin a quarter of an hour. 
Ford. Pardon me, wife: Henceforth do what 
thou Kilt ; 



■crap* ttHhiiireB out of yoi 
" IT eao And in their hearts, the poor 
' ' t shall be any further afflicted, 

M ntniaterB. 

Mr*, tird. I'U warrant, tbej>U bar 



wdoth thjhi 



Than ILeo with vr 

In him thatniu o 
Aa Jirui as faith. 
Page. 



ur plot go forward i let our wiTea 

Appoint a meeinc with lhi» old fat fellow. 
Where we may Lake him, and dograee him for IL 

/W. There is no belter way than that [hej 
Bpoke of. 

Page, lluw! lo aend htm woid [her'll meet hin 
inUieparkat midMlsht! flB,lle; be'lf never come. 

Kpo. Vou My he has been thrown in the rirers ; 

methinki, there ahuuld 'be terrors in faim, that he 
' ;ome; melhinka bis flesh is punished, 

I think I too! 

d. DeTbe but liow you'll uae him when 

And let ua two devise to bring him thither. 
.Ur J. Page. There ia an old Ulegoea, that HecM 
"le hunter, 
a keeper here in Windsor (breal, 
le winter lime, at atill midnight, 

he blasts the tree, and lakes' tlie cattle ; 
B milch-kiuc jicld blood, and ahakca a 



'11 Loitwk lit Scab. 



>• This lale of Heme the hunter tOr • truth. 
[4)Cr7aut. fS) Strikea. («)OUa, 



Ptgt. Vfiy. Tct there winl not nuwy, that do reu- 
In deep oT aw>l to ynik by thk Uame's culi : 
ButwbttofSiia; 

Mn. FOfd. Mutt, thk ti out itnei 

That f alatalf It that oak ihall mwt *iih us, 
D^uis'iIlikcHerne, with huge homi un hi>h< __ 

Ptge. Well, let it not be doubted but hp'llcome, 
And m Ihia thape: When joa hare brought him 



r. Pagt. That 1 



bat tliuiriw luLTe w 



our plot 

Nan Page mj daughter, and mr little whi. 
And three or four morn of their p-owth, we'll dreu 
Like archnw, ouphei,' and rairiea, gretn and nhilc. 
With rouoda of waien Upera on their heads, 
And raltka in their handi ; upon ■ auddcn, 
Al Falitoi^ iht, and I, are neivl]' met. 
Let then Ironi lorlh a law-pit ruah at onrn 
With lome diffiued* laiiE ; upon their tight, 
WetRO in gnat amiiedneu will Bj; 
Then lei them all encircle him about. 
And, fauj-like, to piDch the unclean ftniitht ; 
And aak Edm, why, that hour oTratry r«fel. 
In their Ni ucred path* he dare* to triad. 
In ihape prnlane. 
"-- ''--• _ And till he tell the It 

And bum lum with their tai 
Mn.Pagi. i 

We'll all preient omeliei ; dia-hom : 

And mock him home to Windaor. 
Fari. The children n 

Bepraetised well lo tbii, or thej'li ne'ct du'l. 
Em. 1 will teach the children their bthacioi 
id I will be like a jack-an-Dapei alM, to bum 



OF WINDSOK. Jet IT. 

thick-Bbin7 apeak, brMtbe, diNUM; bii^ ibo^ 
k, «iap. 

:m. MuTF, air, I come to ni««k with ilr Jidm 
laflTrom tnailer Slender. 
B!i. There'a hia chamber, hia houae, hli eaatlb 
itandinc-bed. and Iruckle-bedj >tia painted 
It with the iiory ot the proJigal, freah ana new : 
, knock and cull; hi^'ll B[«iElike u JnUr^*- 

pHoginiM' uBlo Ibee : Knock, I »»j. 



bully. 



Let the auppoeed (hiriea pinch him eound, 
hun with their tapera. 

The truth being tnown. 



knuht with mytaber. 



lint will be excellent. I'll go buy Ih 



JVrr. P^. Mj Ntn (hill be the queen of all 

Finely attired hi a robe of while. 

Pm. TbKtailkwilllnibuTj— udinthaltimi 
ShalTmuter Slmder ateal my Nan away, {Jijidi. 
And nnrrj her >t Eton. — -Go, leod to FalataO 

in name or Brook: 

you tlut : Uo, get ua pro- 



Hell tell me all lif puipoM : 
"or not you t 



Mri. Ptgt. Fear n> 



: Itiiaii 



[£f runt Page, Ford, snif Eiana. 
Mn.Pagl. Go, mialreiiFord, 
Bead quickly to air John, to know hi* mind. 
_ [Exit Mri. Tori. 

I'D to the doctor; he hath my good will. 
And none but he, to marry with Nan Tuge. 
That Slender, (housh well landed, ii an idiot : 
And he my huaband beat of all afledi : 
The doctor ii well money'd, and his Tricnda 
Potent at court ; he, none but be, ihali liuTe her. 
Though twenty IJiouEand wortiiier come lo crave 
her. [£ri(. 

£nler 



Bml. What would' 

(1) EUt, hobfroblin< 
(3) SwDdly. 



SiiH. There' 



Lohiaf 



afatir 



iy chimben are houounr 



icnkfrom Ihy Iiitji."< miUtary : Art thou tlieia} it 

thine hojf, Uuiw Lpheiian, callo. 

FiU. [Mmi.] Huvrnow.miDehoirtl 

H<al. Here's -a Ilohemiui Tartar tarriea the 

Sdonn of thy Tat woman : Let her deaceod, 
^t her dcaccitd : my 
— ■ ■■acyl flaJ 

£nl«-F«]ataC 

Fal. There waa, mine boat, an ok 
ren now with Die : but ahe'a gone. 

Sim. Prayyou.aii, w«at not the' 
■ BrcnlTord I 
Fal. Ay, marry, inu it, inuKle^hell; Whit, 



wiLhh; 



Sim. My mailer, air, my iniiter Slender, sent to 
er, leeing her go Lhiaugbtlieatreeta,li>kno«, air, 
'hclher one Nym, air, that beguOedbingftcUiB, 
hod the chain, or no. 
FaL I apake wilJi the old woman abost it, 
Sim. And what u ii ahe, 1 pray, air 1 
JW. Mam, ahe jaja, that the Terj aame inaa, 
that beguiled ouiner Slendo' of hli chain, coMned 

I. I would, I could bare apokeii with the 



FaL Whalarettiey) tetuiknow. 

Hoit. Ay, come ; ijuick. 

Sim. I mnj not conceal them, dr. 



Fal. 'Tia, 'lia hiEfortune. 
Sim. WiBi, sir ? 

Fal. Tahaiobcr,-'Orno:Go:My,ti>ew«Mii 
lid me »o. ' ' 

Sim. Miiylbesobo<dtOiay*0,iirl 
Fal. Ay, air Tike ; who more bold 1 
Sim. I thank yiiui worahip: 1 ihall mokemv 

bA-br vinil u-ifh 11....* tidinga. \P.-ril Bintnla 

irkli.''lhoi 



ilh taught Die murv wit than erer 1 leoiiied before 
I my lilb ; and 1 paid nothing for it neither, bot 
as paid for my learning. 

£nler Birdolpfa. 
Bord. Out,nla9,sir!cozenagel meereoueMnl 
Host. Where be my horMe? apea weU ofUaD, 

Bard. Bun away with tbecowaen; for M*0«B 

brtoM-tellei;. 



(«1 Cunning wonu 
(7) ScboUr-Uk*. 



HBBBT WITBS OF WINPBOB. 



•I I ctuDa berand Eton, Ibef threw me off, Cta 
bahind one or them, in a alou^ of miie ; and a 

Hut. Ttu)' an gent but to mtel Ihe duke, vi 
lain : do not uy, iSej be lied i Gerinaiu are hune 

£itlir Sfr Hngb Enm. 
£h. When ii mine hoatl 



u ■ (Hend aC mine come to town, lelli me, there 
M three cousin Gennani, that has caitii«l all the 
hoMa ot Reading!, of MaideDbead of Culebruuk, 
of honei and monej. I tell tou rbr a ^oad-tvill, 
look Tou : you are wiie, and fbll of gibu ino 
*lauUiig-atog>; and'tia""' " ...... 



ba eoicDed : Fare jou well. [£ril 

Enlir Docttr Cahu, 
Cnii>. Tere i> mine Hatt dt JailerTi 7 
Holt. Here, maiter doctor, in perpleiity, ani 
doublTuI ddemtna- 

Cidui. I cannot tell rat ia dat : but it is IcII-l 
:, dal TOU make grand preparation for a duke dt 

— bj my trol, dere ia no duke, dnt dc 

~ ' I lell you for good rill : 

Tillain, BO :— sisisl me, 

undone I [Eztant Hon onij Bardolph. 
rat. I nould, ail the *orld might be 
for I hsTB been coien'd and beaten too. I 
come to the ear of the court hou I > 
traniToTmBd, and hoir 



Jamuny: by my 
court iaknOK to ci 

Hnl. Hue and 
knight; I 



i 1 wamuit, they "would >^ ' i,. .,„. with 

pear. I ne»er prospered iLnce I fiiis»i.rr niyseir 
at Primm..' Well, if my wind ,i,ti- but long 
eoough to aay mj prajera, 1 wouk repenU- 

Enter Mr,. QukUj. 



FmL The devil take 
olber, and w they tha 
■uEered more Tor their sakes, 
lanoua iDconitincy of man's at 



e, than i 



Quiet. And haTe not they suffered 1 Yes, I 
warrant; B[tedously one of them; mistress Ford, 
good lieart, ia beaten black and blue, that vou can- 
not nt a white spot about her. 

Fal. What lelTst thou me of bbrh and blue 7 I 
was beaten mjseir into all tbc toloura oTlhe rain- 
bow, and I was like to tie apprtbended Tor the 
witch of BrentTord ; but thai my i<\miralilc dex- 
terity of wil, mycounterfeitinif the sclion of an old 



Quick, i 



speak nith j 



chamber: you shall hear ho iv tliiii 
warrant, to your content. Here i 
■ay aomewhaL Good hearts, whit 
brmg you together! Sure, dtii' uI 
•erte heann well, that you air so cr 
Fd. Coma up into my chamber. 

(I) A Rava at caidi. 



ir a witch. 



loit, MaitR- Fenton, talk not to me : inT mind 

eiTy, 1 wiU giie oier alL 

>»{. Yet hear mo speak : Assist nw in my 

nurpoae, 
1, as 1 am a gentleman, I'll giTe thee 
lundred pound* in gold, more Ih 



Bill h__ ,__, 
f ItaiLkeepjou 



d I 



■r:ai herself might be her c 

Milentsas you will wonder 
« hereof so larded with my 



[Shoving tkt tiUer, 
at large. Harii, ^ood mine bosl : 
He's oak, just 'tniil twelre and 



9t my sweet Nan present the Tairy queen , 
purpose why, i> here ;• in which disguise, 
.jle other jeala are somethmg rank onTbot, 
Her father hath commanded her to alip 
.inay with Slender, and with bun at Eton 
Immcdialclyto marry; abebathconseoled; 

Her mol^r, eren itronc against that malcb, 
And firm for doctor Caiua,lvalh appointed 
That ho ahall likewise ahuffle her away, 
Whib other aporta are laddn^ of their mindt, 
And at the deanery, whe '—• -■■-■•- 



■med, and how my tranafom irii.ri li ilh been Straight roanr ber: lo lhi» her mother's plot 

and cudKlled, they would I' in.: out of She, seemhrfy obedient, likewiac hath 

drop by drop, and hquor fl-. ,. n,,' i. , boots Made pcoMiae lo the doclor ;— Now, thus it i 



Her father means she shall be all in 
Andlolhat habit, when Slender eera his time 
Totakehef by thehand, and bid her po, 
She shall 01 wilh him :— her mother hmh Inlendea. 
The belter to denote her to the doctor, 
(For they nuslall be mask'd and liiurdcd,) 
That, nuainl" in green, (he shall be loose enrob'd, 
Wilh nbbimds ncndant, flaring 'bout her head ; 
And when Jk doctor spies his vantage ripe, 
herby Ihc hand, and, on that token, 
bath giien conseni lo go wilh him. 
V'hicb means aba to dac«it«} ftlber or 
_iDllierT 
Frnl, Both, my good host, to go along wjl 
And here it leata, — Ihat you'll procure l£e *i 



Ilaal. Well, huaband your derice; 111 lo tlla 



Ffhi. So ahati I ei 



■te maid, you shall not lack a prieat. 



a preaeot recompenae. [£nimt. 



Jtfri. QuicUy. 
FtL Pry'thM, no morB prattUng;— go. — 
(*Jlntt 



« MEBBTWirSS 

Md;! Thia b tbe thihl Ume; I Iw|N EDodlucb 
lia in odd niimben. Awiy , go : tlie^ ay, thvre 
ii diiinilj in odd niimben, eiUier in naUvil]:, 
cbuice, or Jesih.— Amy. 

tiuitk. I'll provide jon ■ chain ; and I'll da 
TrhaL I ran to get you \ pairoThorni. 

Fid. A'lV, I uj; tims weanj hold up jour 
Dead, aod -"i"" [£nl Mn. Uuiddr- 

Elder Ford. 
Bdw now, majtsT Brook 7 MmI(t Brook, the mat- 
ter will be known to-nigbt, ar ncTer. Be you in 
the PaHc about midoighl, at Herne'a otii, and jau 
■ball tM wondcTi. 

Fori. Went jod not to her jeaterda}', nir, mi 
jDu told me jou hud appoioled 7 

Ftt. I went to her, master Brook, ai jou kf, 
like a poor aid man : but 1 came Tram hi:r, master 
Br^k, like i poor oid woman. That aami^ knave, i 
Foid W husband, hath tbe fineal mad devil ol 
J.'alomj in him, mailer Brook, that ever troiemed 
phrenij. 1 will leli jou.— He beat me (rwoualj, 
in the ihape of a woman : for in the ahaue ol' man, 
masLer Brook, I fear not Goliath with a weater'E 
beam^ becauae[knowiiao,lifeiaaahtilt]e. lam 
in h.isLe : go along with me ; I'll tell voij all,ma9- 
tcr Brook, Since I plucked geeK, fUyri truant, 
and whipped lop, I knew not what it was to be 
beaten, till iaieiy. Followme: I'll tell jrou atrangc 
thingaorthis knaie Fond ; on iriiora to-i]ij;hl 1 will 
be reienged, and I will delirer hia wife liito jour 
hind.--Fallow < Slrange thing* in baitd, mimtei 
Brook i follow, [Eiaait. 

BCEXEU.— WindtfrPsrk. £»(«■ Page, Shal- 



Poffe. Come, cob 


e i we'll couch T the CMlle- 


dilcbfuil we aee the 


light of our fairiei.— Btmem- 


^IflL At, fora'ooi 


ij??t*-«"s.;r" 



■bite, and er), i: 



anothei 






aW. Tbai'a good too: But what 
TOUT flum, or her b]td^tt 7 the white 
her well eoougb.— 11 hath rtrvck ten o'clark. 

Pfe. The night it dark; light and tpiril 
become it well. Heaven prosper our apurt! _ _ 
man meana eiil bat the devil, and we aliall know 
him br hii harm, Let'a awej ; follow irn^, 
[E: 



Enter 

r. Caii 

, Jlfrt. Pagr- Master doetor, my daughter ia in 
wneu : when you see your lime, take her by the 
huid, away with her to the deaneij, and despatch 
It qukklr : Go before into the park ; we iwi 
go torether- 

Csiui. I know vat I have (o do ; Adieu. 

Mti. Pane. Fare jou well, air. [Erit Caiua.] 
Mr husband will nut rduice so much at Ihe abuae 
of FalslalT. as he will rhafc at the doctor's marr;'- 

tkehidint, ihananreatilral of hearl-bn'sk. 

Mr>. Ford. Whtip is Nan now, and her trooi 
orrairies? and the Welsh devil, HuehT 

JIti. Page. Tlie; are all couched in n pit hart 
Igr Heme's oak, with obteured lights ; which, a' 



the ver7 instant afFalitaS^a utd ol 
ill at once dismay to the nighL 
Mri. Ford. That cannot choa 



Mrs. Ford. We'll betray him flnelj. 
Mri. Pai't. Against such lendaters, and tbttr 
uAerV, 
Those Lhal butray them do no treachery. 

.■Uri. Furd. The hour drawa on: To the <Mk, 
the oak. Ifxnnl. 

SCKXE IV.—Wiadwr Pi-ri. Enttr air ll»fk 



Eea. Trill, trib, fairiea ; come; 

your jwris ; be pold, 1 pray you; follow me ml» 
the pit ; and ivhen I give ttw watch-'ords, do ai 1 
pidyoui Come, come; trib, trib. [EinMl, 

SCEJiTE r.—anelker jmrt of tlit Park. Enler 

FalstaS'ifupdHd, tctJ* a buelc'f head m. 

Fal. The Windsor bell hath struck twelve ; tba 

inulcdnwsoii: Now, the hot-blooded cods a^it 

c !— Heniember, Joie, thou wast a biill tor thy 

Europa; love set on thy homa — O powerfbl low I 

"• — e roaperts, makes a beast a naa; fa 

1 niana beast— You were also, JufriN-, 



love : how neir the god drew to the eomplebOD of 
a gooae!— A fnult done first in the form of ■ beast; 
—0 Jove, a beastly fault ', and then another Ikolt 
in the sembbiice of a fax-l ; think on't. Jam ; a 
foul fault.— Wiien gods have hot hacka, what shall 
do V For me, I am here a Windsor stag ; 



Enter Mn. Ford and Mrt. Faga. 

Jlfrt. Furd. Sir John! art tbout]»rB,injdeer} 
my male deer 7 

A(. My doe, with the black sentl—Lel the Af 
rain potatoes, let it thunder to the tune of Orten 
SJinci, hail hiaaing comfits, and anon eringoes ; 
let there come a tempest of prOTOcation, I will 
ahclter me here. f£niAraeiiir her. 

Mri. Ford. Miatress Page u came with me. 



Fal. Divklemelikeabribe-buck^eachahauiichi 
I will keep my aides to myself, my ahoulden for tlia 
Ifcllow' ol^ this walk, and my horns I bequeath your 
hiubands. Am la woodman? ha< Speak I like 
Heme the hunlerJ- Whj.now is Cupid a child of 

lpiri% welconifl [.Vsin ngibUn. 

JIfri. Page. AIiu 1 what ncnse T 

Mri.Ford. Heaven forsiTeouraina! 

Fal. UhiiifhouUthisbc? 

fr"" P«« } Away, away. {Thq,rw,eff. 

Fal. I thitik, the dciil will not have me damned, 
IcettheoiJIhst lain me should sethell on fire; ha 
would never else cross me thus. 

Entrr Sir Hugh Evans, tilt' d iiitvr; JVri. Quickly 
anJ Pistol ; Anne Pa^, u the Fairy QlUfl^ rf 
tmdcJ bii hit brother and others^ drtntd Hkf 
/fltrif J, uiil/i icaxen tapers on Ihrir heads. 
Quiet. Fairies, black, grey, green, and wUla, 
(I) Keeper of the foreat. 



Betm V. 



UEBXf wnrss of Windsor. 



Ton moon-shine rereUen, and ihadei of night, 
Yon orphan-heirs of fixed destinr. 

Attend Vour otiice, and your quality. * 

Crier Hobgoblin, make the fairy o-res. 

Pitt, E^es, list your names ; silence, yon aiiy 
toys. 
Cricket^ to Windsor chimneys shalt thou leap : 
Where fires thou find'st unrak'd, and hearths un- 

swept, 
There pinch tiie maids as bine as bilberry :* 
Our radiant queen hates sluts, and sluttery. 

Fal, They are (kiries; he, that speaks to them, 
shall die. 
I'll wink and couch : No man their works most eye. 

[Lms down upon Ms face. 

Eva, Where's Pede ?--Go you, and where you 
find a maid, 
That, ere she sleep, has thrice her prayers said, 
Raise up the organs of her fantasy. 
Sleep she as sound as careless inuncy ; 
But those as sleep, and think not on their sins. 
Pinch them, arms, legs, backs, shoulders, sidei, 
and shins. 

Quidb. About, about ; 
Search Windsor castle, eWes, within and out : 
Strew good luck, ouphes, on every sacred room ; 
That it may stand till the perpetual doom. 
In state as wholesome, as in state 'tis fit ; 
Worthy the owner, and the owner it. 
The several chairs of order look you scour 
With juice of balm, and every precious flower: 
Each fair instalment, coat, andf several crest, 
With loval blaxon, evermore be blest ! 
And nightly, meadow-fairies, look, ^rou sing, 
Like to the Garter's compass, in a ring : 
The expressure that it bears, green let it be. 
More fertile-fresh than all the field to see ; 
And, Honv acU qui mal y pense, write, 
In emerala tuds, flowerd purple, blue^ and white ; 
Like sapphire, pearL and rich embroidery, ) 

Buckled below fair Knighthood's bending knee : > 
Fairies use flowers for their charactery.^ ) 

Away ; disperse : But, till 'tis one o'clock. 
Our dance of custom, round about the oak 
Of Heme the hunter, let us not forget. 

Eva. Pray you, lock hand in hand ; yourselves 
in order set : 
And twenty glow-worms shall our lanterns be. 
To guide our measure round about tlie tree. 
. BuL stav ; I smell a man of middle earth. 

Fal. Heavens defend me from that Welch fairy. 
Jest he transform me to a piece of cheese ! 

put. Vile worm, thou wast o'er-look'd even in 
thy birth. 

Quick. With trial-fire touch me his finger end : 
If he be chaste, the flame will back descend. 
And turn him to no pain ; but if he start. 
It is the flesh of a corrupted heart. 

Pist. A trial, come. 

Eva, Come, will this wood take fire 7 

[They bum him with their tapers. 

Fal. Oh, oh, oh] 

Qutck. Corrupt, corrupt, and tainted in desire I 
About him, fairies ; sinsr a scornful rhyme : 
And, as you trip, still pinch him to your time. 

Eva. It is right ; indeed he is full of lecheries and 
iniquity. 

SONG. 



ie on tinfid fantasy ! 
Fie en but and luxury ! 



(1) Fellowship. 
<S) The letters. 



(2) Whortlebeny, ' | 



Lust is but a hloodyfire, 
Kindled with unchaste detbrtf 
Fed in heart; whose JUmes aspire, 
,^s thouerhts do blow them, higher and highir. 
Pinch htm, JairieSf mutually; 
Pitich him for his villany ; 
Pinch him, and bum him. and turn him about 
Till eandUSf and star4ight, and moonshitu, bo mU, 

Durinjt this song, the fairiet pinchFhlBtoSi Doo- 
tor Caius comes one way, and steals awau a fdry 
in green; Slender another way, and taku off a 
fairy in white ; and Fenton comes, and steals 
awm Mrs. Anne Page. ^ noise of hunting is 
madewithUi. ^U the fairies run away, Falstaff 
pulls qff his buck's head, and rises. 

Enter Page, Ford, Mrs, Page, and Mru Ford. 
They lay hold on him. 

Page, Nay, do not fly: I think, we have watch'd 
you now ; 
Will none but Heme the hunter serve jour turn? 

Mrs. Page. I pray you, come ; hola up the joti 
no higher;— 
Now, good sir John, how like you Windsor wives 7 
See you these, husband ? do not these (air yolut* 
Become the forest better than the town 7 

Ford. Now, sir, who's a cuckold now 7 — ^Master 
Brook, FalstaiTs a knave, a cuckoldly knave ; here 
are his horns, roaster Brook : And, master Brook, 
he hath enjoyed nothing of Ford's but Ms buck- 
basket, his cudgel, and twenty pounds of money ; 
which must be paid to master Brook; his horses 
are arrested for it, master Brook. 

Mrs, Ford, Sir John, we have had ill luck; we 
could never meet I will never take you for my 
love again, but I will ^ways count you my deer. 

Fat. I do begin to perceive that 1 am made an 
ass. 

F^d. Ay, and an ox too ; both the prooft are 
extant. 

Fal. And these are not fairies 7 I was three or 
fbur times in the thought, they were not fairies : 
and yet the guiltiness of my mind, the sudden surw 
prise of my powers, drove the grossncss of tlie fop- 
pery into a received beliei^ in despite of the teeth 
of all rhyme and reason, that they were fairies. 
See now, how wit may be made a Jack-a-lcnt, 
when 'tis upon ill employment f 

Eva, Sir John Fsistafi*, serve Got, and leave 
your desires, and fairies will not pinse you. 

Ford, Well said, fairy Hu^h. 

Eva, And leave you your jealousies too, I pray 
you. 

Ford. I will never mistrust my wife again, till 
thou art able to woo her in good English. 

Fal. Have I laid my brain in the sun, and dried 
it, that it wants matter to prevent so gro"s o'eiw 
reachinsr as this ? Am I ridden with a Welch goat 
too ? Shall 1 have a coxcomb of frize 7* 'tis time 
I were choaked with a piece of toasted cheese. 

Eva. Scene is not good to give putter; your 
pelly is all putter. 

Pal. Seese and putter ! Have I lived to stand at 
the taunt of one that makes fritters of English 7 
This is enou^rh to be the decay of lust and lat^ 
walkinff, Ihrouzh the realm. 

Mrs. Pafre. Why, sir John, do you think, though 
we would have thrust virtue out of our hearts by 

(4) Horns which Falalaff VwA. 

(5) A CooVs cap oJlY^eXcXiicviQSuei^baua. 



MBBftT WIVES QP WINII60R. 



SAW. 



tBdihoiiUerii ajdl lAV«fif«i«nl«a]con»d; I W 
vUmrt acfvple to lidL tint cvvlbedBnleoald;Mi^br gv.mboj; itiiMi 
lave BMde vo« oar delifnt 7 lam cozened. 
ArA n1ut, a kodM-piiddii^T atafforaaz7l .Vrt. Ftfc Wbj, dad joo take her te 
JV r>. Pm^. A pniea bmb ? ! C«nu. At» be far, aad *tia a boy : be nr. !"■ 
Paft. Old, cold, wkberad, lad of intolerable rabe all Wmdwr. [£i£(^iM. 






n 



itrada. 

iW^ Aodooetbatbaa 
Pcfc And at poor as Job f 
/WiL And u wicked as bb wife 7 



Fori. ThM M strange: Wbo bath got tke ri^ 
Aone ? 

Pa*-'. M J heart mtsghes Be : 
tcr Fenloo. 



to fornications and to taTcms, 



£al«rFentan 



£W. JUM pvcn lo lormcaoons ana to u 
indsadL and wine^ and nwibeiUna, and to 
inpk and svearimii and stamgi, pribblea andj 
prabblra? . How noir. master Fcnion 7 

FsL Wen, I am voor tbane: roa have the starti Jhokiu Pardon, good lather! food my 
of Be ; I am duected ; 1 am not aUe to answer pudon \ 

the Wdcb flannel ; isnor^noe iladf ii a plumneti ^•zt. N jw, miiims ? bow cknno 
•*cr Bt : use Be as yoa wiU. jnot With ouster Slender 7 

Fkiri, Marry, air, we*U brii^ ▼«« to Windsor, Mrt. Po^. Vkhx wcttt jon not with ! 
to one Baster Brook, that ron lave cozened ofitor, maid ? 

. . to whoB Ton shouid'hare been a pasHler : Ttmi, Yon da aaaze* her : Hear the troth of S. 
and above that too have Mftml, I thUk, to Fou would hare Barried her Boat shaBefuIly, 
IT that BoncT vili be a bitinir attction. Hlme thrre was no pronoition held in love. 

Jlirt. Fm>L Sar, bnsband, left that go U Bakk: The ini*Ji if , »he and 1, long 





,Are now so sure ihil nothing can disaolw 
thai sma, and so vrv*0 all be friends. .The ofience is hoh, that -he bath ci ^ 
fWA WeB, hov's BT 



; mn*s forgiven at , And lhi» dcrrit lows the name of craA, 

I or diaobeiiefice, or and irtejos tide; 
F^e. Tel be choeHU, knighl : thon shah cnt a Sinrr ih:rrrin rhr dcAh tTJai<-^ and dna 
■Mt to BKbt at BT hottse; where I vdB ^ewr • A tboufozii intiipous ruTMid houn, 

to ksfh at BT vnfe, thai now bach» at thee : '• Whkch forrt^ Barriage woold have brought 



Tea her jnastcr Slender hath Barried hr-r daoHitcr. ! h^^. 

Mn, rogc. Doctors doobt that : If Aane Pacv < T'vri, Sund not aBaz*d : 
be B J daq^icr, she is, bj tins, doctor Caius'vifr.i in 1ot% the heavuM ibeBsetre* do gvide the stale ; 

[•ifide. Monr J bTiy$ lands, and wire* are sUd br frle. 

FoJ. I ajn glad, thaogh tou have taWa special 
stand 10 s*nlse at me, that vour ami*- hath glanced. 
Sen. Wh^i, ho! ho: father Page! Pa.-r. W.ll^ vrtut r«neJy ? Fe-ton, heav« givo 

Page, Son ! ^w now ? how no«, son 7 have roa iraat cr.nnot be wclrwM, But be cbWotM. 

*^'*^ -.^ *.. .„ w_ V . ^. ' Tf^ *^"h.iJ muht-dogs ran, nB seru of dec 

Sfan. Dwyotrfcffd—ra Bake the K«4 in GL-*e^ rhA*'d/ ^^ 

know onn ; wonld I were handed, la, cbe. £,«. 1 HL dance and cat pAoBbs at v 

d»^. 



Pbjge. Ofwhat,«on? 

I came yoodrr at E!on to marrr 

and *iheV a ortva: lubbrHr ber: if it 



Mtu Parr. WelL I wiD 
Ma«:er FeaAon, 







TcHL 



Let it be so :— Sir JoIb. 



rmf^n Cpon a^r Hfr thr«. too to.ik the wrwur. ^ 

\ ^■J^ ?**'/** *^, "^i*i*' * . l^*"^ '*^ To maTuT Bnwk tw vef i^^hSd Tci^\^ ; 

* \!!? \ ^/f * ^^-^ ^^ ' *"? ***** "t*^ For he, to-night, diaU'he with Mnw Ford. 

MB, for all hr was u vroaian s appareL I : TEm^ 

1 not have had hiB. I l"««. 



fwd to 



Page. ^^>r, this i» rrair vwn fnltr. Did net I , 
teH v*u, how you ahontd kno« n> daui-hur l\« hrr j 
gatrncnSi t 
Sm. I vrmt to hrr in whtt«\« and mM aivfa« j 
•he cj^-M ^l•dfW, as Anne and I had a^n^vnfr^ ; ' Of !hi» plar thrfv is a traditiflei i in-K.i ed br Mr. 
vv( it wa> not Annr, bal a pMil*ma!«:x^ y Ko>-. R<»«t, iHm lit vi-as writim at the ronunand of 
Boa. Jesha! Master Slender, cannot %>fm W.Qa<vn F.hsabnh. vrho was «to dcUrhtrd with the 
bait Barrr pay* ? jrharaoTrr ci FalfU^ that she wishr^ it to be diA 

Pocv, (\, I'aB Tried at heart: What shall I d^ * Tumh! iKhhic^ more p»Unt: hu: RMsprccing That it 
•Vrs. P«rr. iv<w«d iWKWg<N be n<< ancT« : I michi p»ll br coMmord msif.irrmiri , direcitd the 
knew of j-m ptirme; tanird m^ daajrhtrt «n:o pori t.> <*:TTf^i\ hi* manitrr, by showing hiB b 
fmna ; an^ mdfioa. she is now m«h the doctor ai )ovr. > .> i^fj^ is Ka*tWr *Jun that of writiiv to the 
Ihs dooMTV, aW Ummt Barried. ki('.t» oT nrnvhrr. Shakyprarr knew a hat the ^nccn. 

»r the Mtu-^ br lnit« smns m< to havr kDovm, that 

fiairr CahiK M anx rr«l pasmoa of trndcmcva. the selfish craft, 

^ ihr rarr4rss.vti}li:«« and the latv lanry of FabtaH^ 

f^iriat. Ta«r is bisIitw Pag^r ^ Bv gar, 1 am mina Sa^r SHfe:«<d a^mnch abatrnent^ that little 

t-^ hi* Aamet catft vroaM have mnained. Falstalf 
(1 ) Oonlband hn bv ^^nar ^asstwrnv ^-^X \« ai,^. (smiM not K«vn baft br <«aaing tn be FabtaC Ha 
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taM only eoanterfeit lote, tod fab profenioiii 
co«ld be prompted, not by the hope or pleasure, 
but of mon^. Thus the poet approached as near 
as be coidd u> the work eigouiea mm : yet having 
perhaps in the former plays completed his own . 
idea, seems not to ha?e been able to give Falstafflthat 
all his former power of entertainmenL 

This comedy is remarkable for the Tariety and 
number of the personages, who exhibit more cha- 
racters appropriated and discriminated, thanper^ 
haps can be found in any other play. 

Whether Shakspeare was the first that produced 
upon the English stase the effect of language dis- 
torted and depraved oy prorincial or forei^ pro- 
nunciation, I cannot certainly dedde. This mode 



of formiqii; ridiculous characters can confinr praise 
only on hmi who orkinally discorered it, for it re- 
quires not much oTeither wit or judgment ; its 
success must be derired almost wnoUj (htti the 
player, but its fwwer in a sIdUbl mouQi, eren he 
that despises it, is unable to resist 

The conduct of this drama is deficient; the ac- 
tion begins and ends often, befi»re the conclusion, 
and the different parts mizht change places with- 
out inconTenience : but iu general power, that 
Kwer by whfeh all works of genius shall nnally 
tried, is such, that perhaps it nerer yet had 
reader or spectator who did not think it too soon 
at the end* 

JOHNSON 



{ W ) 

TWELFTH night; OR, WHAT YOU WILI** 



( . 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



Sebutlu, ■ lOBW fcnllnun, inthtr la Pit 
Antonio, aii»-tapuan,fntndlii Scbatlia». 
A ■M.^MfUiD.^Ktnd Vo Viola. 

Sir Tobr Belcb, unclf s/' OUtia. 
Sir Andrew Ague-cbeet. 
MslTolio, tieuard to Otitic 



Olirii, a rieit counttit. 
Violt, in loet wilk I'm dakt. 
Hart*, OHtia'i twnuM. 



Lerdi, prifili, lofori, oJHttn, imuMnu, «u( «(&a 



Scene, aelfyin I%u; muIlicK 



ACT I. \Htih bni'd the flock or «ll afffctiona eUe 

That liTc in her ! when liiei, bruin, and betrl, 
eCEXE r.— -J»«p«rtiw»i(i«rt<Duke'<|>atoe(. The»eioTereigiithron«,«re»11»upplied,«idfln'<t 

- . — . ^ . . . Tj ■.„j.-__ i'Her»weet perfection*,) with one KirkLnBl — 

k u./-. iweelbed. of flowen; 

:h, wben euiopied wilbbowera 
[£x«Mil 



fiibr DiJie, CuciD, Lorda : 
DiAt. 
If mune be the food of Ion, pU^ on, 
Gin me eiceu of il : Ihtl, eurfeiting. 

The (ppetile ma; uckei^ and id die. 

Thai Mrain again ; — it bad a dying (alt ; 
O, H came o'ar Riy car llie lb« tweet south, 
limt iireathea upon a bank of tiolels, 
BtMlkw, and girinc odour.— Enourii ; nc more : 
■Tia itotaOneet now, ai U wai before. 
OtpirttorioTE, boiv quidtandfreahart Ihou! 
Tbal nolwithalandiiiE tif capicltj 
Receirelh aa the trj, iiongbl enten there, 
OfwhatTalidilT' a.id iiiLcTi loeyer. 
But lUIa into Dbattfi,! niand low price, 
Erai in a minute ! so lull of ahapeaii (kiicj. 
That il alone ia )iii;h.biituljctL* 
Cur. Will you go hunt, my lord T 
Duke. What, Curio T 

Cur. The harl 

Dukt. Why, m I do, the nobleit thai I haie : 
0, when mine e»ca did «e Olitia firat, 
MctboaiM, aha purr'd the air of peatiieiKe ; 
That liMaiit waa I bim'd into a hart ; 
AndnTdedm ■" * 
E'w Aiee pa 

fl^anber? 

filter Talentliie. 
FaL So pl*aae my lor^ I might nc 
Bat from ber handmaid do returr. thi 
The elemeat itself, till acTen yean h 



(Her awe . 
[Away before m. . 
. LoTc- thoughts lie . 



SCE^/^E Il.—Tht aea-coot. EiUtr TioU, Cap 
tain, and Sailors. 
Via. What counti7, IHeoda, ii thia 1 
Ctf. niyria, lady. 

Vi6. And what ihould I do in lUyria 1 

My brother he i> in Elyiium. 

Perchance, he ii not drowa'd ;— What think yon, 

C^. It is pcrchaoee, that jov yoanelf wers 

yit. my poor brother ! and M), perchance, 

Cop. True, madam : and, to comTort you with 

More jouraelf, after our ahip did aptit, 

'hen you, and that poor number saved with yon, 

ung on our driiing boat, I aaw your brother, 

Mott proTidenl in penl, bind himlclf 

""- -age and hope both teaching him the prac- 

To a atrong mast, that lired upon the sea ; 
Where, like AHon on the dolphin'a back, 
' him hold acquaintance with the warea, 

ig aa I could Ke. 

For saying ao, there'* gold i 

own eacape unfoldeth lo my hope. 



WW) m-odcDding brine : all thii, to aeaaoi: 
A brotbo^ dead lore, which ahe would keep 
And UfUM, in her *ad remembrance. 

IMt, Ct, the thai hath a heart of that fine Erame, 
To pay thia debt irfloTs but to a brother, 
How will rial hm, when tlw rich gcdden ahaft 

(I) Tahw. (1) Fantastical to the heighL 



Not three hours' travel from thia very place. 
Via. Who gmema here ? 
Cap, A noble duke, in tuture. 

Via. What ia his name J 



NIttHTrOR, WHAT-roU WIU. 



Cf. And w ii now, 

OrmiWTeTjklei Dwbut •.moiiih 
A(o I ireiit ma beoce ; uxt tbim 'Iwu fVcih 
la mHrauirfu, Tau kpow, irtiu trreat ana di 
The leu wiU prattle of,} that be cCd Mek 
TtMbreoffurOlitii. 

f(*. Whal<>!iheT 

Cap. ATirtuoiuDiaid, IbedauRhlei ori coi 
TbaldiudHUDe tweltemputh fini:e; then leatiag 



Tb«aar, ioB hath atgut'd (lie CLjmpanj 
And aigU of men. 

Pii. O, that I aerred that lad; ; 

And might not be deliTered to the norld, 
Till I had made oiiw own occaaioo mellow. 
What mf Btate ia. 

C<p. Thatwen hnrd lOFampa 

Becauu sbe will adinit do Idnd of iiul. 
No, Dot Iha duke'a. 

n*. Then ia a lair behaTiaur in thee, captain ; 
And Ihoogb that nature with a teauieoui wall 
Doth oft cloM iu pollution, f et of Uwc 
I will beliete, thou haat > nund that >uita 
Withlhis tfaj fhir and outward character. 
1 praj thee, and I'll paf tbeo bounlEoualy, 
Coacaol me what 1 am ; and be my aid 
For lueli diKuiie u, haplT, ahall hecome 
The (bnn of my intent. I'll aerve thii duke; 
Tboa ahalt preaent dw a* a eunuch to him, 
h may be worth thy paima ; for I can tin^ 
And apeak to him in many aorta ofniuik. 
Thai will al'— ' "- ■ ^ ■— 



What elie may hap, to time I inll commit ; 
Only •)>>pe thou thy iLleQce to my nil. 

Cap. Be you bii eunuch, and your mut£ 1 
When my tongue blaba, then let 

Vio. IthaoiUwe: lewtmeoi 



nibe: 
lEtnmt. 



an enemy to life. 

Mar. B]r troth, dr Toby, Jou n. ._ 

earlier 0* night* ; your coualn, ny lady, Uikcs great 

SirTo. Why.lcthereiueptlicforeeicenl 
Mar. Ay, hut you muit confine rouTKelT 
the noduttimila of order. 

Sir To. Confine 7 I'll confine ihynffif no Em 
I am : theae clotho are good ('iiaiigh to dr 
and ao be theM booti too ; an Ihcy be not, le 

.Mot. Thai quaffina and drinking will undi 
I heard my lad> talk of it yesterday; an. . .. 
fooliih knight, that you brought in one night here. 



Sir r* fte'i 



■. Whal'athattothepi 



rr 



Sir Tv. Why, he haa three ihoun 
jwr, 

Mb: Ay, but hell haTC but a year in all i 
docati : be'a a Tery fooL and a prodigal. 

Sir Tb. Fie, that you'll aay eu '. ho playa t 
Tlal-de-(ambo, and apeaks three or four langi 
word Tor word williout book, and hath ill tl>e 
(UU of nalurg. 

(I)ApproTe. (S)Btoiit.. 



■t natural : (br, be- 



.«ar. Hehatli,indc«d,-(_ 

ides thai he's afonl, he'aa great quatreUer; and, 
ut that he hath the gift oT a coward to atby the 
guit be. hilb in qiiamlling, *tia tbougfat among 
the pmdcnl, he irould qukkly bate the gift of a 

SirTo. By thii hand, Ihej are acoundrela, and 
bitractora, that Mvaaofhuu. Who are they? 
Jtf BT. They that add moreorer, be'a dnink night- 
Sir Td. ^^'llh driiiking bealiha to my niece ; III 
ink to her, on lung as there is a paasage in mj 
roai, and drink in nlyrla: he's a eowanl and a 
lyntril.' that nill not drink to my niece, till hia 
nina turn o' Iht loe, like > pa'*'' '~ "■"■-■ 
inch? Cutlihsuu>u%oi forlx 
ewAguc-face. 

Enter Sir Andrew Ague^ibe^ 

8ir And. Sir Toby Belch ! how now, air Toby 

Belch? 

Sir To. Sweet sir Andrew? 
Sir .*nd. Blesi yuu, liiir shrew. 



iiistresa Accoi'., 1 desire belter 

'!Sw."MjViamc i> Mary, air. 

Sir .ftiJ. t;o«l nii^lresa Mary Accost, 

Sir To. You mi5inke, knight: accas^ is, front 



Mitr. Fare yon i 

Sir To. An thou 
thou might'it neiei 

Sir^d. An roi 
..light never draw i 
thiuk you bate fool 

^or. Sir, 1 have not you br the hand. 

Sir.lnd. Marry, but you shall bare; andbere'i 

Afar. Now, hir, thought it (Vee; IpnTrou.brinf 
your hand to Ihe buttery-bar, and let it drink. 
Sir And. Wherefore, sweetheart? what's your 

Mar. It'edrj.tir. 

Sir And. Why, I think so ; I an not such an asL, 
but lean keep my hind dry. But what's your jest? 

Alar. A dry jot, sir. 

Sir.Jnd. Are you full ofthcm? 

Mar. Ay, «ir ; 1 h.n'e them at my fingen' ends ; 
marrr, nuii' I bt go your hand, 1 am barren. 

[£ii( Maria. 

Sir TV. O kniniit, thou iock'st a cup of canary . 
nhi'n did I rn; Ihcc to put down ? 

Sir And. Never in your lile, I think; unless you 

tnve no more wit Uian a Christian, or an ordinair 
man bos; hut 1 am a great cater of beef, aod, 1. 
believe, that docs harm to my wil. 

Sir Ta. No quc.lion. 

Sir And. AnI tluiughtthat.rdronweariL HI 
tide hofnr Io-niorro»-, »n- Tobj. 

SirTn. foHrguM,, my dear knight? 

Sir JniJ. What i^ paurqnoy? do or not do? I 
xmuld 1 had be-stoned that lime Id the tongues, 
tluU 1 have in fenrini, dancing, and bear-baiting : 
O, had I but folloned the arts ! , 

(S) Keyatril, a butard hawk. 
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Sir Til Thai hidst tkoa iMi M CMlat kniiTo thM th« 






».!»<: WhT, woald that temBOiiBdHTlnirr' Be oat desjM MB«s "t^ad al her 

Sir To. PaatqoMtkmifcrttowMirf.itwgt AndidimM^tlKwthyfaiifcati 
cvlbvnatup^. TUi tiwa h»^ MiliMe*. 

'" I ' h f IT I' ir III rnmn wf ttTI rnmi(rTi. iTtmt ^w- $««,■_ 

Boc :* Ifsbe be fo abusdoa't to her aorrow 

sir To. Endlcflt; it hngi b'Ke fax on a fii- Aa* ■ tpoke, tie oe^«r will •*■«■». 
txlT: ami I hope to «e s houaewiie uke thee be- IMkc. Be damonMii; and kap aB cM 
lw««n ntr Lt^, and »pm it oiL Rather than oiakc unprufited retara. 

Sir.lnJ. Taith, nl hoae tivmorrow, sir Tobj : Tw. Sar, I da fpnk vilh Ikt, ■jhii; vfti* 
vour oieae will not be seen : or, if she be. it's fimr thea } 



tooae>lkr1iaoiietir&ie: t^ coont himitl£, here I^ka. Q, then aiafcid ttia p iMi M i aff ■ 

' HV' dw tUik 



bard br, wooa her. Sarprve her v«h dkeourse of i 

Sir Tm. Slkell none o' the coant : shell not nalcb ItstaaU becoae tbec wcB ta act bj »aai ^ 
above her dearce, neitaer io estate. Years, nor wit: She will attend it better m tby jaaC^ 
I have heard her sjtedir ic Tut, tlierc's bit iaX, T\atk 'm a aoocio af aora m^ w^tA 
Bf^fi Tm. I think oot », bj wd. 

5tr .indL FTl itav a mon*ii lonser. I xm a fel-' Adke. I>ear lad, bdhaaft . 

lowo'the *rrxn:.'«st Blind r the world; I ddi^ht in For they shaB yrt baBa thy hafff pai» 
sasqoes lai r«»ebi Mmetianis olioTether. That say, thou art a aaa : Paa a% B p 

5«r Tj. -^t Liioa good at loeie kkh ihawi^'i* aot man ■innlb and rafaiaaa : tby laafl f^ 
kaernt .' b aa the amdea^aorfa a, ifcaJ and aammd^ 

Sir .Hi. \* any min in Ulyrtx, vhatsoescr he Aad all is wblariy a waaa^ part. 
be. viiui<r -jiz 'i^icr^K *A'iny betters ; and yet I will I know, thnr coo^latiaaii rifbCaft ^ ^^ 
aot cjR'. -Jir»f '•i*n in aU man. Tor this aBur_:^^oaa ISmv, ar iycv ateM ■■■ , 

Sir jiXiairihiirihi^Ts^ back-trick,! r*i?* ,-,^ 

■mpiv as strong as any man ai lUvna. :To wovyaar kdy : yet {Jmm^} a aaflar i 

Str Ta. l\lafre&re are these thinjs hid ' where- ^Vhoe'er I waai, aiyaalf waald b«bfc wifc- 
fbre have these nAs a curtain before them } are- (i 

thev Qkr totake diist, like o&btreas 3htairs pactore ? ! 

W^j dost thou aot go to chnreh m a gaUiard, SCESX F.— if raan ia Ofiria^ 
aad' come home in a eoranto ' My vary aralkj Maria oad Clawm. 

AooU be a jiif : I would aot so nach a« makai 

waier. faixt ia a sir.k-^i-pace.* What doet thoa! .¥v. Nay, rilkB* leO at wkefv *■■ baal 
Meaa * M it 1 woHd t.- hide vtrtoea ia ? I dal think, or I vid aot apea my Bps so wide aa a briitle may 
by the eireileat cimatitutiaa of thy kf^ H «aa;caier. n war of tki^ aaeaae : «f h^T «Bi ' 
fimned ooder the star of a faiSard. ; ihee tor thy i Wnet, 

Sir dbd. A V, Estrone, and it doca iodiBereot; Oh. Let her baar bc : kc, 
well B a BuBMslaared stock.* SkaB w« ad about B tUi ««ld» oe^la fear aa ( 



cjR'. ziir*t '•rn in aU man. Tor this aBur:^4oaM Ibar, ar awe^ attead ■■■ 

fr T:. What la thy eiceiknee ia a faOiard, ijrjf ??■'*; far iBsat ifaBba^^ ^ ^^ 

[;:\r * ' When leaat B coBpaa^c^-ProeMr woBaiQB^ 

irJadL Taich, I can cat a caper. ; Aad thoa AdtBsa asfreaty aaawlar^ 

sr Tj. And I can cut the mutton tot- ; To caB hB fartaBca thine. 

ir.Mi. \aL I ihmk. 1 have tSe back-Crick,' ^i^ mdaBylaat , _ 

alv as Strom as an» man ia lUvna. :To woiyyaar lady : yet i«flridLl a barfbd* tfrifa 



re«eb' t JBar. Make that eaod. 

SvTs. WlBt ifaafl w«dodbe7«cfe«caot{ Cb. He ihaB aea aoae to fear. 

«war. 




bora aoder Taurvs f Jfar. A good katea* answer: I caa UM 



Sir .Aid. Taorus * tkat*a sides and heart. ' wkere that savBc was bora, a<l/ /bar aa 

~ ■Marfl 



Scr Tk >>. "Sir . k is le^s and thigtau Let Be CU. Whesc, food aiiifri ■ Mary] 
e tkee ca^er : hal higher': ha, ha !-.«ieeQeat ! j .Vcr. In the wan ; aod that Bay yaa be baU la 

[Tuaaf iij ia yoor fbokrr. 



Cfa. vreU.GodrivatteBiwiidaB^tbatke«aB; 

RMb, 



SCCVE ir.-^1 mam at fkr Dofcr** fdttct. £»- aad those that are fcob, let them 

Ur TiJen'Jae, end V ia<a in «ua*r 4Uirt. 1 .Viar. Tct yea wiD be baBfed| far bciaf so laaa 

rj i^.i^j^L- .; .; J. . _. abaent : or, to be tBraed awaj, ■ aac that aa faaa 

FjL If the doise ciTnanue taese favfTors towards ^ ^ k^ ij^ xq ^oa ? 

voo, C<«uio, von XT- Ui-: :a be nich aifvancvd ; i £i^ Maar a food kaMw prevcab a bad mh- 
Vt bath ksowii voa but three days, aad already I^qm- ti rf 'fef t^w^^S/'LTi^.^^ k^». > 

yaa are no stranoer. ' j gJJJ * ^^ ^ • 

Fir. Y.^<i eitihfr i^ar hia hmncor. or av aecli* Y^ Xoa ara n " ^^n A— 7 

,thatvoucaBn^»tioiitfaeeaacinucaof Hs '"Tnf in aiirfai . biif I ib uwlwdMlaa 



loie: iylfc; jnciitrinf. ar. Bbia 



• 



r^ No^beixveme. |T^. T^at^raaebtaak, the other wahaMj 

£«I<rI>uke. Carixdad^SmdaOr. , if both break, yaarndkini faB. 

Fir t chark vcu. Here eoaiea the coaaL wij : if iv Tabv woidd Irawi drsikiaf;. ttua wait 

tkdta. W!m saw Cirsarvx ho ? !■• w«ty a 

Fu. On ytnv iS'esaiaxKe, my lord : here. 
ihafce. Stand ttmi aoafle aloaC — Cesario, 
knov'sc no fes* b'£ iB : I have axbapM 



\V' Cm^ar-Mer. the naase of a 
(*. Su^cox. ;i- «B«;hT war. 

V*; f-at ]f 




■am»r, .nrKLFTU MUUITi OB, WHAT yOD WILL. 

A«r OIlTik Mid Uilrdia. Ke-mltr Muk. 

do. Wit,Hi'tlMtli7iriD,nitmeiiitogi>odi 
lul TliM>wiKtli*ttUiikUigThil«lbM,dD 
off prara (ball | and I, thit »m tun t lach I 
■UT pu> for » wi*E man ; lor wbtl hti Quiiupa- 
lui r Better \ wiUj Ibgl, Uua • fooliita niL— Uod 

blsH (ho, IuIt I 

Oli. Tike lb fool lire;. 

CJd. Do jou not hew, lelbwi} Uke iwaj tbt 

Oil. CoUtijMUt tin tut; I*)! no more ol 
jou; beiide^ fan grow diibonuL 

CU. T«oluitlc,iD«doiUM,>th&tdribkuidKaii*l 
couiuel wfll (■Mod : Ibr gin tb> irj tool drink, 
dMn I* Uw Ibol not dry ; Ud the dutaoneit men<l 
hinudf; IT I* mend, he ii no lonnr djaltaneit ; IT 
h« cannol, lot the botchcc nwnd bim : any thing, 
Uwl'* mended, !• but gatehed : nrtue, thai [no- 
pe— tt, ii but fttcbid with lin j tad lin, thit 
■iMod*, ii but patelied with rirtue : if thst (hii 
■iatptenrllogiimwillKnciai iTItwillnDl, whit 
naitdjl AatbereiinotmecuekoldbiitciiluuIiT, 
W b«uitr'* I Bnwer :-t)w bdjr bwl* OLe lomy the 
fad ! (berefoce, I wj sg■iI^ talu her tin;. 

OH. Sic, I b«de them take away tou, 

CI*. Mn|>rinaD in the higheat dvree ! — Lidj, 
Ciiculbu nenfieU mtmatkim ; Ibat'i u muchu 
tony, 1 wear not motlej io my brain. Guod ma- 
donna, fire me leaic to proie you a lool. 

OK. Canniudoitl 

~' ). Dcuerouflj, good 



JVv. Mad&m,(herei«stlhegaUayoung ItO- 

emim, much df sirei to epesk wiih you. 

Oli. From IIif count Orrino, <■ il ? 

Mar. 1 kiiiiii' MT, mudsm j 'tit a fair young ma>v 
ndwell aliriKl'il. 

Oli. Ulio 111 in) ixople hold him in delay? 

bit. Fetch hiiii' utt I pray you ; he spcski no- 
thing but ui.jdii.aii : fie on him ! iEiil Marta.1 Co 
you, MaJiolio: il'it bo a auitrrom the count, lam 
>icli, or not nl home ; what you will, to diimiM it. 
j£zlIMalTolio.| Now JOU leo, air, how your IW- 
ing etuva old snd people diiUke it. 

Via. Tbou tul (poka (br ua, madonnk a> if thy 



It oT aUwr idleneaa, I'll 



'Ott. W«il,^rir^r" 
■bide youipnraC 
Cto. Qoodmadoona, whymoum'itlhou) 
0(i> Good boL Ibr my hrotber'i death. 
do. I thinMu ■Bulb In beU, BWlonna. 
OH. Iknow hii lonl la in beaten, (bol. 



Ciab Tlie Mora bol too, Dwdonoa, to moiim Tor 
"^ -'ler'aaoul bring in beateo.— Tatar 

at think yea of IhU (bol, MaboUoT 



ih«Jb4ieDl 

benotnandl 

MmL Tea ; and ihall do, tOl the pangi of death 
■hake him: ioGrmity, that decaya the wiae, doth 
ever make the better iboL 

Clc Ood aeod you, air, a >poedy inGrmilT, for 
the Iketter ioctcaaiog your blly^ Sir Toby will be 



iworik that I am no Ibi i but he 
word for two-pence that you . 
"" " mtothat,: 



will not paai hia 



M^. I aarfel your ladj^hip takea delight _. 
(ucb a barren raacal : 1 aaw biai put down the 
other diy with an ordinaiy fool, that hai do man 
brain than a atone. Look you now, hc'i out of hia 
guard almuly.- unleu you laug^ and minitter oc- 
caaion to huB, ha i* gagged. I proleatj I take titeae 
wiae men, lliat crow to at tbeaa act kind o( Iboli, 
■0 better than the (bote' wniaa.* 

Oa. 0, you are aick of MlC-lote, Malroli . 
taale with a distempered appetite. To be genereua, 
ruiltlaa, and of trte diapoaitioti, La to lalie Ihoar 
thinga fur binl-bolta,' that you deem cannon-bul- 
leta : there ia no slander ui an allowed lool, though 
he do nothing but roil ; nor no railiu in a known 
discreet man, though he do nothing but rciwoTe. 

CU. Now Men;ury endue thee with (eaMne,' 
for thou speakeal well of foola '. 

(llA«(iai,ml*treii,daoe. {I) FMla'batAfea.f 



madonna, ai 
•eaku!lJovi-_ 
MW of thy Un, baa 

Enter Sir Toby Belch. 

m. By mine honour, half drunk.-^Tbat U be 
.the gale, cou.mr 

Sir Te. A Biinlleman. 

(Hi. A guiQemaii ? ^Vhat gentlemanl 

Sir To. 'Tia a jentleman here— A plague o' 
there pickle-hcrrinirs <— lion now, sot ? 

Ch. Good sir Tc?by, 

Oli. Cousin, coutin, how hsTB you come so eoilj 
by this lethargy 1 

Sir To. Lechery t 1 defy lechery ; there's one at 

(Hi. Ay, many; whatisbe? 

Sir To. Lrl him be the dcTil, an he will, I care 

Jl : giie me faith, »ay I. Well, it's all one. 

Oli. What's s diunken man like, Ibol 7 
Cto. Like a droiin'd man, a Tool, and a med- 
ian ; one draught abon: heat makes him a foot ; 

oa. Go Ihou and seek the coroner, and let Mm 
La' my coi i Ibi he'a ui the third degree of drink, 
be'adrown'd: go, lookader him. 

Oa. He is but mad yet, madonna ; and the fool 
Shan look to the madman. ^ "-'■ "' 



\EiU Clown. 
At-nria-HaltoUa. 

iMol. Madam, yond youi^ fellow swears be will 
peak with you. Itoldhlm you were sick; betakes 
n liim to understand so much, and therefore cornea 
1 speak with jou : I told him you were asleep ; he 
Ecms to hare a fore-know led^ of Uial too, and 
liei«rore comes to speak with Tou. Wbatistobe 
aid to him, lady 7 he's fortified against any deniaL 

Oil. Tell him, be shall not speak with me. 

Mid. He has been told to: end be aaya, he5l 
tand at your door Uke a aheriipB post, and be the 
aupporter of a bench, but he'll aneok with yOK. 

Oli. WhalklndofmanisbsT 

JUol. Why, of mm kind. 

(Xi. What manner of man 7 

Mid. Of very ill manner : he'll speak with you, 



•rilljP 



Of what personage, and yi 
. Not vet old enoufih for a 



ishel 



He is »cry weli-faiourrd, and he apeaka 

Terr shiewishly; one uould think, his mother'a 
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Jktt 



Ott. L«t Urn approteb : call in mj gantlewoman. 
Jid, Gentlewoman, mj ladj calu. [Exit, 

J2e-«iUer Mmria. 

OIL G'lre me my Teil : come, throw it o*er my 
face; 
We*U once more hear Ortino'i embaasy. 

filler Viola. 
Via, The boncMrable lady of the hoiue, which 

Oli. Speak to me, I ihall answer for her. Your 

'^W ^ , .. .. 

Pio. Moat radiant, ezquisllei and vnmatchable 

heauty,— I oray you, tcU me, ir this be the lady of 

the house, lor i nerer saw her : 1 would be loath to 

cast awav my speech ; for, besides that it is exceW> 

iently well penn'd, I have taken jirrcat pains to con 

it. Dood beauties, let me sustain no scorn ; I am 

jerv comptiblc,' even to the least sinister usage. 

Oli. >Vnencc came you, sir ? 

Fto. I can say litUc more than I hare studied, 
and that question's out of my part. Good gentle 
.one, give me modest assurance, if }*ou be the lady 
of the bouse, that I may proceed in my spoech. 

Oli, Are you a comedian 7 

Vio. No, my profound heart : and yet, by the 
Tery fangs of mauce, I swear, 1 am not that I play. 
Are you the lady of the house 7 

Oh. If I do not usurp myself, I am. 

Fto. Most certain, it you are she, you do usurp 
yourself; for what is yours to bestow^ is not yours 
to reserve. But this is from my commission : 1 will 
on wiUi my speech in your praise, and then show 
you the heart of my mcs-sage, 

OHm Come to wnat is important in*t : I forgive 
you the praise, 

Vio, Alas, I took great pains to study it, and 
'tis poetical. 

Oli, It is the more like to be feigned ; I pray you 
keep it io. I heard, you were saucy at my gates : 
and allowed your approach, rather to wonder at 
you than to near you. If you be not mad, be 
ffone ; if you have reason, be brief: 'tis not that 
ume of moon with me, to uuike one in so bkippiii).' 
a dialogue. 

Mar, Will you hoist tail, sir 7 here lies your way. 

Vio, No, good swabber: I am to hull here' a 
little Ion7er.--*Some mollification for your giant,^ 
itvoet lady. 

OH. Tell me your mind. 

Vio, I am a mevsenzer. 

Oli. Sure, you have some hideous matter to de- 
liver, when tKe courtesy of it is so fearful. Speak 
your office. 

Fio. It alone concerns jour ear. I bring no 
overture of war, no taxation of hnntage ; 1 hold 
the olive in ray hand : my words arc as full of peace 
as matter. 

Oli. Yet you began rudely. What are you 7 
what would you 7 

Vio. The rudeness that hath 9ppearM in me, 
have I learned from my entertainment. What I am, 
and what! would, are as secret as maidenhead < to 
your ca*^, divinity; to any other's, profanatioiu 

Oli, Give us the place alone: we will hi*arthis 
divinity. [Eztl Maria.] Now ; sir, what is your text I 

Vio, Most sweet lady, 

(\) Accountable. 

(2) It appears from several parts of this play, 
that the origmal actress of Maria was very short 



Oli, A comfortable doctrine, iiM Biich may b« 

said of it. Where lies your text 7 

Fto. In Orsino's bosom. 

Oli. In his bosom 7 In what ehapfter of hb botom ? 

Fto. To answer by the method, in the flivt ol 
his heart. 

Oli. O, I have read it ; it is heresy. H«?ie yoo 
no more to say 7 

Fto. Good madam, let me see your ftoe. 

OIL Have you arnr commission'from your lord ta 
negociate with my lace 7 you are now out of jo«r 
text : but we will draw tm curtain, and tiiow yoa 
the picture. Look you, sir, such a one as I wta 
this present :* isH not well done 7 [VhvtiHng, 

Fto. ExcellenUy done, if God did alf. 

OIL *Tis in grain, sir ; Hwill endure wind and 
weather. 

Vio, Tis beauty truly blent,* whose red and 
white 
rf ature*s own sweet and cunning hand laid on : 
Lady, you are the cruellest she alive, 
If you will lead these graces to the grave, 
And leave the world no copy. 

OH. O, sir, I will not be so hard-hearted; 1 will 
trivc out divers schedules of my beanhr : it shall he 
inventoried ; and every particle, ana uteniily la- 
belled to my will : as, item, two lips indifferent red; 
item, two grey eyes, with lids to them ; it0B^ one 
neck, one chin, and so forth. Were /on KOt 
hither to 'praise me 7 

Fto. I see you what vou are : yon are too proud < 
But, if you were the devil, yoo are Ibir. 
My lord'and master loves you ; O, Midi love 
Could but be recompense thoogfa you wore 

crown'd 
The nonpareil of beauty ! 

Oli. How does he lore me ? 

Vio, With adorations, with fertile teara, 
With groans that thunder love, with sichi of trt^ 

OIL Your lord does know mymlno, I eannol 
love him : 
Yet I suppose him virtuous, know him noble. 
Of great estate, of firesh and stainless youth : 
In voices well uivulgM,* (tee, leam*d| and Tamat, 
And, in dimension, and the shape or nature, 
A gracious person : but yet I cannot lore l£n ; 
He niiijtit have took hb answer long ago. 

Vio, If I did luve you in my master's 
With such a suflTerinir. such a deadly Uft^ 
In your denial I would find no sense, 
I would not understand it 

Oli, ^'hy, what would yoa * 

Fto. Make me a willow cabin at your gate^ 
And call upon my soul within the house ; 
Write loyal cantons^ of contemned lore. 
And sing them loud even in the dead of nif/hlt ; 
Holla your name to the reverberate* hills, 
And make the babbling gossip of the air 
Cry out, Olivia ! O, yoii should not rest 
Between the elements of air and earth, 
But you should pity me. 

OR. You might do much : What is your ptreBt»> 
age 7 

Vto, Above my fortunes, yet my state b wdl c 
I am a gentleman. 

Oft. Get ^ou to your lord ; 

I cannot love him : let hmn send no more ; 
ITnless, perchance, you come to me again. 
To tell me how he takes it Fare you well e 

is) Presents. (4) Blended, mixed together* 

6) Well spoken of by the world. 
6) Cantos, yenea. (7) Echoiof* 



TWSLFTH.NIORTi OR, WHAT YOO IVltL. 



mj ouiEr, not mjaclr, luk* reeompenK. 
LoTe mikeliu he&rl of Binl, (tut yoii ihill lore ; 
Add kt yourrerraur.UlicmTniuUi'i, be 
?lu'd in contempt ! FnKwell, (Ur eniell;. [Ezit. 

OU. What is jour psrcntuHe ) 
Jbmt my firtipui, ytt mg ibii li loiU : 

/■mo gmUmtoik I'll be iwDm thou ut ; 

Thj tongue, thv Ikee, thr limbs, ictioni, and spirit, 
Do girc Uiee STc-lbld b[u(>ai>— Not too rasl; 

■ofll (oAI 
UnlEH themarter wen the man.— How nan ! 
E«en B ipiiEklj mof one cttch the ^igM i 
MetUnki, I reel ttiii TOulh'i perftctunu. 
With u fniUble end lubtk atedUi, ' 
To craep in at mine evea. Well, let U be.~ 
What, ho, HBlraUci 1— 

St-mltr MalTolio. 

Jht. Here, mulMn, at four aervt 

Oti. Run tfter that fame pecTiili nwmiigrr, 



Nor hold him upwRh hope*; I am not for him : 
If that the TOath will come thia wit to-momiw, 
I'll eiTc him reaaoni for't. Hie thee, MaW.ilin. 

JHoJ. Madam, I wilL [£ril. 

OU. I do 1 know not what ; and Tear to find 
Mine ere too great a Sattertr Ibr mj mind. 
Fate, abow thr fivee : ourMlreaweilo notowe ;■ 
aVhatiadaerM^nuttbe; uidbeUu*Hi> [£iii 



il jDu not, 

8A. Bf ]rour palienoe, no; ffl<r itan riiliie da 
\j over me : the malignancy oT raj fate aif 

perhapa, dialempr.r youn i therefore I thai I tr 
of you jour Icarc, that 1 ma)' bear mveriliuLoi 
it were a bad mompenie for jour love, to Ur i 
of them on you. 
^af. Let me yet knoir of you, irhitber yon 

Seb, No, '«>oth, lir J mv rietenninile Tonge i> 
lucre eilraTBgancy. But I pcrceiie in you su ei- 
ceilent a loueti ofmodeilv, that you will notcxlorl 
Irom me what 1 am willing Id beep in ; IherdbT 
it chorget me in manners the rnlW to einn.'*!, 
tnynelf. You muit know of me Ihen^Antonto, my 
>ame !■ SehaitiBn, which I called Bodriiro- -- 
falher was that Scbutian of MriaaKne. vh 
know, you bare beard of: he left behind 
myKir, and a aiitvr, both bom in an hour. I 
hearan* had been pleased, 'would we hii 
«ndcd! bul you, sir, altered that; far, sodjc 
befon you took me from the breach of the sto 
my siiter drowned. 

JInt. Alas, the daj ' 



Hib. (', good Antonio, IbrclTe me your trouble. 
-Int. If you will not murder me for my lore, let 

Sfli. If you wilt nnt undo what yon hare done, 

ni h, Idll him whom jou haie recorered, deaiiw 

iinl. Fare jeweB at once: my baum i> (hll of 

ndness; and I am nl » near lla maimen of my 

...olh^r, that upon the least occanon moir, mine 

eyes nill tell tales of me. I am bound to the 

-lunlOnino'aoourti farewell. [Bxil. 

.4nf . The irenUenees of all the godi IP ^th thee ' 

hnTe nianj enemies in Onlno'a court. 



Stt, A lady, i 



houih it 



..yet of m 



I >hem 



.__;mbled me, ir_. ,.^, 

ful : but, (bouRti I could not, with auch euini 
wonder, orcHar belien that, jet thus Ur I i 
baldly publidi her, eheborea mind thatenryco 



til call ftir: ibe la dnnnied alnadir, rir, wKk 
valet, thon^ I *eem to dram ber rbmB' 
e again wltn more. 




/oUewing. 
Mai. Were not yon ei 

' lu. r-rcn now. sir ; on a moderate peee I ban 
nri> nr rived but hither. 

Mid. She returns this ringtoyau, sir; yen might 
iti! snvcd me my pains, In hare UIkb H away 
jurt'^ir. She odds moreoTcr, that you should put 
lur lord into a desperate assurance she will none 
I' hini - and one thing more ; Ihat you be neter 
1 hnrJ; to come afrajn in his aflairi, unleaa U be la 
;pbrt vour lord's tilling of this. RecciTg It so. 
Via. 'She (oDlt the ring of me ; I'll none of it. 
Mai. Come, air, you peenahly threw It to her ; 
nd her will js, it should be so returned: if Hbe 
rorth stooping for, there il lies in your eye; if not, 
e it his that find* it. [£ri(. 

Vio, I leA no ring wjlh ber : what means thislidy T 
ortunc rurbid, my oalside hare not charm'd hcf ! 
he made good ticw of me ; indeed, so mueh. 
That, sure, melhoughl, her eye* bad loit ber 

'or she did speak in starts distnetedly. 
:iic: Ilivis me, sure; the cunning of Iwr pasdon 
iiiiu s roe in Ibis churlish messenger. 
4<jiii- III' niy lord's ringi why. he sent hei none, 
am th« man ;-if it be ao (a* lis,) 
Pour lady, she were better low a dream. 
Dii^.iii'H:, I see, thou art a wickedneea, 
'"herein the pr«nant' enemy data moeh. 

II. f fny is it, for the proper-lhbe' 
III woman's waien hearts to set their (btna< 
"is! our frailly is the cause, not we; 
-, auch as we are made of, such wo be. 
wivmthisfadgel* Mymastcrloresberdearir. 
[) I, poor monster, fond as much on him ; 
J slit, mistaken, seems to dole on me : 
lilt nill become of this I As I am man, 
sine is desperate for my master's lore; 
I am woman, now alas the day ! 
r.\i ihrifUeas sighs shall poor (lliiia breathe T 
ini>', Ibou must untangle this, not I ; 
s luo hard a knot for me to untie. [ExU, 



SCEJt'E W.^i ram i» Oliria's Aowt. Odtr 

a,, Toby Belch, and Sir Andrew AgiMMbeek. 


ifiur 


To. Approach, sir Andrew : not (o be a-be4 
midnight, is lo be up betimes ; and Abtexto 


swg 


T(, thou linDw'at, 




TiFawteStT. ' VJl*^ •; 



7% 



TWELFTH NIGHT ; OR, WHAT YOU WILL. 



ddii. 



BbrAmd. NaT, by my troth, I know not: but I 
know, to be up Uts, U to be up Ute. 

Sir To. A udse conclusion : I hale it as an un- 
filled can : to be up aAer mianig^t. and to go to 
bed then, is early ; so that, to go to bed aAermid- 
night, is to go to bed betimes. Do not our lives 
consist of the four elements 7 

SirJnd. 'Faith, so they say: but, I think, it 
nthar consists of eating and drinking. 

Sir TV. Thou art a schotar ; let us therefbre eat 
and drinL^Maria, I sayl*^-a stoop of winel 

Enter ClvwnL 

SirJtnd, Here comes the fboL Tfaith. 

Clo. How now, my hearts 7 Did you ncTer see 
•he picture of we three 7* 

SurTo. Weleome,a8s. Now let's hare a catch. 

Sirwfni. Bt my troth, the (bol has an excellent 
brnsL* I had ratner than forty shillings I had such 
a leg ; and so sweet a breath to sing, as the fool 
has. In sooth, thou wast in Terr {gracious (boling 
last night, when thou spokest of Piffrotrromitus, or 
the Vapbos paHinr the equinoctial of Queubus ; 
Hwas very good, i'laith. I sent thee sixpence lor 
thr leman .* hadst it 7 

Clo, I did impeticos thy gratilUty ;« for MaWo- 
iki's noee is no whipstock; my ladr has a white 
hand, and the myrmioons ere no boiUe-ale houses. 

SirJhkd. Execllent! Why, this is the best fool- 
img* when all's done. Now, a song. 

liiirT&, Come on; there is sixpence for you: 
let's haye a aooff. 

Sir JInd. There's a testrO of me too : if one 
kniffht rive a^— 

do. WouU you haye a loye-song, or a song ofjto 
good life? 

Skr To. A loyfii^ong, a loye*son(r. 

Bkr Jtnd, Ay, ay ; I care not for good life. 



SONG. 

Clo. O mitlress mine, toAsre ore ifou roomtn/jf ? 
O, atmimnd hear! vour true lovers coming^ 

Tkat can sing ooth high and lew : 
Trip no further^ nretty sweeting; 
/Moneys end in lorerr mecfjnr. 

Every wise nuaCs sew doth knew . 

Sir^d, Excellent good, i'faith. 
Sir To. Good, good. 

Clo. What islQ99? UUnot hereafter: 
PjrtsaU mJrlA hath present laughter ; 

Whai*M to eome, is still unsure : 
In dsl^ there lies no plenty ; 
'Tk/tKH come kiss me sweet-'om^twenty, 

FoulVs a stuff" will not endure. 

•BkrJhidn A mellifluous voice, as I am a true 
-fcaicht 

our To. A contagious breath. 

Sir Jind. Very sweet and contafriouff. iTaith. 

Sir 7b. To hear by the nose, it is dulcet in con- 
tagion. But shall we make the welkin dance' in- 
jdeed? Shall we rouse the ni;.'ht-owI in a catch. 
that will draw three souls cut of one weaver? shall 
jwedothat? 

Mr Jind, An you love me, let's dot : I am dog 
Ittaeateh. 

Gio. By'r lady, sir, and some dogs will catch 
WdL 

[1) |«oggerheads be. (2) Voice. (3) Mistress, 
impetticoat thy gratuity. 
^rink till the sky turns round. 
Bam^noer, (7) Name of an old song. 



Sir Jind, Moateertain: lelourcalch ba^ Tkm 
ksutvSm 

Clo. Hold % peace, (Aou knave, kniji^ 7 I shall 
be constrain'd m't to call thee knave, nighL 

Sir mind. 'Tis not the first time I have constrain'd 
one to call me knave. Begin, fool; it begim, 
Hold thy peace. 

Clo. 1 snail never begin, if I bold mj peace. 

Sir Jind, Good, i'iaiUi ! Come, begui. 

[Theytitig^taiA 

£n/er Maria. 

Mar. What a catterwauling do you keep hera! 
If my lady have not called up her steward, Maht^ 
lio, and bid him turn you out of doois, aevar trait 
me. 

Sir To. My lady's a Catalan,* we arepoUtieiuiB; 
Malvolio's a Peg-a-Ramsey^' and Three merry men 
we be. Am not 1 consanguuieous 7 am I not of her 
blood? Tilly-valley,* Udy! There dweUummU 
Babylon, Uidy, lady I [Simglng. 

CU. Bcobrew me, the knight's hi aABSiUe 
fooling. 

Sir And. Aj, he does well enough, If he be di^ 
posed, and so do I too ; he does it with a beltv 
grace, but I do it more natural. 

Sir To. Of the tweljth day ^ Decemker^-^ 

^Sk^g^Kg* 

Mar, For the love of God, peaceb 

Enter MalToUo. 



Mai. My masters, are yoa aeif er what are 
you 7 Have vou no wit, manners, nor honesty, but 
to gabble iiKc tinkers at this time of nig^ 1 Do 
ye make an ale-house of my lady's house, that ye 
squeak out your coziers** catches without any miti- 
gation or remorse of voice ? Is there no respert of 
place, persons, nor time, in you 7 

Sir To, Wc did keep time, sir, in our catches. 
Sncckuui'o 

Mai, Sir Toby. I must be round with yon. My 
lady bade me tell you, that, though she harbours 

Sou as her kinsman, she's nothing allied to your 
isordcrs. If you can separate yourself and your 
miadi'mranours, you are welcome to the house; if 
not, an it would please you to take leave of her, 
she is very willing to bid you farewell. 

Sir To. Farewell, dear heart, since I wmst nudt 
be gone. 

Mar. Nay, good sir Toby. 

Clo. His eyes do show his days are abnni dmsii 

Mai, Ist even so 7 

Sir To. But I will never die, I 

Clo. Sir Toby, there you lie. 

Mai, This is much credit to you. 

Sir To. Shall I bid him go ? [Sibigrfav* 

Clo. What an if you do 1 

Sir To. Shall I bid him go, and spare fwi? 

Clo. O no, no, no, no, you dare not. 

Sir To, Out o' time? sir, ye lie. — Art any more 
than a steward 7 Dost thou think, because thou art 
virtHous, there shall be no more cakes and ale 7 

Clo. Yc9, by Saint Anne ; and ginger shall be 
hot i' the mouth too. 

Sir To, Thou'rt i' the right.— Go, sir, rub your 
chain*' with crums :— a stoop of wine, Maria) 

Mai, Mistress Mary, if you prized my lady's ib- 
vour at any thing mora than contempt, you woukl 

8) Equivalent to fillu faUy, shiUy shall^. 
m Cobblers. 1^10) Hang yourself, 
[li) Stewards anciently wore a chain. 



w•ri^l7thtab 



TWXLFTH mOBTi OH, WHAT TOO WILL. 

;ir To. Stud (br moMT, \ 
not i' the tnJ, till a* Cut 
lirJid. in ilonol,neTerl 



Sir Jiid. Tmn w l«>J^«, 
when ■ muP* 4 huogrr, u chsl — =- ■ r. . 

field i wd tkcn to biMk ptodim with hun, mil 
malwatbolofhim. ,„ ,. „ 

Sir T*. DoH, knighl ; I'U write thee ■ eh»^ 
lange ; or 111 dsliier Ihj iDdigaalion lo tiim b] 
word of mouth. . . , . ... 

Mar. BwECt air Tobj, be patient Tor Id-mt-hl 
•b>ee tho jouth of the eount'i wu toJmj iv ilh n.i 
lodr.ihe » much out oTquKt. For mDii^uf Mid- 
vuliu, let me done with him : ir ~ 

into »D»j-word,"andinBVe him --- 

tion, do not think 1 h»Te wit enough la Urslralght 
in BIT bed: 1 know ' 

air Tt. Poueu 
IbloE of him. 

yh. Mutt, .ir, 

'^ SirjMi. 0,if I thought thai, I'd beat hi 

' ^Tt. Whet, (or being > PuiiliU T thy 
iHe reMOD, dcu imightl 

Sir Jtut. 1 h«T« DO eiquuite reuon fWt 
hare rtuon good enouch. 

Mw. TbedeTil^PunlulhUiKiiiOrinylhing 
eonitaallj lHit.>,tiiBe-pUueri u aOeeUoDcd' au, 
that eone itBle wMiont book, and utteri II b.v greal 
■wuiha:* ttehMtpenuadcdoTUmnlt •oeram' 
■ned, aa he thhiK wK^ onllcnclea, that it ii liii 
erjund of lUlh. that aU that look OD him, k)Te him : 
and on that nee in lum will mr retengc flad aota' 
Me eauK lo work. 
5ir To. What wilt Ihou do 7 
Mar. I will drop in hi» wa.v aome obBCurc fpis 
U»of lore; wherein, bjlhecoloor of liiibcard.tht 
•hape of hta leg, the manntrof hii rail, the vipres 
aure of hb eje, forehead, and coinpiE:iiDn, ht rhal 
find hinwelf mart rEelingljrpereonated; IrLin wrili 
veTTUkemyladT, jour niece { on a forgoli™ mjt 
ter we can hardlT make diilinclinn of our hondg. 
airTe. EicellentI I Hiidi a derice. 
Sir .Aid. I h.Tl in mj noM too. 
Sir T^ He ahall think, by the lettera Ihal tho 
wHtdrop, that the* tome from mj niece, aiid tho 
■be i* in lun with Mm. , . , 

.Mar. Mj purpoM i*, indeed, a bar*e of Iho 

airMd. And your hor»e now would make hii 

"Iwer. Aia, I doubt not. 

Ratr^And. O, 'twill be admirable. 
Mw. Sport roral, I warrant tou: Iknow, mj 
inie will work with him. I wdl plant vou two 
id let the fool make a third, where"-- '--■"-' 
_..e letter ; obaerre hi« eonatmction of : 
(lijhi, to bed, and dream on Ibe ctcdL 

Sir To, Good ni^^h^ Pentheailea.' 
Sir .fiuL Before me, ih«'» a nod wench. 
Sir To. She'i a beaale, tnie-bitd, and, one that 
adoret me ; What o' thai 1 

Sir .fiuf. I wai adored once too. 

Sir To. Let's lo bed, knighl.— Thonhadrt need 



J? 

lUiirtkwbHt 

rtM, take tt how 
«aaek. 



omri, come; I'll go — -. , 

LD gu lo bed noir 1 cone, bdiHiMaB, 

SCEJV£;F',-jTie«W.(nl*eDnke'op«tet. *«- 
In- Duke, Viola, Curio, and tOm. 

1 w, Bood de«rio, but that V>^^*<^\., 
int old uid uitiqiie •«« we heard laat nlgfat; 
Lthought, it did relitTe mf paanon murk ; 
ore than iighl air* and reeollBcled lenna, 
onhcie mudbriA and glddj-paced tinea :— 

Cur. He ia oot Imic, •» pleaae jour hrdihip, 
at should ling U. 

Ihikc. iVhowaaltT ^ , ,. . «. 

Cor. Fcsle, the jealer, mr lord : a IboL that the 

My Oli.is-9 fiUter took mtth dell^ Ihi U li 

'o^'- Setk°Smout,u.dpU»«hato.thortDe. 



hither, boj; If erer thou thai! lo»e, 
gneel pang* of it remember be : 
uch HI I nm, all Inie loTen are ; 
ijnt'taid and skittish in all moUon* elae._ 
Sale, in Ihe eoaitant image of the ereatnre 
That ia beloT'd.—How doit Ihou Ute tlaa time I 

Vis, It giiea a »eij echo lo the nat 
Where loie i* Ihron'd. 

Duke. ThoudoatipeakmartartT! 
Ml life upon'i, young though Ihou art, tUaa •?• 
Hath Blay'd upon aoDW faTour* that it lorta ; 
Haihitnot,lxvl .... 
f'io. A Wile, b]r TOOT breor. 

Dvki. What Und of woaian la't ? 
r u. ti f your fnppkdsn. 

Duju. Shell not worth Iheolhn. VHMy*in, 

i-failhl ,_, 

Vie. About jour Teara, my locB, 
Duke roooW,bjheaTeni Let rtill the worn* 
take 
Kn el\f.T than her«lf ; lO wean ahe lo hun, 
,;,. .»n.. till. Ii-ykI in her htuband'i heart ; 
'■e camelre*, 



[£itl. 



Sir And, V I cbuddI Kcorer jour niece, I am 



n Method cTlift. (t) Br-wccd. {3)liifiirmui. 

1] Affected. 

it The row rf gram left bf a ■»«. 



pddj and 



loat wad woiB, 



Via. 1 think H well, mjkxd. 

Diiki. ThcnletthjloTebeTomifa-thaottgMlC 
r thy alTectioB cannot hold the bent ; 
, or women art at roae* J whoee lair lower. 
Being once diiplajM, doth fall thai Taiy kow. 

fie. AndMthqr are: alai, that they ai«aat 
~ J die, even whim Ibey to perfectioo pim I 
Ri-mter Curio, and Clown. 
Dukf. fellow, come, the wng w* l-a4 kit 
nieht:— 
Mark it, Ce.ario ; It ia old and plain : 

' tcnandlheknitleninlhaavr 

free maid*, that weaie their Uoead wU 

ehauntit) it ia aiUy •ooth," 

And dillies with Ihe imMnenca of lore. 

Like the old age." 



(B) AmMoo. m Hmefc (B) I 



nmJTO-NWIIT ; OB, WHAT TOU WILL, 



CM. An fm i«^, it I 
Dili:*, Aj; pr'jihM, lins. 
SONQ. 

Clo. CaiM ■<>■)( emit mett/i dialk, 
Jhd bi nd tmrtn Itt mtit laid ; 

J ■» ild* ^ • /olr cnui nwU. 

Jtff anad qf'ielUi, ((uofc <ff icitA yn 

Ml fart ^ itmOtiu OM t» tnu 
Did thtrt it. 

JfMaJtautr, lUl ajletcer nrirl, 
Oh «« Hocfc coffin let thm bt jtroan , 

AWayHnuI; nirf it friend erccl 

,1 ttMUonrf l;l«uand aria Ig nrcc, 
Idynu, 0, uAirc 

To w»^ Inerc. 

ilstl. Tben'a for Ihr uint, 

Cla. No pvni, lir ; llakepleaaurriniiniing.iir. 

IMte. I'll pa]; thj plea«ire Uwn, 

Cl*> TnilT, iJr, sod pleuuiewil! bE jKiiiJ, one 
time or uictAcr. 

D<At. Cire me now l»Te to teiie lh«. 

Clo. Now, the melincholr god proucl Uwej 
ud Uw tiUor mtke Mtj doublet of chan^nble tol- 
fcte, for UiT mind ia a nTjr opil'— I would )utp 
mai of lucQ conitanry put to wa, thul their biui- 
Deal might be encj thin', and Ihair intent eTcry 
when; Tor that'i it, that alirija uiakrr a rooil' 
voTue of nolhiDB.— Farewell. (£ii( Clown. 

iMtc Let all Uie real giveplace. 

[£KiinJ Canaand allrnianla. 
Once more, Ceiurio, 
a«t tbee to Ton' aame toTerdrn erjclly : 

Tell her, mr Iot ■-■- "— ■'-- — ■' 

Prilea not 

TboHrtat 

Tell W, 1 hold »5 giddiij oi fort , 

Bui 'til that miracle, and queen of genu, 
That nature prank** her in, attracU mr aou). 

Via. But, if ihc cannot lowyon, sir! 

Duke. I cannot ba lo anawerd. 

Fla. 'Sooth, bill fou mi 

Bay. that aome It^, ai, perhaps, there is, 
Haili for jour lorn ai great a puif; gf heart 



So b^, to hold 10 much ; Ihej' task retention. 
AIm, Ineir lore Biaj be cali'd appvil?,— 
jVo motion of the liTer, but the palati?, — 
Thai niffer aurfeit, elofment, dnil roult ; 
But mbio ia all aa hungry as the aea. 
And can dinest as much : make no compare 
Between tint love a woman can b»ar me, 
And that I owe Olirii. 

Flo. Ay, but I know,— 

Dtike. What doat thou know 1 

ri*. Too well what lore womrn to mm in>r 

In ftith, they are aa true of heart ae we. 
Hj father had a daughter loT<d s nan. 
Atftmbfat betperhana, werelwoman, 
J ibMW jonr tordihip. 

(II A pndMH itona of ill colonri. (t) Docta. 



JDufct. AadwiMftbwfafatorTi 

fio. A blank, mj lord: She nercr told her lon^ 
_ uk let concealment, lika a worm i> the hud. 
Feed on her damiuk cheek ; ibe pfn'd in tfaou^ ; 
An.4 — ilh a green and yellow melancholj, 

like iGiticnce on a monument, 

Smilint; at grief. Was not this loie, indeed 7 
We men may lay more, iwearmore: but, indeed, 
"ur ahowi arfi more than will | for atill we ptOfB 

luch in our rows, but little in our loTe. 

Duki. But died thTaiiterof her loie, mr bof ? 

I'lD. I am all the danghtira erf' my rather'i hoiM, 

nd all the brothors loo; — and jet I know not: — 

ir, «baliltoUiial>dj7 

DiJcr. kj, thst'i the theme. 

To her in haste ; gi»e her thiiiewel ; aay, 
My lote can ttire no place, bide no doaar.' 

SCEXE F.-Oli 



Belch, 



F.-Oliria'a Oarden. Enltr Sir Tabj 

Sir Andrew Ague'Cheek, nnil Fabian. 



boiled to death with 
Sir To. \Vr)uld'al thou not " 
liggarJIy rastally aheep-bilet 



leruple of Udi 
baraO* 



fbi. i would exult, man : Tou know, he brangfat 
ne out of raraur wiUi my lady, about a bear-bail- 
nehcre. 

Sir To. Toinnrhim,wenihavelheb«u'anfa; 
.nd we will Ibol him black and bine:— Slull w* 
lot, lirAndniwT 

Sir .3nd. An we do not, it b pttj of our liTEf . 
Enter Maria. 



7/o- 



Te. Wtn comes the little TilUiB :— How 
my iiL-iile of India. 

" ■ ye all three into the boK-trt« : Hil- 
iig down Ihii walk ; he hat been yw- 



_ , jravtising behariour to hi* o... 

ihadow, this Mr hour: obienre him, for the Ion 
}[ mocker]; ; for, I know, thii latter will maka a 
eontemptBtive idiot of him. Close, in the name of 
'»ting! [Tht nun hidt themtehei.} Lie thoa 

L '"-—a down a tetter] for bora comet ttas 



ailed rtapcel, II . ... 

thit follDns tier. What ehould 1 think on'l 7 

Sir To, Hfrc'a an orer-weeninj, ronue I 

Fab. O pcBce 1 Contemplation makes s 






Sir .Ind. 'tilighl.I eould to beat the rogue : — 
Sir To. Peace, I ssv. 
Jtfoi. TobccauntMalralio!- 
SrrTo. Ah, rogue! 
SirJind. Pistorhim, pialol him. 
Sir To. Peace, peace ! 

J^nl, There is example for't; Ihe ladr of lU 
Lrachv mafiicd the jeoman of llic wirdrob*. 
S^r Jnd, Tie on bun, Jeiebel ! 
Fab. O, peace '■ now he's deeply in ; look taow 
imagination blows* him '. 

<«) Lota. (S) Stouts. (•) PnA hfan up 



r. 



TWELFTH-NIGHT ; OR, WHAT YfiV WItL. 



«f 



iMflli Hating been thres riionthf married to her, 
tilting in my state,' — 

Sir To* O, for a itone^bow, to hit him in the eje ! 

MaL Calling my ofl^cers about me, in my branch- 
«i velvet gown ^ baring come from a day-bed,* 
where I Icu Olivia sleepmg. 

Sir 7V. Fire and brimstone I 

JM. O. peace, peace t 

MaL And then to have the humour of state : 
ami after a demure travel of regard. — telling them, 
1 know m^ place, as I would tl^y should do their's 
— to ask (or my kinsman Toby : 

•Sir To, Bolts and shackles ! 

Fab, O, peace, peace, peace ! now, now. 

MaL Seven of my people, with an obedient start, 
make out for him: I frown the while: and, per- 
chance, wind up my watch, or plajr witn some rich 
jeweL Toby approaches ; court'sies there to me : 

Sir To, Shall this fellow Uve 7 

Fab, Though our silence be drawn from us with 
cars, yet peace. 

MaC I extend mj hand to him thus, quenching 
my familiar smQe with an austere regard of control : 

Sir To, And does not Toby take you a blow o* 
the lips then ? 

Mm, Saying, Cousin To6y, mv fortunes having 
cast nu on your nieeef give me this prerogative of 
spteek .— 

Sir To, What, what? 

Mai. You must amend your drunkenness. 

Sir To. Out, scab! 



our plot. 

Mai. Besides^ you waste the treasure qf your 
Hme with a fyottsh kniglU ; 

Sir And, That*8 me, I warrant you. 

Mai. One str Andrew : 

Sir And. I knew, 'twas I ; tor many do call me 
fool. 

Mai, What employment have we here 7 

[Taking up the letter. 

Fab, Now is the woodcock near the am. 

Shr To, O. peace ! and the spirit of humours 
intimate reading aloud to him ! 

Mai. By my Bfe, that is my lady's hand : these 
be her very C*s, her (7*8, ana her T's ; and thus 
makes she her great P*s. It is, in contempt of 
question, her hand. 

Sir And, Her Cs, her IPvf and her T's : Why 
that? 

Mai. [reads] To the unknown beloved, this, and 
my good wishes : her ver^' phrases ! By your leave, 
wax. — Soft!— and the impressure her Lucrece, 
with which she uses to seal: 'tis my lady: To 
whom should this be 7 

Fab. This wins him, liver and all. 

Mai. [reads] Jove knows, I love : 
BhI who 7 
Lips do nsi move, 
JVtf man vmmI knMW, 
2^0 man mnst Jbuwc.— What follows !— the numbers 
altered !--«Yo man must know: — if this should be 
thee. Malvolio? 

sir To. Marry, hang thee, brock !» 

Mai. / may command, where I adore: 
But silence, like a Lucrece kn^e. 
With bloodless stroke my heart doth gore ; 



MaL M, O, A, I, doth fwc^ my /^c— Nay, but 
first let me see, — let me 8ee,'--4et me see. 

Fab. What a dish of poison has she dressed him i 

Sir To. And with what wing the stannyel* 
checks* at it ! 

Mai. I may command where I adore. Why. the 
may command me ; I serve her. she is my iady< 
Why, this is evident to any formal capacity. There 
is no obstruction in this ; — And the end, — ^Wfaat 
should that alphabetical position portend ? if I 
could make that resemble sometning in me,—' 
Softly! Jtf, 0,^, /.— 

Sir To. 0, ay ! make up that :-»he is now at a 
cold scent. 

Fab. Sowter* will cry upon't, for all this, though 
it be as rank as a fox. 

Mai. .M,— Malvolio ;— Jtf, — why, that begins my 
name. 

Fab. Did not I say, he would work it out 7 the 
cur is excellent at faults. 

Mai. M, — But then there is no consonancy in- 
the sequel ; that suffers under probation : A shoiddf 
follow, but docs. 

Fab. And shall end, I hope. 

Sir To. Ay, or Til cudgel nim, and make bim 
cry, O. 

Jial. And then / comes behind ; 

Fofr. Ay, an you had an eye behind you, yeu 
might see more detraction at your heels, than for-" 
tunes before you. 

Mai. M, O, A, /;— This simulation is net aa 



Fab. Nay, patience, or we break the sinews of the former :— and yet, to crush this a little, it would 



M* O, A, I, doth sway my life, 
Feh, A ftistian riddle! 
Sir To. Excellent wench, say I. 



(I) Stat^chair. (2) Conch. _ " 
(8}Biid|pr. (4) Hawk. (i)r]li0«llt 



bow to me. for every one of these letters are in my 
name. Soft ! here follows prose. — If this fall into 
thy hand, revolve. In my stars I am above thee ; 
biU be not afraid of gretUness : Some are oom 
great, some achieve greatness,and some have great" 
ness thrust upon them. Thy fates open their 
hands; let thy blood and spirit embrace them* 
And, to inure thyself to what Ihou art like to bCf 
cast thy humble stough,^ and appear fresh. Be op- 
posite with a kinsman, surly wUh servants : let f&y 
tongue tang arguments of state : put thyself into 
the trick of singularity : She thus advises thee, 
thai Hghs for tnee, Kemember who eommendea. 
thy yeUow stockings ; and wished to see thee ever 
cross-gartered : I say remember. Go to : thou art 
made if thou desirest to be so; if not, let me tee 
thee a steward still, the fellow of servants, and not 
worthy to touch fortune* s fingers. Farewell. She 
that would alter services with thee, 

Thefortunate-unhappu / 
Day light and rhnmpain' discovers not more : this 
is open. I will be proud, I will read politk; authors, 
I will baffle sir Toby, I will wash off gross sc" 

?uaintaiice, I will be point-dc-vice,* the veryroan^ 
do not now fool myself, to let imagination Jade 
me ; for every reason excites to this, that my lady 
loves me. She did commend my yellow stockings of 
late, she did praise my leg being cross-gartered j and 
in this she manifests herself to my love, and. with 
a kind of injunction, drives me to these habits of 
her liking. I thank my stars, I am happy.^ I will 
be strange, stout, in vcUow stockings, andcross' 

5arterei£ even with the swiftness of putting on. 
ove, and my stars be praised !— Here is yet a post- 
script Thou canst not choose hut know who I am. 
If thou entertainest my love, let it appear in ihy 
sMing; thy smiles become thee well : tker^e in 
my presence stiU sniUe^ dear my sweet, I prfftkte, 

(6) Name of a hound. (7) Skin of a BnakB.^ 
(8) (>90n ecfunlrf . (9) UtmOil oucliiass^ 



IWELPra-NIOHT; OR, WHAT fOD WHX. 

Via. I wanat, tkN ut « an 

,re« for nothkc. , ^ 
CId. Not «», rir, I dB Mia.Ar M 



-Iwfll mile; I wDl dacrerr 
fll^'diBttbMlwBtliaTsiDB. [Eiil. 

jSk I will not rlra my put of thii Bporl (br k 
paHiea of IbonuiMj to be paid ftom IbB Sophy. 

<Sb- TV. I eotild iaiiT7 thii wencb Cor thia de- 

^mr J»i. So could I too. 

sir Tb. And uk bo otlxr dowij whb her, bat 
HshuioUiBrjetL 

Enter Muii. 
Sir Aid. Nor 1 neither. 
Flit. Here comet my noble guD-utcher. 
Sir 7^1. WiKthouMttbffaDto'niriieekT 
Sir Jn& Or o' mioe sitlier I 
Sir T6. Shall 1 pl>} mj Dndom It tnj-lrip,' 
Hid beeoon thy band-tlKe T 
Sir A<. rlkith, or I either. 
Mr TV. Why, thou hut put 
' » theliDige oritleii 



foUyt ihe 



eiTe«hini, he [ 
; ; doe« it work u;: 



Mb: NKy-butuyl 

Bit Te. Likeamik- 

Jto*. IfTOU will thcD Kc the (ruiti of the (port, 
■uill hi* nnl ipprouh before my Ud| : he will 
cooM to her in Tellon A ockiiiE*, ind 'tn 
riw ibbon ; ma crow'^artered, i fuhiu! 

tarta; and he will itnile upon her, whiclj 

be 10 uniuitable U her diiposition, bein^ tddicteit 

to a melaochalj u the ia, Ihat it cann-^ ■- • 

bin faito a notabio contempL ; if you 
IbUowma. 

Sir IV. Tothe|ateiarTartar,thoaino>teicel- 
kotdeiil oTwit! 

Sfr •Sn^ I'll maka one too. [Exainl, 



Ibou Ure by thj ta 



: Doit 



do. No, >ir, I lire by the ehnteh. 

Vfo. Art thou a chmebmaoT 

CSe. No such mallar, »ir; I do fire hj I... 
church : for 1 do lire at my houM, and my houK 
doth (land by the church. 

Via, So UMumty'itiay,lhe kin; lies' bvibi 

S.ifa bwar dwell near him: or, the'rhm 
idt bj Uiy tabor, If thy labor itand by i 

CIs. Ton haT« laid, dr.— To no thii ai;e !- 
MOlHiee ia but m cheieril' glare to * gooil w 
Bow <)ufcUy the wiont aide may bo turned o 



nniibbe. 

1. ArtnotthoathtfladrOIMa'iftdl 
1. Nd, indeed, iirj (bo Udy OIM> hu 
: •hewillkeepnofbal,iir,li)IalMb«aHik 



■hebtaaiiMt 



»i I*M,indMd, 



nol her tool but her comiplcr^ 

ria. I law tbe« late at the eon 

CIo. Foolerr, lir, doea walk abmtt the oA, to 

Iheaun; il ^mea cTcry where. I wonld be tcny, 
air, but the Tool ahould be a* oR with joar «eM*r, 
a* with my miatreia : I think, 1 a*w jow wMm> 
there. 

Via. Nay, an tboa paw npoBD^ tH ■» mm* 
wilh ibH. Hold, thera'a expenace Mr thne. 

C/o. ri III Inn ill Ilia iii il i iiimniiiMj ft^K 
•cndlhee a beard) 

Via. By my troth, I'D tell tfaoo; I iB aboat 

-Ick for ODD ) though I would not In* It gnnr M 

my chin. Ia thy luly within T 

Cto. Would Dot a pair of theae baia h«l,airT 

Vie. Yen, behir kept tntelher, and pot to bm 

CU>. I would play lord randtrai«ama7lh,*, 

to bring a Crcaaidalo tUoTroila*. 

rio.lunieratandToa, drt tiiwdlbegt^ 

CIo. The matter,! bope.U Mt ■nal,%, b«f- 

eitia bui a benar j CicaaiaawaaaWgn r . Iq 

lad via within, air. I will t im a tru a to tlia» w t— r i 

rod come : who you ub, and wket ran woold, an 

out of my welkin: I might aaT,«)tMatj M^ 

Via. ThiileUoir'awiaeennwhlapU^thtM; 
.\nd, U>dDthatwell,CT«T«aa&dofdt: ^^ 
He tnuBt obaerre their mood as wbon hi J|i^ 
The quality of penooi, and tkatlma; 
And, like [he haggard,' check at amy AaOw 
Thai comes before hia (je. TUi ii a fnetie^ 
\i full of labour aaawneman'a art: 
For folly, thai be wiadr abowL b K : 
Bat wiai mto, Mly-IUleD, (^ WIliAwlL 
Enter Sir Tobj Bdch nd Sir Jaiwm Agi» 



Sir Ta. flaTc jca, gentleman. 
Via. And you, air. 

Sir And. I>(<ui>DUgardt,iiwii{cMr. 
Vio. Ercauiauii; ntrt nrvitcur. 
Sir .4nil. I hope, air, you an ; end I tm jptn. 
Sir To. WUl you eoeounUr tfaa boaae7 My 
iecf ti deiiroua you alwuld enUr, if your tnd* M 

Vio. Iambonndtoyonrniac«,ak: lBeaa,aka 
'■ ■ of [ny»oyaie. 
" irlega,! 



Fio. Nay, IhalH ceHain ; lheT,thatdaItynicdyi Sir Ta. Tatte yourTega, rir, put then to mntioo. 
with worda, may quickly make them wanton. | Vio. Mylegado better undentand me, air, thai 

CIo. I would therefore, my aialer had had do,i understand what you mean by Uddlnf mt laitt 
nana, air. ;iny leg*. 

Fl*. Why, nu I Sir To. I nsan, to go, air, t»«Btar. 

CIc. Why,*ir, herBame'aawordj andtodauy Vie. I will anawer yoa wltli^t«al«dniiee: 
with that word, might make my aiater wanton Ubw we are pretented. 



Clfc Tmu, air, i can jiaui you -uaao 
wartij and worda are grown ao (kite, I M 
tofnpve TCnMv wUk them. 



loura on you t _ . 

Sir AA TtNtyMtlfoeniaeowtiarl JU« 
laanl w«Il. 



Wtaathaplarorr 
{«)Aliawknat««a 



oTTVailuMiCrearidk. 



IT. 



TWBLFTH HlOBTi OR, WHAT TOU WU^ 



Tit. MyMftttflr bath no foiet^ kdj» but to jour 

iU BMMt prmant^ and Touehiutd eir. 

Sir And. (Mman, prepmU, and MudbMi^fld:— 
rU oet 'am all threa raaqr* 

Oil. Lat tba gardan door ba ihut, and laafo ma 
to nj liearing. 

[Exiimt Sir Tobjr, 8k Andraw, mud Maria. 
Gha ma jour hand, sir. 

Vio, Mr duty, madam, and moit humble serrioa. 

OIL WbatisTournama? 

Tia. CaaarioisTourterTant'anamajIkirprincaaa. 

OIL MiTMmnlySirt Twas nofor marrjr world, 
Since lowlj Aigning was call'd compliment : 
Tou are senraw to tna oount Orsino, youth. 

Vio. And ha is yours, and his must needs be 
^ youra; 

Tour serrant'a sarrant is your servant, madam. 

OIL For him, I think not on him : for nis thoughts, 
Would they were bUnks, nther than fillM with me ! 

Fia. Madam, I come to whet your gentle thoughts 
Onhiabahair:- 

.OIL O, by 3rour Inve, I i»ray you ; 

I bade you netar speak again of him : 
But, wouki you undertake another suit, 
I haA rather hour you to solicit that, 
Than music from the spheres. 

Fto. Dear lady,— 

OU, Giire me leare, I beseech you : I dia send. 
After the last enchantment you did here, 
A rinff in chase of you : so did I abuse 
Myselt my serrant, and, I fear me, you : 
tJnder your hard consU-uction must 1 sit, 
To force that on you, in a shameful cunning. 
Which you knew none of yours : What mignt you 

think? 
Have you not set mine honour at the stake. 
And baited it with all the unmuxxled thoughts 
That tyrannous heart can think 7 To one of your 

reeeiring* 
Enough is shown ; a Cyprus, not a bosom. 
Hides my poor heart: So letma hear you speak. 

Fis. fpi^you. 

OIL Tharsadagreetolofe. 

Vio, No, not a rrise ;* for 'tis a fulgar proof, 
ThatTeryoftwe pity enemies. 

OIL Why, then, meth^nks, tis time to amfle 
mm: 

world, now apt the poor are to be proud ! 
If one abookl be a prey, how much the better 
To fall before the Hon, than the wolf 7 

[Clotk Mtrikta. 
The clock upbraids me with the waste of time- 
Be not afraid, good youth, I will not hoTe you : 
And ye^ when wit and youth is come to harrest. 
Your wife is like to reap a proper man : 
There lies your way, due west 

Vio, Then westward-hoe : 

Grace, and jpod disposition *tend your ladjrship ! 
You'n nothmg, madiun, to my lord by me 7 

OIL Stay: 

1 pr'Tthee, tell me, what thou tUnk*Bt of me. 

Fio. That you do think, you are not what you 
are. 

OU. If I think so, I think the same of you. 

Vio. Then think you right: I am not wbati am. 

OIL I would. TOU were as I would have you be! 

Fis. WoukI It be better, madam, than I am, 
I wish it might ; for now 1 am your fooL 

OIL Ojwhat adeal of scorn looks beautiful 
In the contempt and anger of his Up ! 

(1) Baagr. (t) Beady apprehension. (S) Step. 



A murd'roua guilt shows not itself more soon 
Than lore that would seemhid: lore's night is nopo. 
Ceaario. by Uie roses of Uie sprh^ 
By maiohood, honour, truth, anoefery things 
I love tliee so, that, maugre^ all thy pnda. 
Nor wit, nor reason, can iny passion hide. 
Do not extort thy reasons from this cUuaa^ 
For, that I woo, thou therefore hast no cauae ; 
But, rather, reason thus with reason fetter: 
Love sought is good, but giren unsought, is bettor. 

Vio. By innocence I swear, and by my youth, 
I hare one heart, one bosom, and one truth, 
And that no woman has ; nor nerer none 
Shall mistress be of it, sare I alone. 
And so adieu, good madam; nerermora 
Will I mr master's tears to you deplore. 

OIL Yet come again: for thou, perhapi, maj^ 
move 
That heart, which now abhors, to like his love. 

SCEJfE Il^Jl Room, in Olivia's home. Enter 
Sir Toby Belch, Sir Andrew Ague-cheek, mU 
Fabian. 

Sir And. No, faith, I'll not sUy a jot longer. 

Sir To. Thy reason, dear venom, give thy rea- 
son. 

Fab. You must need yield your reason, sir An* 
drew. 

Sir And. Marry, I saw your nieee do nare ik- 
vours to the count's servinsr-man, than ever aha 
bestowo) upon me ; I saw't r the orchard. 

Sir To. Did she see thee the while, old boy 7 
tell me that. 

Sir And. As plain as I see you now. 

Fob. This was a great argument of love in her 
toward you. 

Sir And. 'Slight! will you make an ass 6* me7 

Fob. I will prove it legitimate, sir, upon the 
oaths of judgment and reason. 

Siir To. And they have been grand jury-men, 
since before Noah was a sailor. 

Fob. She did show fevour to the youth in your 
sight, only to exasperate you, to awake your dor- 
mouae valour, to put fire u your heart, and brim- 
stone in your liver : You should then have accosted 
her ; and with some excellent jest, fire-new from 
the mint, you should have bangied the youth into 
dumbness. This was looked for at your hand, and 
this was baulked : the double gilt of this oppor- 
tunity; * '" '^ '" ~* "'"" 
into ' 
hang 

you do redeem it by some laudable attempt, either 
of valour, or policy. 

Sir And. And't be any way, it must be with 
valour : for policy I hate : I had aa ttef be a 
Brownist,* as a politician. 

Skr To. Why then, build me thy fortunea upon 
the basis of valour. Challenge me the couof a 
youth to fiflht with him ; hurt him in eleven plaeeaj 
my niece shall take note of it: and assure thyseU, 
there is no love-broker in the world can more pre- 
vdl in man's commendation with woman, than re* 
port of valour. 

Fab. There is no way but thia, sir Andraw. 

S^ And. Will either of you bear me a ehal* 
lenffe to him? 

Sir To. Go, write it m a martial hand: bo 
curst^ and brief; it is no matter how witty, so It be 




I 



5) Separatists in queen Elizabeth's reign, 
e) Crabbed. 
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TWELFTH-NIGHT ; OR, WHAT YOU WILL. 



eloanent, and Aill of inTcntion : taunt him with 
thencenaeofink: ifthoutAou'«< him some thrice, 
it shall not be amiss ; and as mnny lies as will lie 
in thy sheet of paper, although ihe sheet were big 
enough for the bed of Ware ■ in England, set *em 
down : go, about it Let there be gall enough in 
thy ink ; though thou wrila with a goose-pen, no 
matter: About it 

Sir Jind, Where shall I End you ? 

Sir To, We'll call thee at the cvbiado :• Go. 

[Exit Sir Andrew. 

Fah, This is a dear manikin to vou, sir Toby. 

Sir To. I have been dear to him, lad ; some 
two thousand strong or so. 

Fab, We shall have a rare letter ttom him : but 
jouMl not delirer it 

Sir T», Never trust me then ; and br all means 
stir on the youth to an answer. I thinic, oxen and 
wainropes' cannot hale them together. For An- 
drew, if he were opened, and you find so much 
blooci in his liver as will clog the foot of a flea, Til 
eat the rest of the anatomy. 

Fab, And his opposite, the Touth, bears in his 
ma^ no great presage of cruelty. 

Enter Maria* 

Sir To. Look, where the youngest wren of nine 
4omes» 

Mar, If you desire the spleen, and will laugh 
yourselves mto stitches, follow me : yon' gull Mal- 
Tolio is turned heathen, a ver>' renegado ; for there 
is no Christiaii, that means to be saved by believing 
rightly, can ever believe such impossible passages 
of grossness. He's in yellow stockings. 

Sir To. And cross-gartered? 

Ji§r, Most villanously : like a pedant that keeps 
a school i' the church.— 1 have dogj^ed.him, like his 
murderer : he does obey every point of the letter 
that I dropped to betray kim. He does smile his 
face into more lines, than are in the new map. with 
the augmentation of the Indies ; you have not seen 
such a thin^ as 'tis ; I can hardly forbear hurlinir 
thinss at him, I know, ray lady will strike him ; if 
she do^he'U smile, and take't for a great iavour. 

Sir To, Come, bring us, bring us where he is. 

[Exgunt. 

SCEJfE m,^Ji street. Enter Antonio md Se- 
bastian* 

M. I would not, by my will, have troubled you ; 
But since you make your pleasure of your pains, 
I wul no further chide you. 

•iiU. I could not stay behind you ; my desjre, 
More sharp than filed steel, did spur me forth ; 
And not all love to see you (though so much. 
As inii^t have drawn one to a longer voyage,) 
But JMlousy what might befall your travel, 
Being skilless in these parts : which to a stranger, 
Unguided, and unfriended, oilen prove 
Rough and unhospitable : my willing love 
The rather by these arguments of fear, 
Set forth in your pursidt 

Sebp My kind Antonio, 

I ean no other answer make, but, thanks, 
And thanks, and ever thanks : Oden good turns 
Are shuffled off with such uncurrent pay : 
But, were mv worth,* as is my conscience, firm, 
You should Und better dealing. ^Miat's to do 7 
Shall wejB^o see the rcliques of Uus town ? 

JhUf To-morrovr, sir; best, first, go see your 
lodging. 

l\\ In Hertfordshire, which held forty persons. 
if) €bamber. (3) Wagon ropes. 



Seb. I am not weary, and His long to night; 
I pray vou, let us satisfy our eves 
with the memorials, and the things of AmM, 
That do renown this city. 

•^nl. 'Would, you'd pardon 

I do not without danger walk tnese streets ; 
Once, in a sea-fight, 'gainst the count his ^l^s, 
I did some service ; of such note, indeed, 
That, were I ta'en'here, it would scarce be tn- 
swer'd. 

Seb. Belike, you slew great number ofhis people. 

Ant. The offence is not of such a bloodv natot; 
Albeit the quality of the time, and quarrel, 
Might well have given us bloody ai^^ument 
It might have since been answer'd in repaying 
What we took from them ; which, for traffic r 
Most of our citv did : only mvseli stood out : 
For which, if 1 oe lapsed^ m tnis place, 
I shall pay dear. 

Seb, Do not then walk too •pen. 

Ant. It doth not fit me. Hold, sir, here't my 
purse: 
In the south suburbs^ at the Elephant^ 
Is best to lodge : I will bespeak our diet. 
Whiles you Mguile the time, and feed your kaow- 

ledge, 
With viewing of the town ; there shall you hsveme. 

Seb, Why I your purse ? 

Ant, Haply, your eye shall light upon tome itj 
You have desire to purchase ; and your store, 
I think, is not for idle markets, sir. 

Seb, I'll be your purse-bearer, and lea^e yoii fbr 
An hour. 

Atit. To the Elephant— 

Seb, I do remember. 

[Exnmi. 

SCEJ^E /F.— OUvia's Garden. Enter Ottrria 

and Maria. 

OH, I have sent alter him : He says, hell eoBA| 

How shall I feast him ? what bestow on kimt 
For youth is bought more oft, than begg'd, or bofw 

row'd, 
I apeak too loud. 

where is Malvolio l^^ht is sad. and civil,* 
And suits well for a servant witn my fortunes ; 
Where is Malvolio ? 

Jdar, He's coming, madam ; 

But in strange manner. He is sure posseas'd. 

(Hi, Why, what's the matter 7 does he rave t 

Jtfar. No, "***^*it_ 

He does nothing but smile ; your Isdyship 
Were best have guard about you, if hie eooae ; 
For, sure, the man is tainted in his wits. 

(Mi. Go call him hither. — ^I'm as mad as he, 
If sad and merry madness equal be.— 

Enter Malvolio. 

How now, Malvolio 7 

Mai. Sweet lady, ho, ho ! [SmiUsfanteuHeMif, 

OIL SmU'st thou 7 
I sent for thee upon a sad^ occasion. 

Mai, Sad, loay 7 I could be lad : this doesmaka 
some obstruction in the blood, this cross-gartering^: 
but what of that, if it pleases the eye of one, it is 
with me as the very true sonnet is : 'Please one and 
please all. 

OU. Why, how dost thou, man 7 what is the ma^ 
ter with thee 7 

Mai. Not black in my mind, though yellow in 

(4) Wealth. (5) Caught 

(6) Grave and demure. (7) Graire, 
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Mat. On off: I dwctrd yoa ; M ■ 



OH, God comfort tbee t Whj Sou tbou srai 
■sd kM* tbj hood ao oftT 
Mm-. How do fou, MtlToUo 1 
JfaL At your requHt? Yeii nightingalei an- 



Jffo/: Ah,hu! 
Sir To. Go lo, go I 
gcntlv»itbhilli;let 



Whj- ■ppur jou with this ridiculoui bold- 

■- l,dj7 

^frBd tf ptatiun :—'Ttru «re11 



neai beibreiiiT 

MiL Bm — 
wriU 

OIL WlwtiiiMierttbMibTaiU,Mdi 



OU. What (sr'at thou? 
Mai. .4>vfwiiw*<nw- 
OU. Hafco re*toi« 



C~ 



fliLThy rdlow itackinn T 
HaL AniKuhidlouctlui 



imtndtd % ytUoa 



MaL //'nol. UtnuMtttkifstrvrmt 

OU. Wbj, thii u nry midaumn.cr i 
Enlir Snrat. 

Sir. MadaiB, the Toung gentlcman c 

Ordno's ii returned; 1 could hardly l . .. 

back; IwattouU your ladyahip'a nlciaure. 

OIL rU come to him. [ExU ^tryanLl Good 
Maria, kt Ihi* rellow ba looked la. Where' 



Mat. Do you know what yna aiy 1 
.War, La you, an you ipeak'UI of t)w dnil, how 
he Ukes it at heart I Prsy Ovd, be be not be. 

Fab. Carry hii water lo llw wiae woraao. 

Mar. tAaJrjj and it ahill be done to-Diorraw 
loinin?, if I lire. My lady would Dol loae bim 
jr marc than I'll lay. 

.Vil. IJownow.miitreHT 

Mar. lord ! 

Sir To. Pr'ythn, bold (Jiy peace ; Ihia fa not Ibe 
ray: Do you notaee, you mote him? let meaiona 

Fab. No way bat gcntlene** ; gently, gently: 
the fiend ia rouDh, anawill not be roufhh uied. 

Sir To. Why, how now, mj baweock 7* bow 
Ml thou, chuck ? 

Mai. fiir? 

ii'tr To. Ay, Biddy, come with me. What, man I 
'lis not Ibr gratity ta play at cherrr-plt' with Sa. 
Inn: Hungliim, Ibul collier I* 

Afar, (let bim to uy hia pra^WB ; good rir Toby, 



clal caret 

(br the hair of n 
MmL Oh,! 



. [EnJUllria. 
lir Toby lo look lo me 7 ThU co'fr 



limed her;' but it it Jots' , 

me thankful ! And, when ahe went aivav noH 
IkU/tUac it lecktd U>: Fellow" :iat Mal< 
nor alter my degree, hal fellow. Why, eicry thing 
adherea together : that no dram of a icruple, no 
•eruple of a scruple, no obitacle, noinerediilDua or 
nMabdreWDaUnce,— Whateaabeaaid? Nothlnir, 
that MO be, can come between me and the fiili 
pnNpMt of my bo|wa. Well, Jqvc 
a<Mr of thli, and be ii to be thanked. 
Jt*-«iihr Maria, tafltSlr Toby Bfekh, «d Fabian. 

Sir Ta. Which way ia ha. In the name of aanctity 7 
If all the derila In hell be drawn in liUIc, and Le . 
(ion bhBadfpoaMaaed him, yet I'll speak to him. 

Fm. Here he ia, here hail:— How ia't with you, 
tkl bow lift with you, man ? 



h) Caught W ai 



I bird with birdlime. 



hare a care of hi 

peace, peace, wo n 



Mai. Go, hang youraelrea all ! you an Idle, 
ihnllow thhigi: I am not of jour riemcntj you 
ihall know more berealtei^ (EM. 

Sir To. laH poaaiblc I 

Fat. If Ihia were played non a atage row, I 
Diild condemn il as an improbable Sclwi. 

Sir To. Hb very gcniua hath taken the infection 

JUar. Nay, puraue him now ; leat the deriee 
ake air, and tafiiU 

Fall. IVhy, we aball make him mad, is^ecd. 

.Virr. The hoiue will be the quieter. 

Sir 7*0. Come, we'll hare hfai in a dark raom, 
nd bound. My niece ia already In the belief thai 
le iamnd; we may carry it Ihua (br our pleaaure, 
nd his penance, till our very paitime, Ured out of 
ireath, prompt ui la hare mercy on him : at which 
me. we will bring the dcTice lo the bar, aad 
town Iheeforaender of madmen. Butaee,butaee. 
Enltr Sir Andrew Ague-cheek. 

Fah. More matter for a May morning. 

Sir .Ind. Hcre'a the rhillenge, read it ,' I war- 
ant, there'a vinegar and pepper in't. 

Fab. IitaoHucyJ 

Sir.lnd. Ay, ia it, I warrant him; dobulread. 

Sir Tb. Giic me. [rmdi.] Yautk, viktlmmr 



Fab. t 



nut, nor nrimira not Inth^wmd, 
ro, for I loitf lAou tint no rcaHn 

e; that kecpi you Iron the hUnr 



(4) Joilrcock, l«itiandc< 
J6 A ofay among boy*. 
(6] Collien wcK awQWIi> 



1) Joilrcock, Intiandcof. 

■ ■ igboya, 

[« aWQWnV^ P^a'i. «Va>» 



TfraLrniin6HT: 

HriH^ IM iJ Ml lli* aMttfr / chofmri (4te /or'; 

At. VciT brieC uid acteHxiz zaoa tenst'fnt. 

Sir To. fwUt UMJM Uu r>inc i^iu : loAcrc 
tf il6t%ck«ut ummt, 

fU. Good. 

Sir To. TkaitkSUawitWutrogvemdaeilliim. 

FU. aiilljMkaspD'thBwlulyudsorUular 

Sir To. An Uw wiU; .AdI G«J hm mer.. 
Mm «u •T'W ■■*■''' Mc KM* jb«( ■urni in»n 
MiH; W M» k^ ii ieUtr, aid » b«t |g Av- 
mV. 71) Jrttui, u Ikn Writ Um, ml Ihg 
mim 4tumu. **■■ — " — -"— i- 

Sir Tq. U I . 

ct4nHit: 111 giT^ him. 

Mar. You DW]' hm Terr 01 occaiion rort ; he 
k DO* in HiiM commerce nilh m) ladf , ind nrilJ 
by uid b; depirt. 

Sir To. GL lir Andrew ; MOul me for him .. 
the earner of Xi» onhird, like ■ bum-bulifl': po 
■HOD u erer thou nwit htm, aruw ; tai< ■■ "■-" 
draweit, iwtar horrible: lor It comci li 
that ■ terrible oitli, with » niBgiicrii 
■lurpl]' tnnged oS, giTc* mtnhoud mi 
bition Ihan erer proof itKlf would haio esmed 

fir Ja^NBj.MmeilonerorinFarinc. [i 
Sfr T*. Now will Dot i dsUnr hii kVer -. Tor I 
beh&Tloar of tbe foung grntleoian givei him i 
Is be of good cuadtr ■nd bre ilin^ ; hi* emplc 
nent bttwe en hn lord umI my niece confimu 
lea; therefiire tbil letter, being >a eiepllentlf ic- 
nannt, will breed no lerror in the youth, he will 
And it eociM tttm a clodpole. But, >ir, I will dc- 
liier bii challswe by word oTinuuth ; lel upon 
Atne-che#k>Dabble report or Talour; inl dr 
the iMitleraiD (■■, I know, hi* j-oulh will iptl; . _ 
eeire it,) into ■ mofl hideout opinioa of hn ran-, 
•kill, (Ury, uid impetuoiilr. Thi> will to {riSti 
Uiem both, tint th^ wiU £ai ooe another by the 



01, WHAT TOD WILL. Mt IB, 

Afiend, like tbee.nughlbeu-nljMdtahA |At. 
Si-tnlcr Sir Toby Belch, mul Fibwh 
Sir Te. Gentlemin, God aiie Uwa. 

Si/Tu" Tbi't defeace thou hut, bctiki lk« 
't: of whit nilure the wrong* >n tkoa hu| 
ine him, t know not ; but ihy intercMpter, AiU of 
de>pi){lit, bloodir oi the hunter, atlend* tbes it thi 
orchard end: diimount Ihj ludc,* be ytn' iaiig 
prepiration, for thj uiulanl u quick, ikUAd, ul 

i'is. You raigtake, air ; I am *iir«, no mu htUi 
aiij quarnl to me ; my irmcnibianes k ?ttT (Via 
and dear from any image of oHtnce done to an; man. 
Hir To. You'll find it Dtherwlae, I UMire jrou: 
ihcrerore, if you hold your life at any pHc^ betaka 
vou to your guard ; lor your nppoake hath In Urn 
what youth, iirength, akill, end witlh, e«a Aimith 
man withal. 

Kio. I praT you, air, what ii he T 
air Tb. He i* knight, dubbed with onhacked 
ipier, and on carpet lonideralloB ; but be fa a 
nil inpriiate hrawl: aouU and bodic* bath IM 
ivorced Ihiee; and hii inceniement at thfa n» 
lent i« >D implacable, that aatiifaclioD can ha Bona 
hut by pang* of death and lepulchro : bob, aob, lit 

u: . j,j,( .._.. 

ill rel< 
haie heard of lo 



purpoaely oi 



Ibem way, till he take huTC, and prpx'nllr uder &m. 

Sir 7%. I will mediUte the while iipon aome 
borrid mattaee Ibr a challenge. 

[Examl Sir Toby, Fabian, «d Maria. 

Oil. I hateaaid toomuch untaahrarlor>lanc. 
And laid mine hjnour loo uncharv' out : 
There's aomething in me, that renruTci my fault j 
But such a headstrong potent fault it ii, 



Thai It but 

ria. With the tame 'hi 

iGo on mr natter's gricft. 

OS. Hen, wear Diia jewel fur 



ihsl jour pauloi 



'Befuse it not, K hath no tongue to TFi you: 
And, I beseech you, eome again )D-mi>rroir. 
What ahjll you ask of me, that I 'II deny j 
That honour, tar'd, mar upon askini; aire 7 

Fie. Nolhuig but Uds, your true loie for ray 

OH. How with nlnahonourmayt giTehim thai 
'Which I ban girto to yoa 7 

fit. I will acquit you. 

Mi. Well coma again to-morrow: Fare thee 



iously. (1) Rapin-. (3) R 
(t) DmWoo. (B) hirei 



leludy. 1 



the boute, aside' 



I that put quBi 



I 



indiiiiiallan derlrei 

J yi lheMfo«,a„^._ 
Harkyouthaltncitla 



9 ii as uncJTil, aa slnnce. I bcteech 
TDU, do me Ihii eourteoui olllr^e, aa to know of the 

kn^U what my oScDCe la him la ; it ia ™— '"n 
of ray neglirence, Dolhine of my PunKMe. 

Sirye. IwUldoso. Sienior Tfabian, slay yo« 

by Ihia EC nlleman till my return. \KcitStrfain. 

Via. Pray jou, sir, do vou know oflhfamatterl 

F-A. I knaK,theknight is incensed aninatym^ 

yin. I beseech you. what manner of man la hgl 
Ftth. Nothingoflhit wonderfiit praauM,ti> raad 
m by his form, as you are like to End him In the 
proof of his lalour. He is, indeed, or, the moit 
BkilfuL bloody, and fatal oppoaile* Ikat yo« could 
possibly hare round in any ptrtof Illyria: wiljo* 
--'ulk cowards ban I I will make yoor pcase Ab 

. JBL if I Ml,. 

Kie. I shall be much bound te you Ibrti I ta» 
one, thai would rather go with tb' prietl, than air 
knight ; I care not who knowt to luieh of mr 
letlle. (fntBsl. 

Rt-enler Sir Toby, milh Sr Andrew, 
Sir To. Why, man, he's s rery devD ; I haft 
ot seen such a yiniH'. I had a peas with him, 
ipier, scabbard, and all, and be giTet me Iba 
luck-m,' with such a mortsl motion, Ibal H It io- 
litable; andDntheanswer.hepaysyaii* Wiuraly 



0NR9 ar • 



TWELFTH NIGHT; OB, WHAT TOU WHX. 



Mmr feet hit the ground they atop on: thejrny, 
he Mf been fencer to the Sophy. 

Bkr Jlni. Poi on*t. PU not meddle with Mm. 

Bbr To. Ay, but be will not now be pacified: 
Fabiui can scarce hold him yonder. 

Sir And. Plague onH^ an I thoufhthe had been 
vaUant. and so cunnioff m fence, rdhave seen him 
daanea ere I*d hare cnalknged him. Let him let 
the matter slip, and Pll give him my horse, grey 
Capilet. 

Sir To. ni make the motion : stand hercL make 
a ffood show on't ; this shall end without the per- 
diuon of souls : marry, PU ride your hone as well 
as I ride you. [Atidt. 

Ro-^nter Fabian end Viola. 

I have his horse [to Fab.] to take ud the quarrel ; 
I have persuaded nim, the youth's a devil. 

Fak, He is as horribly conceited* of him ; and 
pants, and looks pale, as if a bear were at his 

Sir To. There's no remedy, sir; he will ficht 
with you for his oath sake : marrv, he hath beUer 
bethought him of his quarrel, and ne finds that now 
learce to be worth talking of : therefore draw, for 
the supportance of his vow ; he protests, he will not 
hurt you. 

Vio. Pray God defend me! A little thmg 
would make me tell them how much I lack of a 
man. [Jitide. 

Fob. Give ground, if you see him furious. 

Sir T6. Comci sir Andrew, there's no remedy ; 
the gentleman will, for his honour's sake, have one 
bout with you : he cannot bv the duello* avoid it : 
but be has promised me, as ne is a gentleman ana 
« soldier, hie will not hurt you. Come on: to't. 

Sir Jind. Pray God, he keep his oath! [Draws. 

Enter Antonio. 

Fie. I do assure you, *tia against my will. 

[Draws. 
AnL Put up your swprd;— If this young gen- 
tleman 
Havudone offence. I taioB the feidt on nej 
If you offend him. I for him deiy you. [Drawing. 
Sir To. You, su* 7 why, what are you? 
•All. One, sir, that for his love dares yet do 
mor(^ 
Than you have heard him brag to you he vrill. 

Sir 7V. Nay, if you be an undertaker, I am for 
you. [Draws. 

Enter two Officers. 

Fsb. O good sir Toby, hold ; here come the 
oflScers. 

Sir To, Pll be with you anon. [ To Antonio. 

Fto. Pray, sir, put up your sword, if vou please. 

[To Str Andrew. 

Sir Jnd. Marry, will I, sir?— «nd, for that f 
promised you, Pll be as frood as my word : He 
will bear you easily, and reins well. 

1 Qt^ This is the man ; do thy office. 

t t^. Antonio, I arrest thee at the suit 
Of count Orsino. 

•Ant. Tou do mistake me. sir. 

1 C^. No, sir, no jot; I knowyourfavourweU, 
Though now you have no sea-csp on vour head. — 
Take him away ; he knows, I know him well 

•oiU. I must obey.— This comes with seeking you; 
But there's M remedy; I shall ansvrer it 

) Horrid eooeeption. (t) Uwa of duel 



What wfll vou do ? Now mf neeuMlly 
Makes me to ask vou for my purse : It grievea BM 
Much more, for what I cannot do for you. 
Than what oefalls myselC You stana amai'd ; 
But be of comfort. 



t C^. Come, sir, away. 



must entreat or you some of that money* 

Fto. What money, sir? 
For the fair kindness you have show'd me here. 
And, part, being prompted by your present trouUry 
Out of my lean and low ability 
I'll lend you something : my having is not much ; 
I'll make division of my present with you : 
Hold, there ic half my coflfer. 

•An<. Will you deny me now I 

Is't possible, that my deserts to you 
Can lack persuasion ? Do not tempt my ndaery. 
Lest that it make me so unsound a man. 
As to upbraid you with those kindnesses 
That I nave done for you. 

Vio. I know of none ; 

Nor know I jou. by voice, or any feature : 
I hate in^titude more in a man. 
Than lyinj^, vainness, babbling, drunkenness, 
Or any tamt of vice, whose strong comxptton 
Inhabits our frail blood. 

AnL O heavens themselves I 

t Off. Come, sir, I pray you, go. 

jinC Let me speak a little. This youth thai 
you see here, 
I snateh'd one half out of the jaws of death ; 
Reliev'd him with such sanctity of love^— 
And to his image, which, methought, did promise 
Most venerable worth, did I devotion. 

1 Cff. What's that to us? The time goes by; 
away. 

Ant, But, O, how vile an idol proves this god !«- 
Thou hast, Sebastian, done good feature shame.-* 
In nature there's no blemish, but the mind ; 
None can be call'd deform'd, but the unk^ : 
Virtue is beauty ; but the beauteous-evil 
Are empty trunw, o'erflonrish'd* by the devil. 

1 Cff. The man grows mad ; away with tpfan. 
Come, come. sir. 

•M. Lead me on. [Exe. Officers, with Antonio. 

Fio. Methinks, his words do from such pasdoa 
ffy. 
That he believes himself; so do not I. 
Prove true, imagination, O prove true, 




sasesaws. 

Vio, He nam'd Sebastian ; I mv brother know 
Yet living in iny glass :* even such and so^ 
in favour was my brotfwr ; and he went 
Still in this fashion, colour, ornament. 
For him I imitate : O, if it prove. 
Tempests are kind, and salt waves fresh in love f 

[EsO. 

Sir To, A very dishonest paltry boy, and more 
a coward than a hare : his aishonesty aopears^ in 
leavin^ir his (Hend here in necessity, ana denying 
him ; and for his cowardship. ask Fabian. 

Fab, A coward, a most devout coward, reli- 
gious in it. 

Sir JJnd, 'Slid, Pll after him again, and beat him. 

Sir To. Do, cuff* him soundly, but never draw 
thy sword. 

Sir And, An I do not,— [EtU. 

Fab, Come, let's see the event 

(4) In the reflection of my own figure. 



m TWELTTOjaevr ; o^ what tou will ^tn. 

yaL lEjmmL A^iiaat a* peace, iio wiu ac lo ■* hi^« ; 

i An4 tev iken lM« buit fi iiirli m pnaki 

Tw nt£u lutii baUD'd'us.- ttei :^ Ikm 

SbkiuI <W 



ACT IT. 



•ltcfa<><M,bitfg*[ 






Sa. Mium,' i mIL 



mile 11 tb: 

SCEA'Z ;.-Ti. *•« h!^> or™-, k— >. h^ ^^w^ 
nnii ffitirtii ■Jrii III ci u^ c^:. 

Cb. wa na ^Ac ■( felinr, tint I la Ht 
S<*.l«t^>»Klh ~ 

5!?? '^..".■^ rad now ipoliM it to » fooL ^^ ,ur»it ; do ■ iukUi : I'B aB tirTobr tW 

** "^ ^-' : 1^^ I "^ to her, UbI tttoa tn d^vrnMal m locti ■ c«>b. I ib aot bl tn^ 

**3r'i'-^k— f.,Ji.L r...fc ...f " b«o« Ae foDciicD w*ll : nor Iru aovk to 

»«•, 1 K?l«. S™* J"*™- "T y"— ■« ; be mooffct > inod •ludcni ; but Is be laUru 
TTierei MieTfar taee; *j—t»ny^^ hocwt ntn, «d i amd houHkccper, no u 

^*^ Ir -T !«>*. u™ but « .p« hi»4:_ i„/ TV ^ompeluor.- catoT^ "^ 

Thne ne ^m. Hot fitf feotf nnty, fU IKa-| 

Mf*W>CMdrejntiAeTriiaitecD Ta^fBrdkUB. £iiUr Sr Tebf Bdeh ^ Mvk. 

fabr Sr Amditw, Sir Tobr, .rf r.bui». | Sir Tj. Jmbka 1^^ — — ^ »-~-- 
ftr .hA y<w, fir, hue I BH-t TM 



ITurh r Na, I dii oM kaow 

t to •»•■ b' mT W., u bid ;-■ . ^ 

itr-: mnjo^ia^na^ <*•- O, nj «, ud » b> ! [En. 

" »"« -7 «" nritfcer.- j^^^^^ „^^, ,,^ ^^ ^^^.^ j^^^ ^_^ 
' ihT Tod; snevlKR cIk ; **»nB md ClowB. 

rr. Nil 



M. W^T, thert'i flM- Ibee, ind iben. uh 

wc«II tbepeiKitesud! 1^'^^^''^ 

Sir r*. UeUTw. or I'D Uin>w tout dur 

Ck TU* mill ten mrUdritn^: I ;^^» 
Ml be ■ a^K W Tour coati far twB-pnn. 

tirr*. Cow <>D.rir; hold. [VbMuf&ebLI 

«ir J>d. Nmr, lelhi«ek>ce,m>ouolWnT 

!• nA >{th Ua; 111 htwe an BCtiaa af SmIry - - t, ~-, — ; _ , . _ 

■caHilhHa.irikr>heurl««^lll<^' ii>»«C>>l Va . > r Top.^ « TopM, io«d •» Tojm, (• 

Alt Let (• tta ^i<. ' hTpRhalial Afiid '. hn meat i^bh 

Krr<.Caw,rir. l*aiM(lelr«u.o. Comr ""• ilk«i U™ m«1ui.( but of ladie. J 

■rra-fBUiir, pot V TOUT iroi, you «rf »,il ;! ' ■'.'" ">d. muut [h™l 

&k i^wfll be free Iraa Uh. W1»»"'<'o1J-'1 f^:,''^,",,'', "^^"I^^'^^^,^ """J lfc^yh»»e 
"^ ' ^ "^ rlcDIheebr 



I. Bnuf diu, V Tob* : lor w Uk oM lcf«a 

r-r" Ihat nerer aaw pen ami uA, tvt wil- 

^ nircc of kiat Gorbodw, 71< iW M, 

haU but that! anda, botiar ' 

:'oh^ airTapu. 
■»■ '■' il.hoa, \ia.t.~-9tanm^imai 

S&Tt." • ■ '■■ 

Jf^I-»*««Wthaal»r.) V. 

Ch. Sa- T^w^ Oa eante, whs cmhs to iM 
Mahoba llw (inalk. 



>a bi'a t^ipl Ma riBlher, dnir tt 



■ JD-i, 



CalfrOUrW. , 

OK. HaU. Tobr 1 on Ihr life, I chane tkcr, hold. I F 
Sv Ta. Madam 1 ' 

ai-nmaheetErAiuT Unznciooawrrirh. I 
Ph for Uie iBOunUbii. and the hirtyimui rur--^ ' t 
Wheie nannen Oe'a yrtn prueh'd '. tnf. a! mv 



>.'Lil will OK Uie dtTil hiHttrlr Kith eouT- 
<< thou, thit hoiBC b dark 7 
I' brlL nrTopw. 

'it, K halh bai-nadawa,* li iiimiiiiI ■* 
■-•. and the clear rtsun tmnb (he aoulb- 
luaaeboDii and rtt i wapli iiieat 



[Enal SirTobr, Sfr.^n^nr, and Fiibiin, 
Let 11^ bir wiadom, oM Ihr puiioo, «wa; 



M idnum, (boo eimt : I mvt, there ia na 

»!•. but ianomiK.- in iihieh ibouajlBan 

pill ! iMl, Ui.ia the Earptiani Id their C17. 

Mai. I *aT, tbii houae ii ai darli u iginnBEC, 
th-duish ignutasce wen ai dajk u hell ; aul I bj 



iM^m. 



TWILFTH'KIOHT ; OR, TVRAT YOU WBX. 



madthanytmsre; mafcethatrlBlof itinanjoon-l ^irf. BdiereMe, lamii0t;lteytlieefhift. 
•tant quevfioii.* Ch, Nay, IMI n^*er belieTe a madman, till I Mp 

OI9, WiMt IB Uie ofjUskm of P/thtgoraa, eoneern- , his brains. I will fetch you lisht, and paper, and ink. 

Jtfo/. Fool, IMl raqoite irm the hkiSMt I 



[Siiif<iif. 



lngwfld*fowl7 

Mai. That the soul of our grandam might haply 
inhabit a bird. 

Clo. What thinkest thon of Mi ophiion 7 

Mai, I think nobly of the soul, and no way ap- 
proTe his opinion. 

Clo, Fare tliae well : remain thou still in dark- 
ness : thou shalt hold the opinion of Pythagoras, 
ere I will allow of thir wits ; and (bar to nil a 
woodcocl^ lest thou dispossess the soul of thy 
grandam. Fare thee well. 

Mai. Sir Topas, sir Tonas,— 

Sir To, My most exquisite sir Topas ! 

Clo, Nay, I am for all waters.* 

Mar, Thou might'st hare done this without thy 
beard and gown ; he sees thee not 

Sir To, To him in thine own voice, and bring 
me word how thou findest him : I would we were 
well rid of this knaverr. If he may be conveni- 
ently delivered, I would he were ; for I am now so 
fhr m offence with my niece, that I cannot pursue 
with any safety this sport to the upshot Come by 
and by to my chamber. \Exe, Sir Toby and Mar. 

Clo. HeUj Robin f jdUy Rohvtu 

Tell me how thy lady aoet, 

MaL Fool,— 

Clo. My lady it unkvud, perdy, 

MaL Fool,— 

Clo. ^las. why is the to? 

Mai, Pool, I say ; — 

Clo. SA«<ooMaiio(A«r— WhocallSfha? 

Mai, Oood fbol, as ever thou wilt deserve well 
at my hand, help me to a candle, and {>en, and ink, 
and paper ; as I am a gentleman, I will live to be 
thankful to thee for't 

Clo, Master MalvoKo ! 

MaL Ay, rood fool. 

Clo. Alas, sir, how fell you beside your five wite?* 

Mai, Fool, there was never man so notoriously 
abused : I am as well in my wits, fool, as thou art 

Clo, But as well 7 then vou are mad, indeed, if 
you be no better in vour wns than a fool. 

Mai. They have nere propertied me ;* keep me 
in darkness, send ministers to me, asses, and oo all 
they can to face me out of my wits. 

CUf, Advise you what you say ; the minister is 
here. — Malvolio, Malvolio, thy wits the heavens 
restore ! endeavour thyself to sleep, and leave thy 
Tain bibble babble. 

Mai, SirTopa8,^>^ 

Clo. Maintain no words with him, rood fellow. — 
Who, I, sir 7 not I, sir. God b'wi^ou. good sir 
Topas.— Marrv, amen. — I will, sir, 1 wilt 

Mai. Fool, fooL fool, I say, — 

Clo, Alas, sir, oe i>atient What say you, sir 7 
I am shent* for speaking to you. 

Mai, Oood fool, help me to some light, and some 
paper ; I tell thee, I am as well in my wits, as any 
Bill in illyria. 

Clo, Well a-day,— that you were, sfa- 1 

Md, Bv this hand. I am : good fool, some ink, 
paper, ana light, ana convey what I wul set down 
to my lady ; it shall advantage thee more than ever 
the bearing^ of letter did. 

da. I will help you to*t But tefl me true,, are 
jou not mad, indeed 7 or do you but counterfeit 7 



i pr'Tthee, be gone. 
Clo. / 



higheat degraa 



am gOHOf jff, 

^ndanim^ tir, 
rU be with you agakif 

in a trice ; 

Like to the old vice* 
Your need to t%utain ; 

Who with dagger qf tttth^ 
In his rage ana hit terala, 

Crut, ahyhal tothe devtt : 
Like a mad lad. 
Pare thy naUs. dad, 

JldUuy goomnan drivd, [Csit* 

SCEJfE ///.—Olivia's garden. Enter Sebaitiaiu 

Seb. This is the air ; that is the glorious sun ; 
This pearl she gave me, I do feel't, and seet : 
And ttiough 'tis wonder that envrraps me thus^ 
Yet His not madness. Where's Antonio then 7 
I could not find him at the Elephant : 
Yet there he was ; and there I found this credit^* 
That he did range the town to seek me out 
His counsel now might do me golden service : 
For though my soul disputes well with my sensa. 
That this may be some error, but no madness, 
Yet doth tlus accident and flood of fortune. 
So far exceed all instance, all discourse,' 
That I am read^ to distrust mine eyes, 
And wrangle with my reason, that persuades me 
To any other trust* but that 1 am mad. 
Or else the lady's mad ; yet, if 'twere to, 
She could not sway her nouse, command her fol 

lowers •• 
Take, and give nack, affairs, and thefa* despatch. 
With such a smooth, discreet, and stable bearingp 
Af, I perceive, she does : there's something: iii't. 
That IB deeeivable. But here comes the iMy. 

EnUr Olivia and a Priest 

OU. Blame not flds haste of mine : if yoa mttA 
well, 
Now go with me, and with this holy maa, 
Into the chantry" by : there, before him, 
And undemeatn that consecrated roof, 
Plight me the full assurance of rour faith ; 
That my most jealous and too doubtAil sout 
Ma^ live at peace : he shall conceal it. 
Whiles** you are willing it shall come to nota f 
What time we will our celebration keep 
Accordinr to my birth. — ^What do you saj 7 

Seb, Vu follow this good man, and go with joft} 
And. having sworn truth, ever will be true. 

Oft. Then lead the way, good fotho';— Aii# 
heavens so shine. 
That they may fairly note this act of mine I ££«••. 



'\) Regular oonversation. 
[f I Any other gem as a topat, 
[41 Taken possession of. 
lb) SeoidecL reprimanded. 

M 



w 



ACT V. 

SCEXE I.^The street befi 
Enter Clown ana \ 



ore Olivia^ 
Fabian. 



Fab, Now, as thou lovest me, let me see hia letter* 



(6) A buffoon character in the old plays, and 
fathflr of the modem hariequlir. 

(7) Account (8) RaasoA. (9) BeUeT. 



TWEIJTH-NIGHT; OB, WHAT YOU WILL. 



jtfr. 



do. Good masler Fabian, grant me another re- 



F^. Anything. 

Cto. Do not desire to see this letter. 
Fab, That is, to give a dog, and, in recompeme, 
desire mj dog again. 

Enter Duke, Viola, md attendants, 

Duke, Belong you to the ladj Oliria, Triends ? 

Clo. Ay, sir ; we are some or her trappings. 

Duke. I know thee well ; How dost thou, my 
good fellow ? 

Clo. Truly, sir, the better for my foes, and the 
worse for my friends. 

Duke. Just the contrary; the better for thy 
ftiends. 

Cto, No. sir, the worse. 

Duke, How can that be 7 

Cto. Marry, sir, they praise me, and make an ass 
of me ; now my foes tell me plainly I am an ass : so 
that bV my foes, sir, I profit in the knowledge of 
myselr; and by my friends I am abused : so that, 
conclusions to be as kisses, if your four negatives 
main yt)ur two affirmatives, why, then the worse 
for my friends, and the better for my foes. 

Duke. Why, this is excellent. 

Clo. By my troth, sir, no ; though It please yon 
to be one of my friends. 

Duke. Thou shalt not be the worse for mc ; 
there's gold. 

Clo, But that it would be double-dealing, sir, I 
would you could make it another. 

Duke, 0, you give me ill counsel. 

do. Put your grace in your pocket, sir, for this 
once, and let your flesh and blood obey it. 

Duke. Well, T will be so much a smner to be a 
donbte-deater ; there's another. 

Clo. PrimOf seeundo^ UrtiOy is a good play ^ and 
the old saying is, the third pays for all i the trtpleXf 
rfr, is a good tripping measure ; or the bells of St. 
Bennet, sir, may put you in mind ; One, two, three. 

Duke. You ran fool no more money out of me 
at this throw : if you will let your lady know, I am 
here to speak with her, and brimr her along with 
you, it may awake my bounty fortiier. 

Cio. Marry, sir, lullaby to your bounty, till I 
come again. 1 go. sir ; but I would not have you 
to think, that my desire of having is the sin of co- 
yetousness : but, as you say, sir, let vour bounty 
taka^a nap, I will awake it anon. [Exit Clown. 

EfUer Antonio and Officers. 

Via. Here comes the man, sir, that did rescue me. 

Duke, That face of his I do remember well ; 
Tet. when I saw it last, it was bcsmear'd 
As olaek as Vulcnn, in the smoke of war : 
A bawMing vessel was he captain of. 
For shallow draught, and bulk, unprizable : 
With which such scathtuP grapple did he make 
With the most noHle bottom of our fleet, 
That very envy, and the tongue of loss, 
Crf*d fame and honour on him. — AVliat's the matter? 

1 Off. Orsino, this is that Antonio, 
That took the Phoenix, and her fraught,* from 

Candv ; 
And this is he*, that did the Tiger board, 
When your young nephew Titus lost his leg : 
Here in t|ie streets, desperate of shame, ana state, 
111 private brabble did we apprehend him. 

Vio. He did me kindness, sir ; drew on my side ; 
But, in eoncUision, put strange speech upon me^ 



P) MUehSerout, 



(2) Freight. 



I know not what 'twas, but distraetioB* 

Duke. NoUble pirate ! thou salt-water tUeff 
What foolish boldness brought thee to their meicies^ 
Whom thou, in terms so bloody, and so dear. 
Hast made thine enemies 7 

^nt, Orsino, noble sir. 

Be plea8*d that I shake off these names you give mfl^ 
Antonio never yet was thieQ or pirate. 
Though, I coii&ss, on base and ffround enough, 
Orsino's enemy. A witchcraft drew me hither : 
That most ungrateful boy there, by your side. 
From the rude sea's enrag'd ana foamy moutn 
Did I redeem ; a wreck past hope he was : 
His life I gave him, and did thereto add 
My bve, without retention, or restraint. 
All his in dedication : for his sake. 
Did 1 expose myself, pure for his love. 
Into the danger of ihis adverse town ; 
Drew to defend him, when he was beset ;^ 
Where being apprehended, his false cunning 
(Not meaning to partake with me in danger,) 
Taught him to face me out of his acf^uaintance, 
And grew a twenty-years-removed thmg. 
While one would wink; denied me mine own 

purse. 
Which I had recommended to his use 
Not half an hour before. 
Fto. How can this be 7 

Duke. When came he to this town 7 
^nt. To-day, my lord ; and for three manthi 
before 
(No interim, not a minute's vacancy,) 
Both day and night did we keep company. 

Enter Olivia and attettdmUt, 

Duke. Here comes the countess ; now beafca 

walks on earth. 

But for thee, fellow, fellow, thy words are dm 
Three months this youth hath tended upon 
But more of that anon. ^Take him aaide. 

OiU What would my lord, but that he mMj nol 
have, 
Wherein Olivia may seem serviceable?— 
Cesario, you do not keep proouse with me. 

Vio. Madam 7 

Duke, Gracious OKvia, 

OIL What do you say, Cesario 7— Good ipy 
lord, 

Vio, My lord would speak, my duty hushes m*. 

OH, If it be autrht to tne old tune, my lord, 
It is as fat' and fulsome to mine ear, 
As howling after music. 

Duke. Still so cruel? 

Oli. Still so constant, lord. 

Duke. What ! to pervcrseness 7 you uncivil lady. 
To whose ingrate and unsuspicious altars 
My soul the failhfull'st offerings hath breath'd oat. 
That e'er devotion tendered ! What shall I do 7 

Oli. Even what it please my lord, that shall be- 
come him. 

Duke, Why should I not, had I the heart to do 1% 
Like to the Egyptian thief, at point of deatJi, 
Kill what I love ; a savage jealousy, 
That sometime savours nobly? — But hear methir.* 
Since you to non-regardance cast my faith. 
And that I partly know the instrument 
That screws me from my true place in your fovoux^ 
Live you, the marble-breasted tyrant, still : 
But this your minion, whom, I know, you lOve, 
And whom, by heaven, I swear, I tender dearly. 
Him will I tear out of that cruel eye, 

(9) Doll, gross. 



TWBLFTH NIGHT j OB, WHAT TOD WILL. 



rU Hcrificc the Ismb that I do lore, 

T* ipile » rayen's heari within ■ iJ^«. [Going. 

Tw. And 1, iBOBl jocund, npt, and willinply, 
To da you real, ■ ilwiusuid death* would die. 

[FollBwing. 

OIL Where coe* Cesario T 

Vie. After him I loTe, 

More than I Iotb CIkm ej«, tnre Uian my life, 
Moi*. by all more*, thui e'er i ihi,!! loie wife : 
--- - -^ labore. 



•z'^^T.'rJal'j.' 



f, bj al 
lo ftign 



in do ftign, jon wttnei»«a al 

PuniihRiTU&,AirUintinBol . 

(Hi. aK, me, dctoted • liow am i beeuil'd 1 
Via, Win doc* beguite jou ? who doeB do jou 

Oti. HiJttLa tbriot Ihnrin liitaolon;?— 
Call r«tb Ibe holy ftlhor, [EMi on Mtnaiml. 

Dakt. Comt I11.KI. 

[TeVmte, 

(XL Whither, my lord 1— Ceauic, buaband, stay. 

Dakt. Huibandl 

OIL Ay, huiband ; Can he Ihst den; ? 

Duibf . Her hiuband, sirrah 7 

fie. No, my lord, not I 

Oli. Alai, it ii the baMncH oT thy fear, 
Th^itmahei Ihce itranple thy propriety:' 
Fl^Br not, Cesario, lake thy forlun?! up ; 
Be that Ihou know'st Ihou art, and (hen thou art 
Al great ai that thou fcar'st.— O, wdeome, Tatber 

Rc-tntv Atlenduit oiilprlest. 
Fi'her, 1 chinre Ihee, by thy leterfne?. 
Here to unfold (Ihou^h lately we intended 
To Veep in darknets, what occasion now 
KevptU before >ti> npe,) whit thou doil know, 
Hith newly pail between tbii youih \ni me. 

PriMl. A eonlraet oC eternal bund of lore. 
Confirmed br toutuai joinder or ynur hinda, 
AUeided by {he boly cli»e of lipa, 
Sttengtbrn'd by htterchiiwemcntnTjonr ringi; 
And dl the eernnony of thii compact 
" ly mT tealhnon 



'ithout ci 

.. ^ 1 hurt, yoa 

. I (hink, JOU aet nothing by * bUKidy 

Enter Sir Tuby Bekb, dnmi, kdbytlu Clown. 

Hcrr 



When til - -„ - 

Or will not cIh Ih" craft lo qiiirkly gron 
That thine own trip shall be thine overth 
Farewell, and take her ; but direct thy fc 
Where thou and I hencefbrth may nercr 
Kio. My lord, I do pr-^ 



OIL 



D.doi 



Hold littk faith, though thou haat to 



rtotilodo'tbyiirTobY. 

Cio. WhTdoyon apeaktonieT Ine 
'ou drew jour aword upon me, withi 

bloody CI 






:hlcd you olhergatei' than he dio. 

Ihiki. Han'now,geiltlemBnT howiatwltliJtiuT 

Sir To. That'a all one; tw ha* hurt me, aikl 
ere'a the end OD't.— Sot, dtd'it aee Dick lurieoi^ 
It) 

Clo. O he'a dnmt sir Toby, an hour agoM ; 
3 i?rr> were act at eight i' the morning. 

Sir To. Then be'i a rogue. After a pucy'mea- 
ire, or n patin,* I hate a drtmken rogue. 

Oli. Away With him : who hath made thl* haroc 
itii thL'm T 

Sir .Ind. I'll hdp you, air Tobj, becau*e well 
: icf.nwd Incether. 

Sir Tb, ViM jou help, an aai-head, and a coi> 
imb, andalmsTel a ttun-faeed knaie, a gull? 

Oli. Celhimtobed.andlethiihurlbelook'dto. 
[Extuat Clown, Sir Toby, md Sir Andrew. 

Etittr Sebaatian. 

Stli. 1 am sorry, madam, 1 liaie hurt year Una- 



Vou throw 1 atnuifre regard tipon me. 
By llisl I do |>crcciTe ithslh oScnded 
"irdon m''. sweet one, eien for the t< 
i'e mode fsch Other but ao lale ago. 
Duiic. One fcee, one roice, one hi 

niliiiuVpcrspeetiTe, that ia. and i* noL 
Seb. AtiionwiiO My dear Antonio I 
low have Hiebouia raek'd and toilur'dme, 



len for the lowi 
On'' bee, one roice, one habit, and twa 



St And. For the lore of God, a Bur 
one prejentty to air Toby. 

oil. What'a the matter! i.-u ... 

SirJnif. He hai broke my head ncrov, and hn*[ir spi 
giien airTobr e bloodyeoicombtoo: firtbcbrp " 
of God,yaurhelpi I had rather than forty pound, 
I were at home. 

Oli. Whohaa done thia, air Anlrc>r7 

SirJM. The count'i tentleroan. one Cesaria: 
we took Mm for a eowaid, but he's the irry deril 
bicardinate. 

Dukt. My gentleman, Ceaario? 



tn(. How hate you made dtriaion ofyoiuMin 

.... apple, cleft in two, ii not more twin 
Than these two creature*. IThich ia SebMlianT 
■■■. Mofl wonderful ! 

I. Do I stand there 7 I ncrer had a brvlber ) 
■an there be that deity in mr nature, 
:re and eiery where. I had a aiatov 
. . ,...,Ti the blind natci and Kurge* hare derotlT^ ;— 
lOfchirilv,' what kin are you lo me 7 {T» Viol*, 

'Whnlenimtrrman7 what ni " ' ■-"* 

l| Vio. DiMeaaaline: '^-'- 



,, n w*a my iktlwr J 

ii]4iuan waa mj brother too, 
suited to his watery tomb : 

lo fright u«. 



ehould my teats let All upon your ched^ 
jid sat— Thrice weleome, drowned Tiola ! 

Via. 'Atv fither had a mole upon hb broiA 

Scb. And 90 had mine. 

(&) Out of charfty Ion DM. 



TWVJTTH NIGOT; OB, WHAT TOP WW* 



Mr. 



n#. And dMItiMi dty wfaeo Viok from ber Milh 
Hid nimilMr'd thirteen yean. 

8th, O, thai record is lively in my soul t 
He finiflhed, indeed, his mortal act, 
That da/ that made my sister thirteen years. 

Vio, IfnoihiDg leU> to make us happy both, 
But this my maseiUine usurp'd attire, 
Do not emorace me, till eacn circumstance 
or place, time, Tortune, do cohere, and jump, 
That I am Viola : which to confirm, 
I*n brfaiff you to a captain in this town, 
Where lie my maiden weeds; by whose gentle help, 
I was preserT*d, to serre this noble count: 
All the occurrenee of my fortune since 
Hath bMn between this lady, and this lord. 

8tk, So comes it, lady, you hare been mistook : 

[To Olina. 
Bat nature to her bias drew in that 
Yoo would hare been contracted to a maid ; 
Nor are tou therein, by my life, deceiT'd ; 
you are Detroth'd both to a maid and man. 

DttJke. Be not amax*d ; right noble is his blood.*- 
If this be so, as yet thejglass seems true, 
I shall have share in this most happy wreck c 
Boy, thou hast said to me a thounnd times, 

[To Viola. 
Thou never sbould*st love woman like to me. 

ViOp And all those sayings will I over-swear; 
And all those swearings keep as true in soul. 
As doth that orbed continent the fire 
That severs day from night 

Dukt, Give me thy hand ; 

And let me see thee in thy woman's weeds. 

Vio, The captain, that aid bring me first on shore. 
Hath my maid*s garments t he^ upon some action, 
Is now m durance : at Malvolio's suit, 
A gentleman, and follower of ray ladjrs. 

(M. He sUU enlarge him:— Fetch Malvolie 
hither:^ 
And yet, alas, now I remember me, 
Tbry say, poor gentleman, he's much distraet 

Uo'itUtr Clown, yMk c IsUsr. 

A moit cxtrteting frency oTmine own 
From my remembrance clearly banisb'd his. 
How does he, sirrahT 

do. Truly, madam, be holds Beliebub at the 
ilavePs end, as well as a man in his case may do : 
he has beie writ a letter to you; 1 shoulffhave 
given it to you to-dav momine } but as a madman's 
apiitles are no gospels, so it moIIs not much, when 
they are delivered. 

OH, Open it, and read it 
' (^, Look then to be well edified, when the fool 
delivers the madman : — By the Lora^ moiom, — 

ON. How now! art thou mad 7 

do. No. madam. I do but read madness : an 
Tour ladysnip will have it as it ought to be, you 
muit allow vox.* 

OH. Pr'ythM, read P thy right wits. 

Go. So I do, madonna ; but to read his ri^ht 
wits, is to read thus : therefore perpend,' my pnn- 
•aes, and give ear. 

Oh. Read it vou, sirrah. [ To Fabian. 

Fob, [reads.] By the Lord, tvuuiam, wm torong 
WU, end the vxnid shall know U : thouflh you have 
fmi me into darknees, and given your drunken 
toutfn ndc over me, yet have I the oeneJU qf my 
geutUM weU at your ladvship, Ihavewurown 
UUer mat indueed me to the tembUnee Iput on ; 

II) Hinders. (f) Vofee. (9) Attend. 
|4) Frane ind cop rt i tBt io» <5) InCirior. 



wUhtkiwkUhJdmMmHMioiomyoiV 
righif or you mueh ohamo, Tftfok i^ma v ym 
puaee, Ileaioe my dirfy c UttU yntkenigki ^, entf 
tpeak out ^ my Myiwy. 

Tki weiWy tif wi MalfeMa 

OH, Did he write thv 7 

Clo, Ay.madaas. 

Duko, This savours not much of distraction. 

0<t. See him deliver'd, Fabian ; brinsr him hither. 

[ExU Fabian. 
My lord, so please yea, these things further thovgkt 

on. 
To think me as wdl a sister as a wife. 
One day shall crown the aJUance ooH, so pleaee ym^ 
Here at my house, and at my proper cost. 

Duke. Madam, I am most apt to easbrace year 
ofi*er.— 
Your master quits yen; [IV Viola.] and, for year 

service done fami. 
So much against the metUe* of your sex. 
So far beneath your soft and tender breeding^ 
And sinee you call'd me master for so long^ 
Hereismyhandj you shall firoaithlBtiBMrbe 
Your master's mistress. 

OU. AsbterT— yoaweAi. 

Ro-enUr Fabian, with M alvoUo. 

Duke, Is this the madman 7 

OH, Ay, my lord, this Mme: 

How now, MalvoUo 7 

Mai, Madam, you have done me wrong, 

Notorious wrong. 

Olu HaveLMalvolio7 no. 

Malp Lady, yon have. Pray you, pemse that 
letter: 
Tou must not now deny it is yoor hand. 
Write from it, if you can, in nand, or phrase; 
Or say, 'tis not your seal, nor your inventioo : 
You can say none of tUs : Wdl, grant it tlwa. 
And tell me, in the modesty of homHir, 
Why you hare given me such clear lights oT favour ; 
Bade me come smilins, and eross-^rter'd to you. 
To put onyellow ntoaOEip, and to flrown 
Upon sir Tobjr, and the lighter* people i 
And, acting this in an obedient hope. 
Why have you sufier'd me to be imprison'd. 
Kept in a dark house, visited by the priest. 
And made the most notorious geek,* and gull, 
That e'er invention play'd on 7 tell me why. 

OH, Alas, Malvouo, this is not my writmgp 
Thouglu 1 confess, much like the character : 
But out of question, tis Maria's hand^ 
Ana now I do bethink me, it was she 
First told me, thou wast mad; then cam'st in smfling^ 
And in such forms which here were presuppos'd 
Upon thee in the letter. Pr'yChee be content : 
Tnis practice hath most shrewdly pass'd upon thee ; 
But, when we know the grounds and authors of it. 
Thou shalt be both the plaintiff and the Judge 
Of thine own cause. 

Fab, Good madam, hear me tpeak ; 

And let no quarrel, nor no brawl to come. 
Taint the condition of this present hour, 
Which I have wonder'd at In hope it shalt not. 
Most freely I confess, myself, and Tol^, 
Set this device against Malvolio here, 
Upon some stubborn and uncourteous parts 
We had conceiv'd asainst him : Maria writ 
The letter, at su* Toby's peat importance ;* 
In recompence whereof, he hath married oor. 
How vritn a sportAd malice it was foUow'd, 

(6) Foot (7) Importoiiasy* 
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Mar rather plucl on laughter than revenge ; 
If tnat the ii\juries be jumj weigfa'd, 
That have on both sides past. 

OU, Alas, poor fool ! how have they baffled' thee t 
Clo. Why, tome are bom gretUf acme achieve 
greatness, and some have greatness thrown imm 
ihem, I was one, sir. in this interlude : one sir To- 
paa, sir ; but that*8 all one : — By the Lard^foeit, I 
am not mad; — But do you remember? Madam, 
why laugh you at stteh a barren rascal 7 an ycu 
smue Mdf he^s gagged : And thus the whirligig of 
time brinn in his rerensea. 
Mat, I'll be reTengeaoo the whole pack of you. 

OIL He hath been moei notoriously abus'o. 

I>iiil;«. Pursue him, and entreat him to peaee:— 
He hath not told us of the captain^et ; 
When that is known, and solden tmie conTenta,* 
A solemn combination shall be made 
Of our dear souls — Meantime, aweet sister, 
We will not part from hence. — Ceaario, come ;— 
For so you snail be, while y<M are a man ; 
Butj when in other habits vou are seen, 
Ortmo's mistress, and his Ikney's queen* [ExemU, 

SONG. 

Clo. WhenthailwasandaUttUiinyhag, 
With hey^ ho, the wind and t^rmn, 
JifooUsh Uung was but a toy. 
For the rain it raSneth evary Aqf . 

(1 ) Cheated. (t) ShaU senre. 



But when 1 came to man''s estate. 
With hey, ho, the wind ami the nrfn, 

*GabMtkntne and thirf men shut their gaU^ 
Fbr therain U rmnelh every day. 

But when I came, alas ! to wive. 
With hey, ho, the wind and the rain. 

By swaggering could I never thsvH, 
For the rain it raineth every day. 

But when J came unto ma bed. 
With hey, ho, the winaand the rain, 

WUh toss-pots stiU had drunken head. 
For the rain it raineth every day, 

A great tuhUe ago the world hegusL 
WUh hey. ho, thewind and the nrfn, 

But thaVs all one, our play is desu, 
And we*U strive to please yen tvcry dmy, 

l 



E9U. 



This play is in the graTer part elegant and easy, 
and in some of the lifter scenes exquisitely humo* 
rous. Ague-cheek is drawn wkk great propriety, 
but his character is. in a Kreat measure, that or 
natural fatuity, and is therefore not the proper prey 
of a aatiriat The soliloquy of Malvolio is truly 
comic ; he is betrayed to ridicule merely by mk 
pride. The marriage of Olitia, and the succeed- 
■ng perpleidty, though well enoujeh contrived to 
divert on the stace^ wanta credibility, and &ils to 
produce the |>rop«r inatruction required in the drm 
ma, as it ezhibita no just picture of life. 

JOHNSON. 
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MEASVKE FOR IHEASURE. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



VlDcentio, dtJu ^ Vienna. 

Angelo, lord iefulyin the iukeU abeenee, 

Esealui, on muieni lord^ Joined with Jbigelo 

the deputtUion, 
CUttdio, a yowur genttenuui. 
Lucio, afanUuae, 
Tvfo ether like gentlemen, 
y arriiu, a genttemanf tenant to the duke. 
Provost. 

pis?;"' I "".'««•• 

Jf Juotiee, 

Elbow, a timnle eorttdkU. 

Froth, a fooneh gentleman. 



in 



Clown, eervant to Mr$, Ovcr-ftme. 
Abhorson, on executioner, 
Bam&rdine, a dietolvie pritoner^ 

Isabella, tiater to Claudio, 
Mariana, betrothed to JIngdo, 
Julkt, beloved fry Claudio, 
Francisca. a nun, 
Mittreet OTer-done, a bawd, 

Lordtf gentlemen, guarde, ogieertf 

tendanti. 

Scene, Vienna, 



andatko' M» 



ACT I. 

SCEXE L^-An apartment in thf Duke'i palace. 
Enter Duke, Etcalui, Lords, m%d aUcndants, 



E 



Duke, 



SCALUS,— 

Eseal, Mr lord. 

Duke. Or ^vernment the properties to unfold. 
Would seem m me to affect speech and discourse ; 
Since I am put to know that your own science, 
Exceeds, in that, the lists' of all advice 
My strength can gire you : then no more remains 
But that u> your sufficiency, as your worth is able. 
And let them work. The nature of our people. 
Our city*s institutions, and tlie terms 
For common justice, you are as pregnant* in. 
As art and practice hath cnriclied any 
That we remember: there is our commission, 
From which we would not hare you warp.--Call 

hither, 
I say, bid come before us Angclo.^ 

[Exit an attendant. 
Whfltt figure of is think you he will bear 7 
for you must know, we nave with special soul 
Elected him our absence to supply ; 
licnt him our terror, drest him with our love ; 
And given his deputation all the organs 
Of our own power : what think you of it? 

Eteal. If any in Vienna be of worth 
To undergo such ample grace and honour, 
It is lord Angelo. 

Enter Angelo. 

Dulce. Look, where he comes. 

Jtng. Always obedient to your grace's will, 
I eome to know your pleasure. 

Duke, Angelo, 

There is a kind of character in thy life. 
That, to the observer, doth thy history 
FoUy unfold: thyself and thy oelongings' 
Are Dot thine own so proper,^ as to waste 

(1) Bounds, (t) Full of. (S) Endowments. 
iS) So JDiichitgr own properlgr. 



Thyself upon^thy virtues, them on thee. 

Heaven doth with us, as we with torehee do 2 

Not light them for themselves : for if our virtues 

Did not zo forth of us, 'twere all alike 

As if we nad them not Spirits are not finely touch'dy 

But to fine issues :^ nor nature never lends 

The smallest scruple of her excellence^ 

But, like a thrifty goddess, she determines 

Herself the glory of a creditor. 

Both thanks and use.* But I do bend my speech 

To one that can my part in him advertise ; 

Hold therefore, Anpio ; 

In our remove, be tnou at full ourself ; 

Mortality and mercy in Vienna 

Live in tny tongue and heart: Old EscalUi 

Though first in c|uestion, is thy secoodary : 

Take thy commission. 

•Sng, Now, good my lord. 

Let there be some more test made of my metal. 
Before so noble and so great a figure 
Be stampM upon iL 

Dtdce. No more evasion : 

We have with a leavenM and prepared choice 
Proceeded to you ; therefore take Tour honours. 
Our haste from hence is of so quick conditicm. 
That it pre iers itself, and leaves unauestion'd 
Matters of needful value. We shall write to yoo. 
As time and our concemings shall imp6rtuiie, 
How it goes with us ; and dp look to know 
What doth befall you here. 60, fare you well : 
To the hopeful execution do I leave you 
Of your commissions. 

Ang. Yet, give leave, my lord. 

That we mny bring you something on toe way. 

Duke. My haste may not admit it ; 
Nor need you, on mine honour, have to do 
With any scruple : your scone^ is as mine own ; 
So to enforce, or qualify the laws, 
As to vour soul seems good. Give me your hand ; 
1*11 pnvily away: I love the people. 
But do not like to stan me to their eyes : 
Though it do well, I do not relish well 
Their loud applause, and avet* vehement ; 



(5) For high Durposes. 
(7) Extent orpower. 
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Nor do I think the mtn of safe discretion, 
Thftt doe* affect it Once more, (kre you welL 

Jhig, The heavens give safety to your purposes ! 

EtenL Lead forth, and bring you back in nappi- 
ness. 

Duke, I thank you : fare jrou welL [Exit. 

BteaL I shall desire you, sir, to siTe me leave 
To hare free speech with you ; and it concerns me 
To look into the bottom of my place : 
A power I hare ; but of what strength and nature 
I am not yet instructed. 

•Ang, *Tis so with me:— Let us withdraw to- 
gether. 
And we may soon our satisfaction have 
Touching tnat point. 

Esed, I'll wait upon your honour. 

[Exeunt. 

SCEJfE n.^-yA etreeU Enter Ludo and two 

Gentlemen. 

Lueio. If the duke, with the other dukes, come 
not to composition with the king of Hungary, why, 
then all the dukes fall upon the King. 

^ 1 Gent. Heaven grant us its peace, but not the 
king of Hungary's ! 

2 Geni. Amen. 

Lueio. Thou concladest like the sanctimonious 
pirate, that went to sea with the ten command- 
ments, but scraped one out of thet«ble« 

t Gent. Thou Shalt not steal ? 

Lueio. Ay, that he razed. 

1 Gent, Why, 'twas a commandment to com- 
mand the captain and all the rest from their func- 
tions ; they put forth to steal : there's not a soldier 
of us all, that, in the thanksgiving before meat, 
doth relish the petition well that prays for peace. 

t Gent. I never heard any soloier dislike it. 
Lueio. I believe thee \ for, I think, thou nerer 
wast where grace was said. 

2 Gent, No 7 a dozen times at least 
1 Gent. What7inmetre7 

Lueio. In any proportion,* or in any language. 

1 Gent, I thinK, or in amr religion. 

Lueio. Ay ! why not 7 Grace is graee, despite 
of all controrera}r : as for example ; thou thyself 
art a wicked villain, despite of all grace. 

I Gent. Well, there went but a pair of sheers 
between us.* 

Lueio. I snrant : as there may between the lists 
and tho velvet : tnou art the list. 

1 Gent. And thou the velvet: thou art good 
velvet ; thou art a three-pil'd piece, I warrant thee : 
I had as lief be a list of an £n?li:»h kersey, as be 

fird, as thou art pil'd. for a French velvet' Do 
sneak feelincrly now f 

Lueio, 1 think thou dost ; and, indeed, with 
most painful feeling of thy speech : I will, out of 
thine own confession, learn to bevin thy health ; 
but, whilst I live, forget to drink after thee. 

1 Gent. I think I have done myself wrong ; 
have I not 7 

2 Gent. Yes, that thou hast; whether thou art 
tainted, or free. 

Lueio. Behold, behold, where madam Mitiga- 
tion comes ! I have purehased as many diseases 
under her roof, as come to— 

2 Gent. To what, I pray 7 

1 GerU. Judge. 

2 Gent. To three thousand dollari a year. 
1 Gent. Ay, and more. 

(1) Measure. (2) A cut of the same cloth. 

(S) A jtst on the lois of hah- by the French disease. 



lAteio, A French crown^ more. 

1 Gent, Thou art always figuring diteatw in 
me : but thou art full of error ; I am sound. 

Lueio. Nay, not as one would say, healthy , 
but so sound, as things that are hollow : thy bone* 
are hollow ; impiety nas made a feast of thee. 

Enter Bawd. 

1 Gent. How now 7 Which of your hips has the 
most profound sciatica 7 

Bawd,^ Well, well ; there's one vonder arrested, 
and carried to prison, was worth five thousand oi 
you all. 

I Gent. Who's that, I pray thee 7 

Btnod, Marry,8ir,that's Claudio, signior Claudio. 

1 Gent. Claudio to prison I 'tis not so. 
Bawd. Nay. but I know, 'tis so : I saw him ar» 

rested; saw Kim carried away^ and, which is 
more, within these three days nis head's to be 
chopped off. 

luct'o. But, after all Ihu fooling, I would not 
have it so : art thou sure of this 7 

Bawd. I am too sure of it : and it is for getting 
madam Julietta with child. 

Lueio. Believe me, this may be: he promised 
to meet me two hours since ; and he was ever pre- 
cise in promise-keeping. 

2 Gent. Besides you know, it draws something 
near to the speech we had to such a purpose. 

1 Gent. But most of all, agreeing with the pro* 
clamation. 

Lueio, Away ; let's go learn (he truth of it 

[Exeunt Lueio and Gentlemen. 

Bawd, Thus, what with the war, what with the 
sweat;* what with the gallows, and what with 
poverty, I am custom-shrunk. How now 7 whafk 
the news with you 7 

Enter Clown. 

Clo. Yonder man is carried to prison. 

Bawd, Well ; what has he done 7 

Clo^ A woman. 

Bawd, But what's his offence 7 

Cto, Groping for trouts in a neculiar liver. 

Bawd. What, is there a maia with child by Mm I 

Clo, No ; but there's a woman with maid by him: 
you have not heard of the proclamation, hare yon 7 

Bawd. What proclamation, men 7 

Clo. A 'I houses ui the suburbs of Vienna must 
be pluck'd down. 

Bawd. And what shall become of those ill the 
city 7 

Clo. They shall stand for feed: thevhad 2one 
down too, but lliat a wire burgher put fn Ibr tnrm. 

Bawd, But shali all our houses of resort in the 
suburbs be puU'd down 7 

Clo. To the ground, mistress. 

Bawd. Why, here's a change, indeed. In the 
commonwealth ! What shall become of me 7 

Clo. Come ,•> fear not you i good counsellore lack 
no clients : though you cnan^re your place, you need 
not change your trade ; I'll be your tapster still. 
Coureqre ; there will be pity taken on you : you that 
have worn yonr eyes almost out in the service, yon 
will be cons'dercd. ^ 

Bawd. What's to do here, Thomas Tapster ? lei^yr 
vrilhdraw. 

Clo. Here comes sirrntor Claudio, led by the pro- 
vost to prison : and there's madam Juliet. [Ext* 

(4) Corona Veneris. 

{$) The sweating sicknieaa. 
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SCEXE in.-^T%e Mme.—Efiler Provost,* Clau 
dio, Juliet, and OiBcen ; Lucio, «fui ftbo Gen- 
tleraen. 

Cloii^ FeUow, why doet thou show me thus to 
the world? 
Bear me to prison, where I am committed. 

Frov, I do it not in eril disposition. 
But (Vom lord Angelo hj special charge. 

CUmd. Thus can the demi-ffod, Authority, 
Make us pay down for our ownce hy weight.—* 
The #ords of hearen ;— on whom it will, it will ; 
On whom it will not, so ; yet still 'tis iust 

Lucio, Whv, how now, Claudio? wbeace comes 
this restraint / 

CUutd, From too much liberty, my Lucio, liberty : 
As surfeit is the father of much fast. 
So erery scope by the immoderate use 
Turns to restraint : our natures do pursue 

iLike rats that ravin* down their proper bane,) 
i thirsty evil ; and when we driuK, we die. 

Lueio, If 1 could speak so wisely under an arrest, 
I would send for certain of mv creditors : and yet, 
to sa? the truth, I had as lief hare the foppery of 
freed jm, as the morality of imprisonment. — ^WHat*s 
thy ofience. Claudio 7 

CUnuL What, but to speak of would offend again. 

Lueio. What is it 7 murder? 

Claud, No. 

Ludo, Lechery? 

Claud, Call it so. 

Prov, Away, sir : you must go. 

Claud, One word, good friend :^Lucio, a word 
with you. [ Taket fwn aside, 

lAteio, A hundred, if they'll do you any good. — 
Is lechery so lookM after 7 

Claud, Thus stands it with me :— Upon a true 
contr&ct, 
I got possession of Julietta's bed ; 
You know the lady ; she is f^t mv wife, 
Save that we do the denunciation lack 
Of outward order : this we came not to, 
Only for propaffation of a dower 
Remaining m uie coffer of her friends ; 
From whom we Uiou^ht it meet to hide our love. 
Till time had made them for us. But it chances. 
The stealth of our most mutual entertainment 
With character too gross, is writ on Juliet 

Lvcio, Withchil^ perhaps? 

Claud, Unhappily, even so. 
And the new deputy now for the duke,— 
Whether it be the Hult and zlimpse of newness ; 
Or whether that the body public be 
A horse whereon the governor doth ride. 
Who, newly in the seat, that it may know 
He can eommand, lets it straight fed the spur: 
Whether the tyranny be in his place, 
Or in his eminence that fills it up, 
I staff ger in : — But this new governor 
Awales me all the enrolled penalties. 
Which have, like unscour'd armour, hung by the 

wall 
So long, that nineteen zodiacs' have gone round. 
And none of them been worn ; and, for a name, 
Now puts the drowsy and neglected act 
Freshly on me : — *tis surely for a name. 

Lucio, I warrant it is : and thy head stands so 
tickle^ on thy shoulders, that a milk-maid, if she 
be in love, may sigh it offl Send ader the duke, 
and appeal to him. 



Claud. I have done so, bat hei's not to be fookL 
I br'ythee, Lucio, do me this kind service : 
This day my sister should the cloister enteri 
And there receive her approbation :* 
Acquaint her with the danzer of my state ; 
Implore her, in my voice, uiat she make fHeode 
To the strict deputy ; bid herself assay him ; 
I have ^at hope in that : for in her youth 
There is a prone* and speechless dialect, 
Fuch as moves men ; besides, she hath prorpereof 

art 
When she will play with reason and discourse. 

Lucio, I pray she may : as well for the encourat»> 
mcnt of the like, wluch else would stahd uaoer 
grievous imposition ; as for the enioying of thy GA, 
who I woula be sorry should be tKus fooUshty kit 
at a game of Uck-tacK. IMl to her. 

Claud, I thank you. good friend Lucio. 

Lucio. Within two nours, 

Claud, Come, officer, away. [ExeaaL 

SCEJ^E IV.^-^monaslery, Enter Duke mU 
Friar Thomas. 

Duke. No ; holy father ; throw away that tbooght; 
Believe not that the dribbling dart of love 
Can pierce a c6mplcte bosom :* why I desire thee 
To give me secret harbour, hath a purpose 
More grave and wrinkled than the aims and ends 
Of burning youth. 

Fri, May your grace speak of it ? 

Duke. My holy sir. none oetter knows than you 
How I have ever lov'd the life rcmov*d :• 
And hdid in idSe price to haunt assemblies. 
Where vouth, ana cost, and witless bravery keeps.' 
I have aelivered to lord Aneelo 
(A man of stricture,** and nrm abstinenee,) 
My absolute power and place here in Vienoia, 
And he supposes me travelPd to Poland ; 
For so I have strew'd it in the common ear. 
And so it is received : now. pious sir. 
You will demand of me, wtiy I do this 7 

FH, Gladly, my lord. 

Duke, We nave strict statutes, and noet bitiiig 
laws 
(The needful bits and curbs for headstrong steeds,) 
which for these fourteen years we have let sleep ; 
Even like an over-grown lion in a cave. 
That goes not out to prey : now, ^s fond fathers 
Having bound up the threatening twigs of birch, 
Only to stick it in their children's sipTit, 
For terror, not to use ; in time the rod 
Becomes moremockM, than fear*d : so our 
Dead to infliclion, to themselves are dead ; 
And liberty plucks justice by the nose : 
The baby beats the nurse, and quite atnwart 
Goes all decorum. 

FH, It rested in your grace 

To unloose this tied-up justice, when you p1eas*d : 
And it in you more dreadful would h&ve seem*d. 
Than in lord Angelo. 

Duke, I do fear, too dreadfbl : 



(1) Gaoler. It) Voraciously devour. 

(S) Yearly dreles. (4) ticklish. 

M EitUt 00 bar jMvbetion. (6) Prompt. 




When evil deeds have their permissive past. 
And not the punishment Therefore, mdeed, my 

father, 
I have on Angelo imposM the office ; 
Who may, in the ambush of my name, strike home, 
And yet my nature never in the sight. 



1^1 



7} Completely anned. (8) Retired. 
9) Showy dre« pesidefb (10) Striotnets. 
(li)6iiioc 
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To do it slander : and to behold bis sway, 

I wilL as 'twere a brother of your order. 

Visit Doth prince and people : therefore, 1 pi'ythee, 

Supply me with the habit, and instruct me 

How 1 may formally in person bear me 

Like a true friar. More reasons for this action, 

At our more leisure shall I render you ; 

Only, this one : — Lord Angelo is precise ; 

Stands at a guard* with envy: scarce confesses 

That his blood flows, or that tiis appetite 

Is more to bread than stone : hence shall we see, 

If power change purpose, what our seemera be. 

[Exeunt, 



SCEJTE r.-v4 



nunnery. Enter 
Francisca. 



Isabella and 



isab. And have you nuns no ftirther privileges 7 

Fran, Are not these large enough 7 

Isab, Yes, truly : I spcal not as desiring more ; 
But rather wishing a more strict restraint 
Upon the sisterhood, the votarists of saint Clare. 

Lueio, Ho ! peace be in this place ! [ Within, 

Isdb, Who^s that which calls ? 

Fran, It is a man's voice : (rentle Isabella. 
Turn you the key, and know his business of nim ; 
Tou may, I may not ; you are yet unsworn : 
When you have vow*d, you must not speak with 

men. 
But in the presence of the prioress : 
Then, if you speak, you must not show vour face ; 
Or, ii you show your face, you must not speak. 
He caiis again ; I pray you answer him. | 

[Earil Francisca. 

Jtab, Peace and prosperity ! Who is't that calls 7 

Enter Lucio. 

Ltioo. Hail, virgin, if you be ; as thoie cheek- 
roses 
Proclaim you are no less ! can you ao ttead nie. 
As bring me to the sight of Isabella, 
A novice of this place, and the fair sister 
To her unhapoy brother Claudio 7 

Isab, Why her unhappy brother 7 let me ask ; 
The rather, for I now must make you know 
I am that Isabella, and his sister. 

Luc to. Gentle and fair, your brother kindly 
greets yo«i : 
Not to be weary with you, he's in prison. 

/to6. Wo me! For what 7 

Lucto. For that, which, if myself might be his 
jud^e. 
He should receive his punishment in thanks : 
He hath t^^ot his friend with child. 

Isab, Sir, make me not your story.* 

Lteeio. It is true. 

I would not — ^though 'tis my familiar sin 
With maids to seem the lapwinir^ and to jest, 
Tonffue far from heart, — ^play with all viririns so : 
I hoM you as a thin? ensky'd, and sainted ; 
By your renounrement^ an immortal spirit ; 
And to be talkM with in sincerity. 
As with a saint. 

I$ab, You do blaspheme the good, in mocking 
me. 

Lucio. Do not believe it. Fewness and truth,* 
'tis thus r 
Your brother and his lover have embrac'd ; 
As those that feed fj^row full ; as blossoming tinM^ 
That from the secdness the bare fallow br&gt 

1) On his deftooe. (S)Donotmakeajeitorine. 
8) In few and true words. (4) BrMiog plen^. 
b) Tilling. (6) Extent ^^ "^ 



To teeming foison ;* even so her plenteous womb 
Expresseth his full tUth* and hosDandry* 

bob. Some one with child by him 7— My cousiii 
JuUet ? 

Lueio, Is she vour cousin 7 

IstA, Adoptcdiy : as school-maids change tfaeir 
names. 
By vain thou<;h apt affection. 

Lucio, She it is. 

Isab, O, let him marry her ! 

Lucto. This is the point* 

The duke is very stran^ly gone from hence ; 
Bore many cenllemen, myself being one. 
In hand, ana hope of action : but we do leani 
Bv those that know the very nerves of state, 
iTis givings out were of sn infinite distance 
From his true-meant design. Upon his place. 
And with full line*' of hiit authority, 
Governs lord Anrelo ; a man, whose blood 
Is very snow-broth ; one who never feels 
The wanton stinr^ and motions of the sense ; 
But doth rebate and blunt his natural edge 
With profits of the mind, study and fast. 
He (to jjive fear to use and liblcrty, 
Which nave, for long, run by the hideous laW| 
As mice by lions,) hath pick'd out an act. 
Under whose heavy sense your brother's life 
Falls into forfeit : he arrests him on it ; 
And follows close the rigour of the statute, 
To make him an example : all hope is gone. 
Unless you have the grace' by your fair prayer 
To soden Anarclo : and that's my pith 
I Of business 'twixt you and your poor brother. 

laab. Doth he so seek his life 7 

Lueio. Has censu'd* blB* 

Already ; and, as I hear, the provost hath 
A warrant for his execution. 

Itab. Alas ! what poor ability's in me 
To do him good 7 

Lucto. Assay the power you hava» 

if <i6. My power ! Alas ! I doubt,— 

Lticto. Our doubts are traitoiv 

And mdce us lose the good we oft might win^ 
By fearing to attempt : go to lord Anirelo, 
And let him learn to know, when maidens sue,- 
Men give like gods ; but when they weep and koedt 
All tmir petitions are as freely thein 
As they themselves would owe* them. 

Isab, I'll see what I can do. 

Lueio, But speedilyr 

Isab, I will about it straight ; 
No longer stayint; but to give the mother'* 
Notice of my affair. I humbly thank you t 
Commend me to my brother : soon at ni^ii 
I'll send him certain woixi of my success. 

Lueio, I take my leave of you. 

Isab, Good air, adien. 

[JBseiiiiAr 
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ACT IL 

SCRyS L— ^ haU in Angelo's kouae. Enter 
Anerelo, Etfcsius, a Justice, Provost, Officers, tmd 
attentlants, 

JIng, We must not make a seare<«row of ths Uw 
Sotting it up to fear>' the birds of prey. 
And let it keep one shape, till custom aaka it 
Their peroh, and not their terror. 

■ 

(7) Power of gaining favoiir. it) Sentanocd* 
(d) Hams. (10^ Abboia. VVV\^i*»^ 



MSASUBE FOR BU^ASURE. 



Whom I would nre, had i 
Let but Tour honour knon ' 
IWhonilbeUeirelobemo 
That, in Ihe ntorhine or to 



Let^but Tour honr 

, in Ihe ntorhine oryc— , 

Had time cahcr'd' nilh plsce, ur place nilh wiihing, 



Or that the reiolule acline or your btond 
Covid have itlain'd the eSect of jour onn purposi 
Whether rou had not gometiinc in jaur life 
Err'd in lliii point irhich now joa crntwre him, 
And pull'd tlM law upon joii. 

■Aw. Th one thing to be tempted, EkiIiu, 
ATiat&r thin^ to fall. 1 not deny, 
Thejury, paainiron the priMner"* lifr, 
Mar, in the snom twelve, have a thicror two 
Guiltier than him they try : wbat'i open made I 



■ry P"!- 
late it, 



The jewel tlwt we find, we itoop 
Because we see It ; but what we do not 3 
We tread upon, and nerer think or it. 
You maf nut so extenuate hia oFTence, 
For' I have had such faults ; but rather Ic 
When I, that cenaure* him, do ao oiTend, 
Let mine own judinnent patlem out my d 
And nolbins conw in partial. Sir, he inu 

£ual. Be it t« your wiadom will. 

^ng. Where ii the 

Prof. Here, if it like jour honour. 

•3ng. Bee that Claudio 

Be eieeutcd by nine to-morrow 1 
Brfnu him his conreaaor, let him 
Forthal'ilheutmoatorhiBpilEriinacE. [£1. Proi 

Eitat. Well, heaven forgire ■"'- ' ' ' 

Some ri*e by ain, and lome bj inrlue fall : 
Some run from braliee' of rice, and anjwer no 
And (cnce condemned for > fault slohe. 

EnItT Elbow, Froth, Clown, Oltcers, &c. 

01. Come, bring them awaj: tf these bt a 
pMple in a eommon weal.* thai do Bathing but 
Ibefr abuses tn eommon houses, I know no h 
brin« them away. 

Jht;. How now, art whaf* your name? and 
what's Ihe matter T 

£tt. If it Dleaae your honotn', I _ ., , 

duke's conttable, and mr name is Elbow: I do 
lean upon justice, sir, and do bring in here before 
jour itooi honnurtwo nilnrious ben* factors 

^f. Benef^cliws 7 Well ; what btneraclon an 
tber ? are (her not mi'.-ifaclora T 

£U, If it please your honour, I know not wel 
What thej are : but precise rillatna thev are, iha> 1 
am sure of; and void of all nrolinntion in Iht 
world, Ihal rood Chris'ians oucht lo Fiave. 

£9iaf. ThlscomesolTni'lli'hcre'sanivo'Rerr. 

.*.^-. Goto: "haMriimliir are thev of? Elbow 
b Tour nnme T Wh\ do«t thou not •r>''Rli, Ctboir ? 

at. H> cannot, sir ; he's out at elboi 

•!■•?■ What a™ you, air ? 

EU, H*, sir? a tapster, air; parcel '*-bawd; one 
that serves a bod ivoman ; whose houqe, sir, we ' 
M they sar, phick'd down in the suburbs ; and no 
•be p_ore>wa'i a hot-bouse, which, I (hlnk, is 



Eseal, How knovrroa thai 1 

FJb. My wire, air, whom I delMt» bdtan bM- 

"£jT<iI.^How Tv^'~\tt 1 
Elb. A)-, sir; whom, I thank bearaa, k u 

Escai. Dost Ihou dcteW her lierofore T 

Elb. ls>y,>ir,l»ill detest myself also, aa wel 

as she, that thii nouie, if it be not a bawd's honst^ 

it U pitr of her life, for it is a nauahty house. 

Eietd. How doit thou know tha't, consUbleT 

Elb. Many, sir, by my wife ; who, iT ahe hrf 

been a woman cardinally airen, mioht hare bea 

accused in fornicaUon, adultery, ancTaU " " 



iCy 80 she defied him. 
your honour, this ia not sol 
e these varleta here, ttua 

uw he misplacea 1 

rroAnieig. 
great withchild; aiMir«v- 
ur's reverence) for sten 

. - — . two in the house, which tf 

Ihil ten distant lime stood, as it were, in a IhiiU 

diBh,adlih of some three-pence; your honour* havs 

' di<hes ; thej are not China diatwi, btf 

"fijCflirGol 

^ht:'budto ^,„ 

nislress Elbow, btinp', as I say, with child, and be- 

Sirreat hcllt'd, ar.d lon^ng, as 1 said, for prunes ; 
having but tno iu Ihe dish, Bt 1 said, master 

_. , FrolhSere, Ibis very man, having-ealen Ibe rwLit 

: and forgiTelIsaid,Bn^as I Buy, payinfrfortbemrerjboiMWT; 
' -for, as you knun-. muter Froth, I could not |na 
HI three-pence niriin. 
JVmfc. No, Merd. 

Cl«. Very well : voa btuig then, ff joa be i». 
member'd, cracking the stooea or tbi niiawH 



f Examine. (SI Suited. (3)Pa-_ 



Ofvice.' "(dlWeallh. 



Fnlh. At, to I did, indeed. 
Clo. Why, verv well : I lelHng yoo then, IT joa 
e remember'd, t^it such a one, and such a oa^ 

kept Vfrv BOOil did 

Fntli'. All this is 

CUi. ^Vhv, very 1. ell (ben. 

<],me to Elt , 

plaui of} Come me to what urn 

onourcannot eonw to thitjet. 

iH shall eome (o it, by jvor bo- 
I beaeeeh you, look intomailai 

man of (bur«:or« pound • rear; 

..__ at Malloirmas:— Watt mt ai 

Hillonm:!^ mailer Froth 1 
Fralh. AI!-hn|londi' eve. 
elo. Why, very well; I hope h«i« be trvUia' 

'twas ID Ihe Band ofGrapti, where, indeed, job 
' ivK n delight to sil: have you nolT 

Frolb, I have so ; because it it an Open room, 
and good for winter. 



/. 



MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 



do. Whj, rerj well tlieD;«I hope here be 
truuM. 

J9n^. This w91 last out a night in Russia, 
When ni^'hts are longest there : Til take my leare, 
And leave you to the hearing of the cauw ; 
Hupinpr. youMI find good cause to whip them all. 
! £$eaL I think no less: good morrow to your 
! lordship. [EjU Angelo. 

Now, sir, come on: what was done to Ell^w's 
wife, once more? 

Clo. Once, sir 7 there was nothing done to her 
once. 

£/6. I beseech yon, sir, ask him what this man 
did to my wife 7 

Clo, I beseech your honour, a»k me. 

Efcal, Well, sir: what did this gentleman to her? 

Clo. I beseech you, sir, look in this gentleman^s 
face :— Good master Froth, look upon his honour ; 
'tis for a good purpose : aoih your honour mark 
his face 7 

Etcal, Ay, sir, very well. 

Clo, Nav, I beseech you, mark it welL 

EseaL Well, I do so. 

Clo, Doth your honour see any harm in his face 7 

Eseal, Why, no. 

Clo, ril be supposed' upon a book, his fkce is 
the worst thinjr about him : good then ; if lus face 
be the worst thing about him, how could master 
Froth do the conitablc's wife any harm 7 I would 
know that of vour honour. 

Eteal. He's in the right: constable, what say 
you to it ? 

Elb, First, an it like you, the house is a re- 
apected house ; next, this is a respected fellow ; 
and his mistress is a respected woman. 

Clo, B^' this hsnd, sir, his wife is a more 
respected person thin any of us all. 

Elb, Varletj thou licst ; thou liest, wicked var- 
let : the time is yet to come, that she wis ever re- 
apectrd with man, woman, or child. 

Clo, Sir, she was respected with him beibre he 
married with her. 

Eaeal, Which is the wiser here 7 justice, or ini- 
quitv 7* Is this true 7 

Efb, thou caitiff ! thou variet ! O thou wick- 
ed Hannibal !* I respected with h*»r, before I was 
married to her ? If evrr 1 wa«< r<»?'n<'ctrd with her, 
or shp wi*h m*^, Ipt no* vonr worship think m* tlir 
poorduknN officer: — Pro^p thi.-*, tholi wicked Han- 
nibil, or ril hnve mim* p.ction of battcrv on thee. 

£tci/. If he took yoti a box o* the ear, you 
ini<^ht have vour artion of slandT too. 



Clo, Mistress Over-done. 

EsctU, Hath she had anv more than one husband 7 

Clo. Nine, sir ; Over-done by the last. 

EscaL Nine J — Come hither to me, master Froth. 
Master Froth, I would not have you acquainted 
with tapstor^j ; they will draw you, master Froth, 
and you will han^ them: get you gone, and let 
me hear no more of you. 

Froth. I thank your worship: for mine 



part. I never come into any room in a taphouse, 
out 1 am drawn in. 

Eual, Well: no more of it, master Froth: fhre- 
well. [Exit Froth. J — Come you hither to mcL 
master tapster; what*s your name, master tapster i 
Clo. Pamper. 
Eseal. What else 7 
Clo, Bum. sir. 

EseaL TToth, and your bum is the greateet 
thins about you ; so that, in the l>eastlicst sense, TOi^ 
are Pompey the great Pompey, you arc pailly a 
bawd, Pompey, howsoever you colour it in oeing a 
tapster. Are vou not? come, tell me true; it flull 
be the better for you. 

Clo, Truly, sir, I am a poor fellow, that would 
live. 

EscaL How would you live, Pompey ? by being 
a bawd 7 What do you think of the trade, Pom- 
pey 7 is it a l.iwfcl trade 7 

Clo. If the law would allow it, sir. 
Eseal, But the law will not allow it, Pompey; 
nor it shall not be allowed in Vienna. 

Clo, Does your worsliip mean to geld and spay 
all the youth in the city 7 
Esc(H. No, Pompey. 

Clo, Truly, sir, in my poor opinion, thej will 
to't then : ii your worship will take order* for the 
drabs and the knaves, you need not to fear the 
bawds. 

Eseal. There arc pretty orders beginning, I can 
tell you : it is but headinur and hnneing. 

(ao. If you head and hang all Uiat offend that 
way but for ten year tojrcther, you'll be ?lad to 
give out a commission for more heads. If this law 
hold in Vienna ten year, Til rent the fairest bouse 
in it, after three-pence a hay : if you live to see 
this come to pass, say PompeV told you so. 

Es al. Thank you, eoo<l Pompey: and, in re- 
quital of your prophecy, hark you,— I advise you, 
let mc not find you before me airain upon any com- 
plaint t\ hatsoever, no. not for dwelling where you 
do : if I do, Pompev, I shall beat you U> your tent, 
and prove a shrewd Cxsar to youj in plain deal- 
Elb, Mirry, I th»nk your crood worship for it: inpr, Pompey, 1 shall have you whipt: so for thif 
what is't your worship's pleasure I should do with time Poinpoy, fare vou well. 

this wicked caitiff? "' * '" ' ' "^ " "' ^ 

Eseal, Truly, officer, because he hath some of- 
fences in himj that thou would.st discover if thou 
covildst, let him continue in his courses, till thou 
know'st what they are. 

Elb, Marry, I thank your worship for it: — thoii 
•eest, thou wicked vnrlet now, what's come upon 
thee ; thou art to continue now, thou variet ; thou 
«rt to continue. 

Eseal, WhcrcweT you bom, friend? [To Froth. 

Froth. Here, in Vienna, sir. 

Escd, A'c you of fourscore poimds a year? 

Froth. Yes, and't please vou, sir. 

EscaL So.— What trade are you of. sir? 

\Toth€ Clown. 
CU, A tapster: a poor widow's tapster. 
Eseal, Tour mistress's name 7 



I 
<] ) Deposed, sworn. («) Constable or Clown.) (S) For cannibal. 



Clo, I thank your worship for your good eoun- 
scl ; but I shall follow it, as the flesh and fortune 
^hall better determine. 

Whip mc ! No, no ; let carman whip his jade: 
The valiant heart's not whipt out of his trade. [Ex. 

Eseal, Come hither to me, master Elbow ; eomt 
hithe.r, master Constable. How long have you 
been in this place of constable 7 

Fib. Seven years and a half, sir. 

Eseal, I thought^ by your readiness in the office^ 
you had continued m it some time : You say, seven 
years together ? 

Elb, And a half, sir. 

EscaL Alas ! it hath been great oains to you ! 
They do you wrong to put vou so oft uponH ; Are 
there not men in your wara tuffident to serve It 7 

Elb. Faith, sb, few of any wit m such matUns 



(4) MetiuMT. 



IIBABURE FOR MEA8URB. 



Jkta. 



Fro9, As I do ttriii^ to-ttMTOW. 
I ha#e proTid«d for yoa ; ftoy awhile. [7^ Juliet 
And you shall he conducted. 

Dukt, RepeBtjToiLrairoiie^orthesinyoucarrv? 

JviitU I do; and »iear the shame most patiently. 

Dukit. I'll teach you how you shall arraign your 
coBscieseiL 
\nd try your pemtenee, if it be sound, 
4)r hollowly pNit on. 

Jttttel. rn gladly kam. 

Dukt. Lore you tiie man thai wrons'd you 7 

JiMtL Yes, as I lo? 'd the woman that wrongM 
hfan. 

IhAt, So then, It seems, your most oileneeful act 
Was mutually committed i 

MM. Mutually. 

Ihdu, Then was your sin of heavier lund than his. 

JwUtL I do confess it, and repent it, father. 

Didks, Tb meet so, daughter : But lest you do 
repent. 
As that the sin hath brought you to this shame,— 
IVhich sorrow im always toward ourselves, not 

heaven; 
Showing, we*d not spare* heaven, as we love it, 
But as we stand in fear,— 

JutUl, I do repent me, as it is an evil ; 
And take the shame with joy. 

Duke. There rest 

Tour partner, as I hear, must die to-morrow, 
And I am going with instruction to him.— 
Grace go with you ! BenediciU I [ExU. 

JuHeL Must die to-morrow ! O, ii\jurions love, 
That respites me a life, whose very comfort 
Is still a dying horror ! 

Prov. Tb pity of him. [Exeunt, 



8CEXE IV,^Jt vom in Angelo*8 Itaaae, Enter 

Angelo. 

Jlng. When I would pray and think, I tldnk and 
pray 
To several subjects : heaven hath my empt}- words ; 
Whilst my invention, hearing not my tongue, 
Anchors on Isabel : Heaven in my moutl^ 
As if I did but onlv chew his name ; 
And in my heart, the stronsr and swellinff evil 
Of my conception : The state, whereon I studied, 
Is like a ffoou thtn;r, being oftrn n^ad, 
Grown fear'd and tedious^ yea, my gravity. 
Wherein (let no man hear mc) I take pride, 
Could I, with boot,* chan;^ fur an idle plume. 
Which the air beats for vam. place ! form ! 
How often dost thou with thv case,' thy habit. 
Wrench awe from fools, antf tie the wiser souls 
To thy false seeming ? Blood, thou still art blood : 
Let's write good angel on the devil's horn, 
^Tis not the devil's creel, . 

JSnfer Servant 

How now, wh<fs there? 

Sero. One Isabel, a sister. 

Desires access to you. 

•/Sag. Teach her the way. [Ex, Serv. 

O heavens ! 

Why does my Mood thus muster to my heart ; 
Making both it unable for itself; 
And dispossessfaig all the other parts 
Of necessary fitness 7 

So play the fooUsh throngs with one that swoons ; 
Come all to help him, and so stop the air 
By which he should revive : and even so 

(1) Spare to offend heaven. (2) Profit 
(S) cfuMe. (4) People. 



Tlie general,^ subject to a well-wish'd kSny. 
Quit their own part, and in obsequious fondi 
Crowd to his presencci where their untaught low 
Must needs appear ofience. 

Enter Isabella. 

How now, fair maid 7 

Isab, I am come to know your nleasars. 

w^ng. That you might know it, woiud muck 
better please me. 
Than to demand what 'tis. Your brother cannot live. 

hah. Even so ? — Heaven Iceep your honour ! 

[Retiring, 

Jing, Yet may he live a while ; and, it may m^ 
As long as you, or I : Yet he must die. 

Isab. Under your sentence? 

Jinz, Yea. 

Ist^, When, I beseech you 7 that in his reprievt, 
Longer, or shorter, he may be so fitted, 
That his soul sicken not. 

Jin%, Ha ! Fie, these filthy vices ! It were as good 
To pardon him, that hath from nature stolen 
A man already made, as to remit 
Their saucy sweetness, that do coin heaven's imagc^ 
In Htamps that are forbid : 'tis all as easy 
Fulsely to take auay a life true made. 
As to pill mettle in restrained means, 
To make a false one. 

Inab. 'Tis set duwn s^ in heaven, but not in earth. 

Jint^. Say you so ? thrn I shall poze you ouickly. 
Which hail you rather, Tha* the most just law 
Now took your brotiur's life ; or, to redeem him, 
Give up yotir body to such sweet uncicannciss. 
As she that he hath stain'd 7 

Isnh, Sir, believe this, 

I had rather give my body than mv soul. 

•in^. I talk not of your soul : Cfur compelPd sini 
Stand more for nimiber than accompt. 

hah. How say you T 

Jlnt:, Nay. I'll not warrant that ; for I can speak 
Against the tning 1 say. Answer to this ;— 
j. now the voice of the recorded law. 
Pronounce a sentence on your brother's life : 
Might there not be a charity in sin. 
To save this brother's life 7 

Isab, Please you to do*t 

I'll take it as a peril to my sou], 
It is no sin at all, but charity. 

Jlnf^, Ploas'd you to do't. at peril of your soul, 
Were eoual poize of sin ann charity. 

Isab, That I do bep his life, if it be sin, 
He^vcf , let mc bear it ! you granting of my suit, 
If that oe sin, I'll make it rov mom prayer 
To have it added to the faults of mine, 
And nothing of your, answer. 

Ang, Nay, but hear me : 

Your sense pursues not mine: eithcryou are ignbrant, 
Or seem so, craftily ; and that's not g^ood. 

Isab. Let me be is^norant, and in nothing good, 
But graciously to know I am no better. '• 

Jtnff, Thus wisdom wishes to appear most bright, 
Whrhit doth tax it^'rlf : as the?e black masks 
Proclaim an enshio.ld* beautv ten times louder 
Than beauty could displayed. —But mark me; 
To be received plain^ Til speak more gross : 
Your brother is to die. 

Isab. So. 

j9ng. And his offence is so. as it appears 
Accountant to the law upon uiat pain.* 

hab. True. 

•tfag. Admit no other way to save his life 

(5) Enshielded, covered. (6) Penalty. 
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tAs I subteilbe> not that, nor any other, 
lut in the loss of que9tion|*) that you, hii aisber, 
Finding yourself dcsir'd of such a person, 
Whose credit wiih ih : jad :e, or own g eat place. 
Could fetch your brother rem thj maiia.'iei 
Of the alM><n(lin^ law ; and tt\nX dioro ivere 
No earitiiy mciui to8uve hiiu, bu'.thal either 
You m .St lay down ihe treadures of vour body 
To th' I \iO -ed, or else let him sudTer ; 
What u J .Id yojdo / 

/«d&. A- iiiiitli for my poor brother, as myself: 
Th.it i», vVcrc 1 under the terms oi'dtath, 
The impreiiaion of keen whips I'd wear ad rubies, 
And strip myself to death, as to a bed 
That lon^^ini; I have been sick for, are I'd yield 
My body up to shame. 

I^ng, Then must your brother die. 

Istw. And 'twere the cheaper way : 
Better it were, a brolhcr died at once, 
Than that a sister, by redeeming him, 
Sh juld die for ever. 

Jing, Were nut you then as cruel as the sentence 
That you have slanderM so ? 

Isah, le^numy^ in ransom, and free pardon, 
Are of two houses : lawful mercy is 
Nothing akin to foul redemption. 

JSng. You seem'd of late to make the law a ty- 
rant, 
And rather prov'd the sliding of your brother 
A merriment than a vice. 

Isab. O, pardon me, my lord ; it oft falls out. 
To have what we'd have, we speak not what we 

mean: 
I something do eicusethe th'ng I hate. 
For his advantage that I dearly love. 

•/fn^. We are all frail. 

IsaS, Else let my brother die. 

If not a feodary,^ but only he, 
Owe,* and succeed by weakness. 

Anr, Nay. women are frail too. 

baS. Ay. as the glasses where they view them- 
selves ; 
Which are as easy broke as they make forms. 
Women !— Help heaven! men their creation mar 
In profiting by them. Nay, call us ten times firoil ; 
For we arc soft as our complexions are. 
And credulous to false prints.* 

•^rtj. I think it well : 

And from this testimony of your own sex 
(Since. I suppose, ue are made to be no stronirer 
Thin laul's may bhake our frames,) let me be bold ; 
I do arrest your words ; Be that you are. 
That is. a woman ; if you be mort», yoiiVe none ; 
If you be one (as you are well express^ 
By all external warrants,) show it now, 
By putt.njr on the dc^tin'd livery. 

Isab, I have no tongue but one: irentle ray lord. 
Let me entreat you speak the former language. 

Jinr, Plainly conceive, I love you. 

Itao, Mr brother did love Juliet ; and you 
tell me. 
That he shall die for it. 

•9nr, He shall not, Isabel, if rou zive me love. 

Isab, I know, your virtue hath a Occnse in't, 
Which seems a little fouler than it is. 
To pluck on others. 

•^.?* Believe me, on mine honour, 

Mv words express my purpose. 

Jsnb, Ha ! little honour to be much believ'dj 
And most pernicious purpose !— Seeming, seemmg! * 

fl) Agree to. (S) Conversation. fS) Ignominy. 
(4) Ai soci ata. (6) Own. (6j Impresaions. 



I will proclaim ihb^ Angdo; look fiwH : 
Sign me a present pardon for my brolktr. 
Or, with an ouUlrotchM thrMt, I'U leU U» worU 
Al >■ d, what man ihou art. 

^nts. WhowiIlbeliefethM,Inbel7 

My uujioird name, Ibu aust^^renuss of my life, 
iM^ vouch* a ainisi > uu, aud my place i' Hie state, 
VV ill so your accusation overweight 
That yo.i shall stifle in your own report. 
And smell of calumny. I have begun j 
And now I give my sensual race^lhe rem 
Fit .hy consent to mv sharp appetite ; 
Lay bv all nieety, ana prolixious*. blushes, 
That Danish what they sue for ; redeem tlqr brother 
By yielding up thy bodv to my will ; 
Or else he must not only die the death. 
But thy unkindness shafl his death draw out 
To lingering suflcraiice : answer me to-morrow^ 
Or. by the affection that now guides me moat, 
I'll prove a tyrant to him : As for vou. 
Say what you can, my false o'erweighs your true* 

* ^ [ExU. 

taah. To whom shall I compUdn? Did I tellthia. 
Who would believe me 7 O perilous mouths, 
That bear in them one and the self-same tongue. 
Either of condemnation or anproof ! 
Bidding the law make court'sy to their will ; 
Hookinir both ritrht and wrong to the appetite, 
To follow as i* draws ! I'll to my brother : 
Though he hath falkn by prompture of the bloedy 
Yet hath he in him such a mindof honoor, 
That had he twrntv heads to tender down 
On twenty bloody blocks, he'd yield them op, 
Before his sister should ntr body stoop 
To such abhorr'd poUution. 
Then Isabel, live chaale, and, brother, die : 



rest. [ExU, 



ACT in. 

SCEJfE L—JI rwm m the prison. Enter Duke 
Claudio, and Provost. 

Duke, So, then you hope of pardon from lord 
An'/clo ? t 

Claud. The miserable have no other medidne, 
But only hope : 
I have hope to live, and am prepar'd to die. 

D»ke. Beabsolutc'ofordeath; eitherdeath,orlire 
Shall thereby be the sweeter. Rmood thus with 

life,— 
If I do lose thee^ I do lose a thing 
That none but fools would keep : a breath thou art 
(Servile to all the skicy influences,) 
That dost this habitation, where thou keep'st. 
Hourly afflict : merely, thou art death's lool ; 
For him thou lal)oiir'!«t by thy flieht to shun. 
And yet run'st toward him stiU : Thou art not noble; 
For all the accommodations that thou bear'st. 
Are nurs'd by baseness : Thou art by no meaie 

valiant : 
For thou dost fear the soft and tender fork . 
Of a poor worm : Thy best of rest is sleep, 
And that thou o(l provok'st; yet grossly fear'st 
Thy death, which is no more. Thou art not thyself; 
For thou exist'st on manv a thousand grains 
That issue out of dust : Happy thou art not : 




(7J Hypocrisy. (8) AttesUtkm. (9) 
(10) Determined. 



RehictaBt* 



IM 
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MUL 



For what thoa hut not, itOI thou striv'st to get ; 
And what thou halt, rorset^st ; Thou art not certain ; 
For thy eompleiion shuts to stranre efTects,! 
After the moon : If thou art rklu Uiou art poor; 
For, like an ass, whose back wilu ingots bows, 
Thou bear*st thjr heafy riches but a joumpy, 
Aoddeath unloads thee : Friend hoxt thou none ; 
For thine own bowels, which do call thee sire, 
The mere eflfusion of th^ proper loins, 
Do curse the gout, serpigo,^ and the rheum, 
For ending thee no sooner : Thou hast nor youth, 

nor age ; 
But, as it were, an ader-dinner's slerp, 
Dreaming on both : for all thy blesHcd youth 
Becomes as a<^d, and doth beg thee alms 
or palsied eld :' and when thou art old, and rich, 
Thou hast neither heat, afTection. limb, nor beauty, 
To make thy riches pleasant What*8 yet in this, 
That bears the name of life 7 Yet in this life 
Lie hid more thousand deaths : yet death we fear, 
That makes these odds all even. 

Claud, I humbly thank you. 

To sue to live, I find, I seek to die : 
And, seeking death, find hfe : Let it 



come on. 



Enter Isabella. 



Jt^. What, ho I Peace here ; grace and good 
company ! 

Prov. Who^s there 7 come in : the wish deserves 
a welcome. 

D'clre. Dear sir, ere long IMl visit you again. 

Cloud Most holy sir, I thank you. 

Isah, My business is a word or two with Claudio. 

Prov. And very welcome. Look, signior, here's 
your sister. 

Duke. Provost, a word with you. 

Prov. As many as you please. 

Duke. Bring them to speak, where I may be 
conccal'd. 
Yet hear them. [ExewU Duke and Provost. 

CUnuL Now, sister, what's the comfort 7 

Isab. V\niy, as all comforts are ; most good in- 
deed; 
Lord Angclo. having affairs to heaven. 
Intends you lor his swift ambassador^ 
Where you shall be an cverlastintr Iciiprer:* 
Therefore your best appointment^ make with speed ; 
To-morrow you set on. 

Claud. Is there no remedy ? 

Jaab. None, but such remedy, as, to save a head. 
To cleave a heart in twain. 

Claud. But is there any 7 

hob. Yes, brother, you may live ; 
There is a devilish mercy in tne jiidire. 
If youMl implore it. that will free your life. 
But fetter you till death. 

Claud. Perpetual durance 7 

Isab. Ay. just, perpetual durance ; a restraint, 
Though all the worm's vastidity* you had. 
To a determin'd scope. 

Claud. But in what nature 7 

Isab, In such a one as (you consenting to't) 
Would bark your honour from that trunk you bear, 
And leave you naked. 

Claud. Let me know the point. 

Isab. O, I do fear thee, Claudio ; and I quake 
Lest thou a feverous life should'st entertain. 
And six or seven winters more respect 
Than a perpetual honour. Dar'st thou die 7 

(1) Aflects, affections. (2) Leprous eruptions. 
fS) old aga. (4) Resident. (5) Preparation. 
{«) VMtaeas of extent. (7) Shut up. 



The sense of death it moit In 
And the poor beetle, that we tmd upoo^ 
In corporal sufferance finds a pang if gftat 
As when a giant dies. 

Claud, Why give Tou me thb shame 7 

Think vou I can a resolution fetch 
From dowcry tendemesi 7 If I must die, 
1 will encounter darkness at a bride, 
And hu*; it in mine arms. 

hab. There spake my brother ; there my father^ 
grave 
Did utter forth a voice ! Yes, thou mutt die: 
Thou art too noble to conserve a life 
In base appliances. This outward-samted deputy, 
Whose settled visage and deliberate word 
Nips youth i'the head, and follies doth enmew,* 
As falcon doth the fowl, — is yet a devil ; 
His filth within bein<' cast, he would appear 
A pond as deep as hell. 

Claud. The priarelT Angelo 7 

Isub. O, 'tis the cunninj? livcnr of hell, 
The damned'st body to invest ana cover 
In princely guards !' Dost thou think, Clandlo^ 
If I would yield him my virginity, 
Thou mightest be freed r 

Claud.' 0, hearens! Heumotbe. 

hah. Yes, he would give it thee, firom tUs rank 
offence, 
So to offend him still : This night's the time 
That I should do what I abhor to name, 
Or else thou diest to-morrow. 

Claud. Thou shalt not dol. 

Isab. O^ were it but my life^ 
I'd throw It down for your dcureranee 
As frankly* as a pin. 

Claud. Thanks, dear Isabei 

Isab. Be ready,Claudio, for your death to-morrow* 

Claud. Yes. ^ Has he affections in him. 
That thus c-in make him bite the law by the nose. 
When he would force it 7 Sure it is no sin ; 
Or of the d**adly seven it is the least 

Isab. Which is the least 7 

Claud. If it were damnable, he, beinr so wise. 
Why, would he for the momentary trick. 
Be perdun^bly'o fim^ ?— O Isabel ! 

hab. What says my brotncr ! 

Claud. Death is a fearful thing. 

hab. And shamed life a hateful. 

Claud. Ay, but to do die, and go wc know not 
where : 
To lie in cold onstruction, and to rot ; 
This sensible warm motion to Ikjccric 
A kneaded cold ; and the delighted spirit 
To bathe in fiery floods, or to reside 
In thrilling redons of thick-ribbed ice ; 
To be imprison'd in the viewless" winds. 
And blown with restless violence round about 
The pendent world ; or to be worse than worst 
Of those, that lawless and incertain thoughts 
Imagine howling ! — 'tis too horrible! 
The wearied and most loathed worldly liffe. 
That age, ache, penurv, and imprisonment 
Can lay on nature, is a paradise 
To what we fear of deatn. 

Isnb. Alas ! alas ! 

Clmtd. Sweet sister, let me livci 

What sin you do to save a brother's life. 
Nature dispenses with the deed so far. 
That it becomes a virtue 

Isab. O, you beast ! 

(8} Laced robes. (9) Freeljr. (10) Lastingly. 
(11) Invisible. 
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7 Whitrtoiild 1 



0, (UtlileM eow 
Will thou be mi 
lit nut > kiDd o 
From Uiinc owi 
Uiinkl 

HuToi ihield, my motlwr plBj'd mr ftUer fair I 
For «uch & wtrfftd ilip uf wilJeriwu' 
Ne'er IhuM from hii blood. Take mj defimoe ;' 
Die ; perinta t mi^hl but mj bcndins don-n 
B=prieTe thee froni thj late, it thatiii pmueed : 
I'll pnj > thaiiund pnfcn for tfay death, 
No ward to HM thcc. 

Claud. N», hear db, lubd. 

liab. O.kte, fie! 

Thjr >Iu'« net accidental, butatnde:' 
Hercj to thee itould proie itself a btwd : 
Tif beet thou dieit qukklr. [Going, 

CUud. hMT me, ItabelU. 

Ae-mitr Duke. 

IMu. Vouebiale a word, jouag rirter, but one 

fni. What li jour wDl 1 

Duke. Miprht you diipenHi with jrour leiturc, ' 

woukl brand by ha "- — '" - 

MtiWaclioa I would 



enl with hei 
Daki.H> 
■iffianctd 



't taatt •peeeb with you : 



biikt, [Te Claudio, ofidt.] Son, 1 hite orer- 
beard what halh puKd between foa and. your aii- 



But rnarii, how bcarilj 1^ befel to ,.-_. 

voman: there »be lost a noble and renowned 

brother, in hii lore toward her erer moit kind and 
nilural; nilh him the portion and aJDeworbCTfoi^ 
Mine, her marriaia-dowrr ; with both, her conbi- 
--'I'hiubnnd, Ihi* wal)-iMaiing Angelo. 



his ^udjment with the dbpoaition ofnklurea: 
banng the truth of honour in ber, hath made ti 
' K denial wtiich be ■■ moet jlad to 



lamconfeMortoAnjielo^and 1 kni 

!; therefbreprepanroarKiriodraL 

•atiifj jour rciolutioa with bopei Uutare fuJlibls. 



Claud, Let me aik Dj liiler pardon. I am so 
ant of lore with life, that 1 will mm lo In rid of it. 

Dukt. Hold' jou there ; rareweU. (£i. Claud. 
Itt-tnlrr Pirmxt. 
ProToit, a word with you. 

Fr<K. Whafi your wiU, father T 

Duiie. That nowyou are eome, you win beEone- 
learemea while with the msidj mr mind promisei 
with mj habit, no lou iliall touch her b) my com- 
pany. 

Pnn. In BDod time. [ExU ProTOrt. 

Dikt. The hand that hath make jou fair, hith 
made jou ?oad: the goodneu, that i> chcsp in 
beauty, m«liei beauty brieringoodnsM; buticrace. 
being tWaoul of your complexion, ahoulil keep th 
bodrofiC ever lair. The aaisult, that jViiBelohal 
nade to jou, fortune bath «on>ey'd lo iny undpi 



it tbal frailty 

luid wonder at An„„-. .. 
at Ihii aubatitutu, and to 



ilamples for 
iDgelo. How would 



hii Ailing, I 

t?!rtheVr"°' 

7jrf. I am now (roing to reaolre bin : I 
rather my brother die hy the law, thin mj 
abiuld be anlawfuHj bom. But O, hoii mui 
thajood dukedeceiredln Anjelol Iftrtrhc...- 
turo, and I can apeak to him, I will open my lips 
la TalD, 01 diacorer '■" ■ 



(JIR 



Dakt. That ahaU not be mueb amiaa : jet, aa th* 
..laUer now itanda, he will atoid your accutation ; 

he made trial of you onlv Therefore, fatleo jour 

mj ad»iiiina»; lo the love I hate in doing 

remedy prencnti itielf. I do make mjaeff 
. , thai you maj' mojt uprighleouHly do a poor 
wronaed ladj a merited bciiulit; redeem jobT bro- 
ther from Die anjrry !aw ; do no "lain lo your own 
,. ...-ch pleaaeUieabsenlduke, 

il^ peradrcnture, he ahall cicr return lo have bear- 
-ng of this buiiiiCB. 
link. Let me huar you apeak ftirlhcr; I bate 
>itit lo do any thing Uut appear* ool (bul In (he 

Dukt. t irlue ia bold, and raodneai never fearflil. 
Hsie not yuu heard upeak ot Mariana, the liatcr of 
I, the great lOldiLT, who miacarricd at teal 
I iKaiid of the bdy, and good worui 



mil,, 



Hcrabouldthii Angela hare married; wm 
to her by oath, and the nupt) ' 

-'■■-'- time of the contract, ai __. 

brother Frederick waa wrecked at 



tptial appointed i 
^ and Lmil ofltie 



with hi 



nlfowi 



pretcnding,uiher,d 

:t wean Ibr hia aalca ; and he, u marble lo tier 

arg, i> washed with thnrL bul relenia not. 

Inb. What a merit wsra it in dealli, to lake thl* 

poor maid from the worldl What corruption in thto 

life, that it will let Ihia bid Uie I— But bow out of 

she afail 1 

It ia a ruptu 

curvof itnol ._., j.. 

keeps JOU fiom diahonour in doina it 



Diiki. Thia finit-naoMd maid bath jetio her tbs 

continuance of bar bat allection ; lua uiyiul un- 

kindneia, that tn all reaaon ibauld fiaye quench«l 

her lore, hath, like an tmpedlmeni in the current, 

ide it more tiolenl and unruly. Go jou lo An- 

lo ; anawer hii requiring wilb a plauaible obedi- 

cc : agree with h» dcinanda lo the point : tmtj 

tr' younelf to this ndnintase,— faat, that jour 

ly nlUi him may not be long ; Ihat the time may 

re all shadow and ailewe in it i and the place 

swer to eonrmieni^ ; Ihia b«ne BTinlrd in 

ur», nan' fullowa all. We shall adriw Ihia 

igedmnld tOBlcadup voiir appoint ment, gs in 

.,... =,.v_ acEnowledire itself 



C 



ir unlainied, idl 



if the fi 

mar com. . . _ .._ 

Ihw-isyoiirbrnlhers 



K, the doubkneiw of the benefit 
jm reprooC What think jou 
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ndo;irlbrlUsniehthecntrea[l LucM. HnwiMhtn 
UmprombaofiaUil'ietiaii. t Procureialwflillt Hi 



will ptSKDtlT lo 3L Lu&I ; there, il the moiled 
mua,' rnda tbif dq}ectcd Mariana ; st thai 
Blue nil upon me; and deapalch with Angelo, 
balltnuLTbeqitiehl)'. 

hth. I think Tou at thii eomrorl : Tare fmi well, 
fMdftthu. lExamt lemalbi. 

aCEXEn.—TluttrtitiffirtllHpriion. Enttr 
Duke, •• ufitiri tt Um Elbow, Clown, muJ 
OSeen. 

Eli. Kif, tf there be no renwdj for it, but thX 
TOU will Dccdi buj aiid kII tuen «nil woraen Lke 
baut*. we ■hill hiTe til the world drink browD and 
white bwlMd.' 
Duk*. 0, beiTant ! whit ilnr is here t 
CId. 'Twu Deter nerrj world, aince, of two 
nmrUMjUm merrieitwu put down, uid the wonrr 
■Uow'd by order of lew i Ain-'d cawn to keep 
Um wvn : ud tlar'd wilh fox and lamb-fbini 
too, to iipmy, that tnll, btiug richer than inno- 
•MMTi aUndl br tha &ciiw. 
£A. Come yom way, mc :— Bleit jou, good fa- 

Dtikt. And tou, geod brother Ikther : What 
ofloMa hath ttw man intda ]^mi, >ir 7 

£U. MiTTj, air, he hath oftendcd the law : and, 
A, we tain him to be a tUeTtoo, >ir ; for we hate 
foMid upon Mm, n^ a atranfc pkk-loek,* which 
we hare taut to ue deputy. 

DmJm. Fie, lirrah ; a bawd, a wicked bawd I 
The eril that thou eiUNit to be done, 
ThatiithjiDcaiiitvUf*: do thou bullhink 
Whit 'til to crain 1 nuw, or clothe a bai^k, 



How doth nr dearnand, Kir ■ 



CId. Troth, air, iba hilh ealea op all ittittt, 
.tid !he i» heraelria ihe tub.' 

iMtio. Why, 'til Kood ; it ii the iMit of H; K 
muai he to ; ever your IVeah Khon, and your pow< 
' I'd band: m uuiihufin'd cao'equenec ; it BWit 

io: art EOias to priion, Pompey T 

Clo. Ya, fain,, Jr. 

Ijueh. Whv, 'U> not BnuH^ PotBpeT: (kiewel; 

SI ; tat, 1 Mnt thee UuUkt. For debt, PoBpeyT 
ihOK? 

Elb. FarbeinKBbiwd.forbelngabiwd. 

Lucia. W^ then inipriMin him: if ImprlaoB- 

ini be thedue of abawd, why, tM hi9r%hl: 
uiindi.. he, doubllef 3, and ufiotlquity leo : bawd- 
bom. Farewell, i^ooA Pomper : eommrnd ntt to 
Ihe pri.'on, Pompey : you will turn good hoibiiid 
now, Pompey ; you will keep the houie.' 

clo. 1 hope, sir, your goad worihip will be my 



IdilDt I ett, amrBJMir, and li, 
Cant thou b«lie*a thy STinr la- ' 
Bo atinkinglr dependini 1 Oo, 



in thii rode beait will proflL 

EU. He nuut before the deputr, sir ; he hat 
^van Un warning: the deputy cannot abide 
wboremutar: iTtaebea whorenonTcr, andeomi 
belbie Un. he were ai nod go a mite on his errai) 

Zhite. That we were all. as >ome would lecm to b 

Vl«e ft«m oar bolti, aa Ikult* from leeminf;, Trei 

Enltr Locio. 

JEtt. Hia neck will come to your waist, a cord,' >i 

Clo. I ipy comfort; I cry, bail : hero's i gentl 
"•an, and a friend of mine. 

tucio. How now, noble Pompey 7 What, at the 
■ " " led in 1riumph7 What, 



beets of Cci 



■ puttina Ih 



it aay'iit thou ti 



- - ..jt drown'd i'lhe last rain? ^a? 

What ur'it Ihou, trot? la the world ii it 
rnanl Which it tha wayT Is it aid, am 



t)A,toUtifTbns-bou«e. (I) .^ Kveet w 

nroraSpanlabpadlock. 

V 7M Uka TMD- waM wHb a n^ia. 



Adieu, Irualy Pompey.— 

liukt. And you. 

Lvdo. Doei Bridget pihit still, Pompey T Hil 

£(6. Come your win, sir; coma. 

Co. Vou will not bail me then, air T 

Lncio. Then, Pompey? nor now.— Wilt aawa 

irood, friar T what new* 1 

Eli. Come your ways, lir; come. 

Lucio. Go, — (0 kennel, Pompey, go: 

[Enwtt Elbow, Clown, and Offieai. 
What news, friir, of the doke ? 
Duke. I know none; em you teH me tttan7 
Ithtbeei 



_ T know not where; but whai 

wilh bim well. 

LvciB. It w«a ■ nad fantaatMil trick of bo, le 
cal IVom the atate, and usurp the beniry he wv 
;ver bom to. Lord Angelo duke* it well tn U« 

"nukf. ' He 'doL we"!*^™"" 

Lucid. A little more lenity to lechery would d« 
) harm in him : aooiethin^ too crabbed that waj, 
(War. 

Dukt. It ia too general a vice, md aererity moil 

tiitio. Yea, in cood aooth, the tice ia of i great 
kindred ; it it wrll ally'd : hut it is impa«lbk to 
cKlirp it qiiite, fr iar, till fating and drinking be put 
down. Thev »ny, this Aneelo waa not made bjr 
J n—.L.a ight wiy ofcrea- 



ade then 7 

laid apiwnV him i-- 

en two stock^fithea : 



Cia"'how ihould he b 
tHclo. Some report, a se 

rine is contreal'd ice ; that I know to be true : utl 
e ii a motion* unceneratire, Ihal's infallible. 

Dakt. Toil are pleuint, air; and speak u«ee. 

Lario. WhT what a rulhlen thing li tbta fa 
'Ri, Cor ihe rebellion of a r od-tdeee, to take away 
V life of 1 min 7 Would the duke, thit is ebien^ 
are done Ihis? Ere he would hare hinf'd a man 
jr Die geltii^ a hundred bisluda, he would ban 

IS) Poe'dering tub. (SI Stay at hMBC. 



n. 



pftid ftr the nuniiig a thousand : he htdewmifcel- 
mg of the sport ; m knew the senice, and thit in- 
atructed him to mercy. 

Duke, I nerer heard the absent duke much de- 
tected' for women ; he was not inclined that way. 

Lucio, 0, sir, you are deceived. 

Didce, 'Tis not possible. 

Lucio, Who 7 not the duke ? yes, your begnir of 
tttr ; — and his use was, to put a ducat in her clack- 
disn : the duke bad crotchets hi him : he would be 
drunk too ^ that let me infbrm you. 

Duke. \ ou do hhn wrong, 8urel]|r. 

Lucio, Sir, I was an inward of hii : a shy fellow 
was the duke : and, I believe, I know the cause of 
his wiihdrawinsf. 

Duke. What, I pr'ythee, might be the cause ? 

Tjicio. No,-^pardon; — ^'tis a secret must be 
lockM within the teeth and the lips : but this I can 
let you understand,— The ^ater file* of the sub- 
ject held the duke to be wise. 

Duke. Wise ? why, no question but he was.^ 

Lueio, A very supcrfictui, ignorant, unweighing' 
fellow. 

Duke. Either this is envy in you, folly, or mi»- 
takinfr : the very stream of his life, and the business 
he hatn helmed,* mus^ upon a warranted need, 
rive him a better proclamation. Let him be but 
festimonied in Ms own brin(rin?s forth, and he shall 
appear to the envious, a scholar, a statesman, and 
a soldier : therefore, you speidE unskilfully ; or, if 
your knowledge be bfiore, it u much darxen'd in 
your malice. 

Lueio. Sir, I know him, and I love him. 

Duke. Love talks with better knowledge, and 
knowledge with dearer love. 

Lucio. Come, sir, 1 know v« hat I know. 

Duke. I can hardly believe ihat, since you know 
not what you speak. But, if ever the duke return 
(as our prayern are he may,) let me desire you to 
make your answer before him : if it be honest you 
have spoke, you have coura^re to maintain it ; i am 
bound to call upon you; and, I pray you, your 
name? 

Lucio, Sir, my name is Lucio ; well known to 
the duke. 

^ Duke, He shall know you better, sir, if I may 
live to report you. 

Lueio. I fear you not. 

Dxke. O, you hope the duke will return no more ; 
or vou ima(rine me too unhurtfUl an opposite. * But, 
inaeed, I can do you little harm : youMl forswear 
this airain. 

LAicio, V\\ be hana^d first : thou art deceived in 
me, friar. But no more of this : can*st thou tell, if 
Claudio die to-morrow, or no 7 

Duke. Why should he die, sir 7 

Lucio. Why 7 for filling a bottle with a tun-dish. 
I would, the duke, we talk of, were returned again : 
this nneenitur'd agent will unpeople the prorince 
with contincncy ; sparrows must not bund in his 
house-eaves, bi^ause they arc lecherous. The duke 
yet would have dark deeds darkly answei^d ; he 
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for me. Th? duke, I sav to thee again, would eat 



nrattoif on Fridays. He*s now past it ; yet, and I 
say to thee, he wuirtd mouth with a beggar, though 
•he smelt brvwn bread and garlic : say, that I said 
fo. FaitnreU. [£jciL 



I 



1) Siupeeted. (t) The majority of hi»iuhieets. 
S) Tneoofiderata. . (4). Guided. (5) Oppojinl 



Duke. No might nor grettiMMbimoHality 
Can censure 'scape ; back-wounding calumny 
The whitest virtue strikes : What long so strongs 
Can tie the gall up in the slanderous tongue 7 
But who comes here 7 

Enier Escalus, Provost, Bawd, amd OCDeen. 

Eical. Go, away with her to prison. 

Bawd, Good mv lord, be ffood to me ; your ho- 
nour is accounted a merciful man : good my lord. 

Escal, Double and treble admonfiion, and still 
forfeit* in the same kind 7 This would make mercy 
swear, and play the tyrant. 

Prov. A bawd of eleven years continuance, may 
it ph.ase your honour. 

Bawd.' My lord, this is one Lucio^s information 
apainst me: mistress Kate Keep-down was with 
child by him in the duke's time, he promised her 
marriacrc: his child is a vear and a quarter old. 
come Philip and Jacob : fhavc kr-pt it myself; and 
sec how he pors about to abuse me. 

Escal. That fellow is a fellow of much license : 
—let him be called before ut. — Away with her to 

E risen : Go to ; no more words. [£xeiml Bawd ontf 
Kficers.] Provost, my brothef Angclo will not be 
alter'd, Claudio niust'dic to-morrow ; let him be 
furnished v. ith divines, and have all charitable pre- 
paration : if my brotner wrought by my pity, It 
should not be so with him. 

Prov. So please you, thu friar hath been with him« 
and advised him for the entertainment of death. 

Escal. Good even, good fkther. 

Duke. Bliss and goodness on you ! 

Escal, Of whence are you 7 

Duke. Not of this country, though my chanee ii 
now 
To use it for my time : I am a brother 
Of gracious oraer, late come from the see, 
In special business from his holiness. 

Escal, What news abroad i' the world 7 

Duke, None, but that tlterc is so great a fever 
on sroodners. that the dissolution of it miiSt cure it • 
novelty is only in request ; and it is as dangerous to 
be constant in any kind of course, as it is virtuous 
to be constant in any undertaking. There is scarce 
truth enough alive, to mala; societies secure ; but 
security enough^ to make fellowships accurs'd: 
much upon this nddlc runs the wisdom of the world. 
This newM is old p;iou'jh, yet it is every day's news. 
I pray you, sir, ol what disposition was tno duke 7 

Esctu. One, that, above all other strifes, contend- 
ed especially to know himself. 

Diike, What pleasure was he given to 7 

Escal, Rather rejoicing to see another merry, 
than merry at any thing which profess'd to make 
him rejoice ; a gentleman of all temperance* But 
leave we him to his events, with a prayer they may 
prove prosperous : and let me desire to know how 
you find Claudio prepared. I am made to under- 
stand, that YOU have lent him visitation. 

Duke. lie professes to have received no sinister 
measures from his judse, but most willingly hum- 
bles himself to the determination of justice: vet 
had he framed to himself, by the faietriiction of nit 
frailty, many deceiving prombee of life ; which I. 
by my good leisure, have diieredited to him, and 
now IS he resolved' to die. 

Esctd, You have paid the heavens your function, 
and the prisoner the very Ml of your calling. I 
have labour'd fbr the poor gentleman, to the ei- 



(6) Have a weneh. 
(8)Saliified. 
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Duktrit hia o»n UTe inawera ths itnltncH of M<^ t 
hii proceeding, it ihall become him well; whei ' "- > - ■ 
If he cKuire to fail, he hilh lealeTiced luDiwlT. 

Eical. I tm going to rilil the prisoner: 1 

Duict. Peace be iiith jou I 



HUSCKK FOH UBABCBB. MltT, 

i* MB^ eten now. I ibiR enTe your fiiihe«rSM* 
a IMIi: may be, I nill call upon you anno, Ibr 

■one UVAntaec lo VDunelf. 

" " you. [SmU. 



PiUerninhiniKlfloknow, 
Once lu dtancl^ nnd virtue go ; 
More i\iir It^a In oibfra paying, 
Th«D by scLr-arfcTites inichinE. 
Shanw to him, iihuseeruel atnbiiui 
Killa for faulU of his own lilting 1 
Twice treble shune on Angela, 
To weed ray rice, and let hia rrow! 
2) *lut may man wiUiln hlraliide, 
^MMigh angel on the outwud aide ! 
BowiDBy SieDesa, ' made* in Crimea, 
Humff prmctice on the Umea, 
Imw Willi idle ajiiden' atrinn 
Moat pond'roua and tubatantui thinga 1 
Craft anJnat tIco 1 mual apply i 
With Angelo to-nicht ahall In 
Uie old betrothed, bul deirni'd ; 
So diuuiae ahall, b; Ihe dlagula'd. 
Fay with falaehood falte eiaetihi;. 
And perform on old co-" — "— 



ACT IV. 

BCEyS ;.— J rwm in Moriana'a haiat. Mari- 
BJU rfucoMrtd lUHng ; a Bvij tinging, 
SONS, 
Takt, ei lakt thmt lipi oieay, 

That 10 neiitly leert fomiiem ! 
Jnd thoie fyci, tlti briA of iay, 
Lighti thai do miiltad Ike moni i 



But my ki3iti ItHng asabi, 
BcaU qf Imi, but noTil In n 



Mng again, 

itatd In enn 
Mai. Breakoff thy long, and haate thee quick 

Here comea a man of eoralbrt, whose adri 
Hath oileu atiU'd my brawling diKoatcnL- 

[Eric Boy. 
Enitr Duke. 
I ary you mercy, air ; and well coald wish 
YOH bad not found me here ao muiicil : 
Let me ricuae me, and belieie me ao, — 
My mirth it much diepleai'd, hut pleaa'd my wo. 
Dukt. 'Tiiftood: though muaic oft hath lucb I 

To mike bud, oood, and i;aod proToke to harm. 
I pray you, tell me, halh an» bodv inquired for mi 
here to-daf T much upon thia time hare I promii'i 
here lo m-et. 
Mtri. Yoi.hirenotb*en Inquired after: I haTi 



D¥kt. Ids 

sJwSm'i^ 



I. 



II) Trained. 

U\ Planked, moden. 

iB)W.ltf, 



Duke. ' 
What it the n' 

/«i».Hebal 
Whowweatei 
And to (hat li 

That otakea h, ., „ .. 

Thia other doth command 

Which from U,e rineyi ' 

Therehavelmademy 

Upon Uie htavy middle 'of tlie ni^ht. 



veil mEt, and » 
's (ram Ihii cood deputy I 
aEirdencinummued' wilhbrieh 
mt is with a vincvvd baii'd ; 
;vard ii a planched' gate, 
opening nilh thia bigger key: 



.11 on hi 



iiilty dQigf 



b. I han la 
BhiaperinE 

lion all of precept, be did ah 

The way twice o'er. 

Dukt. Arc there no other bih«M 

Between tou 'greed, concerning her obaerreae* * 

fjol. Nck nonCfbutanly arepair f Ihedarki 
And that I have posseaa'd' him, my moatitey 
Can be but brief: for T hare made him knoWg 
I hare a •errant came* wilh me along, 
That itan* upon me ; whose perauaaioD b, 
ibout my brother. 

Tia well borne np. 

I hate not yet made known to Mariana 

• •-'■thia:— What, ho! wilhial comaOrihl 

Jli-mler Mariana. 
I pray you, be acqnainted with thla maid ; 
She comea to do you good, 
I"^- Idodedrethelike. 

Dukt. Do you persuade yonreelT Unl I nnact 

youf 
JVnrf. Good friar, I know yoa da ; end ban 

Dukt. Take Uien thia your eonpasian by th* 

Who hath a atory ready for your ear : 

' ahall attend your leiaure ; but make hast* t 

he »ajjoroua niphl approaehea. 

Jtfari Wilrt please jou walk wide T 

[EinitX Mariana «d IsabeOa. 

Dakt. O place and greatneaa, milUona of fids* 

re atuck upon Ihee ! ToTumea of report 
_.un with these false and most contrarloua niala* 
Upon thy doings ! thousand 'acapei" oTwft 
Hike thee the father of their idle dreun. 
And rack Ihee In tbeu' Euiclea !— WekoDM t How 
agreed? 

Se-Mlir Mariana and laabella. 
Itai. She'll take the enterprise upon ber, lUhar, 

Dukt. It ia not my couCDl, 

ut my entreaty too. 

Ittb. Little hare you to say, 

-Tien you depart from him, but, aotl and low, 
Remtniitr nov my h-oltcr. 

JIferi. Fear me not. 

Duki. Nor, cenlle daufibter, fearyounotitani 
He la yourhuaEiad on a pre.«ontiiiit ; 
'") br^ you Ihur together, 'tia eo an ; 

Ifa* thai the Jiiatke off our title to him 

ilfa flourish" the deceit. Come, let aifS| 



M i mmB. 



IfEAgURS FOR MEASURE. 



Our eorn*! to reap, for yet our UUm^* It 



tEwimf- 



aCEJiTE IL—A room in Uu pritmu Enter 
Provoat mid Clown. 

Pnv, Come hither, tirrah: can you cut off a 
man*8 head 7 

Clo, If the man be a bachelor, sir, I can : but if 
he be a married man, he is hia wife's head, and I 
can never cut off a woman's head. 

Pror. Come, sir, leave me your snatches, and 
yield me a direct answer. To-morrow morning 
«re to die Claudio and Bamardine : here is in our 

Erison a common executioner, who in his office 
icks a helper : if you will take it on you to assist 
him, it shall redeem vou (Vom your g;yve8 ;* if not. 
you shall have your full time of imprisonment, and 
jour deliverance with an unpitied whipping ; for 
you have been a notorious bawd. 

do. Sir, I have been an unlawful bawd, time 
out oTmina ; but yet I will be content to be a law- 
Ail hangman. I would be glad to receive some in* 
struction from my fellow partner. 

Pnv. Whatho, AbhlM-son! Where's Abhorson, 
there? 

Enter Abhorson. 

Mher, Do you call, sir 7 

Prov, Sirrah, here's a fellow will help you to- 
morrow in your execution : if you think him meet, 
compound with him by the year, and let him abide 
here with you : if not, use him lor the present and 
dismiss him : he cannot plead his estimation with 
you : he hath been a bawd. 

Jlohor, A bawd, sir 7 Fie upon him, he will dis- 
credit our mystery.' 

Prw. Go to, sir ; you weigh equally ; a feather 
will turn the scale. {Exit, 

Clo, Pray, sir, by your good favour (for, surely, 
sir, a good favour^ you have, but that you have a 
hanginfr look,) do you call, sir, your occupation a 
■lystery? 

Mkor, Ajj sir ; a mystery. 

do. Paint m7, sir, I have heard sav. is a mys- 
tery ; and your whores, sir, being; mcmWrs of my 
occupation, usin7 paintinir, do prove my occupa- 
tion a mystery : but what mystery thrre should be in 
han'v^in;, if I should be hanVd, I cannot imagine. 

JIbhor. Sir. it Is a mystery. 

CUi. ProoC 
' Ji^^-^ Every true* man's apparel fits your 
thief: if it be too little for vour thief, your true man 
thinks it h\^ enouf^h; if it be too big for your thief, 
your thief thinks it little enough : so every true 
man's apparel fits your thief. 

jRf-enier Prorost. 

JProv. Are you ajrreed 7 

Clo, Sir, I will serve hhn ; for I do find, your 
hamrman is a more penitent trade than your bawd ; 
he doth oflener ask forgiveness. 

Prw, You, sirrah, provide your block and your 
axe. to>morrow four o'clock. 

Akhor, Come on, bawd ; I will instruct thee in 
my trade : follow. 

G(o. 1 00 desire to learn, sir ; and, I hope, if you 
have occasion to use me for your own turn, you 
shall find me yare :* for, truly, sir, for your und- 
pesii, I owe jou a good turn. 

Pro9. Call hither. Bamardine and Claudio : 

[£Miml Clown tmd Abhonon. 

n}Tiltfc,lnidprenardl for lowing. (S) Fetters. 
IS) Trade. (4) Countenance. (5) HooefL 



One has uppity; not a iot the other, 

Being a muroerer, though he were my brother. 

Enter Claudio. 

Look, here's the warrant, Claudio, for thy death: 
'Tis now dead midnight, and by eight to-morrow 
Thou must be made immortal. Where's Bamardne? 
CUmd, As fast lock'd up in sleep, as guiltless 
labour 
When it lies sUrkly* hi the traveller's bones: 
He will not wake. 

Prw, Wlio can do good on hhn 7 

Well, go, prepare yourself. But hark, what noise ? 

[Knocking wtkin. 
Heaven give your spirits comfort ! [Exit Claudio. 

By and by : — 
I hope it b some pardon, or reprieve. 
For the mo&t gentle Claudio.— Welcome, (kther. 

£ii/cr Duke. 

Duke. The best and wholesomest tpiriU of the 
night 
Envelop you, good provost! WhocaU'dhereofble? 

Prov. None, since the curfew rung. 

Dttke. Not Isabel 7 

Proe. No. 

Duke. They will then, ere*t be long. 

jProv. What comfort is (or Claudio 7 

Dxike. There's sone in hope. 

Profi. It is a bitter deputy. 

Duke, Not so, not so : his life is parallel'd 
Even with the stroke ana line of his great juitiee ; 
He doth with holy abstinence subdue 
That in himself, which he spun on his power 
To Qualify' in othera : were he meal'd* 
With that which he corrects,then were he tyrannous; 
But this being so, he's just.— Now are they come.— 
[Knocking iot<Mn— Provost goes otil. 
This is a gentle provost : Seldom, when 
The steeled gaoler is the friend of men. 
How now? What noise 7 That spirit's possess'd 

with haste, 
That wounds the unsisting postem with theso 
strokes. 

Provost retMrm, tpeaking to one at the door, 

Prov. There he must stay, until the oiEcer 
Arise to let him in ; he is eall'd up. 

Duke. Have you no countermand for Claudio yet, 
But he must die to-morrow T 

Prov. , ^one, sir, none. 

Duke. As near the dawning. Provost, as it is, 
You shall hear more ere mommg. 

Prov. Hap^y,i« 

You somethinir know ; yet, I believe, (here cooms 
No countermand ; no such example hafo we : 
Besides, upon the vcnr sieged* of justice^ 
Lo^ Angelo hath to the publie ear 
Profess'a the contrary. 

Enter a Messenger, 

jDiclre. This is his lordship's man. 

Prov. And here comes Claudio's pardon. 

Meaa, My lord hath sent you this note ; and by 
me this further charge, that you swerve not fhna 
the smallest article of it, neither in time, matter, 
nor other circumstance. Good norrow ; for, -ito 4 / 
take it, it is almost day* -i / 

Prov. I shall obey ham. JExk Menengeri 

Dttlre. This is Ins p«don ; pufehased by soch • 
sin, f«tsMf» 



(6) Ready. (7) Sttfhr. 
<9) Defiled. \\0>?fSVtt3 
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For which theMrAoner himnlf is in : 

Henee hath oSence hii aaidc celerity, 

When it is bonie in hign authoritj : 

When rice malces mercy, mercy^s so extended. 

Hut for the (kulf s lore, is the ofiender fiieoded.— 

Now, sir. what news 7 

mv. 1 told you: Lord Angelo, haliice, think- 
ing me remiss in mine office, awalnns me with this 
unwonted putting on:' methinks, strangely; for 
he hath not used it before. 

Dukt, Pray you, let*s hear. 

/Vov. [Reaos.] Wkotsotver you nuni hear to 
tfu cmUrary^ Ut CUnutio he executed Sy four of 
the dock; and^ in the t^emoon, Bomardine : 
fvr my better eaiiefaction^ let .me have CUnuHc^a 
head $ent me by Jive, Let this be duly performed ; 
with a thought, thai mare depends on U than we 
must yet deSver, Thus fail not to do your office, 
as you will answer it at your peril, 
Wnat say you to this, sir 7 

Duke, What is that Bamardine, who is to be 
executed in the aAemoon 7 

^rve* A Bohemian bora; but here nursed up 
and bred : one that is a prisoner nine years old.^ 

Duke, How came it, that the absent duke had 
not either delifcr'd him to his liberty, or executed 
him 7 I have hMrd, it was ever his manner to do ao. 

Prov. His friends still wrought reprieves for 
him : and, indeed, his fact, till now in the govern- 
ment of lord Angelo, came not to an unooubtful 
proof. 

Duke, Is it now apparent 7 

Prov, Most maaiiest, and not denied by himself. 

Duke, Hath he borne himself pemtently in 
prison 7 How seems he to be touch*d 7 

Proa. A man that apprehends death no more 
dreadfully, but as a drunken sleep ; careless, reck- 
less, and fearless of what's past, present, or to 
come: insensible of mortality, and desperately 
mortaL 

Duke, He wants advice. 

Prov, He will hear none : he bath evermore had 
the liberty of the prison ; give him leave to escape 
hence, he would not: drunk many times a day, if 
not many days entirely drunk. We have very 
often awaked him, as if^to carry him to execution, 
and shuwM him a seeming warrant for it : it hath 
not mov'd him at all. 

Duke, More of him anon. There is written in 
your brow, provost, honesty and constancy : If I 
/ead it not truly, my ancient skill beiruiles me ; 
;.bnt in the boldiMiss of my cunning, I will lay my- 
Iself in hazard. Claudio, whom here you have a 
.warrant to execute, is no greater forfeit to the law 
•than Angelo who nath sentenced him: to make 
•Tou WMlerstaod this in a manifested effect, I crave 
'out four days respite ; for the which you are to do 
me both a present and a dangerous courtesy. 

Prov, Pray, sir, in what ? 

Duke, In the delaying death. 

Prov, Alack ! how may I do it 7 having the hour 
l^qiited ; and an express command, undo* penalty, 
lip deljyer his head in the view of Angelo / I may 
wake my case as Claudio's, to cross this in the 
inallest. 

, Duke, By the vow of mine order, I warrant you, 
If py instructions may be your guide. Jjct this 
Barnarduie be this morning executed, and his head 
|#honetiAiwelo. 
Jpriov* Angelo hath mm them both, and will 
the favour.* 



Ddbe, O, death's a mat di^goiser: and joa 
may add to it Shave tne head, and tie the besiid ; 
ana say, it was the desire of the penitent to bo so 
bared hefore his death : vou laiow, the course b 
common. If any thing rail to you upon this, more 



I 
fc 



fi) BpVf jacitement. (S) Nine years hi prison. 



than thanks and good fortune, by the saint 
I profess, I will plead against it with my life. 

Prov, Pardon me, gwid father ; it is against my 
oath. 

Duke, Were you sworn to the duke, or to the 
deputy 7 

Prov. To him, and to his substitutes. 

Duke, You will think you have made no oilcnee, 
if the duke avouch the justice of your dealing 7 

Prov, But what likelihood is m that 7 

Duke. Not a resemblance, but a certainty. Tet 
since I see you fearful^ that neither my coat, in* 
'Bgrity, nor my persuasion, can with ease attempt 
ou, I will go further than I meant, to pluck all 
.ears out of you. Look jou. sir, here is the hand 
and seal of the duke. You know the character, I 
doubt nbt : and the siffnet is not strange to you. 

Prov, Iknowtliem Doth. 

Duke, The contents of this is the return of tha 
duke; you shall anon over-read it at your ple»> 
sure ; where you shall find, within these two days 
he will be here. This is a thing, that AngMO 
luiows not : for he this very day receives letters of 
strange tenor; perchance, of the duke's death; 
perchance, entering into some monastery ; but, b| 
chance, nothing of what is writ. — Look, the ua 
folding star caUs up the shepherd : put not your' 
self into amaxement, how these things should be . 
all diiUculties are but easy when they are known. 
Call your executioner, and off with Barnardine's 
head : I will give him a present shrift, and advise 
him for a better place. Yet you are amazed ; but 
this shall absolutely resolve you. Come away ; it 
is almost clear dawn. [Exeunt, 

8CEJ<fE lIL^Another room in the same. Enter 

Clown. 

Clo, I am as wen acquainted here, as I was fai our 
house of profession : one would think, it were mis- 
tress Over-done's own house, for here be manv of 
her old customers. First, here's young master Rash: 
he's in for a commodi^ of brown paper and ora 
ginger, ninescore and seventeen pounds ; of which 
he made five marks, ready money : marry, then, 
ginger was not much in request, for the old women 
were all dead. Then is there here one master Ca- 
per, at the suitof master Three-pile the mercer, for 
some four suits of peach-colour'd satin, which now 
peaches him a beggar. Then have we here yoang 
Dizy, and younff master Deep^vow, and master 
Copper-spur, and master Starve-lackey the rapier 
and daffger-man, and youn? Drop-heu' that kill'd 
lusty Pudding, and master Forthright the titter, and 
brave master Shoe-tie thegreat traveller, and wild 
Half-conn that sU' b'd P'ots, and, I think, forty 
more ; all great doers in our trade, and are mom w 
the Lord's sake. 

Enter Abhorson. 

Abhor. Sirrah, bring Bamardine hither. 

CUk Master Bamaidine ! you must rise and be 
hanir'd, master Bamardine. 

Abhor. What, ho, Bamardine ! 

Bamar. [ Within.] A pox o' your throats ! Who 
makes that noise there 7 What are you 7 

Cto, Your friends, sir ; the hangman: yoanUist 

(S) Coonteatnee. 



MSABURB FOR BCEASUBB. 



HI 



te 10 good, 4Gi to rite lod be pot to death. 

Btamar, [WUkbu] Away, you rogue, twey ; I 
tun alcepy. 

Mhar. Tell him, he must awake, and that 
quickly too. 

Clo, Pray, master Baraardine, awake till you are 
executed, and sleep afterwards. 

Mhar, <io in to him^ and fetch him out 

Co. He is' coming, sir, he is coming ; I hear hu 
ftraw rustle. 

EiUtr Bamardine. 

Mhor, Is the axe upon the block, sirrah? 

Clo, Verv ready, sir. 

Bwmar. "How now, Abhorson 7 what's the news 
with you 7 

•i6W. Truly, sir, I would desire you to clap 
into your prayers; for, lo^ you, the warrant's come. 

Banuar. You rogue. 1 haTe been drinking all 
night, I am not fitted for't. 

Uo. O, the better, sir ; for he that drinks all 
night, and is hang'd betimes in the morning, may 
sk^p the sounder all the next day. 

Enter Duke. 

jf6Aer. Look you, sir, here comes your ghostly 
(kther ; do we jest now, think rou 7 

Duke, Sir, induced by my cnarity, and hearing 
how hastily you are to depart, I am come to advise 
youL comfort ]jrou, and pray with you. 

Bamar, Friar, not I ; I nave been drinking hard 
all night, and I will hare more time to prepare me. 
or they snail beat out mr brains with billets : I will 
not consent to die this day, that's certain. 

Duke, 0, sir, you must : and therefore, I be- 
seech you. 
Look forward on toe journey you shaU go. 

Bomor. I swear, I will not die to-day for any 
man's persuasion. 

Duke. But hear you.^^ 

Bomor. Not a word ; if rou have any thing to 
ny to me, eome to my ward ; for thenee will not I 



to^y. 



[ExU. 



Enter Provost 



DuXce. Unfit to live, or die : O, tjavel heart I— 
After him, fellows ; bring him to the block. 

[Exeunt Abhorson and Clown. 

Proo, Now, sir, how do you find the prisoner 7 

Duke, A creature unprepar'd, unmeet fordeath ; 
And, to transport him in the mind he is, 
Were damnable. 

Frmt, Here in the prison, father. 

There died this morning of a cruel fever 
One Ragozlne, a most notorious pirate, 
A man of Claudio's years | his beard, and head. 
Just of his colour : What if we do omit 
This reprobate, till he were well inclinM ; 
And satis^ the deputy with the visase 
Of Raffozme. more like to Claudio / 

Duke. O, 'Us an accident that Heaven provides ! 
Despatch it presently ; the hour draws on 
Prenx'd by Anrelo : See, this be done. 
And sent according to command ; whiles I 
Persuade this rude wretoh wOlinsly to die. 

Prov, This shall be done, good fkther, presently. 
But Bamardine must die this afternoon : 
And how dudi we continue Claudio^ 
To save me flrom the danger that might come. 
If he were known alive 7 

Duke. Let this be done ;— Put them in secret 
holdi, 

(I)ThtaiitlpodM. (f) Tour heart's dedra. 



Both Bamardine and CAandto : Eretwiee 
The sun hath made his joamal greeting to 
The under generation,' you shall find 
Your safety maiiife:it«;d. 

Prov, 1 am your free dependant 

Ditke. Quick, despatch^ 

And send the head to Angelo. [Exit Provost 

Now will I wrile letters to Angelo, — 
The provost, he shall bear them,— whose contenU 
Shall witness to him, I am near at home ; 
And that, by sreat injunctions, I am bound 
To enter puDUclv : bun I'll desire 
To meet me at the consecrated foiml. 
A leafnie below the city ; and from tnence, 
By cold gradation and weal-babmeed form, 
We shallproccMed with Angelo. 

Re-enter Provoet 

Prov, Here is the head ; I'll carry it myself. 

Duke, Convenient is it : Make a swift return; 
For I would commune with you of such things^ 
That want no ear but yours. 

Prov, rU make all speed. 

[ExU. 

leab, [Within,] Peace, ho. be here ! 

Duke, The tongue of Isabel : — She's eome to 
know, 
If yet her brother's pardon be come hither: 
But I will keep her ignorant of her sood,^ 
To make her heavenly comforts of despair, 
When it is least expected. 

Enter Isabella. 

laab. Ho, by your leave. 

Duke. Good morning to yoo, fair and graeions 
daughter. 

leah. The oettor, given me by so holy a man. 
Hath yet the deputy sent my brother's pardon 7 

Duke, He hath releas'd him, Isabel, ft-om the 
world; 
His head is off; and sent to Angelo. 

I$ab, Nay, but it is not so. 

Duke, It is no other: 

Show your vrisdom, daughter, in your close p^ 
ticnce. 

leiA. O, I will to him, and pluck out his eyes. 

Duke, You shall not be admitted to his eifihU 

Ituh, Unhappy Olaudio! Wretobed Isabel I 
Iiyurious worlo ) Most daaned Angelo! 

Duke, This nor hurts him, nor profits yoo a jot: 
Forbear it therefore ; give yoor eause to Heaven. 
Mark what I say ; which you shall And, 
By every syllable, a faithful verity ; 
Tne duke comes nome to-morrow ;— 4iay, dry yoor 

tyte; 
One of our convent, and hb confessor, 
Gives me this instance : Already he hath carried 
Notice to Escalus and Anirelo : 
Who do prepare to meet him at the gates, 
There to give up their power. If you can, paee 

your wisdom 
In that good path that I would wish it go ; 
And you shall have your bosom* on this wreteh^ 
Grace of the duke, revenges to your heart, 
And eeneral honour. 

ieuh, I am directed by yoo. 

Duke, This letter then to friar Peter give ; 
'TIS that he sent me of the duke's return : 
Say, by this token, I desire his company 
AtMariana's house to night Her cause, and yonrs^ 
111 perfect him withal ; and he shall brmg von 
Before the duke ; and to the head of An^o 
Acc]|MehimhomB«andboi&ft« Vqctbssvmrw^ 
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I mm eooMied hj a saerad ?ow, 
And shaU be absent Wend* you with this letter : 
Command these fretting waters from your eyes 
With a light heart ; trust not mj hdy order, 
if I penrert your course.— Who's here 7 

JEiilcr Luck). 

ImcUk 
Friar, whereisthe prorost? 

Duke, Not irithin, sir. 

LMcie. 0, pretty Isabella, I am pale at mine 
heart, to see thiae ores so red : thou must be pa- 
tient: I am (kin to aloe and sup with water and 
bran J I dare not for my head nil my belly ; one 
firuituil meal would set me toU : But they say the 
duke wOl be here to-morrow. By my troth, Isabel. 
I lof 'd thy brother : if the old fantastical duke of 
dark comers had been at home, he had lived. 

[Exit Isabella. 

Duke* Sir, the duke is manrellous little beholden 
to your reports ; but the best is, he lives not in them. 

Laeio. Friar, thou knowest not the duke so well 
ms I do : he's a better woodman than thou takest 
bimfor. 

Duke. Well, youll answer this one day. 
vb well. 

Liieis. Nay, tarry : Til go along with thee ; I 
can tell thee pretty tales of the duke. 

DiiJke. You have told me too ma^y of him al- 
ready, sir, if they be true ; if not true, none were 
enough. 

Lade. I was once before him for getting a wench 
withehikL 

Duke, Did yon such a thing 7 

LmHo, Yes, marry, did I : out was (kin to for- 
ewear it; tliey wouui else have married me to the 
rotten medlar. 

Duke, Sir. your company is fairer than honest : 
Rest you welL 

Lmop. By m? troth, 1*11 go with thee to the 
lane's end : If bawdy talk offend you, weMl have 
very little of it : Nay, friar, I am a kind of burr, I 
flball stick. [Exemt, 



Fare 



BCEJfE IV, '-A room in Angelo*s kauH, Bnier 
Angelo tmd Eecalua. 

JCscaL Every letter he bath writ hath dis- 
▼ouch*d* otiier. 

Jtng, In most uoeren and distracted manner. His 
actions show moch IQm to madness : pray Heaven, 
his wisdom bo not tainted ! And why m^et him at 
Che gates, and re-deliver our authorities there 7 

XScd, I aness not 

Jitig, And why should we proclaim it in an hour 
before hisentering, that if any crave redress of ii^us- 
tice. they should exhibit their petitions in the street 7 

EseaL He shows his reason for that : to have a 
despatch of com(daints ; and to deliver us from 
devices hereaAer, which shall then have no power 
to stand against us. 

Jinx- Well, 1 beseech yoiL let it bo proclaim*d : 
Betimes i* the mom, IMl call you at your house : 
Qive notice to such men of sort and suit,' 
As are to meet him. 

EkoL I shall, sir : fare you well. [Exit. 

Ang, Good niffht — 
Thb deed unshapes me quite, makes me unpreg- 

nantj 
And dun to aU proceedings. A deflower'd maid ! 
And by an eminent body, that enforcM 

ri) Go. (t) Contradicted. (S) Figure and rank. 

US Calls, challenges her to do it. 

{§) Credit nnquestimiable. ($) Utterer. 



The law against it I— Bat that her tender shames 
Will not proclaim against her maiden loss, 
How might she tongue me 7 Yet reason dates 

her 7— no ; 
For my authority bears a credent* bulk. 
That no particular scandal once can touch. 
But it confounds the breather.' He should have 1iv*d, 
Save that his riotous youth, with dangerous sense, 
Might, in the times to come, have ta'en revenge, 
Bv so receiving a dishonourM life. 
With ransom of such shame. 'Would yet Be 

had livM! 
Alack, when once our grace we have forgot 
Nothing goes right ; wc would and we would not 

[Exit, 

SCEJ^E V.^Fields toithmU the town. EnUr 
Duke in his own ha^, and Friar Peter. 

Duke, These letters at fit time deliver me. 

[Giving UtUn. 
The provost knows our purpose, and our plot. 
The matter being afoot, keep your instruction. 
And hold you ever to our special drid ; 
Though sometimes you do blench* from this to that. 
As cause doth minister. Go, call at Flavius' house. 
And tell him where I stay : give the like notice. 
To Valentinus, Rowland, and to Crassus, 
And bid them bring the trumpets to the gate ; 
But send me Flavius first. 
F, Peter, It shall be speeded well. 

[Extl Friar. 

£iUer Varrius. 

Duke. I thank thee, Varrius; fhoa hast made 

good haste ; 

Come, we will walk: There's other of our friends 

Will greet us here anon, my gentle Varrius. [£xe. 

SCE^TE VL—Street near the eiiy gate. Enter 
Isabella and Mariana. 

Isah, To speak so indirectly, I am loath ; 
I would say the truth ; but to accuse him so, 
That is your part : yet I am advie'd to do it ; 
He says, to veil full' purpose. 

MarL . Be ruPd bv hhn. 

/f«6. Besides, he tells me, that, if peradventuM 
He speak avainst me on the advene side, 
! should not think it strange : for 'tis a physic. 
That's bitter to sweet end. 

Mori, I would, friar Pttcr, — 

latUf, O, peace ; the friar is cone. 

Enter Friar Peter. 

F, Peter. Come, I have found you out a stand 

most fit. 

Where you may have such vantasrc* on the duke. 
He shall not pass you : Twice have the trumpet* 

sounded ; 
The generous'® and gravest citizens 
Have hent" the gates, and very near upon 
The duke is ent'ring ; therefore hence, away. [Exe, 



ACT V. 

SCE^TE I.—JI mhUc place near the eitv gate, 
Mariana {veilea^) Isabella, and Peter, of a tUt^ 
tanee. Enter at opposite doors^ Duke, Varrius, 
Lords; An<relo, Escalus, Lucio, Provost, Offi- 
cers, and Citizens. 

Duke, My very worthy cousin, fairly met:— 

(7) Start off. (8) Avallful. (9) AdviBtage. 
(10) Most noble. (11) Seized. 
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>itr old tnd faitliAil friend, w«af« glad to fee you. 

«fiif , 4* EtetL Happj return be to jour royal 
mce! 

Duke, Many and hearty thanUnn to you both. 
We have made inquiry of you ; and we hear 
Such goodness of your justice, that our soul 
Cannot but yield you forth to public thanks, 
Forerunning more requital. 

Jinr, You make my bonds still greater. 

Dtuce. O, your desert speaks loud ; and i should 
wrong it. 
To lock it in the wards of covert bosom. 
When it deserves with characters of brass 
A forted residence^ 'gainst the tooth of time. 
And raxure of obhvion : Give me your hand, 
And let the subject see, to make Uiem know 
That outward courtesies would fain proclaim 
Favours that keep within.— Come, Escalua ; 
You must walk by us on our other hand ; — 
And good supporters are you. 

JVior Peter and Isabella come fonoord, 

F. Ptter, Now is your time ; speak loud, and 
kneel before him. 

hak. Justice, O, royal duke ! Vail* your regard 
Upon t wrong*a, rd (ain have said, a maid ! 
O worthy prince, dishonour not your eye 
Bv throwing it on any other object. 
Till you have heard me in my true complaint. 
And rive me, justice, justice, justice, justice I 

Ihutt. Relate your wrongs : In what/ By whom 7 
Be brief: 
Here is lord Anselo shaU give you justice ; 
Reveal yourseuto him. 

hob, 0, worthy duke, 

You bid me seek redemption of the denl : 
Hear me yourself: for that which I must speak 
Must eitlier punish me, not being belier'd. 
Or wring redress from you : hear me, O, hear me, 
nere. 

jfng . My lord, her wits, I fear me, are not firm : 
She Iwth been a suitor to me for her brother, 
Cot off by course of justice. 

/ta6. By course of justice I 

Ang, And she will speak most bitteriy, and 
strange. 

hub. Most strange, but yet most truly, will I 
speak: 
That Angelo's forsworn ; is it not strange 7 
That Angelo's a murderer ; is*t not strange 7 
That An^elo is an adulterous thief, 
A hypocnte, a virgin- violator : 
Is it not strange, and strange r 

Didce, Nay, ten times strange. 

Ueh, It is not truer he is An'gelo, 
Than this is all as true as it is str-dnge : 
Nay. it is ten tiroes true ; for truth is truth 
To tnc end of reckoning, 

jytikt, AwAj with her :— Poor soul, 

She speaks this in the infirmity of sense. 

/iM. O prince, I c6njure thee, as thou belier'st 
There is another comfort than this world^ 
That thou neglect me not, with that opinion 
That I am tonch'd with madness : make not im- 
possible 
That which but seems unlike : tis not impos- 
sible. 
But one, the wfeked^st caitiff on the ground. 
May seem as shy, as grave, as iust, as absotuto. 
As Angelo ; even so may Angelo, 

(1) I<ower. (f) Habits and characters of offico^ 
?t) Refuted. (4) Pity. (6)FooUsh. 



In all hb dressings,* eharacU, titlok fortnay 
Be an arch-rillain : believe it, royai priocey 
If he be leas, he's nothing ; but he's more, 
Had I more name for bacmess. 

Duke. By mine hooeatyt 

If she be mad (as I belicTe no other,) 
Her madness hath the oddest frame of ftnae. 
Such a dependency of thing on thing. 
As e'er I heard in madness. 

/ta6. O, gracious duke, 

Harp not on that ; nor do not banish reason 
For inequality : but let your reason serve 
To mnke the truth appear, where it seems hid ; 
And hide the falj»e, seems true. 

Duke. Many that are not mad. 

Have, sure, more lack of reason. — What woul« 
you say 7 

I$ab. I am the sister of one Claudio, 
Condemii'd upon the act of fornication 
To lose his head ; condemn'd by Angelo : 
I, in probation of a sisterhood. 
Was sent to by my brother : One Luci« 
As then the messenger ; — 

Lucio. That's I, ant like your grace > 

I came to her from Claudio, and desir'd her 
To try her gracious fortune with lord Angelo, 
For her poor brother's pardon. 

Uab. That's he indeed. 

Duke. You were not bid to sneak. 

Lwdo. No, my good loid ; 

Nor wtsh'd to hold my peace. 

Duke, I wish you now then ; 

Pray you, take note of it : and when you have 
A business for yourseU^ pray heaven, you then 
Be perfect 

Lueio, I warrant your honour. 

Dukei The warrant's for yourself: take hce4 
to it. 

laab. This sentleman told somewhat of my tale. 

Lueio. Rignt. 

Duke. It may be right ; but you are in the wrong 
To speak before your time.— Proceed. 

if M. I went 

To this pernicious caitiff deputr. 

Duke, That's somewhat madly spoken. 

IsMb. Pardon ft { 

The phrase is to the matter. 

Duke. Mended again : the matter .--^Proceed. 

/ff«6. In brief^ — to set the needless process by, 
How I persuaded, how I pray'd, and kneel'd. 
How he refell'd' me, and how I reply'd ; 
(For this was of much leneth,) the vfle conelusiMl 
I now begin with grief ana shame to utter : 
He would not, but b^ pfl of my chaste body 
To his concupiscible intemperate lust. 
Release my brother ; and. after much debatemenly 
My sisterly remorse* connites mine honour, 
And I dki yield to him : But the next mom betimes. 
His purpose surfeiting, he sends a warrant 
For my poor brother's head. 

Duke. This is most likely I 

Jsab. O, that it were as like, as it is true ! 

Duke. By heaven, fond* wretch, thou lciioiv*al 
not what thou speak'st ; 
Or else thou art subom'a against his honour. 
In hateful practice :•— Firs^ his integrity 
Stands without blemish : next, it imports noreesoD, 
That with such vehemency he should pursue 
Faults proper to himself: if he had so offended, 
He would tiave weiirh'd thy brother br himself^ 
And not have cut him off: Some one hm set you on t 

(6) Conspkibey. 
1^ 
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Dukt. 



AnyiRiftaaiil 

Duke, % widow ihenl 
MarL Neither, mj lord. 

Duke. Vrhf^ j€m 

A rt- n Jtnififf then :— Neither maid, widow, nor irafe? 
Lucio. My lord, the may he a punk ; for : 



I te tradi, and aay bf 
Thoa eaM*M here to coBplaiii. 

1Mb, AndiithiaanT 

Then, oh, rou blessed miniiteri above. 
Keep me in patience ; and, with ripen'd time, 
Uniold the evil which b here wrapt up 
Id countenance ! — Heaven shield your grace from ^ 

no, >oi' them are neither maid, widow, nor wife. 

Aa I, thus wrong'd, hence onbeliercd go ! | Duke. Silence that feUow : 1 woald, ha had 

Duke. 1 know, you'd fain be gone :— An officer ! : some Cduse 

To priaon with her ; — Shall we thus permit To pnttle lor himself. 

A blasting and a scandalous breath to fall Lncfo. \\e\i, my lord. 

On him ao near ns 7 This needs must be a practice, i Muri. M v 1 jrd, 1 do confess I ne'er waa manM ; 
—Who knew of your intent, and coming hither 1 I And, I cootess, bt-side^, I am no maid : 
Imk. One that 1 would were here, friar Lodowick. . 1 hare knon n my husband ; ret my husband kums 
MkikM, A ghostly father, belike :~Who knows not, 

TTiat ever he knew me. 

Lucio. He was drunk then, ray lord; it can be 
no better. 

Duke. For the benefit of silence, 'would 
wert so too. 
Lucio. Well, my lord. 
Duke. This is no witness for lord Angelo. 
Mori. Now I cume to\ my lord: 
She, that accuses him of fornication. 



that Lodowick ? 

Lucia. My lord, I know him ; 'tis a meddling friar ; 

I do not lilce the man : had he been by, my lord. 

For certain words he spake ajrainst vour grace 

In TOOT retirement, I had swin^d' fdm soundhr. 

Ddbe. Words against me 1 This' a good mar, 

belike ! 

And to set on this wretched woman here 

Aninst our substitute 7 — Let this friar be foond. 

LMcm, But yesternight, my lord, she and that.ln self-same manner doth accuse my husband; 
friar 4.-J -« •-:— __•- J --.L i_ .._- 

I nw them at the ptison : a saucy fiiar, 
A verr scurry fellow. 

F. 'PeUt. Blessed be your royal graee ! 

I have stood by, my lord, and I hare heard 



Tonr royal ear abua'd : First, hath this woman 
Moat wrongfuUv accus'd your substitute ; 
Who b as me from toucli or soil with her, 
As she from one ungoL 

Dttifca. We did belicTe no lesa. 

Koowyoa that friar Lodowick, that she speaks of? 

F. Feter. I know him for a man divine and holy ; 
Noiscorvy, nor a temporary meddler, 
As he's reported by this trentleman ; 
And, on my trust, a man that never yet 
Did, as he vouches, misreport your grace. 

lAtem. My lo*^, most vilUnously ; believe it 

F. PtUr. Well, he in time may come to clear 
himself; 
Bat at this instant he is sick^ my lord, 
Of a strange fever : Upon his mere* request 
(Beinr eometo knowledge that there wa^ complaint 
Intended 'gainst lord .Ao^lo,) came I hither. 
To speak, as from his mouth, what he doth know 
Is troe. aiid false ; and what be with his oath. 
And all probation, will make up full clear, 
Whensoever he's con vented.' First, for thu woman 
(T^JastKy this worthy nobleman, 
M vulgarly* and person illy accus'd,) 
Ber shaU yon hear disproved to her eyes. 
Till she herself confess iL 

XMbt. Good friar, let's hear it 

[Isabella t« carried eff^ euarded; emd 
Mariana comes JorrDord. 

Do yon not smile at tlus^ lord Anzelo ? — 
O heaven ! the vanity or wretched fools ! — 
Give US some seats.-^Come, cousin Angelo ; 
In thia I'll be impirtial ; be you j'ldee 
Of your own cause. — Is this the witness, friar 7 
Fkrat, let her show her face ; and, aAer speak. 

MarL Pardon, mv lord ; I will not show my face. 
Until my husband bkl me. 

What, are you married? 
No, my lord. 



(I) Beat (S) Simple. {%) Conven*^. 
|4) PobKcly. 



And chirges him, my lord, with such a time. 
When ni'dcpose I had him in mine arms. 
With all the eflect of lo%e, 

•ing. Chargesshemore thaniae? 

•Vort. Not that I know. 

Dttke. No? you say. your hnsband. 

.Von. Why, iust, my lord, and that ia AngeloL 
UTio thinks, he knows, that he ne'er knew mybooy^ 
But knows, he thinks, that he knows Isabera. 

ming. This is a strange abuse:*— Let's aee thy 
fare. 

Man. My husband bids me ; now I will unmask. 

This is that face, thoo cruel .4ngelOy 
Uliich, once thou swor'st, was worth the look- 
ing on : 
This u the hind, which, with a vow'd eontrAeL 
Was fast belock'd in thuie ; this is the body 
That took away the match from Isabel, 
And did suppir thee at thy garden-house. 
In her imagined person. 

Dike. Know you this woman 7 

Lucio. Carnally, she says. 

Duke. Sirrah, no more. 

Lucio. Eno'i?h, my lo*^. 

•7;4^. M> lord, I must confess, I know this wo- 
man ; 
.And, live yi-irs since, there was some speech of 

mnrriaee 
Betwixt my'-(:irand her ; which was broke oi^ 
Partly, f-;r that her promi'ed proportions 
Came short of composition ;• but. in chief, 
For that her rrputau^^n n as disvalued 
In levity ; sincp r. hich time ot five vear^. 
I never spake with her, saw her, nor heard from hei, 
L^pon my faith and honour. 

Mari. Noble prince. 

As there comes light from heaven, and words froa. 

brealli. 
As there U 5cn«e in truth, snd truth in virtue, 
I am afiiancM this man's wife, as strongly 
As words could make up vows : and, my irood lord. 
But Tuesday night last gone, in his garden-houae. 
He knetr me as a wife : As this is true 
I^t me in safety raise me from my knees ; 

(5) Deception. (6) Her fortune fell shert. 
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Or die fbr ever be confixed here, 
A mvMe montiment ! 

wing'. I did but smfle till now ; 

Now, food my lord, gire me the scope of justice ; 
My patience here is touched : I do perceive, 
These poor informaP women are no more 
But instruments of some more mightier member. 
That sets them on : Let me have way, my lord, 
To find this practice* out 

Duke, At, with my heart ; 

And punish them unto your height of pleasure.— 
Thou foolish friar; and thou pernicious woman, 
Comp&ct with her that's gone ! think'st thou, thy 

oatlis. 
Though they would swear down each particular 

saint, 
Were testimonies against his worth and credit, 
That's sealed in approbation? — Youjord Escaius, 
Sit with my cousin ; lend him your kind pains 
To find out this abuse, whence 'tis deriv'd. — 
There is another frlir that set them on ; 
Let him be sent for. 

F. Peter. Would he were here, my lord ; for be, 
indeed, 
Hath set the women on to this complaint : 
Your proTost knows the place where he abides, 
And he may fetch him. 

Duke. Go, do it instantly.— \ExU Provost. 
And you, my noble and well-warranted cousin. 
Whom it concerns to hear this matter forth,* 
Do with your injuries ai seems ^rou best, 
In any cHastisenient : I for a while 
Will leave you ; but stir not you, till yOu have 

well 
Determined upon these slanderers. 

Eacal, My lord, we'll do it thoroughly.— [Ex</ 
DukcJ Si^nior Lucio. did not you say, you knew 
that fnar Lodowick to be a dishonest person 7 

Lucio. Ciieullua nonfaeit monachum : honest in 
nothing, but in his clothes : and one that hath spoke 
most vtllanous speeches or the duke. 

E*eal, We shall entreat you to abide here till 
he come, and enforce them against him : we shall 
find this friar a notable ft How. 

Lucio, As any in Vienna, on my word. 

Escal. Call that same Isabel here once again ; 
( To an attendant.] I would speak with her : Tmv 
yon. my lord, give mc leave to qTieslion ; you shall 
see now IMl handle her. 

Lucio. Not better than he, by her own report. 

Eseal. Say you 7 

Lwio. Marry, sir. I think, if tou handled her 
privately, she would sooner confess; perchance, 
publicly she'll be ashamed. 

Re-enter Officers, with Isabella ; the Duke, in the 
friar'i habit, and Provost 

Eseal. T will go darkly to work with her. 

Liccio. That's the way ; for women are light at 
midnight 

Eseal. Come on, mbtress : [To Isabella.] here's 
a gentlewoman denies all that you have said. 

Ltteio, My lord, here comes the rascal I spoke 
of: here, with the provost. 

Eseid. In very good time:— 4peak not you to 
him, till we call opon you. 

Lucio, Mum. 

Eseal. Come, sir: Did you set these women on 
to slander lord Aogelo? they have confisw'd yon 
>Sd. 

Duke. *Tia lUse. 

(I) Crazy. (<) Conspiracy. (S) To the end. 



Eteei. How! know yon %here yon uv? 
Duke. Respect to your great plaee 1 andkt tht 

Be some time honour'd for his burning throne :•— 
Where is the duke ? 'tis he shouki hear me speak 



Escal. The duke's in us ; and we will hear you 
speak : 
Look, you speak justly. 

Duke. Boldly, at least :— But, O, poor souls. 
Come you to seek the lamb here of the fox 7 
Good niijht to -your redress. Is the duloe gone ? 
Then is your cause gone too. The duke's ux\iust, 
Thus to retort* your manifest appeal. 
And put your tnal in the villain's mouth, 
Which here you come to accuse. 

Ludo. This is the rascal ; this is he I spoke of. 

Escal, Why, thou unreverend and uimaUow*d 
friar ! 

Is't not enough, thou hast subom'd these womea 
To accuse this worthv man ; but, in foul mouth. 
And in the witness of his proper ear, 
Tc call him villain 7 

And then to glance from him to the duke himself; 
To tai him with injustice 7— Take him hence ; 
To the rack with mm : — We'll louze you joint by 

joint. 
But we will know this purpose : — What ! unjust 7 

Duke. Be not so hot ; tne duke 
Dare no more stretch this finger of mine, than he 
Dare rack his own : hl<« subject am I not. 
Nor here provincial :^ My business in this stata 
Made inc a looker-on here in Vi<:nna, 
Where I have seen corruption boil and bubble, 
Till it o'er-run the stew : laws, for all faults ; 
But faults socountenanc'd, that the strong statutaa 
•Stand like the forfeits in a barber's shop, 
As much in mock as mark. 

Escal. Slander to the state ! Away with him to 
prison. 

^ng. What can you vouch against him, signior 
Lucio 7 
Is this the man that you did tell us of 7 

Lucio. 'Tis he, my lord.— Come hither, goodmaa 
bald-pate : Do you ki:ow me / 

Duke. I remember yuu, sir, by the sound of your 
voice : I met you at Uiu prison, in the absence of 
ihe duke. 

iMcio. O, did you so? And do you remember 
wh tt you said of the duke? 

Duke. Most notedly, sir. 

Lucio. Do you so, sir 7 And waa the duke a flesh- 
monger, a fool, and a coward, as you then neporlad 
him to be 7 

Duke. You must, sir, change persona with me, 
ere you make that my report : you, indeed, tpoka 
so of him ; and much more, much worse. 

Lircto. O thou damnable fellow I Did not I pludE 
thee by the nose, for thy speeches 7 

Duke. I protest I love the duke, as I love myaeUl 

•Snar. Hark ! how the villain wouki close now, 
after his treasonable abuses. 

Escal. Such a fellow is not to be talk'd withal :— 
Away with him to prison :— Where is the proyost? 
Away with him to prison ; lay bolts enough upon 
him ; let him speaK no more. Away witn those 
giglots* too, and with the other confederate com- 
panion. [ The Provoit lava hands on the Duke. 

Duke. Stay, sir ; stay a while. 

>3ng. What! resists lie? Help him, Ludo. 

Lucio. Come, sir ; come, air ; come, air ; Ibk, 
sir : Why. you bakl-pated, lying rascal ! you mun 
be hooded, must you 7 Show your knave's visa^ 

(4) Refer back, {h) AccottBk\aSD\%. V^^vDMmu 
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with a jpoz to you! ■howrour •hcep-btting face, 
•ad be hanrM an hour ! WillH not off? 

iPuUs off thefriar^M hood, and diseovera 
the Duke, 

Duke, Thou art the first knave, that e'er made 

a duke. 

First, provost, let me bail these gentle three : 

Sneak not away, sir ; [To Lucio.] for the friar and 

you 
Must hare a word anon : — ^lay hold on him. 

LueuK This may prove worse than hanging. 

Duke, What you have spoke, I pardon : sit you 
uown.^— [To Escaius. 

We*ll borrow place of him : — Sir, by your leave : 

[roAngelo. 
Hast thou or word, or wit, or impudence. 
That yet can do thee office ? ■ Ifthou hast. 
Rely upon it till my tale be heard. 
Ana hokl no longer out. 

Jhtg, O my dread lord, 

I should be guiltier than my ruUtmess, 
To think I can be undiscernible. 
When I perceive, your grace, like power divine. 
Hath look'd upon my passes:^ Then, good prince. 
No longer session hoM upon my shame. 
But let my tiial be mine own confession ; 
Immediate sentence then, and sequent* death. 
Is all the grace I beg. 

Duke, Come hither, Mariana :— 

Say, wast thou e*er contracted to this woman 7 

j9ne, I was, my lord. 

Duke. Go, take her hence, and marry her in« 
stanUy.— 
Do you the office, friar ; which consummate, 
Retuoi him liere airain : — Go with him, provost. 
[Exeunt An?elo, Mariana, Peter, and Provost 

Escal, My lord, I am more amazM at his dis- 
honour, 
Than at the strangeness of it. 

Duke^ Come hither, Isabel : 

Your friar is now your prince : As I was then 
Adv^itising,* and Holy to your business^ 
Not chaniring heart with habit, I am still 
AttomeyM at your service, 

Jtab. O, irive me pardon. 

That I, your vassal, have employ*d and pain*d 
Tour unsnown sovereignty. 

Duke, You are pardon'd, Isabel : 

And now, dear maid, be you as free to us. 
Your brother's death, I know, sits at your heart ; 
And you may marvel, why I obscur*d myself, 
Labourinsr to save his life ; and would not rather 
Make rash remonstrance of my hidden power, 
Than let him so be lost : O, most kind maid. 
It was the swift celerity of his death. 
Which I did think with slower foot came on, 
That brain'd my purpose : But, peace be with him ! 
That life is better lire, past fearinsr death. 
Than that which lives to fear : make it your eomfort, 
So happy h your brother. 

Be'-tnter^S^iq^ Mariana, Peter, and Provoft 

Itab, I do, my lord. 

Duke, For this new-married man, approaching 
here. 
Whose salt imatrhatlon yet hath wrong'd 
Your well-defended honour, you must pardon 
For Mariana's sake: but as he ac^udgM your 

brother 
(Being criminal, in double violation 

11} Service. (t) Devk;es. (S) Following. 
£4} AtteaUv6» (5) Angelo's ovm tongue. 



Of sacred chastity, and of promis^breach. 
Thereon dependant, for your brother*! UISb^ 
The very mercy of the law cries out 
Most audible, even from his proper* tongoo^ 
win Angelofor Claudia, death Jar death. 
Haste still pays haste, and leisure answen ! 
Like doth quit like, and Measure stilly Jl 
Then, Angelo. thv fault's thus manifested : 
Which though tnou would'st deny, deniea thee 

vantage: 
We do condemn thee to the very block 
Where Claudio stoop'd to deatli, and with lib 

haste ;— 
Away with him. 

Mori, 0, my most gracious lord, 

I hope you will not mock me with a husband ! 

Duke, it is your husband mock*d you iritk a 
husband : 
Consenting to the safeguard of your honour, 
I thought your marriage fit ; else imputation. 
For that he knew you, might reproach your ufe, 
And choke your good to come : for his posiciiioBi 
Although by confiscation they are ours, 
We do mstate and widow you withal. 
To buy you a better husband. 

Jtfort. O, my dfear lord, 

I crave no other, nor no better man. 

Duke. Never crave him ; we are definitive, 

Mori. Gentle my Mege, — [Kneding. 

Duke. You do but lose your labour: 

Away with him to death.—Now, sv, [To Lucio.] 
to you. 

Mart O, my good lord! — Sweet Isabel, taks 
my part ; 
Lend me your knees, and all my life to come 
1*11 lend you, all my life to do you service. 

Duke. Against all sense* do you importune her: 
Should she kneel down, in mercy of this fact. 
Her brother's ghost his paved bed would break. 
And take her hence in horror. 

Mori. Isabel, 

Sweet Isabel, do yet but kneel by me ; 
Hold up your hands, say nothing^ 111 apeak all. 
They say, best men are moulded out of fkuHs ; 
And. for the most, become much more the better 
For being a little oad : so may my husband. 
0, Isabel ! will you not lend a knee ? 

Duke. He dies for Claudio's desth. 

hob. Most bounteous sir, 

[Kneelmg, 
Look, if it please you, on this man condemn'd. 
As if my brother liv'd : I partly think, 
A due smcerity govem'd ms deeds. 
Till he did look on me ; since it is so. 
Let him not die : My brother had but iustke, 
In that he did the thmg for which he died : 
For Angelo, 

His act did not overtake h:s bad intent, 
And must be buried but as an intent 
That perish'd by the way : thoughtf are no lul^Jecta, 
Intents but merely thoughts. 

Mori, Merely, my lord. 

Duke. Tour suit's unprofitable; standupyliay.-* 
I have bethought me or another fault :— 
Provost, how came it, Claudio was beheaded 
At an unusual hour 7 

Prov. It was commanded so. 

Duke. Had you a special warrant for the deed 7 

Prov, No, my good lord ; it was by private met- 
sage. 

Duke. For which I do discharge you of your oflSe(» . 
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Glv6 ^> yovr ktjia 

Fn9, Pardon me, noble kvd: 

I thooght it wmt t fauh, but knew it not; 
Yet did repent me, alter more adfke : * 
For teatimonT whereof^ one in the prison 
That should dv private order else hate died, 
I bare resenr*a alire. 

Duke. What's be? 

Proo. His name is Bamardine. 

Duke, I would then had*8t done so bj Claudio.— 
Go, fetch him hither ; let me look upon him. 

[Exit ProTOst. 

£smL I am sorrj, one so learned and so wise 
As you, lord Angelo. hare still appear'd, 
Should slip so grossly, both in the heat of blood, 
And lack of tempeHa judgment aflenrard. 

Jlng, I am sorry, that such sornow I procure : 
And so deep sticks it in my penitent heart. 
That I crare death more willingly than merey: 
*Tis my deserving, and I do entreat it. 

iZe-mler ProTost, Bamardine, Claudio, and Juliet 

Duke, Which u that Bamardhie 7 

Prov, This, my lord. 

Duke. There was a (Har told me of this man :— 
Sirrah, thou art said to ha? e a stubborn soul. 
That apprehends no further than this worid. 
And squar*st thy life according. ThouVt coodemn'd; 
But for those early faults, I quit them all ; 
And pray thee, take this merey to provide 

For better times to come : Friar, advise him ; 

I leave bira to your hand.— What muffled fellow's 
that? 

Prev, This is another prisoner, that I sav'd. 
That should have died when Claudio lost his head ; 
As like almost to Claudio, as himself. 

[Unmugiea Claudio. 

Duke, If he be like your brother, [To Isabella.] 
for his sake 
Is he pardon'd ; And, fbr your lovelr sake, 
Qhn me your hand, and lay you wdi be nune^ 
He is my brother too : But (ftter time for that. 
Bv this, lord Angeio pereeives he's safe: 
Meihinks, I see a quickeninflr in his eye :— 
Well, Anfl^elo, your evil quits* you well : 
Look that you love your wife ; her worth, worth 

yours. — 
I find an apt remission in myself: 
And yet here's one in place I cannot pardon ; 
You, sirrah, [To Lucio.] that knew me for a fool, 

a coward. 
One all of luxury,* an ass, a madman ; 
Wherein have I so deserv'd of you. 
That you extol me thus? 

Lficio. 'Faith, my lord. I spoke it but according 
to the trick :♦ If you will han^ me for it, you mav, 
but I had rather it would please you, I might be 
whipp'd. 

Dtfibe. Whipp'd first, sir. and hang'd after.— 
Proclaim it, provost, round about the city ; 
If any woman's wrong*d by this lewd fellow 



Let him be whipp'd and hamt^ 

Lucio, I beseech your higfaiMH, do not ■arnr 
me to a whore ! Your highnen said eves now, I 
made yoo a dnke : good^my \ot± do not reeom* 

pense me, in making me a cuckold. 

Duke, upon mine honour, thou shall marry her. 
Thy slanders I forgive ; and tlierewitiial 
Remit thy other forfeito :*— Take him to prison : 
And see our pleasure herein executed. 

Lucio. Marrying a punk, my lord, is pressing to 
death, whinpimr, and hanging. 

Dili's. SlamTring a prince deserves it.— 
She, Claudio, that you vrrong'd, look you restore.— 
Joy to you, Mariana !^ove her, Angelo ; 
I nave confcss'd her, and I know her virtue. — 
Thanks, good friend £scalus,for thy much goodneiK 
There's more behind, that is more gratulatc.* 
Thanks, provost, for th^ care, and secrecy ; 
We shall employ thee m a worthier place :•* 
Forgive him, Angelo, that brought you bona 
The head of Raffozine for Claudio's ; 
The oflfence pardons itself.— Dear Isabel. 
I have a motion much imports your gooa ; 
Whereto if you'll a willing ear incliM, 
What's mine is yours, andwhat is youn is mine :— 
So, bring us to our palace ; where we'll show 
Woat's yet behind, that's meet you all shouU know. 

[Exeunt, 



(An Ihave heard him iweair himself, there's one 
Whom he begot with child,) let her appear. 
And he shall mairv her: the nuptial finiah'd, 
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n Consideration. (t) Requites. 

S) Ineontinence. (4) Thoughtless practice. I (5) Punishmenta. 



The novel of Gireldi Cinthio, fipom which Shak- 
speare is sMpposed to have borrowed this fable, 
may be read m Shakepeare Ilhutraied, elegantly 
translated, with remarks whfeh will assist the ii^ 
quirer to discover how much absurdity Shakepeare 
has admitted or avoided. 

I cannot but suspect that some other had new- 
modelled the novel of Cinthio, or written a story 
which in some particulara resembled it, and that 
Cin>hio was not the author whom Shakspeare im* 
mediately followed. The emperor m Cinthie is 
named Maximine : the duke, in Shakspeare's env- 
meretion of the persons of the drama, is called Viiw 
centio. This appears a veir slight remark; but 
since the duke haii no name in the play, nor is ever 
mentioned but by his title, whv should he be called 
Vincentio among the persons, but because the name 
was copied from the story, and placed superdu* 
ously at the head of the list, by the mere habit of 
transcription ? It is therefore ukely that there was 
then a story of Vincentio duke of Vienna, difl^rent 
from that oi Maximine emperor of the Romans. 

Of this play, the light or comic part b Tery natu- 
ral and pleasmg, but the grave scenes, if a few pas* 
saires be excepted, have more labour tnan elegance. 
The plot is rather intricate than artful. The time 
of the action is indefinite: some time, we know not 
how much, must have elapsed between the receaa 
of the duke and the imprisonment of Claudio ; for 
be must hare learned the story of Mariana in hia 
disguise, or he delegated his power to a man al> 
ready known to be corrupted. The unities of action 
and place are sufficiently preserved. 

JOHNSON, 
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I LEARlfbllaktlEr, that Dob Pedro of Am- 

■MM Itrii U|h Id Hs4bl 

■t. HeiiTecTiKarbrlbui fac ni not Out* 

Biar>h«IUtUn. 

1U17 itBtlfMn hate JOD Iwt in 






JfrwL BbI tew ataaj nrt.' ■"d txMK oT ni 

Ij«L AricUHyiiltripeiuetllKbni IlKacbienT 
Mag* Imm Aill DHmbcn- I find hen, thai Doa 
^4'! hstb b e» mrtd much houoar oo ■ ftwof 



r. O, he w tetumtd; 



foot, Rsditiii ihe chillenn wbteribed for Copid, 
uul clullenHil bin >l lae bint-boll — t praj job, 
ho* muiy luth he kilM •TT' .■?<«■ >? '^ ?■" ' 



tlh ID cm!l»in UDBurb. 
Mra. And ■ food loMier too, bdj. 
fif if. And a good loldier to > Udj ;— BM whit 



Mom. llBhduEmsd eabbpul,! 
-iMmtenl bj Don Pedra: helnlli 1 
:KirbeToadte |Wln«fU«»fr; dc 

.Ad, bMer kltM«d cueUtioo, thu job mBM 
aiiwi Left f fcfl T— "■- 

Cm. He k* u ■>ek hen U NcKbw wiO be 
-wMeh^oTft. 

4m unean ■ueti itf ia Ub : cm „ — ■—-. 

.■^ifcdwafWHertai. 

Emm. Dy ta bnak ool bU taaiat 



JUbl IbowaoMortbal aaaia, bdy; tben 
waeaMi mA latfcaamjefaiqtoH. 
1*M. «Vk«kk Ital raa a^fer. Bi« 7 



Brat, tl uHi. indeed; be i* bo leat than ■ itnBcid 
«d;' bul Ibr tbr iluAn{,— Well, mniU DDfttl 

Liam. Vdu miiii aot, ur, bbUIu m j nitre : tbefa 
.. a kind of ovttt war b^wiit lipuor Bencdirk 
and her: ttlTT ncirriH^I, but Ibere ■■ a -Ijifiailh 

Alu.hr EftinoihincbTilBL iBoa-laM 

BKOki, four ct'bh lire wKi >«l talUa| e^ 
and now u the whob ma gnmmrd *itfa one : hi 
tbel ir be bare nil rnouffi to keta himwlf wain, 
tel has bear It ft>r a difference beliretn hiinselruid 
Ufhonr: Tor it ii all llw nallh Ihil hr hUhleO, 
I be knovB a nauoalile creatun.— Who u hii 
nraaioa now I He balh tnrj noslh k new 

JStrt. If it povihie 1 

B(«I. Vrrr «uav poMbk : be nan tiia liith bitf 
u the fa^hioa of hii bat, S cm rhaaie* mtb the 
am block.' 

Mid. I *ee, ladr, Ike gaUlemaa k not la ynv 

Seal. >'o; an he <Ter«, I wvold bam mT Madr. 
But, I pny TOO, who M hi* companion r liltenao 



n)AliOBfki«(ha. («>Crea. [1] AcackoU. («1 MouUbrakaL 



I. He if most in the compinT or the ri^hi 

Claudia. 

I. OLord! hemll hang-opon 



BfUCH ADO ABOUT NOTUINa JXt 

i;b hidf ocekrioD mar Main aitMi|v t 
IT he i> no hypocrite, but pnji (ra« hM 



Uie laker runs prtMntl* nnd. Ciid help the ni 
Clsudio ! ir he hire cauahl the Bi^nedick, H 

Jtffii. I will hold ^endi nilh jou, lidy. 
Btal. Do, i^aod friend. 
Lfon. Vdu will nenr run mad, niece. 
Beal. No,nattillahatJanuirv. 
Mtti. Don Pedro i> 



I approached. 



:r trouble .- Ihc Million ol 
to aTold coit, and you encounter il. 

Ltm. NcTcr came trouble to my 
Ukeneu of Tour g 
fort ihould rem; 



uuuicunii"guire,quiu- 

'ben }ou depart n-ooi 

I ahidea, and bappineai Lakes hit 1es«e. 

o. You embrace jour charge* too itil- 

Unilj I think, thii it your dsughl^r. 

LtBt. Her mother haih minj limes told me w. 
Bene. Were you in doubt, air, that you oiked her ? 
Ltcn. Siicnior Benedick, no ( fur then were rou 
• child. ^ 

D. Ptdro. Tou hue it Dill, Benedick : He may 
nieM bv this whit you ire, being a mnn. Truly, 
Uielady'lktlwrsberMlf:— Behapiiy, ladyi for you 
are like an hoiKHirible father. 

Btnt. irnitniorLeonatobeherrathersheitould 
not ban his head on ber shoulders, for all Messina, 
u like him as she is. 
Bene. I wander, that Tou wltl still be tilUn?, 
>r Benedick ; no body mirht. rou. 
:. What, nj dear lady Disdain I are you yet 



Unply.- 



Btni. 



"OU ah uuij. 

D. John. lUuuikyou: IsmnotoTmanywatd^ 
ul I ilunk you. 

Lun. Pleaieityaurrraeeleadonl 

D. Pcdn. Vour hand, Leoaato; we wfll n U- 
gether. [Krtunt M hut Benedick nU CUdAb. 

amid. Benudick, didst thou nota the daufbUr 
fsu^niar Leonato I 

Brnt. I noted her not ; but t looted ao ber. 

Claud. Isslie not a modeit young lady T 

iltnr. Do you question m^ as an bonest Da* 
lould do, Tor my simple true Jndgmeot; orwoold 
00 have me (peaknlur my cuMom, a* beti^ a pro- 
rased tyianl (o (Keirsct 7 

Ctaui. No, I prey Itiee, ifieali In tober jodp 

Bm. Why,i'fUth,nielhlnkiBbefstoolawlbra 
high praiie, loo tiroirn for a fair praise, and too lit- 
tle for a ^real praise : only this cotnnendatlon I eaa 
■fliirdher; thai were ahe other thanahe is staawaro 
inh<indsume; and halngnoolherhutasriigls. Ids 
lot like her. 

Cfcnut Thou thiokeit, I s 

thee tell me truly how thou likest Im. . 
Bern. VVould you boy ber, that you inqidre tllm 



Btat. Is it possible, disdain tinuld die, vhiie 
■he hath luch meet food to bed it, ss signior Bene 
dkkl Courtesy itself must conrcrt to disdain, il 



LtcdofillTadL 
could find in n 
for tr«l;,, I lo.e 



lo woitii'n ; they would 

■?"m''""w'hu- 
r my dog bark at 

still in that mind ! 
not make it worse, an 



tweresuchafaceasyou 

Btat. Well,youi--- 

Btol. A bird of my ujiii 
of Tours. 

Brm. I would my horae had tlie speed of your 
toniue ; and so good a continuer : But keep youi 
way o' God's name ; I hate done. 

Bial. You alwayaeod with a Jade's (rick) Iknon 

D. Pcdrg. This is the sum of all : Leonalo, 

fijnior Claudio, and siinior Benedick,— my dear 
friend Leonato, hath iniited you all. I lellhun, wr 
iball stay bera at the least a month { and bi 



(1) 



(*)Tr«sL 



^on. If TOU swoar^ my lord, rou thai) not h 
iwom. — Let me bid ^ou wdeome, my lord 
ig reconciled lo IIm piince your bnitlwr, I owi 



a In apart; I p 
AtberT 



CJauiL Canthe wOrUbUTtoehajewdt 

Bnt. Yea, andsiaae to'putitinto. Butmd 

lulhixrithasidhTowT or do yoa pity the SoW' 

Ejack; totellusCupidisagoodh(re-finaer,and 

ulcanararecsrpeitter} Come, in what key sbaB 

man take you, to CO in the song 1 

CImd. Inn>>neeye,rfieiilfaefw«>t«otladTlbat 

Bene. I can see yet wftboot spaetaeks, and I OM 
I such matter : thW'i her cousin, an she wore sot 
pnuessed wilh a fuiT. eiceeds her as nMKh la 
beauty, ai the flnt o> May doth the last of DeCCB- 
'-er. But t hope yuU hare do intent to tun ho* - 

Claud. I would scarce trust nTselr,lliaaf4i I hri 
worn the contrarv, if Hero woiild be nv wife, 
fimr. 1i it come to tUvHUdil Hath not Iha 
but he wSI wear Ms «ap with 



rr neck Into a yoke, wear the print *t it, 
-..- jich awsT Sunday*. Look, Don tain b t*- 
turned to seek you. 

Xt-tnUr DmTt^n. 

D. Ptrtn. What Bccret hath held you koto, that 



I ciiarge thee on thy allctrian 



Leonato'i short daujrbleTi 
Claud, ir this were so, so were H uttered. 
Sou. LiketheoldtaIe,nylord; It la not so, nor 

Iwis nolso ; but, bideed, God forbid it sboald b« aoL 

Ctaudt If ny POS^flA «.>»■»» nj^ akMdk OjJ 

forbid ilahauld be 
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ddL 



D. P«Er«. Amen, if you ki?e hsr ; for the Udj 

is rery well worthy. 

Claad, You speak this to fetch me in, my lord. 

D, Pedro, B| my troth, I speak my thought. 

ClavuL And, in tkith, voij lord, I spoke mine. 

Bene, And, by my two withs and troths, my lord, 
I spoke mine. 

CUmd, That I love her, I feel. 

D. Pedro. That she is worthy, I know. 

Bene. That I neither feci now she should be 
loired, nor know how she should be worthy, is the 
opinion that fire cannot melt out of me ; 1 wiU die 
k it at the stake. 

D. Pedro. Thou wast erer an obstinate heretic 
in the despite of beauty. 

CUmd. And never could maintain his part, but 
in the force of his will. 

Bene. Thai a woman conceived me, I thank her ; 
that she brought me up, I likewise gfiTe her most 
bumble thanlu: but tnat I will hare a recheat' 
winded in my forehead, or hanz my bugle* in an 
Infisible baldric,' all women shall pardon me. Be- 
cause I will not do them the wrong to mistrust any, 
I will do myself the ri^ht to trust none ; and the 
fine b (for the which I may go the finer,) I wUl 
lira a bachelor. 

IX Pedro, I shall aee thee, ere I die, look pale 
withlofe. 

Bme, With anger, with skkness, or with hon- 
tir, my k»rd : not with lore : prove, that erer I 
kite more blood with love, than I will get amin 
wftn drinking, pick out mme eyes with a ballad- 
maker's pen, and hang me up at the door of a 
brothel-house, for the sizn of blind Cupid. 

i>. Pedro. Well, if ever thou dost fall from this 
ftith, thou wiH prove a notable argument. 

Bene. If I do, hang me in a bottle like a cat, and 
Aoot at me : and he that hits me, let him be clap- 
ftd •n the anoulder, and e«lled Adam.* 

D. Pedro. Well, as time shall try : 
Mn time Uu e ema g e buU doth bear tM yoke. 

Bene, The savage bull may ; but if ever the 
aentiUe Benediek bear it, pluck off* the bull's horns, 
and set them in my foreheiad : and let me be vilely 
naialed ; and in such great letters as the? wriU^ 
' Here ie good horse to hire, let them signi/y under 
my tAgOf^Here you may eee Benedick the married 
fHHan. 

Ctwed. If this should e?er happen, thou would*st 
be honwnad. 

D. Pedro. Nay, if Cupid have not spent all his 
quiver in Venice, thou wilt quake for this shortly. 

Bene. I look for an earthquake too then. 

D. Pedro. Well, you will temporize with the 
hours. In the mean time, good signior Benedick, 
repair to Leonato*9 : commend me to him, and leli 
him, I will not fail Kim at supper ; for, indeed, he 
hath made great preparation. 

Bene. I have almost matter enough in me for 
■uch an embassage ; and so I commit you — 

Ctttud. To the tuition of God : From my house 
(if I had it)^ 

D. Pedro. The sixth of July: Your loving 
friend, Benedick. 

Bene, Nay, mock not, mock not : The body of 
your discourse is sometime guarded* with frag- 
■lenta, and the guards are but slightly basted on 
neither: ere you flout oM ends any further, examine 
year conscience ; and so I leave you. [Exit Bene. 

CUud, My liege, your highness now may do me 
good. 

(1) The tuna sounded to call off the doge, 
(f ) Hunting-horn. (S) Girdle. 



D. Pedro. My love m thbe to teach ; leach it 

but how. 
And thou shalt see how apt it is to learn 
Any hard lesson that may do thee good. 

Claud. Hath Leonato any son, my lord 7 

D. Pedro. Nn child but Hero, she's his only heir ; 
Dost thou aflect her, Claudio 7 

Claud. O, my lord. 

When vou went onward on this ended aclioo, 
I look'a upon her with a soldier's eye, 
That Ukea, but had a rougher task in hand 
Than to drive liking to the name of love : 
But now I am rcturn'd, and that war-thoughts 
Have led their places vacant, in their rooms 
Come thronging sod and dehcatc desires, 
All prompting me how fair young Hero is, 
Saying, I lik'd her ere I went to wars. 

D. Pedro. Thou wilt be like a lover presently. 
And tire the hearer with a book of words : 
If thou dost love fair Hero, cherish it ; 
And I will break with her, and %vilh her father, 
And thoii shalt have her : Was't not to this end. 
That tho J be^an'st to twist so fine a story 7 

Claud. Haw sweetlj^ do you minister to love, 
That know love's grief by his complexion ! 
But lest my lildng might too sudden seem. 
I would have saiv'd ii w.th a longer treatise. 

D. Pedro. What need the bridge much broader 
than the flood 7 
The fsire&t grant is the necessity : 
Look, what will serve, is fit : 'tis once,* thou lov*it ; 
And 1 will fit thee with the remtdy. 
I know, we shall have revelling tb-nigfat ; 
I will assume thy part in some disguise, 
And tell fair Hero I am Claudio ; 
And in her bosom I'll unchisp m^ heart. 
And take her hearing prisoner with the force 
And strong encounter of my amorous tale : 
Then, after, to her fother will 1 break ; 
And, the conclusion is, she shall be thine : 
In practke let us put it presently. [£xeioil. 



SCEJfE U.^A num in Leonato's 
ter Leonato and Antonio. 



AoBsc. JGIr- 



Leon. How now, brother 7 where is my cousin, 
your son 7 Halh he provided this music / 

Ant. He is very busy about it. But, brother, I 
can tell you strange news that you yet dreamed 
not of. 

Leon. Are they good 7 

Aid. As the event stamps them ; but fhey have 
a good cover, they show well outward. The-prince 
aira count Claudio, walking in a thick-plearhed* 
alley in my orchard, were thus much overik«rd 
by a man of mine : The prince discovered to Clau- 
dio, that he loved my niece your daughter, and 
meant to acknowledge it this nifrht in a dance ; 
and, if he found her accordant, be meant to take 
the present time by the top, and instantly break 
with you of it. 

J>on. Hath the fellow any wit, that told you this 7 

Ant. A good sharp fellow : I will sena for him, 
and question him yourself. 

Lean. No, no ; we will hold it as a dream, till 
it appears itself :--but I will acquaint my daughter 
witnal, that she may be the better prepared (or an 
answer, if peradventure this be true. Go you, and 
tell tier of it. [Several person* cross the slars.1 
Cousins, you know what you have to do. — 0. I 
cry you mercy, friend; you go with me, ana I 



4) The name of a famous archer. (5) Trimmed. 
6) Once for alL (7) Thickly tnterwwen. 



mrcH AM ABotrr nothino. 



Can. What thegoiijere,! my lord! Mb; u 

D. Jakh. Thure i> iid meuim in Iha occ 
thiL breeds it, ttureTore the udneuli without 

Con. Vuu ihouid heu- reuon. 

D. John. Aiid wheu i hale liekrd iu 
bleaiing bringeth it I 

Can. ir not ■ procnl nmedj, jel a ptticn 

D. j'tlm. I wander that thou being (a! 
ny'tl (boB art) bom under Situm, gout ^:\- 
■ppiya moral ncdicine la a niurlinina niM 
I caBMt hide what I am : i mint 1» uhI » 
hare caiue, and amile at no miin's jeil* ; i,,i 



Con. Yea, bjt you muit not make tha full ih 
oT Ihii, till you may do it urithoul conlrolmenL 
You hate of lile stood out agaimt jour brother, 
and he hath tn'cn you newltinlohii jract; where 
it ii impoiiiblc you ihauld take true root, bul by 
the fair weather that you molra youraelr: it a 
aeedrul (hat yon liraoe the leaMo Tor your own 

D. John. I had rather be a canker> In a hedKe, 
Ihon a roM in hi* mce ; and it bellf r Gt« Biv bluwl 
to be diidained ot all, than to faahiou a varriui! 
lo rob lote Tiom any ; in thii, thouiA I esnnol be 
laid (O be a flalterini honent 
denied f ■ ■ ■ ■ 

cIde ; therefore 1 tan decreed not to tihir in n 
can: if I had my month, t would bitCj iT I hi 
my liberty, I would do niyliliint;i in the mei 
Um, let rae he that I hi, and MakMtttoallerni 
OoH. CanroumakenouKoTyourdlacaiiitnt 7 
D. John. I make all uk of it, for I utc it oiil 
Who camei here ? What newi, Borachio 1 



t lUpiWf ; 



Enter Boiachio. 
Bora. I cami) loiuier from a « 

trinr», your broth 
.fonato; and I ea 
Intended mirriaiK. 

n. Jskn. Will it serre for any model la build 
-'-•■^ ■■" ' "^- i-i he for a fool, that hetrolhs 



Cpn. To ih': death, my lord. 

D. John. Let u* to the neat ■upper: Uwlr 

^heer is the greaUr, that I am aubdued i ■WouM 
the eouk wire of my mind !— Shall we«>prOTe 
■ -.to be done? ' ^ 

0. We'll wait upon your lordahip. [Eztanl. 



Biat. Han larUy that gentleman la<Ai1 I nenr 
■.an tee him, but 1 am heart-bvned in hour afler. 

Hen. He a of a very melancholy dl»poiitien. 

Btal. He were an e»,;ellent man, that wera 
nade ju»t in the mid-wai between him and Bene- 
lick : the one i* loo like an image, and oan 
lathing ; and (he other, too like my lady'f cMert 
on, evermorf taltlinpr, 

Leon. Then half ii|iaior Benedicks tongue In 
aunt John's moiUh, and half count John's melan- 
holy in Bitrnior Benedieh'i face,— 

fieoi. With a good leg, and a good Swt, ■aeb, 
ind money cnou^ in his purae, sueh a roan would 
vin any iromau m (he world,— if he could set bar 
[ood will. 

Leon. By my troth, niece, thou wiK neierget 
bw a huiband, if thou be so shrewd of thy toiiCM. 

ijni. In faith, she ■■ lOo curat. 

Btat. Too curslia more Uian cunt: I shall Iw- 
sen God'a sending that way ; few it ii said, Ood 
lenili a cuni cow ihart lUnu ! hot to a cow too 
iiril be senilt none. 

lean. So, by being loo eint, God will send you 

Beaf. Juil, it he atnd roe no huibandj fbrthe 
hich blessiiiL'. 1 am at him upon mj bieoi erery 
luminv and frening: Lordl I could boI endure 

huitianil u ith a beard on his face ; I had lather 

Ltan. Von may light upon a husband, that halfe 

BegK. What should _ _ 

ffl my waitini: frende- 



(ii.-»I 



it in I 



.-- - -irbrothT'ariiiht hind, 

D.Jtkn. Whoil the most eKi'jisKeClaudio} 

ilopi. Eren be. 

D. John. A proper squire 1 And who, and nht 
whirhwav looks hcT 

Bora. Mirry, on Hero, the daughter and ht 
oT Leonato. 

D. Jalm. A lery forward March chick ! Ho 
came you lo this T 

Bon. Bein^ entertained for a perfumer, b« 

and Claudii, hand in hand, in sad' conference : 
whipl me behind the ami ; and there heard 
■Trenl upon, thnt (he prince should woo Hero f 
himself, and having obtained her, gi>e her lo eou 

D. Jo'lM. OomeL eoi 
proTo food lo ay dbpli 



?■ He' that hath "__, 

and hu that halh no beard. It less than 
nd he that is more (ban a youth 



Therefore, I wilt 
eameil uf the bear-herd, am 
fjon. Well then, go you 



for 



a man, I ai_ 

x Uke sixpence in 

^ad his ape* Into bell. 

hell 7 

, . j and there wilt the 

like an old cuckold, with horns on 

niT, On jflu lo kea-n, Biatritt, gtt 
lo hrarm; hen'i no plact fir you oiatdt : to 
*er I up mi' ape*, and away to Saint Peter for 
-'le heafpiij; b* ibow* me where the baehelors 
t, and lh"e live we as merry as Uh day is long. 
Jni. Well, niece, (To Hero.] 1 trust, you will 
: ruled hi- your father. 

Beat. Ye*, fsitli ; it is ny eousin's duty lo make 
luitety, and say, Fothtr, v it fttMit mr- ■ -^■■' 
It for all that, cousin, let lam be a hand 



(SI Sog-rou. 



and say, i**- 



Mrcn ADO 4B0CT Mornwa. 

Lean. TVell, nirc/^ I tiupe la i#e rou ode iUv {la (o, mum, you jltc 

' ' ' Ibcrttnnfni. 

" «»" " 



JellL 

U ipptu, kod 



k>*"'<*^ 



Xtat. DuOtV.IM^fev, wteltaU rou: Bint. Wlat'ihct ^ 



Sr^ 



'"SLZ^'luAwSl ba in Otf nuic, «>u«n. 
na ha ■« *«oM ■■ |ood tima : if the pnncF bo lo 
IMI 1 I - taB U% then k mcuure b <-*« 
ab»Mf HdMM Odt Uw 4»<rer. Fur hear ih 
Bm«i waakf, waddiu ud npenling, u u 

«rfl HMBd bi^. Uke > Scotch jS^T*") full • 

IW|«ll|llillllllin ■ml, II nil hii bid fep, bUr Jnlo 
tti tejW^Ms biter uid (k>l«r, tOIhe ank into 

' JUM. Cowhi, ;eu mn^beni ptantuf di 
0(A I hsTc I itood cje, nock: real 

cboKh brdaf-liKhL 
Imh. Ther»Tdln»Mi wit wiB«;trothrr,m«fa 

iwiino.. 

£<Uir Dm Pedro, aanUa. B f jkt, i»imaz.r ; 

Hm iohn. BonchiD, Maipnl, IJnyU, mJ 

•tttn, mufct^ 

D. Ptin. Ltdv, will »■ walk ibout whh tout 
(Hindi- 

Htn. 8o jou walk aoMf, and look nmtir, ami 
«a;r nothing, 1 am )'oun Ibr lite walk ; tad cq«- 
tiiH;, wlKn I walk awar. 

D.FeMn. Wiih me in joor eotiqaii]' I 

Bere. I mnj ujr lo, when I ,ilea>e. 

D. Ptirt. AndwliPn plBMejouloWJIoT 

Here. 1VN-D I like fixir brour: for God d( 
fend,* the lutr ahouU be Uc the caae I 

D. Ptin. Mj (iMir ii PhBanoa'a rocf t witlu 
. ttaelimueia JovB. 

0m. Wbr.thmjourTlHrikMdabelhatch'd 

il.J>(d». SpakWirTM^Mklan. 

''- »M. IN!, I mdi no M Ua BB. 

Mmw, SoirMUBitLlhr jonrawnMkr: for 

BMaTwU^hMT 



"Scm Qadn 



bettar ; ba heaicri ini; 
natch ne with a food dincar ! 

keep him out oTmj nghl. when 



^<. Al a woid, I wa not. 

A*. I kBDw jon bjr the wanlins of rotir head. 

Afc ToteOToatne,IcaBiiartatldn. 
. O^Toacoddwrerdohtaioai-wen, un1«« 
JWLMNkavaiy^; Hera^ Ua ^Ittud up 
\kA lava 1 no «a ha, yao an ka. 

AI.A^a«ord,lw] 



!i! 



(I)LOTar. (1) Forbid. 



(«1 



"S^"n". 



Beat. DidhFntxTnijkKTonlanshT 

Bnw, Ipnyjuu, wluiiahel 

Bcal. WV, hcuilu: MJDCc'ajetfiriaMrTAa 
Tool 1 oalr (u Kift •• m drrtatof ha y aJh" ^ *— 
ttn : n«w bm libeniws ddiglil in lis ; aai ^ 
ra^mi Mtt\mi hiwt in hi» A h^ia-Ma wlkay; 
for be both fkwiElli nun. and an|cn lbe«, aai 
tlten ttie? honal hnn, and bnlhB: I amian 
he it hi Q» ri?ci : l-ouldhebadbBw fcd 'wa.' 

Bn*. When 1^k»w the ralkBa,raidlbfa 

firoL Do,' do: he'll but break a Miaparii^ «r 
two on rh: : vkich pera J i tutMt, BOt Blifced, or 
not lauuhed at, itrikn hin tato Betanebolf ; aad 
then tberp*! a partrider'i ifkn (and, lor the (bol 

-ill ot DO tnpprr tha[ ot^M. lX»ic«>«MLl Wa 
mun foliofr Ihc lta<l(T^ 

Bhu. In Kcry t"i-i ihtng. 

£»f. Nar, ifUirr Ir.-td bi aoy ID, I wS.lMtra 

(DMte. ri^ii cTMiif d htf Dm Jcta, 
Banehio,arfClan«laL 
D. Jota. Sun, BIT brn'taeraraaoraaaaHera, 



B-^ And that ia CtanOBi Ikno>Ua^Ua 

D.Jdm. Arenotraaiiinitn'BaedMt 
Clad. Youkno-'iH-aUilMba. 
B. Mm. Slenior, yea ara «« aaar wyhnftw 
I hii loTF : he la cDamound aa Pant I wmmtt 

iwiBde him fnini ber ihekiBaMnallfarBabM: 

Cl^i. noi^l!^%o"hek>TCahnT 
D. John. I heard him >mr U» aftetioB. 



[EnuSt, 



/>■ John aad BaneUn. 



Ihce ill 
Vriraidahip ifl cum 



card aHliinor hire: 

tBoiL'iiVf^HielC ' 

:,n: rorlmuUfaa'iriteli, 

_. .harm'laiihniiilrlhtaloblood.' 

Thii 19 nil arridcnt of hniirlr ftnot, 

Wtaith 1 mlMnided not: Farewell tWnbre, Herat 



ClauA Whither? 
Beni. Even to the neit i 

_uii>eju,couuL Wbsl (in 
guland ufl About your 



f. 



MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING. 



ckain? or under your arm, like a lieutenant't 
icarf 7 You must wear it one way, for the prince 
hath got your Hero. 

ClmuL I wish him joy of her. 

Bene, Why, Ihat^s spoken like an honest drorer ; 
ao they sell bullocks. But did you think, the prince 
would hare serred you thus 7 

ClautL I pray you, leave me. 

Bene, Ho ! now you strike like the blind man ; 
*twas the boy that stole your meat, and you*U beat 
the post. 

Claud, If it will not be. rU leave you. [Exit. 

Bene, Alas, poor hurt fowl ! Now will he creep 

into sedges. But, that my lady Beatrice should 

know me, and not know me ! The prince's fool ! — 
Ha ! it may be, I go under that title, because I am 
merry.— Yea ; but so ; I am apt to do mvself wrong : 
I am not so reputed : it is the base, the bitter dis- 
position of Beatrice, that puts the world into her 
person, and so gives me out. Well, V\\ be re- 
fenged as I may. 

Re-enter Don Pedro, Hero, and Leonato. 

D. Pedro, Now, 
Did vou see him 7 



signior, whereas the count? 



Bene. Troth, my lord, I have played the part of have lost it. 



lady Fame. 1 found him here as melancholy as a 
lodge in a warren ; I told him, and, I think, I told 
him true, that your erace had got the good will of 
this Toung lady ; audi offered him my company to 
a wnlow tree, either to make him a garland, as 
being forsaken, or to bind him up a rod, as being 
worthy to be whipped. 

V. Pedro. To be whipped ! >Vhat's his fault ? 

Bene. The flat transg^ssion of a school-boy ; 
who, being oveijoy*d with finding a bird's nest, 
diows it bis companion, and he steals it 

D, Pedro, Wilt thou make a trust a transgres- 
flion ? The transsression is in the stealer. 

Bene. Yet it had not been amiss, the rod had 
been made, and the garland too : for the garland 
he might have worn mmself ; ana the rod he might 
have bestowed on you, who, as 1 take it, have stol'n 
his bird's nest 

D. Pedro, I will but teach them to sing, and re- 
store them to the owner. 

Bene. If their sini'in;^ answer your saying, by 
my faith, you ^ty honestly. 

i). Pedro. The lady Beatrice hnlh a oiiarrel to 
Tou ; the gentleman, that- dnnced with her, told 
her. she is much wronged by you. 

Bene. O, she misutied me past the endurance of 
a block ; an oak, btit with one green leaf on it, 
would have answered her : my very visor began to 
assume life, and scold witn her : She told me, not 
thinking I had been myself, that 1 was the prince's 
jester : that I was rlullcr than a great thaw ; hud- 
dling jest upon jest, with such impossible' convev- 
ance, upon me, that I stood like a man at a mark, 
with a whole army shooting at me: she speaks 
poniards, and every word stabs : if her breath were 
as terrible as her terminations, there were no living 
near her, she would infect to the north star. I 
would not marry her, though she were endowed 
with all that Adam had led him before he trans- 
gressed: she would have m«de Hercules hav« 



in helL as in a sanctuarr ; and paopU rin upon Pur- 
pose, because they would go thither : so, indeeo, all 
disquiet, horror, and perturbation follow her. 

Re-enter Claudio and Beatriee. 

D, Pedro. Look, here she eomes. 

Bene, Will your grace command me a,ny iervie« 
to the world's end 7 I will go on the slightest errand 
now to the Antipodes, that you can wsvise to send 
me on i I vHU fetch you a to6thpk:ker now from the 
farthest inch of Asia ; bring you the length of Pres» 
ter John's foot ; fetch you a hair off the great 
Cham's beard ; do tou any embassage to the Pigf 
mies, rather than hold three words' conference wiu 
this harpy : You have no employment for me 7 

D. Pedro. None, but to desire your good com- 
pany. 

Bene. God. sir, here's a dish I love not; I can- 
not endure my lady Tongue. [EixU. 

D. Pedro. Come, lady, come ; you have lost ibm 
heart of signior Benedick. 

Beat. Indeed, my lord, he lent it me awhile i and 
him use' for it, a double heart for his smglo 



I gave 

one: marr>', once before, 

false diccj Uiercfore your 



be won it of me with 
grace may well say, I 



D. Pedro. You have put him down, lady, you 
have put him down. 

Beat. So I would not he should do me, my lord, 
lest I should prove the mother of fools. I have 
brought count Claudio, whom you sent me to seek. 

D. Pedro, Why, how now, count 7 wherefore 
are you sad 7 e 

\ Ctaiii!. Not sad, my lord. 

D. Pedro. How then 7 Sick 7 

Claud. NcithtT, my lord. 

Beat. The count is neither sad nor sick, nor 
merry, nor well; but civil, count; civil as an 
orange, and something of that jealous complexion. 

D. Pedro. I'faith, lady, I think your blazon to 
be true ; though I'll be sworn, if he be so, his con- 
ceit is false. Here, Claudio, I have wooi.>d inthr 
name, and fair Hero is won : I have broke with 
iier father, and his (rood will obtained : name the 
day of marriage, and God give thee joy ! 

l^on. Count, take of me my daughter, and with 
her my fortunes : his grace hath miade the match, 
and all grace say Amen to it ! 

Beat, Speak, count, 'tis your cue.* 

Claud. Silence is the perfeetest herald of joy : I 
were but little happy, if I could say how much. — 
Lady, as you are mine, 1 am yours : I give away 
myself for you, and dote upon the exchange. 

Beat. Sneak, cousin : or if you cannot, atop hie 
mouth with a kiss^ and let him not speak, neither. 

J). Pedro. In faith, lady, you have a merry heart. 

Beat, Yea, my lord ; I thank it, poor fool. It 
keeps on the windy side of care : — My cousin telle 
him in his ear. that he is in her heart. 

Claud. Anu so she doth^ cousin. 

Beat, Good lord, for alliance !— Thus goes every 
one to the world but I, and I am sun-burned ; I may 
sit in a comer and ciy, heigh ho ! for a husband. 

D, Pedro. Lady Beatrice, I will get you one. 

Beat. I would rather have one of your father's 
gettme : Hath your grace ne'er a brother like you ? 



turned spit; yea, and have cleft his club to make Your father got cjccellent husbands, if a maid could 
the fire too. Come, talk not of her ; you shall find come by them. 



her the infernal At^* in good apparel. I would to 
God, some scholar would conjure her; for, cer- 
tainly, while she if here, a man may live as quiet 



I 



1) Tnrredible. 

t) The Goddeii Of Diaeord. <S) Interaat 



D, Pedro. Will you hare me, lady 7 
Beat, No, my lord, unless I might have another 
for working-days :«-your grace is too costly to wear 
ercry day : — But, 1 beseech your grace, pardon 

<4)Turn: aphm%iincfM|\!iift^MK)«c%. 



MCUH ADO ABOUT NOTUIN*. 



MJ I wntcrn toiBBJt»BattlkMiiiiom>tler. 

I). Puln. Yaar iucpcc mwl oKtndi ue, and to 

be merry beat becooiei jou i Ibr, out of quef-— 



Beat. 1 erf jmi iMrCf , uncte. — Srjoiir grace** 

jU. Pt^v. Bt nj troUi, a plrsunl-ipiriled lady. 

l^im. Tbera^ LUle of ihe meknchal}' element 
1b ^, mjr lord : ibe i* neier iid, but wlien ibc 
llccpi ; lod dM tfer ud ll>cn ; tor I hire hcird 
mj daughter aJi ihe ha'h oAen dreamed of ud- 
btnpincH, end waked heiwlf with liu^hin^. 

li. Ptdn. She eaiuut tadure tu bear UU of a 

iHubud. 

IT moclct ill bcr wdd- 

Efltent wife hr Benr- 

L»n. O Lord, mr lord, ir iher were Itul a week 
nan-ied, ther would talk IhemK^rvi mad. 

D. Pedro.' CauDt Claud iu, when mnnfou to go 



aiiiiiE nnUcHaman lu Hiru, 
D. JaSn. I remeiLber. 
Bitrt. I can, at inv unseaionable hwtant of tlta 
tght, appoint her tu look out at her tadj'a cbua> 

U, Juki*. IVhat life n in that, to be tha deatb of 
IB lunnutie T 

Bora. The poiwm of that lie> in jou to temper. 
'•0 Tnu lo tlw prince *our brolbcr: tpir* not to 
.'II him, that he hath wronged hi> honour in aw 
rjJDg Ihe renowned Claudio (whow ritimation do 



Lam. O, b; no meaiii ; i 
D. Ptdre. Sbe were an e 



lord; Time goei od 



jhJ 

Claud, To-morrow, 
cnitcfaei, till lore hare all hi! nm. 

Uim. Not lill Monday, mr dtir ion, which ir 
hence ijuit leren-nighti and a time too brier too, 
to hare all thini^ ananer ni] mind. 

D. Pfdrn. Come, *ou ahike the head at lo long 
■ hreathinit; but, I warrant Ihet, Claudio, tbi: 
time^hallnolgodiillTbvui; 1 will, in the interim, 
underuke one o( Hercules' labaurs ; which i>, tu 
faring lipnior Bi'nedicli, and the hdi Beatrice into 
ountain oT tAKtion, the one nith the other. I 



rould fiiii 



and 1 di 






. Mj lurdj I sni lor you, Ihuugh it coat me 

w ghta' walchinga. 

Claud. And I, my lo 



bualund that I know i Itiua Ikr ran I praue him : 
be i* of a noble itiaia,' or approtrd nlour, and 
eonSrmed horteaty. I will teach tou how (o hu- 
mour your eoualn, that ahe shsll fall in lore viO, 
Benedick 1— and I, " 



two hclpi wUI so 
practiae OD Benedick, thai. In despite of hit quick 
~it and bia queatj* alranarh, he shall bll in lore 
ith Beatrice. If we can do ilua, Cupid ia no 
intnr an archer ; hia glerv aholl be oun. Tor we 
re (be onlv lote-jod*. Go in with me, and I will 
11 JOU ny drill. [Eznmt. 



D.Johii. It it 10; thecounlCluudioihillnuuTy 
Or. daurhler oTLeoDato. 

Bars. Yea, mj lord ; hut I con croiia iL 

D. Jahn. Any bar, an) cion, anv impediment 
wilt be Dicdicinable to nb- : I am aieli in diaplea- 
■ure to him; and whatsoFxr conies athwart his 
aReetion, ranjea ercnly with mine. How caivt' 
tbou eroiB Uiii marriai^ I 

Sara. Not honestly, ni, ._._, ___ 
Ihil DO diaboneaty shall appear in me. 

<1) LiMAfe- (■) Taitidtoiu. 



rdshifc a 
ir ol Mai 



ii|,'htily hold up) to a 



D. M, 

Son. Go then. And 



hnt proor shall I 

»uer 

ilv lo despite Ibem, 1 



lotsmiDBted atale, 
ike of thai 1 



me a meet hour la draw 
reoru ana inecoum Claudio, alone; tell Ihem, 
inu know Ihal Hero lorrs me ; intend' ■ kind 

cal both to Ihe prince and Claudio, as— in lore 
rour brother's honour nho halh made thia 
ch : and his friend's rrpulatlon, who ia thui 
to becozmedwllh the semblance ofawaid, — 
IDU hare diacDiercd Ibur. They will (carcely 

;h shall bear no kss likelihood, than io see mo 

rr rbambrr-window ; hear me call Marnret, 

hear Marrarcl term me Bonchiu : anj 

this, Ihe irry niihl belbre Ihe in. 



bring them lo 
Inid^d weddin 



V"j"An.''Gr''uwlhislotilii1™d"™fi 
will put it in practice : Be cunniiq; in 
IE Ihb, and thy (te ia a Ihouaand ducal 

nora. Be you ronttanl in Ihe ^cua 
IV cunning riiall not >hamc me. 

1). Join. I nill presenlly go kam 11 



Bnx. BoT,— 
Boy. SiKoior. 

Bear. Id mychambcr'Windowlieaabook; bring 
hither lo mc in the orchard. 
Boy. I un here alreadv, sir. 
Brnr. I know thai i-^ul I would have lbe« 
ince, and here again- {Exit Boy.]—' ^ mrh 
ander, that one man, seeing how much another 
an i* a fool when he dedicates hie behatloura <o 
..•e, will, after he halh iauftlud at such iballow 
foUiea in others, become the arsunienl o( hi> omu 
im, by raltinfi in loie ; and auch a man is Clau- 
I. I hare known, when there wa* no muric "-[Ih 
a but the dnim and life, and now had he raiher 
ir ihc labor and Ihe pipe : I hare knutin, iibcD 
wniild hBTC waJkad len mile afoot, lo ree a ,goed 
and now will he lie ten nighti aWake, 
■ ■ ' ■ f a new douhici, " 



,« Ihe fashioT 



wUhetu 



!, like ai 



ly lord 1 but Kt eolvrtlyjihoiraphsr ; his words are a rerr raniaslicaj baik 

' quet, just 80 many strange dishes. May I be so 

conreiled, and sec with these eyes T I cannot lell , 
ll tUnk aM: I will not bt iwma, bul ioro may 



■mm At MUCH ADD ABOUT KOTHINO. 

tnoWbrm Ma ta uk OTttar; but ni Uktmr oathl Btnt. [JtiJi.] An he had tcan 
on it, till ba hure made an opler or me, be ihtll iboulil hare hawled Uiua, Iber wouU I 
nercr make me aoch ■ Tool. One woman ii rsir ; him : and 1 praj Gvt, hig bid rvice b 
yet I am well : another ii win ; yeL I am well : chief! I had ■> lief haie heard the 
•Mlhcr ririuoug j /et I am well : but tiU aH^ni-'c^ eome what plague cacild have come al' 
be inone woBan, one vomiDahall notcarociii myf D. Pedn. Yea, msi 
trraee. Rieh ihe ihall be, tbat>i certaini *'" >■><-' 

PllnoneirirUjou.,0 '^ 
or I'll never look oa 
■De ; noble, or not I (br an a 
couiae, an eicellenl murieiari 
be or what eolouril pleaae ~ 






-luoua, or lll'nenr cheapen liei 
'"'■ - ■— -"' qr foment 
gel ; of poi 
and her hai 

ir'Lore'i TwiU £d^ 



[Withdra 

EMtT Dan Pedro, Leonita, and Claudia. 
D. PrAo. Cwoe, a!ull we hear this muaic) 
CImuL Yea, my good lard:-HDW stUI I 
etenin; li, 
Aa fauah'd on purpoae to pracp harmonT I 

D. Ptdra. Sre vou where Bened«k halh I 

himwir) 
Oaud. O, Tery well, m* lord: the music end 
Wo-U flt the kid-foi' with a penny-worth, 
filler Balthazar, vrilk miuie. 
D. Pein. Come, Baltbuar, we'll hear that 
BoJtA. O gD«l mj lord, tax not ao bi 



„ mri O. Pedro. _ __. ._. 
e or. thou h-nr, Balthazar , _ 
iuir, ' excellenl muaic; Tor to-morrow n:ghl wc would 
have it .11 ihe Udj- Kero'a chamber-window. 
Ballh. 'I'he beat I can, mj lord. 
D.Pcdra. Dofd: farewell, (fxeinit Balthaxar 
amfmuiir.] Come hither, Leonaio : What waa 11 
you told me of lo-day) Ihat jaur niece Bsalrica 
waa in lovo with tsuvoi Benedu-k ? 



Ill of eieellencj. 



ToalandermL „ 

D. Pedro. It ii the witnen j 
To put a ilninge face on 1^ o 
1 prav tlwe, tin?, and let me*. r. , 

Bahk. Becauae you talk of wuuinE, I will 
Since many a wooer dolh eommencK Ida >uit 
To her he thioka not worthy ; yet lie wooi ; 



Tet will he twear, he lore*. 

D. Ptdn. Nay, pr 

Or, if thou wat hold kHie«r artiumi 






i>o K in QOlea. 

JUU. Note thli bf fore my not 

Tbere'a not ■ nolo grmioa lhi.i'» wurtb Ihe nolinr. 

IKPidn. my,Uiefeai«TcrycrQlcheUthathc 



IIIole,n. 



lauvs, note, foraonm, ana douiie I \JViaic. 

Bne. Now, IXvinetirl now li hii tout ra>it>h- 
«d!— 1) it not atran"e, that aheen'a ^ula should 
bale aoiila out of men"- bodica T— WelC a bom for 
toy laoner, when all'a done. 

Balthazar tln^i. 

Balth. Sith nt nure, UuHt; si^l, no laort, 

Onifoat bi tea, tmd i»ir on 'thon ; 

Ti one iWnr taiutant never .- 

Thtn tiiih not m. 

But tit then ma, 

Jlnd ti t/m tUth an.{ ionnv ; 

Cmcrrfiitf all your lounila o/ua 



O^dumpm 
Tit fraud ^t 



ilHu, i,-njr ns i 
duUo^dSeary. 



Baith. And an ill _ „ 
D. P4dn. Hit BOi na, laith^ t 
MMiy^fa Ibr a diift. 



ClaiiJ^O,av:-ltaL. ..., .... , 

[^]j<Je U, PcJro.) I did neier think Ihat lady 

Lion. Ho, nor I neiihtr ; but moat wonderful 
Ihul iht ahould ao dole on aianior Benrdick, u hen 
site hath in all outward behaiioura aecmed eiei (o 
abhor. 
Bene. U'tpoadble? Sitatbewindinlbateamert 
{JliUt. 
Lten. By my trolb, my lord, I cannot lell what 
to think of it; but ibat (he loiea him with an en- 
leed ifTFction,— it la psal the infinite of Ihought' 
D. Ptdra. May be, ahe dolh but couDtcriiuL 
Ctaml. 'Faith, like enoufih. 
Lean. Godt counteifeitl There nerer waa 
>unterf<^it of psaaion came w near Ibe life of paa- 



Lem, Whatc9ccta,mytonlI ShenillAyoiv- 
I'uu hcnrd my daiuhter lell yon bow. 

ClaiH. She did indeed. 

i)./(i/n). How, hoiv, Iprayyou? ~ 

^*l«tion 

Lron. I would haie ewom it had, my lord i 
gpecially srainat BcRPdick. 
Bem. [JMt.] I (hould think Ihia a ^11, but 
1BI the M hite-bvarded fellow ipcaka it; koaiery 
innot, lure, hide itKeifin surh retercnce. 
Claud. He haUi ta'en the iuiection : hold it an. 
[.InJi 
D. Pe^lrn, Hath aha made her aBecUon know* 



Lem, No ; and awaara abl 
CtaiuL Til true. Indeed; 



v will: that'B 



, Skaa I, 1 . 
trtd Un leilk nam, tci 

Lean. Tliia anya ahe r 
write to him : for ah 
liKhl ; and there will ah 






Clair. 



.. «/> encnm, 
ielahiatlHat fkiae him 7 
)w wlien abp li becinninR 
I'll be I'p twenty tfnea « 
! ait in her amotk, t.n the 
iper >-my daughter tall) 

Now you talk of a aheet of paper, i» 
rmut'r a ptttT jeat your daughter told ua of. 
Osn. O!— When the had writ it, and wa| 
ading it over, aha found Benedick and BeRtiiu 
■iHccn the aheet?— 
Ctaud. ThiU 

i.«on. O I ahe tora Ihe letter tnta a thouiand 
holf'pcnce ; railed at henvlf, that ahe ahould be au 
' nmodeit lo write to one Ihat ahe knew would floal 
x: I miatuT* Um, tajt t\if, hf fn mn ipirit ; 
ir I shr,»ld fioul him, {f kt wril la me: iim, 
m.ehn-„!ikin,l,hM. "^ 

Claud. Then down upon her kneea ahe falla, 

(S)B«TandUiiapowa<)CUmw^^«<lV3ijR(«. 



MUCH IDO ABOUT NOTHIMa. 



awps Mt^ btftti her hewL t«an her tnir. pnn. 

cwvi :—0»Hl BnuMek! CWfiwh' ;i>/in<fr : 

JLoH. S4k doth, m^cd 1 nf dMurtrttr u'l >a : 

•ad Ibeeenuj' tuUiw ■uchonriuri.r ii,:r,ttiii 

mj diugMer u ■ 1in>r« aTnid ■!■ i 

pcnte outngi lo hcmit; It ■ tett Ir 
O. /■(*«. It >cra sonl UhI BcikiI 
ot^ if ibe will Dot dtKoT 
To what adl He would 
iporl oT il, ud toTBCBt the 



"S^ 



, TUa on be DO trick; the conremm wu 
wna.*— Thej lute the Lrutb of thv (mm 
Tbej Bn In nily ihe l*i,. ; h Kciiia, ber 
— ■■ — ■■-- -fu]| benl. Lineal wl^, it 
"- 'ensmd : thej 



""''-,,, l«Jlti« 



of il, ud tgrmcBt the poor lad> It Di 
D. Ptdn. Ad he iboa^i, it weiv >a 

banirh^: >be'> u «KUcnt iweel lad; ; 

of an aiinucioa, abe ■■ (irluaui. 
CUmd. ADd •he ii eicecdini wi*e. 
ii. Pi*rt. loerery ihini, butinlcnioil 
Ltam, O BT lord, wiHlDm ind blood r 

■n M lender a bodv, we h^tt trii prooTi i . > 

bloodhaUf' • -' ■ 



■ , I •iiU Dew ajKlf proudli, if I penon Ifaa 
:f come frMB her ; tlvi lav (oo^ tjnt .he wiU 
iter die Itiao ciie anr >ipi of aflectioii. — I did 
>er Ihiul to rwrnf :— 1 diiuI not Hen proud :— 



41 put Ibem lo mrnding. They hj, the Ud; is 



tii, : 'til a IrulK 1 cai. b.;ar \\*m m 
fwdirPi. '"""* '.—'''' "' ' ■^»""°' rtproie it . 

-Vlut^' '"" '""".''.'l " .'"'« "L'"* >* 

JBtlrauae, being her unek ind li-r L'uj.rii,jii. ]" ''"'", 

D. Ptie. l«'ould»hehidbr*totfM3'.»i*dL.l32el""'' ' 
■ iDe: I would bale djiPd' oil other rt,p.-ci*, and "" " 
ade her hair m>wlf : I prav rou, tell Beoedick 
'k, and hear what he will h v. 
Lnn. Were h good, think > Du T 
ClaaW. Hero tlrinki >urelT, (he wQI die ^ for ihe 
in, ihe will die if be Ion her not ; l n<I rhe will 



die ere ihe makea ber lore knowi 
die if Ik wao Ih, rvlfaer ' 
KOlta of her ■eeuUaied 

D. P<dr«.BlBdathwell:ir>heihnuldmakelm- 
4Hofberlo«,*lliTerrpo..ibl«he'Uicomii; ft 
tin awi^M TOO knsw all, hath a coBlcnpUblc' i pin 

ClHt He ii ■ nrr praper* mm. 

iXMk He balb, indeed, ■ good oulwar 

X!lwud. Ttt God, and in ny mind, vrr* win. 
D. Piin. He dulh, indeed, ihow toine >parb 



iddition to her 
turarni oi nrr lollr, for I will 
iih her. — I mai chance har« 



iptvl.tr alter r A n 



te lili i w< 



baeheiof, I 



»^I-?I 



diJnot 



a fair ladf ; 1 do tfj 



BtMMnmaf q' 
either be aroii 



Enlir Deatrke. 
linal m; wQI, 1 im khI ta bid joa 

r Bi-alri(-i>, I thank jou forTOur paina. 
nk no murr pains Tor thow thanki, than 
nslD tlunk me; if it bad been painful, 

u tnki pli>n.«ute hi the nenare T 
I. iiiM ■omurh a5Tau mar take npoe • 
, . , and rhnle a dsw wi'hal':— Yon haw 

^ . Mr he i» wijf ; for no flomoch, lisnor . farevouwcll. |£iil. 

withrinldiaentlnu. oruD- Bnii. tial .l^ni^i my ria I mtunl It Hd 



It Chris 



Um. If he do fear God, he must 
keep pevc ; if be break the peace, Iv- Oi];:hi to 
enter Into a marni with fear and IreMblin?. ~ 

D. Piin. Aad M will he do ; fur thu ii.an dulh 
tmt Cod, hovnercr it ioemi not in Mm, be » 
bm jeM be wU Babe. Well, I am to^ 
raw niece: dnO ■• ■■ ice Bcnediek, and 
ba ofhet kncT 

Clwd. Nerer leS blB, Bj lord ; tethcrwei 
oat with nad counaeL 

LtM. Naj.dBl'almiKHiiblc; (be ami wear 
heart out fcn. 

D. Ptiln. Wril, well hear further of ilbr; 
dsiurblcr : let it cool the while. I lorp Ben« 
well; iiialeouldwiihbewouldBMideaClrexaB 
' w iDUcbbe i« unwotthywgoi 



lain : if I 
gKt ber p; 



I^. Mr loid, will TDu walk T dinner I* radr. 

CltibL iFbe donotdole DD bernpoo IhiB.IwiU 
nerer truit mr cipeetation. [ a--j- 

D. Piitro. Let there be the lan. 
her; lod that muai Tcur <li"<^""' 
woBiao ttinj. The aport will bt. 



'■-'i^ft^ld 
Letua 



[EnwK Dob Pedro, Clai^o, m 



call bin in to dini 



It of her, I am a riU 



3CE.VE /.-Uonalii'. 

Htn. Good Mariinr^t, 

.here •halt Iboalimhixr 
Propoiins' with the I 
Wl£Srherear,inJ 
Walk Is Ihe orcbiriJ. 



ACT in. 



n thee into Ibe paiioor ; 

MaDdClaodio: 
I her, I and Unult 
1 our whole ^ivoone 



lonej-Bucklefl, ripen'd bj lb 

le xiui to enter ;— like laroi 



(!>) Satiouilr cairied on. {t) 



^iMrpi 



"TkE 



J^^^^^w M^ 



MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHIlf G. 



JS7 



Hero, Now, Ursula, when Beatrice doth come, 
As we do trace this alley up and down, 
Our talk must onlr be ol* Benedick : 
When 1 do name nim. let it be thy part 
To pmide him more tnan ever man did merit : 
My talk to thee must be, how Benedick 
*Ifl sick in love witli Beatrice : of this matter 
Is little Cupid*s croAy arrow made, 
That only wounds by hearsay. Now begin ; 

Enter Beatrice, hekind. 

For look where Beatrice, like a lapwinsf, runs 
Close bythe ground, to near our conference. 

Urs, The pleasant'st anffling is to see the fish 
Cut with her ffolden oars tne silver stream. 
And greedily devour the treacherous bait: 
So angle we for Beatrice ; who even now 
Is couched in the woodbine coverture : 
Fear you not my part of the dialogue. 

Hero. Then go we near her, that her ear lose 
nothing 
or the false sweet bait that we lay for it — 

[They advance to the bower. 
No, trulv, Ursula, she is too disdainful ; 
I know, her spirits are as coy and wild 
As haggards of the rock.* 

Urs. But are you sure, 

That Benedick loves Beatrice so entirely? 

Hero. So says the prince, and my new*trotbed 
lord. 

Urs, And did they bid rou tell her of it, madam 7 

Hero, They did entreat me to acquaint her of it : 
But I persuaded them, if they lov*d Benedick^ 
To wish him wrestle with affection, 
And never to let Beatrice know of it. 

Urs. Why did you so 7 Doth not the gentleman 
Deserve as full, as fortunate a bed. 
As ever Beatrice shall couch upon f 

Hero. god of love ! I know, he doth deserve 
As much as may be yielded to a man : 
But nature never framed a woman's heart 
Of prouder stuff than that of Beatrice : 
Disdain and scorn ride sparkling in her eyei, 
Misprising* what they look on : and her wit 
Values itself so highly, that to ner 
All matter else seems weak : she cannot love. 
Nor take no shane nor project of affection. 
She is so self-cnaeared. 

Urs. Sure, I think so : 

And therefore, certainly, it were not gooa 
She knew his love, lest she make sport at it. 

Hero. Why, you speak truth: I never yet saw man, 
How wise, how noble, youn?. how rarely featiir'd, 
Bit nhe would «pell him bacKwanI : if lair-fac'd, 
She'd swear, the gentleman should be her sister; 
If black, why, nature, drawin? of an antic, 
Made a fouf blot : if tall, a lance ill-headed ; 
If low, an agate very vilclv cut : 
If speakinfF, whv, a vane blown with all winds : 
If silentj why, a block moved with none. 
So turns she every man the wronir side out ; 
And never gives to truth and virtue, that 
Which simpleness and merit purchaseth. 

Urs. Sure, sure, stich carping is not commendable. 

Hero. No : not to be so odd, and from all fashions, 
As Beatrice is, cannot be commendable : 
But who dare tell her so 7 If I should speak, 
She'd mock me into air ; 0. she would laugh me 
Out of myselflpress me to death with wit. 
Therefore let Benedick, like coverM fire, 
Consume away in sighs, waste inwardly : 



It were a better death than die with mocks i 
Which is as bad as die with tickling. 

Urs, Yet tell her of it ; hear what she wilt saj. 

Hero. No ; rather I will go to Benedick, 
And counsel him to fight against his passion: 
And, truly, iUl devise some honest slanders 
To stain my cousin with : one doth not know, 
How much an ill word may empoison liking. 

Urs. O, do not do your cousm such a wrong. 
She cannot be so much without true judgment 
(Having so swilt' and excellent a wit. 
As she IS prizM to have,) as to refuse 
So rare a gentleman as signior Benedick. 

Hero. He is the only man in Italy, 
Always excepted my dear Claudio. 

Urs. I pray you, be not angry with me, madam. 
Speaking nyr fancy j signior Benedick, 
For shape, lor bearing, argument,* and valour, 
Goes foremost in report through Italy. 

Hero. Indeed, he nath an excellent good name. 

Urs. His excellence did earn it, ere he had it.- 
When are ;^ou married, madam 7 

Hero. W hy, every day ;— to-morrow : come, go 
in; 
ril show thee some attires ; and have thy counsel. 
Which is the best to furnish mc to-morrow. 

Urs. She's iim'd,^ I warrant }'ou ; we have 
caught her, madam. 

Hero, If it prove so, then loving goes by haps : 
Some Cupid kills with arrows, some with traps. 

[Exeunt Hero mid Ursula^ 

Beatrice adwmee$. 

Beat. What fire is in mine ears? Can tfaiibttrae? 

Stand I condemned for pride and scorn •• amch 7 
Contempt, farewell ! and maiden pride, •tfelil 

No trlory lives behind the back of sui*li. 




To bind our loves up in a holy band : 
For others say, thou dost deserve ; and I 
Believe it better than reportingly. 



[Exii. 



(1) A species of hawk. 
(S) Ready. 



(S) Undervaluing. 
(4) Conversation. 



SCEJiTE //.— «i room in I.eonato's hmtse. Enter 
Don Pedro, Claudio, Benedick, and Leonato. 

D. Pedro. I do but stay till your marriage be 
consummate, and then I go toward Arragon. 

Claud, ril bring you tmther, my lord, if youMI 
vouchsafe me. 

D, Pedro, Nay, that would be as great a soil in 
the new gloss oC your marriage, as to show a child 
his new coat, and forbid him to wear it. I will only 
be bold with Brncdick for his company ; for, from 
the crown of his head to the sole of his foot, he is 
all mirth ; he hath twice or'thrice cut Cupid's bow- 
strinr, and the little haniTman dares not shoot at 
him : he hath a heart av sound as a bell, and his 
tongue is the clapper ; for what hi^i heart ihinks, his 
tongue speak*. 

ffefie. Gallants, I am not as I have been. 

Leon. So say I ; methinks, you are sadder. 

Claud. I hope, he be in love. 

D. Pedro. Hantr him, truant; there's no true 
drop of blood in him, to be truly touch'd with love : 
if he be sad, he want^ money. 

Bene. I have the tooth-acn. 

D. Pedro. Draw it. 

Bene, Hang it ! 

Clattd, You must hang it first, and di aw it ador- 
wards. 

D. Pedro, What ? sigh for the tooth-ach ? 

(5) Ensnar'd with btrdlJmA% 



MCOB IDO ABOUT NOTHING. 



iu. 



LtmL Whereisbatalinmoiir, ortwofB? 

BeiM. Well, every one can auilir a grirf; bat 
he that has it. 

CUmd, Yet say I, he is In lofs. 

D. Ptdro, There it no appearance of fancy in 
him, unless it be a (knev that be tiath to stranpe dis- 
guises ; as, to be a Dutenman to-day ; a Frenchman 
to-morrow: or in the shape of two countries at 
once, as a German fhmi the waist downward, all 
slop;> and a Spaniard from the hip upward, no 
doublet : unleM he haTe a fancv to this foolery, as 
It appears he hatili, he is no fool for fancy, as you 
would hafe it appear he is. 

Ctauf. If he DC not in lore with some woman, 
there it no beUeiini^ old signs : he brushes his hat 
•^morninss ; whi^t should tnat bode 7 

D, Pirn, Hath any man seen him at the barber's? 

€XMad, No, but the barber's man hath been seen 
with him ; and the old ornament of his cheek hath 
atocoidy stuflcd tennis-balls. 

Leon. Indeed, he looks younger than he did, by 
the loss of a beard. 

D. Pedro. Nay, he rubs himself with civet: can 
you smell him out by that ? 

Claud, That's as much as to say, the sweet 
youth's in lore. 

D. Pedro. The greatest note of it is his melan- 
choly. 

Cutttd. And when was he wont to wash his face 7 

D. Pedro. Yea, or to paint himself? for the 
which, I hear what the^ say of him. 

CUutd, Nay, but his jesting spirit ; which is now 
crept into a lutestring, and now governed by stops. 

D. Ptdro. Indued, that tells a hcary tale (or him : 
concUide, conclude, he is in love. 

Claud, Nay. but I know who loves him. 

D. Pedro, That would I know too ; I warrant, 
one that knows him not. 

Claud, Yes, and his ill conditions ; and, in d^ 
•pite of all, dies for him. 

D, Pedro, Slie shall be buried with her face up- 
wards. 

Bene, Yet is this no charm for the tooth-ach. — 
Old signior, walk aside with me : 1 have studied 
eight or nine wise words to speak to you, whkh 
Ibese hobby-horses must not heiar. 

[Rxeitnt Benedick and Leonato. 

D, Pedr«, For my life, to break with him about 
Beatrice. 

Clami. *Tis even so : Hero and Margaret have 
by thui played their parts with Beatrice ; and then 
the two bears will not bite one another, when they 



Enter Don John. 

D, John, My lord and brother, God save you. 

D, Pedro, Good den. brother. 

D. John, If your leisure served, I would speak 
with you. 

D, Pedro, In private ? 

D, John. If it please you ;— vet count Claudio 
mar hear : for what I would speaK of concerns him. 

D, Pedro, What's the matter 7 

D. John, Means your lordship to be married to- 
morrow 7 [To Claudio. 

D, Pedro, You know he does. 

D, John. I know not that, when he knows what 
I know. 

Claud, If there be any impediment, I pray you 
discover it. 

D, John, You may think I lore yon not; let 
that appear hereafter, and aim better at me by that 
I BOW will manifest : for my brother, I think, he 

(1 ) Large loose breeehet. 



holds yoQ well ; and in deamess of heart hath holp 
to eflfect your ensuing marrisge: surely, suit ill 
spent, ana labour Ul Mstowed ! 

D. Pedro. Why, h hat's the matter? 

D. John. I came hiiher to tell you ; and, eirw 
cumstances shortened, (for she hatn been too long 
a talking of.) the lady is disloyal. 

Claud. Whol Hero? 

D. John. Even she ; Leonato*s Hero, your Hero, 
every man's Hero. 

Claud. Disloyal? 

D, John, The word is too good to paint out her 
wickedness ; I could say. she were worse ; think 

Sou of a worse title, and I will fit her to it Won- 
er not till further warrant : go but with me to- 
night, vou shall see her chamber- window entered ; 
even tfie night before her wedding-day : if vou love 
her then, to-morrow wed her ; but it would better 
fit your honour to change vour mind. 

Claud. May this be so? 

/>. Pedro. I will not think it 

I). John. If you dare not trust that yon see, eon* 
fess not thai you know : if you will' follow me, I 
will show vou enough ; and when you have seen 
more, and heard more, proceed accordingly. 

Claud. If 1 see any thing to-nt;.ht why! should 
not marr>- her to-morrow ; in the coitgregation, 
where I shouki wed, there will I shame her. 

D. Pedro. And, as I wooed for thee to obtain 
her I will join with thee to disgrace her. 

I), John, I will disparage her no farther, till you 
are my witnesses : bear it coldly but till midnight, 
and let the issue show itself. 

D, Pedro. O day untowardly turned ! 

Claud. O mischief strangely thwartinir ! 

D. John, O plague right well prevented I 
So will you say, when you have seen the sequel. 

[JSretmf. 

SCE^TE in,-^ ttreet. Enter Dogberry and 
Verges, vnik the Watch. 

Dogb, Are you good men and true ? 

Verg, Yea, or else it were pity but they should 
suflTer salvation, body and soul. 

Dogb. Nay, that were a punishment too ^ood for 
them, if they should have any allegiance m them, 
being chosen for the prince's watch. 

Verg, Well, give tnem their charge, neighbour 
Doffberry. 

Dogb, First, who think you the most desartlcss 
man to be constable. 

1 Watch. Hufth Oatcake, sir, or George Seacoal ; 
for thev can write and read. 

Doffi. Come hither, neighbour Seacoal. God 
liath olessed you with a good name : to be a well- 
favoured man is the giA of fortune ; but to write 
and read comes by nature. 

2 Watch, Both which, master constable, • 

Dogb. You have ; I knew it would be }^our an- 
swer. Well, for your favour, sir^ why, jjive Gud 
thanks, and make no boast of it ; and Cor your 
writing and reading, let that appear whrn the're is 
no need of such vanity. You are thoucht here to 
be the most senseless and fit man for the constable 
of the watch ; therefore bear yon the lantern : this 
is your charge ; you shall comprehend all vasrom 
men : you are to bid any man stand, in the prince's 
namo. 

2 Watch. How if he will not stand 7 
Dogb. Why then, take no note of him, but let 
him go ; and presently call the rest of the watch 
together, and thank God you are rid of a knave 

verg. If he will not stand when he is bidden, he 
is none of the prince's sul^acts. 



MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHIMQ. 



Bft. Tnie, ud Uht ira to meddle irilh none 
but tbe prioce'g aubiecu : — jou ihill t-ha imke no 
noiseinUieilreetai nir.fbr the HMtch lo babble mnd 



Ulk, is most lolerabie, and ik 
« Walth. We will rather iit 

know trhal belong! to ■ watch. 
Dogb. Wlijr, you apeak like Ki 

Siiel nalehman - '"- ' " 
lOulduOend.' c 
not >tol«n:— W(... _, 
bouaca, and bid IhOM I 

t Watch. Hon iCOusy Kill 

Dogk. Why Itaen, let Ihem akinf 
bcr \ if tbey make you not then Ui 
rouaiayiar.tbeyarenotlhemeiivi 

alFitll. Wdl,Bir. 

Dogb. If TOu iDeet a thief. Toii n 
by Tirlue of youi 



form 



and of m 



. are drunk get ihem to 

ill thpy are lO' 

ly suspect him, 
leddle '- ■-' 






with thenif why, the more is for your honeBty. 
2 Watck Ifwe knoo him It be a thief, shall i 

Dtgb. Truly, by your office, jon may ; but 
think, Ihey that touch pitch wil] be defiled; 11 
Boat peaceabls nay ft>r you, ifyou do lake ■ Ihir 
i», to let him show tiunieU'nrhat he i; and ileal oi 

Virg. Vou ha»e been alrrayi called a merciful 

Dtgb. Truly, IwouldnothaiiB'adofibyniywJll ; 
Buch more a man who hath any honeity in him. 

Verg. ir you heat a child cry in the night, joi 
muat coll lo the nurae, and bid her still iL 

S Wtlek. How if the nunc be asleep, and nlll 

Degb. Why then, depart in peace, and let the 
child wake her wilb eryimr; (or the e«e that i ~" 
not hear her lamb when it biea, nil) nerer anal 
■ cairwhenhEbleali. 

Vtrg. 'Tisierytrue. 

Dcge. Tbi* ia the end of the charge. Vbu, c< 
atable, are to preaept the i^inci^'i own peraon ; 



Virx. Na 

DoA. Fii 

that knowa 



Nay, by'r lady, tbu I think he canno 
"■— nbillinga to one im't, with any i 

i italuei, he may alsyhim : ma 

ilhout the prince be willii.-i for, indeed^ 

ought lo oFend no man ; and it is sn offi 



Co-?. By'r iidv, I think, it be so. 

Dtgi. Ha, ha, ha ! Well, mnsli-ra, good niiht : 
an there be any mailer of weight chances, call up 
me: keep your fallows' counsels and your awn 
and zood night.— Cume, neizhbnur. 

1 tfaleh. Weil, m.isters, we bear our charts 
let us go ait here upon the church-bench till Iiva 
and then all to bed. 

Diigb. One word more, hancat netghboura; 

pray you, watch about signiar Lcoiiitto's door ; fo 

the wedding bein" there to-morruw, there isa btcb 

coil lo-nigbl : adieu, be Tieilatil, I Wwech jou. 

[tiaml Dof-bfrry anil Verges 

Enlrr Borac hio and Connida. 



Bar*. What! Co>irBde, 
W*tek. Peacr, slir noL 
Bof*. Conrade, I say I 



l^sii 



ow forward with thy tale. 
Aura. Stand tbce close then imdSTlU* peMbotue^ 
u ildrizxlea riiin; and t will, like a.lrue dnukud, 

IF'ofcA. [Aiide.] Some treuon, maalen; yet 

Bora. Thererore knoir, I have tamed of Don 

Con. Is it possible IhtU any f ilUny should b« ao 



ar7 



I. Thoui 






, If It w 



ihould be so rich j for when aneh 
ed of |ioor onea, poor omb may 
make nhat price Ihey will. 
Can. I wonder at it, 

Btira. That ahoin thou art unconAmed [• tboa 
nowest^ that the faahion of a doublel, or a bat, or 
cloak, It nothing to a man. 
Con. Yea, it is apporij. 
Bora. I mean the fashion. 

Con. Yes, the faahioi 

Bora. Tush! I may 
>d1. But seest thou no 

ff'aleh. I know that DetbnDcd t he hu been a 
•ile thief Ihi> seten year; he (pea up and dowa 
"IP a genilcman: I remember bia name. 

Rora. Didstthuu not bearsomebodyT 

Con. No ; 'twas the »ane on the bouse. 

Burn. Seesl thou not, I ny, what a delbnned 
thief this faihion ii ? how riddily be (urns about 
ill the hot bloods, between Tourteen and Sn and 
birlj T sometime, fashioning tbcB like nanofa'i 
iDtdierainlhereechy'nalntii^; aometiiw, liba god 
SvI'b priests in the old church window t MOetiaH^ 
like the shavea Hereule* te the imlrcMd* woim- 

ten lapestnr, where hii eod-piBe« wcm W maa^ 

hLi club T 

Con. All thii I see ; and see, that the (kthion 

ou thifselr giddy nilh t)K faahion too, that_Uion 



.__. Jhiflfid 
fashion I 

Bora, Not 

ijrtit wooed Margar 

■sn, by the ' 



thy U 



D tell me of tia 



.,c,,..~.^yHe 

._„ of Hero: Mw k 

chamber-nindow, Udame albotwand 
tght,— I lell IhFs lale illely :— I abouM 

, _.._B, hnw ihe prtaee, Claudki, and mj 

mailer, pbnted and placed, and poaaened by mr 
mnnicr Don John, saR afar off in tbe orchard Ifab 



[t Ihc deril mv i 






narlly by Ihe dark nicht, which did deceiie tbem, 
hnl ehieHi- Iv niv rillan*, which did confirm any 
slander thai Don Jonn hio made, away went Clau- 
'io enraoed : awore he would meat tier as he waa 
ppoinleil, nc][l moniing at the temple, and there, 
einre the whole conirregatiaii, shame her wilb 
rhat be saw ovrr-nicht and Knd her nooM again 
rithmil a husband. 

1 WolcA. We charge yoa In tbe pnnc^a dub*, 

2 Walch. Call up thr right muter constable: 
re have here recoTcred the moat danirerous pieca 

of lechery (bat eicr wai known in the cDmmiia- 



Iw«T«lt™i. 

cm, Mulcn, — 

1 Watch. Never link; wa c}i«>|» 
«b«r jou to KO ■ ith uB. 

Bora. We are like to pnm i goodlf 
being taken up or theie inea'i bilU. 

Cim. A cammadit]' In qii«tk«, 1 v 
Come, we'll obey you. 



MUCU ADO ABOUT HOTHIRC 

idDxIh, 



JUorr. Wdl, an ]«• b« not tmal Tnk, 
i> nore laOu^ by Uw lUr. 
fieol. Wlitl meani Ibe foot, trow T 
- ■ I; but 0. ■ 



- -BTg-. Nothing I 



iod Mild cmj oM 
Mat nw, tfacj an 



BcavE /r.-_ 

la- Hero, Uargtret, mtii Unula. 

Hm. Oood Unub, mka my eouain Bcntike, 
■BddBiiralwrtarin. 

Un. I wai, lad*. 

Hero. And bid ber cotne hilher. 

Urt. Well. \Eiil Onuli. 

Mwg, TroUi, I think, four other rabato' were 
better. 

Hm.tl 

Jtf-ff.E 



nnd laced 

>'«e^ Hdc- 



Htn. O, lh>t axmd*, Ifaer My. 

JMnr. By my troth Ufa bulamghU; 
qnclttfyotua; Clolb orgold, and cuLi, 
with ^Ter ; eet with pearti, down ; ' 
•leem,* and ikirta round, underbome 
lluel: butforifli)^ quaint, gracerii 
lent Taihion, your'i u worth ten ont 

Here. God gixe me joy to wear it, tor my heart 

Jforf. 'Twill be heaiier aoon, by the weight al 

Htn. Fia upon Ihee > art not aahaim'd 1 
Jlwj.Orwhat. lady! ofapeakinj li.Tjmifsbly! 
la not Mantage bonounble in a bea •' I U not 
jour lord honowabla without muri uv .' I ihb-'- 
joawooid hBTSiBetaT, aaiinn your r> i.Trncc,- 
a fawhptd: an bad Ihinkioa do nul vnat tn 
BMkini.lltoaaDdDObodyi IiUMreBrii haimin. 
oTiuiStr fir ■ buioJ? None, I think, an 
R be the n|M bnaband, and Iha rlghl nift ; olhe 
wiie, tb l&ht, and not beafy i Aak mr lady Be 



£nlcr Beatrice. 

Htn. Oood noTTOw, coi. 

fral. Oood morrow, iweet H«ro. 

Hm. Why, bow now '. do you apeak In the aick 
tone 7 

Btal. I am out oT alt other tune, c 

Jtarg. Clap m into— LirU i>> In- 
wWiDut a burden ; do you ilnK It. arr 

Beat. Yea, UrU <f Imc 
IT husband ha»e 



Link perchance, that I thmk roa an i 

IV, bt'r lady, 1 am not luch a fool to Iht 

. llrt ; nor 1 (in not to thmk -hat Inn; 

deeil, I cannot think, if I would think mj heart 

or thinking, that f Ou are in loie, or tlwl yov 

I be in lore, or ibal you can be in hm : yet 

Benedick wai >urh another, and now It he become 

awon he would Derer many ; and Jet 

pile or hii heart, he eati hie meat wilb- 



'e lUblei 



tban ir your husband hi 
|M he (hali lark no harr_. 

Marg, O ill^itimale conitnietion '. I 
with my heeia. 

Bail, Til almnet flno'elock, coLialu . . 

nuwenreadj. ByiDjtrothlamciceeding ill ; — 
Who I . 



Hero. Tbfie efont U 
I cicellent perfuiae. 

Brat. I am ituflt^, eouiin, I cannot nnell. 

Marg. A niajd, and alufled ! tbcre'a (ottDj 
iichlnfi of cold. 
Ual. O, Uud belp me ! God help ma ! b(nr 



7l?rrThere t"™ prick'it her with a Ihi 
Bial. Bencdiclui! why Benedietui I y 



jWarg. Ml _. 

Mning ; I meint, plain 



7 no, by my troth, I hare no mofil 
*, plain holy tbiitle. You may 
that I th^ yon are in hne : 



tlhinkg, you h>M with your e jea 

(oiVwharpareia Lhia that thy totume haepa T 
[BTff. Not a falK gallop. 

Ra-ditar Unula. 

(Jfj. Madam, withdraw; the prince, the count, 

lign lor Benedick, Don John, and all the raUanta 

of llie town, are rome to rclchyou to church. 

Hrro. tidp to drcu rar, good coi, good M^, 

Kid L'raula. [Exetml. 

SCB,VB K—lruHhiT room n Leonato'i k«UK. 

EntPr LvuciDti), with Do|> berry and Vergea. 

Lrm. Wliiil nould you with me, honeatneigh- 

tfopA. Man 



Bial. 



I, that dccema you nearly. 



LroH. Brer, I pray you; for you lec, 'lia a buiy 

Dugh. Marrv-, Ihis it n, air. 

Vrr^. V^■•, in 'rulh it ■■, air. 

J,fon. Whni i« it, my ijood (Kenda J 

Dogb. Gooifmnn Vergea, dr, apeaka a little off 
tiK mailer : an old man, air, and hii wila are not 

' ' int, ai, Go() help, I would deain tbej were ; 
i> faith, honetl, as the skin between hb hrowa. 
■f. Yea, I Ihank God, I am ai honeat aa any 
living, that ia an old man, and no honealer 



D«rb. Con 



! odoroui : paSabnt, 



o™ part, if I V 
find ui mv heart I 
I Ltsn. Allthyi 



ere ai tedioui _. 

) beitow it all of your 

ethai 



litoaaTaOgbutwe 
it, tnily, for mi?>e 
■s a king, I could 



f. 



MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING. 



m 



Dtfh. Tet, md *tfr«re a thoufuid tioMt more 
thin Uif : for I hetr ts good ezclamatioD on jour 
worship, as of any man in the citj ; and though I 
be but a poor man, I am glad to hear it. 

Ferg, And so am I. 

Lton, I would fain know what jou have to ear. 

Verg. Marty, sir, our watch to-night, eiccpt^ 
ing jour worship's presence, have-ta'en a couple 
or as arrant Icnares as any in Messina. 

Dogb, A good old man, sir: he will be talking ; 
as they say, When the age is in, the wit is out ; 
God help us! it is a world to see!* — ^Well said, 
i'faith, neighbour Verges : — well, God's a good 
man ; an two men ricfe of a horse, one must ride 
behind :— an honest soul, i'faith, sir ; by my troth 
he is, as erer broke bread : but, God is to Ims wor- 
shipped : all men are not alike ; alas, good neigh- 
hour ! 

Leon, Indeed, neighbour, he comes too short of 
you. 

Dogh. Gifts, that God gives. 

Ltim, I must leare you. 

Dogb, One word, sir : our watch, sir, have, in- 
deed, comprehended two auspicious persons, and 
we would have them this morning examined before 
your wonihip. 

Lton, Take their examination yourself, and bring 
it me ; I am now in great haste, as it may appear 
unto you. 

Dogb, It shall be suffigance. 

Leon, Drink some wine ere you go : fare you weU. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mtis. My lord, they stay for you to give your 
daughter to her husband. 

Leon. I will wait upon them ; I am ready. 

[Exeunt Leonato and Messenger. 

Dogf, Go, ^od partner, go ; get jou to Francis 
8eacol, bid him bring his pen and uikhom to the 
gaol ; we are now to examination these men. 

Verg, And we must do it' wisely. 

Dogb. We will spare (br no wit, I warrant yon ; 
here's that [Toucning hi$ forehead,] shall drive 
some of them to a non eotn : only get the learned 
writer to set down our excommunication, and meet 
me at the goaL [Exeunt. 

ACT IV. 

8CEXE L^The inside of a church. Enter Don 
Pedro, Don John, Leonato, Friar, Claudio, 
Benedick, Hero, md Beatrice, Ace. 

Leon, Come, (Kar Francis, be brief; only to the 
plain form of marriage, and you shall recount their 
particular duties afterwards. 

Friar. Tou come hither, mj lord, to marry this 
lady? 

CUmd, No. 

Lun, To be married to her, friar ; yoa coma to 
marry her. 

FruHT. Lady, you eome hither to be married to 
this count? 

Hero. I do. 

FHor. If either of you know any inward impedi- 
ment why you should not be conjoined, I charge 
you, on your souls, to utter it 

Claud, Know you any. Hero? 

Hero. None, my lord. 

Friar, Know you any, count? 

(1) It is worth seeing. (2) Lascivious. 
(S) LicentioM. 



Leon, I dare make his answer, none. 

Claud, O, what men dare do ! what men may do ! 
what men daily do I not knowing what they do I 

Bene. How now ! inteijections ? Why, then 
some be of laughing, as, ha ! ha! he I 

CloMd. SUnd thee by, friar :— Father, by your 
leave; 
Will you with free and unconstrained soul 
Give me this maid, your daughter 7 

Leon, As freelv, son, as God did give her me. 

C^ottd. And what have I to give you back, whoea 
worth. 
May counterpoise this rich and precious gift. 

D, Pedro, Nothing, unless you render her again. 

Claud, Sweet prince, you learn me noble t£mk- 
fulness.— 
There, Leonato, take her back again j 
Give not this rotten orange to your fncnd ; 
She's but the sism and semblance of her honour :— 
Behold, how like a maid she blushes here : 
O, what authority and show of truth 
Con cunning sio cover itself withal ! 
Comes not uiat blood, as modest evidence, 
To witness simple virtue ? Would you not swear, 
All vou that see her, that she were a maid, 
B? these exterior shows ? But she is none : 
She knows the heat of a luxurious* bed : 
Her blush is guiltiness, not modesty. 

Leon. What do you mean, my lord ? 

Clattd. "Not to be married. 

Not knit my soul to an approved wanton. 

Leon, Dear my lord, it you, m vour own proof 
Have vanquish'd the resistance of ner youth. 
And made defeat of her virginity. 

Claud, I know what you would say ; If I have 
known her, 
You'll say, she did embrace me as a husband« 
And so extenuate the 'forehand sin : 
No, Leonato, 

I never tempted her with word too large ;• 
But. as a brother to his sister, show'd 
Bashful sincerity, and comelv love. 

Hero, And seem'd I ever otherwise to you 7 

Claud. Out on thy seeming ! I will write against it: 
You seem to me as Dian in her orb ; 
As chaste as m the bud ere it be blown ; 
But you are more intemperate in your blood 
Than Venus, or those piunper'd animals 
That rage in savage sensuality. 

Hero, Is my lord well, tliat he doth speak so 
wide 7* 

J>on. Sweet prince, why speak not you ? 

D. Pedro. What should I speak 7 

I stand dishonour'd, that have gone about 
To link my dear friend to a common stale. 

Leon, Are these things spoken 7 or do I but dream? 

D, John. Sir, they are spoken, and these things 
are true. 

Bene. This looks not like a nuptial. 

Hero, True, O God t 

Claud. Leonato, stand I here ? 
Is this the prince 7 Is this the prince's brother 7 
Is this face Hero's 7 Are our eyes our own 7 

Leon. All this is so ; but what of this, my lord 7 

Claud, Let me but move one question to your 
daughter ; 
And, by that fatherly and kindly power 
That you have hi her, bid her aliawer truly. 

Leon, I charge thee do so, as thou art mreUld. 

Hero, O God defbnd me ! now am I beset !« 
What kind of cateehizing call you this 7 

Claud, To make you answer truly to your aaai. 

(4) Remote from the business m htadL 



MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING. 



JUlfW. 



ffffw. Is H not Hero? Who ctn blot flwt name 
.With any just reproach 7 

CUmd. Marr^, that can Hero ; 

Hero itself can blot out Hero's nrtue. 
What man was he talk'd with you yestemi^ht 
Out at your window, betwixt twelre and one ? 
Now, iiyou are a maid, answer to this. 

Hero, 1 talk'd with no ma^i at that hour, my lord. 

D. Ptdro. Why, then are you no maiden. 
Leonato, 
I am sorry you most hear : upon mine honour, 
M^seli^ my brother, and this meved count, 
Pid see bar, hear her, at that hour last nijrht. 
Talk with a ruffian at her chamber-window ; 
Who hath, indeed, most like a liberal' Tillain, 
Confees'd the rile encounters they hare had 
A thousand times in secret. 

D. John, Fie, fie ! they are 

Not to be nam'd, my lord, not to be spoke of; 
There is not chastity enough in language, 
Without ofTcnce, to utter Uiem : thus, pretty lady, 
I am sorry for thy much missroTemment. 

Claud, O Hero ! what a Hero hadst thou been, 
If half thy outward graces had been placed 
About thy thoughts, and counsels of thy heart ! 
But, fare thee well, most foul, most fair ! farewell. 
Thou pure impiety, and impious purity ! 
For thee I'll lock up all the gates of lore, 
And on mv eye-lids shall conjecture hang, 
To tora aO beauty into thoughts of harm. 
And never shall it more be gracious.* 

I.COII, Hath no man's dagger here a point for 
me 7 [Hero swoons. 

Beoi, Why. how now, cousin 7 wherefore sink 
you 001^11 7 

D, John, Come, let us go: these things, come 
thus to light, 
Smother her spirits up. 

[Exeunt Don Pedro, Don John, and Claudio. 

Bene, How doth the lady 7 

Beai. Dejidf I think ; — help, uncle : — 

Hero ! why. Hero ! — Uncle ! — Signior Benedick J— 
fnar! 

Leon, fate, take not away thy heavy hand ! 
Death is the fairest cover for ner shame, 
That may be wish'd for. 

Beat. How now, cousin Hero 7 

JVior. Have comfort, lady. 

Leon, Dost thou look up 7 

Frim', Tea ; wherefore should she not 7 

Leon, Wherefore 7 Why, doth not every earthly 
thing 
Cry shame upon her? Could she hf>rc deny 
The story that is printed in her Mood 7— 
Do not live. Hero ; do not ope thine eves : 
For did I think thou would'st not quickly die, 
Thouffht I thy spirits were stronger than tny shames, 
Myself woulii. on the rearward of reproaches. 
Strike at thv life. Griev'd I, I had but one 7 
Chid I for that at frugal nature's frame 7* 
O, one too much by thee ! Why had I one? 
Why ever wast thou lovely in my eyes ? 
Why had I not, with charitable hand. 
Took up a beggar's issue at my gates : 
Who smirched* thus, and mired with mfamy, 
I might have said, J^o part of it ig mfne, 
This ikanu derives itself from imibietoii loins 7 
But mine, and mine I lov^d, and mhie I prais'd. 
And mine that I was proud on ; mine so much, 
That I nyself was to myself not mine. 
Yakinf of her; why, she— O, she is fallen 

(1} Toe ft«e of tongue. (2) Attractive. 
(S) Disposition of things 



Into a pit of ink! that the wide sea 
Hath drops too few to wash her clean again ; 
And salt too little, which may seasou give 
To her foul tainted flesh ! 

Bene, Sir, sir, be patient : 

For my part, I am so attir'd in wonder, 
1 know not what to »av. 

Beat, O, on my soul, mv cousin is belied ! ^ 

Bene. Lady, were you her bedfellow last ni^t 7 

Betd. No, truly, not : although, until last mght, 
I have this twelvemonth been her bedfellow. 

Leon. Cunfirm'd, confirm'dl O, that is stronger 
made. 
Which was before barr'd up with ribs of iron ! 
Would the two princes lie 7 and Claudio lie 7 
Who lov'd her so, that, speaking of her foulness^ 
Wash'd it with tears 7 Hence from her ; let her die. 

Friar, Hear me a little ; 
For I have only been silent so lonff. 
And given way unto this course of fortune, 
By noting of the lady : I have mark'd 
A thousand blushing apparitions start 
Into her face ; a tliousand innocent shames 
In angel whiteness bear away those blushes ; 
And in her eye there hath appear'd a fire. 
To burn the errors that these princes hold 
Against her maiden truth :~Call me a fool ; 
Trust not my reading, nor my observations, 
Which with experimental seal doth warrant 
Tlie tenor of my book ; trust not my age, 
My reverence, calliuLS nor divinity. 
If this sweet lady lie not guiltless here 
Under some biting error. 

Leon, Friar, it cannot be : 

Thou seest, that all the pjace Inat she hath left. 
Is, that she will not add to her damnation 
A sin of perjury ; she not denies it : • 
Why seek'st thuu then to cover with excuse 
That which appears in proper nakedness 7 

Prior. Lady, what man is he you are accused of? 

Hero. They know that do accuse me ; I know 
none : 
If I know more of any man alive, 
Than that which maiiten modesty doth warrant. 
Let all my sins lack mercy !— O my father. 
Prove you that any man with me convers'd 
At hours unmeet, or that I yesternight 
Maintained the change of words witn any creature. 
Refuse me, hate me, torture me to death. 

Fruir. There is some strange misprision' in the 
princes'. 

Bene, Two of them have the very bent of honour ; 
And if their wisdoms be misled in this. 
The pmctice of it lives in John the bastard. 
Whose spirits toil in frame of villanies. 

Leon. I know not ; if they speak but truth of her. 
These hands shall tear her ; if they wrong her 

honour^ 
The proudest of them shall well hear of it. 
Thne hath not yet so dried this blood of mine, 
Nor age so eat up my invention. 
Nor fortune made such havoc of my means. 
Nor my bad life reft me so much of friends. 
But they shall find, awak'd in such a kind. 
Both strength of limb, and policy of mina. 
Ability in means, and choice of mends. 
To quit me of them thoroughly. 

Friar. Pause a while^ 

And let my counsel sway jou in this case. 
Your dauphtrr here the pnnces left for dead ; 
I^« her a while be secretly kept in. 
And publish it, that she is dead inaced : 



(4) Sullied. 



(5) MisconeeptioB* 
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mourn 



Maintain a mourning ottentation ; 
And on your family's old monument 
Hang mournful epitaphs, and do all rites 
That appertain unto a burial. 

Leon, What shall become of this ? What will 
this do ? 

Friar, Marry, this, well carried, shall on her 
behalf 
Change slander to mnorse ; that b some good : 
But not for that dream I on this strange course, 
But on this trarail look for greater birai. 
She dyingj as it must be so maintain*d. 
Upon the mstant that she was accus'd, 
Shall be lamented, pitied, and ezcua'd, 
Of evenr hearer : for it so falls out. 
That what we have we prize not to the worth, 
Whiles* we eigoy it ; but being lack'd and lost, 
Why, then we rack* the Talue ; then we find 
The virtue, that possession would not show us 
Whiles it was ours : — So will it fare with Clau- 

dio: 
When he shall hear she died upon' his words, 
Tlie idea of her life shall sweetly creep 
Into his study of imagination ; 
And cTery lovely orff&n of her life 
Shall come apparellM in more precious habit, 
More moving-delicate, and full of life, 
Into the eye and prospect of his soul. 
Than when she HtM indeed :~then shall he 
(If ever love had interest in his liver,) 
And wish he had not so accused her ; 
No, though he thought his accusation true. 
Let this be so, and doubt not but success 
Will fashion the event in better shape 
Than I can lay it down in likelihood. 
But if all aim but this be levelled false, 
The supposition of the lady's death 
Will quench the wonder or her infamy : 
And. if it sort not well, you may conceal her 
(As best befits her wounded reputation,) 
In some reclusive and religious life. 
Out of all eyes, tongues, minds, and injuries. 

Bene, Signior Leonato, let the (Kar advise you: 
And though you know my inwardness^ and love 
Is very much unto the prmce and Claudio, 
Yet, by mine honour. I vrill deal in this 
As secretly, and justiv, as your soul 
Should witn your bodfy. 

Leon, Being that I flow in grief. 

The smallest twine may lead me. 

Friar, 'Tis well consented ; presently awaj ; 
For to strange sores strangely they stram the 
cure. — 
Come, lady, die to live : this wedding day. 

Perhaps, is but prolong'd \ have patience, and 
endure. ^Exe. Fnar, Hero, and Leon. 

Bene. Lady Beatnce, have you wept all this 
while? 

Beat, Yea, and I will weep a while longer. 

Bene, I will not desire that 

Beat, You have no reason, I do it freely. 

Bene. Surely, I do believe your fair cousin b 
wronjrd. 

Beat, Ah, how mueh might the man deserve of 
me. that would right her ! 

Bene, Is there any way to show such friendship? 

Beat, A very even way, but no such friend. 

Bene, May a man do it? 

Beat, It b a man's office, but not yours. 

Bene, 1 do kive nothing in the world so well as 
you; b not thai strange ? 



ri)Whae, 



j intimacy. 



\l] 



Over-rate. 
Delude her wii 



S) By. 




Beat, Am strance as the thing I know noti H 
were as possible lor me to say, I k>ved nothing ao 
well as you : but believe me not: and yet I lie not; 
I confess nothing, nor I deny nothing :— I am sorry 
for my cousin. 

Bene, By my sword, Beatrice, thou Invest me. 

Beat, Do not swear by it, and eat it. 

Bene, I will swear by it, that you love me ; 
and I will make him eat it, that says, I love not 
you. 

Beat, Will you not eat your word ? 

Bene, With no sauce tnat can be devised to it * 
I protest I love thee. 

Beat, Why then, God forgive me I 

Bene, What ofience, sweet Beatrice ? 

Beat, You have staid me in a happy hour; I 
was about to protest 1 loved you. 

Bene, And do it with all thy heart. 

Beat, I love you with so much of my heart, that 
none is left to protest. 

Bene, Come, bid me do any thing for thee. 

Beat, KiU Claudio. 

Bene, Ha ! not for the vride worid. 

Beat, You kill me to deny it : farewell. 

Bene. Tarry, sweet Beatrice. 

Beat, I am gone, thouj^ I am here ; — thane b 
no love in you :— nay, I pray you, let me go. 

Bene, Beatrice. — 

Beat, In faith I will go. 

Bene, We'll be friends first. 

Beat, You dare easier be friends vrith me, than 
fight with mine enemv. ^ 

Bene, Is Claudio tnine enemy? 

Beat. Is he not approv'd in the height a vfllain, 
that hath slandered, scorned, dishonoured my kins- 
woman ?— O, that I were a man !— What ! beai 
her in hand' until they come to take hands ; and 
then with public accusation, uncovered slander, 
unntitigatec rancour, — O God, that I were a man ! 
i would eat his heart in the market-place. 

Bene, Hear me. Beatrice ; — 

Beat, Talk with a man out at a window 7 a 
proper saying ! 

Bene, Nay but Beatrice ; — 

Beat, Sweet Hero!— she b wronged, she b 
slandered, she b undone. 

Bene, Beat— 

Beat, Princes, and counties !* Surely a prineely 
testimony, a goodly count-conibct :* a sweet gal- 
lant, surely ! that I were a man (or hb sake ! or 
that I had anv friend would be a man for my sake ! 
Butmanhooa is melted into courtesies,* valour into 
compliment, and men are only turned into tongue, 
and trim ones too : he b now as v^ant ta Hercu- 
les, that only tells a lie, and swears it : — I cannot 
be a man with wbhing, therefore I will die a w<^ 
man witherieving. 

Bene, Tarry, good Beatrice: by thb hand I lore 
thee. 

Beat, Use it for my love some other way than 
swearing by it 

Bene, Think you in your soul the count Claudio 
hath wronged Hero ? 

Beat, Yea, as sure as I have a thought, or a 
soul. 

Bene, Enough, I am engaged, I will challenffe 
him I I will kiss^our hand, and so leave you : by 
thb hand, Claudio shall render me a dear account r 
as you hear of me, so think of me. Go, comfort 
your cousin: I muat itj, ihe b dead ; and so fare- 
well. [BspemU, 

[6} Noblemen. (7) A nohlfin made out of awga^ 
[8) Ceranoay. 
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MCEXE n.^^ ftimm. Aitar D^ttarrr, Tn.) r<rr. Lrtth»beinbuid.i 
M, ui 8eiUd,«l |«Nu; Mrf U< Wklch, Cml Off coicmb 1 
wUk Cannula i^ BoncUo. Dagi. God'i m; Uh [ »heni<i the 

Dcgt. U VUT lAOt HmtmUyVftanil Mm write dn-n-tlw priuce'i olF.cer, 

Vtrj. U, > ^1 Hid ■ cimUoo (br the wxtoD ! <'°"eT bind Uwra : -Thou niughtr - 

8tHm.mUibeUw«MKhetonT "- '-"' 

Dogi. Mam, tint u ~ 
Vtrg. JXmj, UMfi a 



the eihibi- 
Ihltoretol 



5u((«. But which (re the oRendi. . 
euminedt l^themcome before muterconrtab 

Dni. Te*. bvtt, let them come beron me. 
Wh^ b TOUT name, UmdT 

Ben. Boneblo. 

Digt. Fraj write down— Boraehio. Youi 

Cm. I am ■ nnllemuu ai, uid mr name 
Comae. ' 

ihgt. Write down — muter gtntlemea Con- 
imda.— Mutera, do you Krre Bod? 

Cdii. Bora. Yea, air, we hope. 

Dogi. Write down— that they hope ther aerre 
God:— and write God fiiat; tor Ood delbnd but 
Oodahould go beTon lueh nUiina !— Maaten, it u 
prored alread; that jrou ire little better thui falae 
tnare>; and Hwilltonewto be thought aoahortlr. 
How anawer rou 1& jouraelie* J 

Cm. Harrj, air. we At we ire doim. 

Dtfi. A mirreiloua witlr fellow, 1 uMr« rou ' 
but IwHI go about with him.— Come you bul>er, 
•Imh; a word inrourear, air: Imv torou, Itii 
thought TDU are Talae knaTea. 

An. Sir, I ny to jrou, we are none. 

Dtfb. Well, aland aiide— -Fore God, they in 
both ID a tale : have you writ down— that thej are 

Satait. Maaler conatabte, jnu no 
enmine; you muit call nrlh the 



Arainal jourMlT. 
Which Villa into 



me Ibrth:- 



lal'a the etUat way :— Let 
Mutera, I rbarge jou, ~ 



I WaUk. TMi man laid, air, that Don Jahm 
Oe winee'* brother, wa* a iillabi. 

Art. Write down— prince lobn a TiflaJa.- 
WhrEhia li Bat peijarjr, to eaU a priDce'i brolher- 

XwiL Mafler eonatiUe,— 

Ibr look, 1 pnn><M tiMa. 

SeHaN. Whatbeaid yoa Un aajr viae t 

I Waltk. Harry, th«t he had rtxeJTed a tboo. 

-eanl ducala of Don John, Ibr ^ . . 

Hrra wroneftilly. 

i)>g4. tut burglarj', aa erer i 



S»j-toii. wl ,.„,_... 

I tfatch. And that Count Claudio did 
■upon hia wordi, to disffrare Hero belbre the whole 
.aaemblv, and not Riamp her. 

Degt. O Tillaint thou wilt b« 

ereriaating redempUon fi» thli, 

ScitsB, WhatelMT 

tWiOth. ThiaUafl. 

Saxton. And Ihii 1* nore, maata 

■deny. Prince John ii thli morwtng aecretly atolen 

away; Men) waa in thii manner accoaed, Ln Ihi 

wtT maDiKT reflieed, and apoa the grier ef Oui 

■udfcnly died.— Muter eonatable, M tbeae meu 

Its bound, and brought to Leonato'a ; 1 will go 

Mbre, and ahow hnn their eiamhiatior '"-" 

Pegt. Conn, let Uhb be o^nioned. 

m Bond, 



uspect mv place ? Ooit 



bogV.biHt thou 
thou not auapecl my jearaj^— O that. _ 

down — an aaa I — but, maatera, remcnf 
ua ; though it be not written 



ber, that 1 ai 



1, yelftirgelnotth 



—No, U 



rUlain, thou ait full of piety, aa ahajl be pnnrd 
uponlhoe by good witneaa. I am a wiae lellow ; 

I, which ia more, aa pretty a 
ly ia in Mesaina : and one Uiat 
<□: and Biichrellowet 



rnsf^holder 
piece of Oeafa 



C 



•jwt uic nn, go lo; ana a ncn i 
to ; and a fellow that hath had ic 



t hath two gownt, and eiery thing handaome 
>ut him :— Bnng him away. 0, Uial 1 had been 
' '' [Excimt. 



comtoKer del 
a father, that i 



WhOK joy of hei 
And bid iiim ipe 

■ hia wo tl„; ],;,-iU, ,,jMi bn-sdlh ofmfaw. 

For thua, and ,urh a Hriiffor «,\ 
llneameni, branch, ahape, and lonn : 
one will amile. and atroke lua beard ; 
n'JT~^"',1*K' and hem, whenbe should groaa, 
Paleh gnef with prorcrba : make miafort unca dnui£ 
With eandle-waairn ; brtnii bin yet lo me. 
And t of him will nther oatimce. 
But there ia no aurh man ; For, br jiher, men 
Can eounael, and apeak eomfort lo that nief 
Which they themadTea not feel; bnLtaAiniR. 
Thek' eonnael turaa la paoion, whi>;h befon 
WduM glTC pnceptial medicine to ran. 
Fetter abong madneaa In a ailhen XhrSH, 
Charm aehe with air, and agony with wor& i 
No, no; tia all men'a office to apeak petleDe* 
To thoae that wring under tl^ load oTMarow i 
»•- -, man-a rirtue, nor (ufficieDey, 
ao mof«L when be aball endwra 
The like himaeir: therebra cfre me no eounael - 
My grirft cry kuder than adrertfacmenl.' 

*(, Therein do men from chiMren nothtog differ. 

Leon. 1 pray thee, peace ; I will be fleah and 

For there waa nerer yet phDoaopher, 
That could endure the loolb-ach patientlT - 
Howerer they hare writ the atTle of godi, 

nd made a piah at chance and aufleruica. 

■^t- Vet bend not all the barm upon yomtOt! 
HakA thoae, thai do oHi-nd you, niirer um. 

leon. There thou apaak'at rcaion: uy, 1«ID 

Mj aoal doth tell na, Hero ia belied : 

lAnd thai akatt Clandio know, ao ghalf ita Ftae, 



w9^^^^9^ m9 
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And all ofdieDiy that tfaos dBihonoar her. 
Enter Don Pedro and Claudio. 

JhU. Here comes the prince, and Claudio, haatiljr. 

D. Pecbro. Good den, good den. 

Claud. Good day to both of you. 

Leon, Hear you my lords, — 

D. Pedro, We have some haste, Leonato. 

Leon, Some haste, my lord l^well, fare you 
well, my lore : — 
Are you so hastj^ now?— well, all is one. 

D, Pedro, Nay, do not quarrel with us, good 
old man. 

Ant, If he could risht himself with quarrelling. 
Some of us would lie low. 

Claud, Who wrongs him 7 

Leon. Marry, 

Thou, thou dost wrong me ; thou dissembler, thou : 
Nay, never lay thy iumd upon thy sword, 
I fear thee not 

Claud, Marry, beshrew my hand, 

If it should give your age such cause of fear : 
In faith, my nana meant nothing to my sword. 

Leon. Tuish. tush, man, never ^er and jest atme : 
I speaJc nut Uke a aotard, nor a fool ; 
As. under privilege of age, to brag 
Wnat I have done being younfl) or what would do. 
Were I not old : Know, claudio, to thy head. 
Thou hast so wrong'd mine innocent child and me. 
That I am forc'd to lay my reverence by ; 
And, with gray hairs, and bruise of many days, 
Do challenge thee to trial of a man. 
I say, thou nasi belied mine innocent child ; 
Thy slander hath gone through and through her 

heart. 
And she lies buried with her ancestors : 
O ! in a tomb where nerer scandal slept, 
Save this of her*s framed by thy villany. 

Claud, My vUlany ? 

Leon. Thine, Claudio ; thfaie I say. 

D, Pedro, You say not right, old roan. 

Leon. My lord, my lord, 

ril prove it on his body, if he dare ; 
Despite his nice fence, and his active practice,* 
His May of youth, and bloom of lustyhood. 

CUma. Away, I will not have to do with you. 

Leon. Canst thou so daff me ? Thou hast kill*d 
mv child : 
If thou kilPst me, Doy, thou shalt kill a man. 

Jlnt. He shall kill two of us, and men indeed : 
But thaVs no matter ; let him kill one first : — 
Win me and wear me, — ^let him answer me, — 
Come, follow me, boy ; come, boy, follow roe : — 
Sir boy, IMl whip you from your foining* fence ; 
Nay, as I am a gentleman, 1 wilL 

Leon. Brother, — 

Jnt, Content yourself: God knovrs, I lov*d my 
niece; 
And she is dead, slanderM to death by TiUains ; 
That dare as well answer a man, indeed, 
As I dare take a serpent by the tongue : 
Boys, apes, braggarts. Jacks, milksops !— 

Leon. Brother Antony, — 

JinL Hold you content; What, manl I know 
them,* yea, 
And what they waigh, even to the utmost scruple : 
Scrambling, out^facinor, fashion-mong'ring boys. 
That lie, and cog, and flout, deprave and slanaer. 
Go anticly, and shew outward hideousness. 
And speak off* half a dozen dan^^rous words, 
How they might hurt their enemies, if they darat, 
And this IS all. 



(l)Skaifaiftiirini. <t) Thfttitinf . 



LaoH. But, brother AntoiiT^ 

JhU, CoBie, *tis no mattar ; 

Do noiyou meddle, let me deal in this. 

D. Pedro. Gentlemen both| we will not wake 
your patience. 
My heart is sorry for your daughter's death ; 
But, on my honour, she was charg'd with nothing 
But what was true, and Tery full of prood 

Leon. My lord, my lord,— 

D. Pedro, I will not hear you. 

Leon. No?— 

Brother, away :— I will be heard ; — 

Ant. And shall. 

Or some of us will smart fbr it. 

[Exeunt Leonato and Antonio. 

Enter Benedick. 

D. Pedro. See, see, here comes the man we went 
to seek. 

Claud. Now, signior ! what news ? 

Bene. Good day, my lord. 

D. Pedro. Welcome, signior : You are almost 
come to part almost a fray. 

Claud. We had like to have had our two noaef 
snapped oflf with two old men without teeth. 

D. Pediro. Leonato and hit brother : What 
think'st thou 7 Had we fought, I doubt, we should 
have been too young for them. 

Bene. In a false quarrel there is no true ralonr. 
I came to seek you both. 

Claud. Wc have been up and down to seek thee ; 
for we are high-proof melancholy, and would fain 
have it beaten away : Wilt thou use thy wit 7 

Bene. It is in my scabbard ; shall I djaw it 7 

D. Pedro. Dost thou wear thy wit by thy side 7 

Claud. Never any did so, though very many 
have been beside their wit — I will bid thee draw 
as we do the minstrels ; draw, to pleasure us. 

D. Pedro. As I am an honest man, he looks pale : 
Art thou sick or angry ? 

Claud. What ! courage, man ! What though care 
killed a cat, thou hast mettle enough in thee to kill 
care. 

Bene. Sir, I shall meet your wit in the career, an 
you charp^e it against me : — I pray you, choose 
another subiect 

Claud. Nay, then give him another staff*; this 
last was broke cro5s. 

D. Pedro. By this li?ht, he changes more and 
more : I think, he be angry indeed. 

Claud. If he be, he knows how to turn his girdle.* 

Bene. Shall I speak a word in your ear 7 

Claud. God bless me from a rhallenge f 

Bene. You are a villain ; I jest not : — I will make 
it cood how you dare, with what you dare, and 
when you dare :— Do me right, or I will protest 
your cowardice. You have killed a sweet lady, 
and her death shall fiUl heavy on you : I^t me hear 
from you. 

Claud. Well, I will meet you, so I may have good 
cheer. 

D. Pedro. What, a feast 7 a feast 7 

Claud, rfaith, I thank him : he hath bid* me to 
a calPs-head and a capon ; the which if I do not 
carve most curiously, say, ray knife*s naugnt— 
Shall I not find a woodcocK too 7 

Bene. Sir, your wit ambles well ; it goes easily. 

D, Pedro. IMl tell thee how Beatrice praised thy 
wit the other day : I said, thou hadst a fine wit ; 
TVtie, says she, a fine little one : .Vo, said I, a great 
wit ; Right, sap she. a great gross one : AVry, said 
I, a good wit : Juit, uid she, it hurti nobodg ; 

(S) To give a eKanf.tVf^ W\ Vwr**^ 
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Xw^ MJf! I. f &« zmiUmtn i§ wiae; CtrUbi. 
l««r«^( , Jm; lh*lUr», «aid the:, /br 4« tv: 



MadkiB 



I have deceived ereii voor verr cjn: 






tke what «our «i«<fori* c* -^'.li rfO* (!dr>:v«rj !ixM nixU 
'.re ■ low f'X/Lf bav^ b.'ui.rr.'. Lj tur.t ; nho. m lh« ri^ht, 

M^CT^ r.,nim^; tkerf « « ^0»^ Un^it^ , J iKr. 5'>-«- J.rcTlir.f irxt r.-*c- n.* ir •.?- Jerihe lad? 
l4tfT<'t/«!4.'/y<*r^4. TImm did "i^^ an riOf^r .w*- Mr'^; ;.>w jou »ir» bf.>-r'v ir-o .rt crthinl, 
IVr, t#«r.*-4M^. thj MftJcular «jrt4i«i : .^.'^ i: "^ "'^ in»: co%r. Manirtt il H»:r.» c^rcenU; 
U/it, ffcft TM^ii^cd wilftaM^'h, Ihou wut tiit pro- '>>^ ! '- «Ji*wTi*^d h**r, wncn y«u »hoLid roarrr 
p-r*^ m«ri I'l T^lj. ^r . rri« liiUr.j -.htr} hare L>>n pxurd: whKfa 1 

CImtd. rw 'J*s whkh »« wept hearUlj, ar-<J :-*d ntftf-r »r-ir»rfi'niv death, Jiuk repeat over to 
Midy ftM rvnl imL bt.v «ri.srf^ : trie UJv u dead ui-oo mine and mj 

D. Fedr: V«fc, lh%t *be did ; bfrt ret, for ail mk-Vr'a f*!«* a.ccuMtion ; and. briefly I dcaire 
thaty •■ if the dB.J r.'ft iol^ him C«44S', %/it woum nuthin? but ine rewmrd ol' a villain. 
lore hMi dear i J : tike old maf/« d« 'j -hu'r t/jld lu ail. l^- Ptdrtj. Run* no( thii speech like iron through 

CiMdL Ail, ail; irid mor*-oi«r, 6W «air Ai.a Tourbiood? 

If Am Ac ir«« Ai^ in /A' %Qr4'n. CU^d. I hive druok poison vhilf 9 he iitter''d it. 

D, Ptdrti. But wh^-n •r.iH me jirt tl*e Mva^e /A /'rrfro. But did mTbroOier»e'.ih*eontothii? 
MTa hwr.^ 'ii» the •#^fn.b;#: B/Tir'Jjrk> litad ? A»ra. Vta, and paid me ricrJj for the practice 

tXnd. »*, ifi/J !#-«l ij lid/ rncath, //ere ixtlU <>''**• ^ 
Bmcdicfc //if married m«n. I^- Prifro. lie i« composM and lram*d of trea^ 

Bent. Far*: \ot w* 11, Ujv ; tou know mj mind ; : ciMrrj : — 

I will le»w »'iij now to yo'fjr tfownp-like humour: A^w C*** ^ " "PO" thi» Tillanr. 
f ou brj-'ik r«i« a4 bra-^artu do liieir bbdefl, w liich, Claud. Sweet Hero ! now thy image doth appemr 
God b#j ihankH, hurt not.— Mj lord, forrour mant In «he rare semblance that I lor'd it nrrt. 
cotirl^sies I think vou: I must diMontinue your . '><>/?*• (^otnt, brinr awaj the pUintifls ; bythii 
CfMBpany; jour brother, the baaUrd, is 0cd from H™* ^' ^«»®n *»**> reformed swnior Leonato of 
M'V'ina : you have, amonr you, killed a iweet and ">* n^ttfr : and mastens do not forj^rt to •pecify, 
innocrnt lady ; for my lord Lack-beard, Ihrre, h«; ^P^Ji Ume and place shall aerrc, that I am an aw. 
Olid 1 aball meet ; and till then, peace be with him. ' "•'• H ere, here comet master tijnior L«onato, 

[ExU BeiMJick.-*nd the Seaton loo. 

D* Ptin. lie i« in ^arm^. 



doiul. In must profound earnest ; and, 1*11 war- 
rtnl you, f^r thr I'^i-r ttf Brattice. 

/>. Pedro. And imlh rliallcnKi-d thee? 

Clmtd, Mont ■iiicfrrly. 

D. Pedro. U iiat a pretty thinff man is, when he 
goes in his doubk-t and hose, and leaves off* his wit ! 

Bnitr DoKbrrry, \>r;c***, ««d the Watch, wUk 
Conradc and Boracliio. 

Claud, lie is thrn a iriant to an ape : but then is 
an ape a doctor lo such a man. 

D, Pedro. But, soA vou, let he ; pluck up, mj 
bnart, and be sad ! ' Dicfhc not say my brother was 
led? 

Dagb, Come, tou, sir; iTJusUee cannot tame 
vou, ahe siiall nerr wrigh mure reasons in lirr ba- 
lance ; nsv, an vou be a cursing hypocrite once, 
you must be looked to. 

D. Pedro. How now, two of my brothrr*s men 
bound ! Bnrachio, one I 

Ctmid. Ilrarkrn to their offrnce, my lord ! 

I>. Pidm. UlRcers, what oflencc have these men 
done? 

D^ifi. Marry, •Ir, they have committed false re- 
port ; morrover, Ihry havo ipoken untruths ; te^ 
condarilv, thev are slaRden ; tislh and lantlv, thev 
have brlird a lady | Ihh^y. they have vrrilu^d un- 
just thinKs : and, to eonrlitde, they are lying knaves. 

D. Pedro, First, I a*k the« h hat they have done • 
thirdly, I »"k thrr what*s th^ir uMrnrr; sixth and 
lastly, whv ilM>r arr committnl ; and, to conclude, 
whai ynn lny 'n thi-ir rhirEe 1 

dmW. Ki^h'ly n'a>onc(T, and in his own divi- 
ilfNi ; and, h\ my troth, IIhtc^s one meaning well 
suitctl. 

O. Vedfv, Whnm hatr you ofrcndcd, masters, 
that you arr thiiP ImmiikI in your an^wtT 7 tht? 
Iramrd riHi^'ablr i* ttiocunniii;! to be undersluod: 
Whit'f yoiir olTrnrp } 

Barm. Swret prinre. let me iro no further to 
■liDC aniwct ; dn you hear me, and let thu count 



I J Serious. 



(t) Incited. 



Re-enter Leonato mi Antoaio^ wUk fke Sexton. 

I^en, Which is the villain I Lot Be we hiseyes ; 
That when I note another man like him, 
I may avoid htm : Wliich of these is he 7 

Bora. If you would know your wronger, look on 
me. 

Leon. Art thou the slave, that with thj breath 
hast kflPd 
Mine innocent child 7 

Soro. Yea, even I alone. 

I.eM. No, notso,Ti1lain; Lhou bety*st thyself; 
Here stand a pair of honourable men, 
A third is fled, that had a hand in it :— 
I thank you, ininces, for my daughter's death ; 
Record it with your high and worthy deeds ^ 
*Twas bravely done, if you bethink you of iL 

Claud. I know not.how to pray your patience. 
Yet I must speak : Choose your revenge yourself; 
Impose' me to what penance your invention 
Can lay upon my sin : yet sinned 1 not. 
But in mistaking. 

D, Pedro. By my soul, nor I ; 

And yet, to satis^' this good old man, 
I would bend under any heavy weight 
That he'll eiyoin me to'. 

Leon. I cannot bid you bid my daughter live. 
That were impossible'; but, I pray you both. 
Possess* the people in Messina here 
How innocent she died: and, if your love 
Can labour ou};ht in sad invention. 
Hang her an epitaph upon her tomt>, 
.\iid sing it to tier bones ; sing it to-niffht :— 
To-morrow morning come you to my house ; 
.\nd since you roukl not be'my sot -ii>Uu-, 
Be yi't mv'nephew: my brotKcr h.-ilh a daughter. 
Almost tfie copv of mychild that*s dead. 
And she alone (s lieir to both of us j 
laivr her the right you should have given her cousin. 
And so dies my revenge. 

Claud. ' O, noble sir, 

Your ovcr-ldndnefls doth wring ti ar» from as! 






(9) Commuid. 



<4)J 



MDCH ADO ASUUT NUTHINB. 



Ltan, Ttt-morrowthen I wilJ eipeet Jour rem 
T^'Digbl I UJie mT ksTe.— Thii nBi^tf nan 
Shill face to face be brought la Margaret, 
Who, I belieie. wai pulJd in all th» wrdn'-, 
HWto it br your brother. 

Bsra. No, br mj nal, ahe vas nol ; 

Nor knew not Khat ahe did, when ibe apoke to me ; 
Butnlnafi halh been Jiul and Tirtuoua, 
In an T thine that I do know br her. 

D«*. Mbreowr, iir, f-hk'h. indeed, ii nol 
der while atid black,) Ihu plaintilT hen, the ol 



r, did nil m 

heard them talk of oi 
wean a kej in his ea 



and alio, the 

nned ; tbeji nay, he 
lock hanriiir ■— -■ 

.name: tha W„ 

■,t paid, that non 



Leon. IthankUiee Tor thy care and honest pali 

Ddgb. Your norihip spealu like a moat ihanki 
tnd reTerend joulh ; and l^raise Ood ft>r jou. 

Ltvn. There'* Tor thy paint. 

Dagi. GodaaTelhe roundellont 

Lion. Go, I diKharge thee oT thj prisoner, and 
1 thank thee. 

Dagi. I le>Te an arrant knare with tout 
ahip ; which, I beaeech jour wonhip, to cc 
irouraair,rorUMieuDipleU' other*. Godbcep 
wonhip; I wUi jour wonhip well; God restore 
you to neilth: I fiumbij give you leaie to ilcpnrt ; 
and iTa BerTf naedng maybe wuhed, God --'" 
bit IL— Come, nughbour. 

JEremt Dogberry, Vergo, snd V 

. ... .f_.u imiiw, Iwda, far 

we look for y 



JM. Farewell, my lorda : 

marrow. 
D. Ptin. We will not lUI. 
Cbud. To-nwhl 111 mourn with Hrr, 

[£zMMt Dim Pedro mi Cliodlo. 
I>on. Bring TDu thew Tellowi oa; we'll talk 
with Haritarit, 

HowheracquaintancB grew with tbi* lend' . 

[ExnmJ. 
SCEJfE f/,— LeonatD'a Gvdtn. Enter Bene- 
dick onif Margiftt, mtttitig. 
Btni. Pray Ihee, aneet miatreu Harraret, dc- 

at Beatrice. 

lu then write me a lonnel in prabe 

gh a ilyle, Marenret, thai 



Narg. WiU < 

^'slni. In m\ 
li»inK>h»ll com 

Marg.'iV^, 
ihalllalwayat 
B™. Thy wit 



it ; Tor, ii 



i»ly truth, 
leoTerme? why, 
> the greyhauiid'. 



Mart, And your'i u blunt a> the le 



ur 

[SlDiioc-l 



Sent. AndlhanAnirillci 

ThittUfbnt, 
^nd lauut mi.imd bmH at, 
Jioa pttiflil J dittnt, — 
mean, in singini; but in loiing, — Leandertha 
EOud Kuiminvr, TroUua the fint enploycr oT pan- 
dan, nud a whole book full or theae quondam car- 
prI-monKvri, whoae namea yet tun amoothly in Uw 

lo truly liirned oier utd over aa my poor M^, in 
Mam, I cannot ihow it in rhyma : I haTe 
I can 5ndoutnorhyme toia^but Mf^an 

..:nt rhrme ; for leom, Jk*ni, a hard rbj^e ; 

lor KhnU.'fori, a babbling riiyne ; Tery omiDOua 
ending;!: No, 1 waa not Erorn under a rhynbg 



Sn^t Beatrice, wBuld'atlhoacDmewbenl called 
lh<;el 

Bfa!. Vca, fignior, and depart wheo ]roa bid me. 

Bear. O, itay but till then I 

Bvat. Thin, it (poken ; fare you wall now : — 
ltd yet, ere 1 uo, lei ms go with that 1 came Sm, 

hicii ia, ivilh knowing what tialh paaied between 

Bait. Only Toul wordi; and thereupcm, 1 will 

Bent. Fou1i>i>rdaiabutrou1niad,andIoulwind 
Is but [bul breath, and Ibul braalh ia noiaooe; 
therefore i will depart unkiwed. 

Beat. Thau hut IViihted the word out of hia 
tighlKnie, to forcible [• thy wit: 8ut,lmu>ttdl 
thee plainly, Claudio under^oea' UT challenge: 
and Either 1 mual ahortly bear tnm him, or I will 



E. And your'i ai 
ILbul hurt nol. 
Bene. A matt manly wit, Mari^ret, it will not 
hurt a woman ; and lo 1 pray thee, call Beatrice : 
I gije thee the bucklera. 
Mtrg. Qlie ui the iwordi, we hart 

te jllim with 

W, Wall, I win can Beatrice to yi^_.. 
k,i>^kp. [£fi/Harg:*nL 

(1) tgnomiL (t) Holiday pfafuaa. 



L And, I pray Uiee now, 
i<:h or my bad paita didit tbou flnt 

BeaU Vav ilu-m all locether ; whkh maintained 
>a poUiic • ,UM of eril: that they will not admit 
any good part to intenningle with them- But Tor 
which of my good paita old you lint nifar lora 

Bene. Suf er Imk ; a good epithet I I do mfler 
ire, indeed7 Ibr I lore tin anuiat my will. 

Bml. In ipite oryour heart, Ithinkj alaal poor 
heart I If you apite it (br my aake: I will inteit 
Tor youra; far I will nCTcr lore that which my 

Bm. Thou and 1 are too wiae lo woo pcaoeablT. 
Biat. It Qppenri not in this conrtaalon : thenra 
It one wise man among twenty that wOl praiae 

£(n>! An old, an oU biatanee, Beattiee, IhatUred 

in the time of i^ood neighboun ; if a man do not 
erect ui this x^ hta own tomb ere he dies, he dttll 
lire no lonrer in monument, than the bell rlngi, 

B'ol. And how tone ia that, think you F 

Bene. Question ?-AVhi, an hour in claBOnr, 

id a quarter In rheum: Thererore.ititmoat aipa- 

flnd no impediment to the contran,) to be Ihc' 
trumpet of h:i own Tirtuei, aa I am to mnetf: So 
much foi praising myseli^ (who, I myaalt will bear 
wjtneu, is praibvworlby,) and cow letl nie,llaw 



jaB 



MLXH ADO ABOUT KOTULNU. 



J§ct r. 




yniiiff't M 3/P at 
Hero hatb ktm Ma 



•iirt. WdLlMitliddiilaDlfabi»Mrtao 



» iiM^< 



GiMidia 
utharcT 

5nc/ Witt vw M kMT Mi BMML dnior 7 
AoM. lwifllfAillgrkMrt»dfeiir3irla{Li 
be bwted k flkgr^lia; Mi,Boraofcr,1l\nll go 
wllhlteloIhgraMMu (£«iaSt. 

M3EM JEDL^nc ImUc </ « dbnvA. fnto- 
ApaVMr% VhwHi*, mti afft wifiwfi ini'ft wawk 





li iMi the aononieiit of Leonato 7 

HKajlonL 

IfLmi^fnm • icrott. | 

teilMlA bjf siandenms imiguesm 
Wtmtke Hero that here lies: 

DtM^ in gutnUn* of her wromn^ 
Own ktrfame wmek luver mm r 

89tkelOe,&aidUdwUk9kmit^ 



ClMidio^ and Ibe prioeo; But atePft |ovr 

win? 

Your aanrar, li^ ii adgmtacal: 
Bol, Ibr m/ wOl, aj will ii. joiar good wfll 
M^ ilaod with oon, this day to be co^^oiaM 
In ue eiUlB of boBoarable marriafe ;— 




tkmOmnwfmVUjimk^ (AfiaJaviL 



t> 



A 



aialriBf 

Boxa 

Jar lla wUdL «Im jomi ^aM^ 
Mmmd&bmdkertmnbtmqfgo, 

Btbitftof^Ami^raoa, 
Hcaail|^A<aa%; 

, nt dndSiilumrJ^ 



bjnu* 



IkJf 0w^ into tinr boaea aood abhl f 

aR ^MNRf vooB aMifoWy .aHilm ^ palt jaair 

— %i»2?^ ^'** >^'' nA leak, the fH»- 

fba w&ilk arnnba^ lOTiid about 

drawaf aait wBb ipoto of gray : 
Jl,aad leave «•; five tou well. 
Borrow^ BMMen ; eaea faii aafeial 

aad put en otter 



Mb la JO 




prroanaD, 
Oaoa Borrow, 
way. 
D.^Mra: Case, let «e 



Aalfhe» to Leoaatd** are will CO. 
OaarfL And, Hyann, now with faiekler 



Ihjmlhkik^ 



waraahr'dvpthifwot 

Mv^ Did I oot Id! yea ibe waa Innocent r 
lMB» Baaia tin prince B«I ClaodSo, who ace 
bv» 
Upon Ibe error daU yon heard debated r 
Bet Mamrel wa* hi aome (kult ibr thii ; 
i B hia jit i aaainit her wliLae It appeara 



fc ttaimaeoqriaef 
II) Stir. 



H) 



The prince and 
To vuil me : — ^Voa know ^ 
You iMHt be father to yoar brellHrti 
And give her to young Qaadio. [M 
JhU. Whfeh I willdo withconfirsM 
Berne, Friei^ I muat eatreat y 
Frimr, To do wliat, tigaior T 
Berne, To hind aie, or undo ae 
Signior Leonalo^ truUi it is. good 
Your niece regmrdt me wiln an eye ef fiv 




Liin, That eye aifdaaghlcr lent her; Tie 

true. 
Bene, And I do with an eye ef laea 

The right whereoi; I think, yaa 



in whidi^|ood IKar, 1 shall desire joor h^ 

I» e sa, My heaii is with your likia|^ 
_lWar. Aadav 



■jMpL 



Here coame the pripee, and CTiagn 
fafer Dion Pedh> and Claadia «tfb 

EKPeiro. Good morrow to ffalBftdr 

hum. Good morrow, prteee ; goad 
Gkudio; 
Wo hen attend yon I arayoayetd 
To-day to Banr witlinnr brotheiH 

dead, im boU my mind, were riM ai Etldope. 

' — Can her lorth, brother, berani the ftwr 





the 



net jroo hare soc^ a Febmary fine. 
So Adl offtosC, oTstorm, and cfooAneeeT 

CUmi, I think, he thinks upon the sarage bait:— 
Tusb^ fisar aot, man, we'll tip thy horM with gold^ 
And all Europe shall rejoice at thee ; 
As once Europa did at fusty Jove, 
When he would phy the noble beast In loan. 

Bene. Bull Jove, sir, had an amiable low : 
And some such strange bull leep'd your mtfaer^ 

cow. m 

And got a calf in that same noble feat, 
Muenlike to you. Ibr vou have Just his 



you, ibr you have Just bis bleat 

JRe-ealtr Antonio, lettk Iks l4aBiraMiML 
ClaadL For this I owe yon: ten 



reclionin£t. 
dy^n 
meb 
rthen 
ice. 

o, that you shall net, tin yon take her hand 



• W ■ ■■■■■■■ ■■h ■ ■ 

MThicb is (he hdy I must seize anon t 
JImL This same b she. and 1 ooabr 
Claad. Why, then she*ii mine i iKreeC^letmesee 



and 1 do jrfre yoa her. 



your 
No,U 



Belbre this friar, and swear to nmriT her. 

Gtaad. Give me vour hand belbre this holy firiar ; 
I am your husband, if you Kke of me. 

Hero. And whan I Wed, I w«fyo«r other wife: 

And when von love^ yoa wera'ay otW^httshanal 

Oaud. Another Uaro7 

Hero, Nothing 

One Hero died defil'd: butldo Ur^ 
And» euraly as I llva» I att a maid. 



"V 



MUCH IDO ABOUT NOTUIIfa 



FriMT. Ail thi* kmuenent on I qiialiTj ; 
When iiAir thu Lhc holj ritei art gndcd, 
1'U (dl jou Urgel/ of fur Hera'i duth : 
M.:aii lime, lel wunder Mem finiiUu, 
And U l)w chapel let lu |h«hd11t. 

Btnt. Soft and fur, frur.— WhiiA li Butrke 1 

Beat. I aniirer loUKtatme: tilniwiikitig. 
Vital u your wiU 1 

Btm. Doaotjroutorainet 

Bfsl. Na, no more Ikin n 



BaL Why Uxm, nj coiuin. 

Are BMch deceit'd ; Tar thej did « 
Bau. The; (wore that you w«n 



BmI. Ther awi 



a that jDU were wtll-nigb dead 
:h matter:— Then, yau do not 



Clmid. And I'll ba a«am upont, tbal 

• paper, written in Ma hind, 

. lonnet othia a ' — " 

Faahioo'd to Beatrice. 



A hsItiiuF aonoet Mhia awn pure bruA, 
l'-«hioa^ to Beatrice. 

Hm. And here** anothrr, 

■ " pocket. 



Writ in mj couain'a band, alolen froni . 
ContainiiM her aSection unto Benedict, 

Bfit. A miracle! berc'a our own hai 

oar heart*!— Cone,! will have thee ; bul, bi lhi> 
light, I take Ibee Rir ptj. 

BtaL 1 would not den; jonj— tat, bjrthii nod 
dair,l jieldupoacreatpennaitoai «u, partly, to 
aiTe your life, for 1 wta iold jou werein a coniinop- 

Beiu. Peace, I will ilop jam moath.— 

iKiisinr hrr, 
L the iiiin-ied 
manl 
Sent. I'll tell tbee what, prinee { aeollegeoTwil- 
cracken cannot flout DM outoT mjr humaur: doat 
Ihou think, I can Ibr a lalire, or an epigram : No ; 
ifa nan will be beaten with brainy he siiall wear 
nothing handaome about him : la brier, tince I do 
propoaa to Barry, I will think nothing Id my pur- 
Boae that the world can lay againit it ; and there- 
thre narer Soul at ne for vbat 1 baie loid against 

<I}BecaiMe. 



; rormanUaeiddylhliir.andltiliUnycanclii- 
iDn.-For thy part, Cfaudio, I did think to hare 

CtwiL i hud nell hoped, Ihuu would'Et haie da. 
iei Benlxice, that I nughlhaterudfiilkd lliee oul 
r Ihi siQgle liio, to make Ihee a doulile duirr ; 

hicn, oul of queUiDD, thmi wilt be, IT bj couain 
L>Dat loitk exceeding narronly tolhee. 

£(■£. Coae, come, we are iriendi : — let'* ht-n 
dance ere we are married, that ne may lighten 
ur hearts, and our wilo' becli. 

Ltm. Wr'll hate dancinr sftenrarda. 

Bene. FiraL o' mv wonT; Iherefo 
c. — Prince, thoa art aad; nl 
lee a niTe ; thtire ja no ataStn 
ne tipped with horn. 

ErUtT a Meaienger. 

Mm. My lord, jour brolher John ia U'ea in 

nd bioueht uilh armed men back lo Meaaina. 

Btni. Think not oii him till to-morrow ; I'll de- 

thee blare pUBUhmeiila tor him. — Sinke on, 

r«. •■ (bcBct. 

lEnunl. 



rererend than 



And 



This piny may be juallj said to cDrlnm two of 
the moat sprightly characten that Shalupearc crer 
dre". The wit, the hutnourisl, the aejilleman, 
•oldicr, are combined n Benedicli. Itial* 
ilcd, indeed, that the lirst and moat ipleiK 



iftheg 



■vprofai 
tdry aul 



^ b^ UDD 



. , - Koodneis of hia heart I* 

ilHcienI to atone fur Ihe license of hil 
The too aarceatjc lerily, which fiaahea out 
onveraation oT Beatrice, may be eocuaed 
ml orthe sleadineaa and friendaUp ao ap- 
1 her behaviour, when ahe urgea her lorer 
to riak hIa lib br a challenge to Claudlo. In th* 
ronduct of the bole, howerer, there ia an iniper> 
ection aimilar to that which Di. Johnaon hia point- 
■d oul in Tlu Mary Wita tf VlndMr.— tb« 
TDndconlriranoeialwaii — -■' — .■—=_.. 



inthelirtt:- 



lUle by repetitiwi. Iwiahiomealbermethod 
■«i found lo ailnip Beatrice, than that lerf 
iich berore had been auccBaanjlly practiied on 

Jhwl Jfothhig Ui I iinderatand 

'a MSSj formerlr posted 

Heming 

u, u.. un^ fju. ui I...., ISIS, the 

r- ...idi, and Ineniy pounda mora aa 

gratuity, Tor eihihilflis ail playa at 

STEEVENS. 



of Mr. VertuE'L 

_.. title of Benedick 

the play? r receiiedj 
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III 



iSUnOIER-NIGIIT'S DREAM. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



Theseus. Alike iffMketu, 
EgtuBfJatker to Hermim, 

PhilostnOe, moMter qfthe reteli to Tkueiu. 

Qidnce, ike earpttUer. 

Snugi ike joiner. 

Bottom, ine weaver. 

Flute, the beUmoi-nunier. 

Snout, ike tinker, 

Starreling, f^ loOoc 

HippoljtA, queen of the Ameuuni, Mreiked to 

Tkeseui, 
Hermia, daughter to Bgnu, in love witk Lyeander. 
Helena, in love wUk ifemetriut. 



fairies. 



Oberon, king of tke fairies. 

TitanU, aueen of the fairies. 

Puck, or Robin Good-fellow, a fainf. 

Pea!>-Blos8oni, 

Cobweb, 

Moth, 

Mustard-seed, 

Pvrmmu, \ 

li^'' i CharMters in the itUerimdi, 
M^nlshineX Mnud by the CUnens. 
Hon. J 

Other feriee attending their king and qmeen, 

Jittendants on Theeeus and Hijtfpclyta, 

Scene, Athens^ and a wood not far from it. 



ACT I. 



And interchang'd lore-tokens with my chDd : 
Thou hast by moon-light at her window sung, 
BCEJ^E /.-Jfl&enf. Ji room in the palace qf With feigning yokre, rerses of fewning lo?e ; 

Theseus. Enter Theseus, Hippolyta, Phflos- ^-^ •*""" **** ' ^^' '^"*™ 

trate, and attendants. 



Thesetu. 

iS OW, fair Hippolyta, our nuptial hour 
Draws on apace : four nappy days bring in 
Another moon : but, oh, methinlcs, how slow 
This old moon wanes f she lingers my desires, 
Like to a step-dame, or a dowager- 
Long withennff out a young man*« refenue. 

Hip. Four days will qukudy steep themselves in 
nights : 
Four nights will quickly dretm awar the time ; 
And then the moon, like to a silver bow 
New bent in heaven, shall behold the night 
Of our solemnities. 

The. Go, Philostrate, 

Stir up the Athenian youth to merriments ; 
Awabe the pert and nimble spirit of mirth ; 
Turn melancholy forth to funerals. 
The pile companion la not for our pomp.-* 

[ExU Philostrate. 
Hippolyta, I wooM thee with mj sword. 
And won thy kive, doing thee iqjuries ; 
But I will wed thee in another key^ 
With pomp, with triumph,* and with revelling. 

Enter Egeus, Hermia, Lysander, and Demetrius. 

Ere. Happy be Theseus, our renowned duke ! 

The, Thanks, good Egeus : what's the news 
with thee ? 

Ege. FuU of vexation come I, with complaint 
Avsinst my child, my daufrhter Hermia.— 
Stand forth, Demetrius ; My noble lord, 
This man hath my ronwnt to marry her: — 
Stand forth, Lvsandr-r ; — and, mv cracious duke, 
This hath bewitrhM the bosom of my child r 
TboOy thou, Lysander, thou hast given her rhymes, 

0) Shown, 



And stol'n the impression of her lantasy 

With bracelets of thy hair, rings, gawds,* conceits, 

Knacky trifles, nosegajrs, sweet-meats; messengers, 

Of strong prevoilment in unharden*d youth : 

With cunning hast thou filch*d my daughter's heart; 

Turn'd her obedience, which is due to me. 

To stubborn harshness : — and, my gracious duke, 

Be it so she will not here before your grace 

Consent to marry with Demetrius, 

I be| the ancient privil^e of Athois ; 

As she is mine, I may dispose of her : 

Which shall be either to tnis gentlemah. 

Or to her death ; according to our law, 

Immediately provided in that case. 

The. What say you. Hermia? be advis'd, fair maid: 
To you your fatner should be as a god ; 
One that composed your beauties ; yea, and one 
To whom you are but as a form in wax, 
By him imprinted, and within his power 
To leave the figure, or disfiTure it. 
Demetrius is a worthy gentleman. 

Her. So is Lysandier. 

The. In himself he is: 

But, in this kind, wanting your father^ voices 
The other must be held the wortUer. 

Her. I would my father looked but with mv eyes. 

The, Rather your eyes must with his judgment 
look. 

Her. I do entreat your grace to pardon me. 
I know not by what power I am made bold ; 
Nor how it may concern my modesty, 
In such a presence here, to plead my thoughts : 
But I beseech your zrace that I may know 
The worst that mar oefal me in this case. 
If I refuse to wed Demetrius. 

The. Either to die the death, or to abjure 
For ever the society of men. 
Therefore, fair Hermia, question your desires, 
Know of your youth, examine well your blood. 
Whether, if you yield not to your lather'i chMM^ 

(t) Baubles. 
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Toueui endure UialiiJBDfaDnn; 

For aye' to be in ihadrPDUler nww*d. 

To lite ( burran >L>uf^ vour Ufe, 

ChiDUnH faint hTiqr^fluKeoM (iiiitkn mbon. 

Thrice bleued they, that muter to their bluod, 

To undergo mch maiden pili^mage: 

Bui eirQiUei bappf ia the roae diitill'd, 

Than Uint, wliicii, wilbering on the Tirein thorn, 

Groiva, liTei, ind dice, iu luigle bluaedneH. 

H.r, So will I grow, lo lire, so die, mj lord, 
" ' ill jield my nrgin patent ua 



My wul FaaienlJ i 
Tht. Tike tinw 



•oiereignly. 
1, b J Um M 



_..:etoyt_ 



will; 



A Hermia;— Aiid,L7wnder, 

, A title to mr ieri«in right. 

.yi. Vou hnie her Tilher'i ioie, DemetKui ; 



Orelie-I 
OronDi 

Dem. Relei 

ThT craied title to 

. A :" .. . . 

) jou marry h 
! true, he haUi m; 
Aui wnai i> mine mj idtc ghiil render him : 
And the is mine : uid all my right ofher 
1 do eitate unto Demetrius. 

Lyi. I am, my lord, a* well derit'd u he, 
At well poaaeea d ; my lore ii mora thun hii 
My rortunei eTery way ai felri j rsnh'd. 
If not with nntage, ai Demetnui' ; 
And, which ii more Iban all then boaala cai 
I am beloT'd orbeauleaua Hermia 
Why should ' ' 



I deuth, or aicknest 
Making it momeiilnry as a louitd, 

Bricfu the iiLiiiiiimi; in the collitd' night. 
Thai, in a spleen, unl'oMa both beaten ana earth, 
And ere a man hath power lo say,— Behold 1 
The jam ordnrkiieo dodeiour it up: 
lo quick briiihl thinoi eome lo caoruiloD. 

Hir. irthenlrue loTcrsluiTe been ctct croas'd, 
It stands ai an edict in deslinr ; 

teach our trial patieueo, 

loie, a> thoughu, and dreimi, and 

I ti^nn, poor Taney's' Rillomra. 



culemr rl|ht7 

lauihter, H^na, 
laiiL sweet lady, dotei 



AndwithDemetrinsthouiThlto 
BjI, being oTer-rull orseU'-ifrai 



haraapoke thvreoT; 



EiTCUsi you shall BO ivilh me, 
: prirate ichooiing for you both. — 



the law ofAtlicnayiaidyoa up 
I by no means we may •itoonate,) 
'b, or to a law or single llA. — 
myHippolytaj what cbeer, my lore f 
~ and Ggeus, go aloD^.- 



se 



ost employ yuu iq sume ouauHSS 
it our nuptial ; and confer with you 

E nearly tiial coneema yourselTei 
duly and desire we follow you. 
[Examt Thes. Hip. Bgc. Dem. aU 
Ljli. How now, my loie) Why is your i 
to pale 7 
How chance [be roses thntdo bde so fail T 

Her. BeUke for want of rain; which I eouLj well 
Beteen Uiem* Trom the lempest oTmirweyea. 
Lyi. Ah me ! for aught that ever I could i-e. 
Coiild eief bear by Ule or history. 
The eounaoT true love neret did run amaoth : 



Lvi. Orelae miagnfled, inraapcet oTyean; 



t,, Or™ 



mpalhy in choice. 



id sha haih no child ; 



lawidowai 
Of great rerenup, 

From Atliens is her nause remote irTen nBm^uomi 
And she respiTli me ai her only son. 
There, ptntlc Hermia, may t marry thee ; 
And lo that place the sharp Alhenisn law 
Cannot pursue us ; if thou Iot'sI me then, 
Sled forth thy father's house to-morTDw night j 
' n the wood, a league without the Iowa, 
e I did meet Ihee unce with Helena, 

- _j obscrrance to a mom ofMay, 
There will I atay for Otce. 

ilrr. My good Lyaindei ; 

I inear lo Ihee, by Cupid's atrongeal bow ; 
Bv hi) best trron wilhtbegoklenbead) 
By Die simplicity of Venus' dove* [ 
Bv that iiliich knillrih aouli, and prospers loves | 
And by that fire nhirh bum'd the CaitnaRt quean, 
When the falK Trnjan under sail was seen ; 
By all the vow* thai ^ver men have broke, 

I n that same nbee Ihou halt appointed me. 
To-morrow truly will I meet wilh thee. 
Lyt. Keep proniM, lore: look, bera comM 

Enttr Helena. 
Hit. Godspeed fair Helena! Whit^awayT 
H'l. Call you me fair 1 that Ur again unsay. 
Demetrius loves vour (air ! happy fair 1 

Your eyes are iode-stan;' and your tonfue's sweet 

Mote tuneable than lark to fhepberd's tv, 
When wheal is ereeo, when hawlhombudaappeir, 

Yours would I ealch, blr Hermia, ere I go ; 
My ear ihould calch your voice, my eye your ere, 
MrloiigucBhouldcatchTOurtonirue'ssireeCmelodv, 
Were the worid mine. Demelriui beim baled, ' 
est I'll Hive to be to you translated. 
, . icli me huw you took ; and with what art 
Vou sway the motion of Demetrius' heait. 
Her. I frown upon him, yel he lores me still, 
Hd. 0, that your frownswould teach myamitei 
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Her, Hit foHy, Helena, U do (kuh of mine. 
Mel. None, but your beauty ; 'would that fault 

were mine ! 
Her. Take comfort ; he no mora ahaU see my 
face; 
Lysander and mrself will fly this place.— 
Before the time I did Lysajider see, 
Scem*d Athens as a paradise to me : 

then, what graces in my love do dwell, 
That he hath tum*d a heaven unto hell ! 

lAfs. HtXatf to you our minds we will unfold : 
To-morrow mght when Phcehe doth behold 
Her silrer visa^ in the watVy fflaas. 
Decking with liquid pearl the bladea grass 
(A time that lovers' flights doth still coneeal,) 
Through Athens' gates have we devis'd to steal. 

Her. And in the wood, where ofien you and I 
Upon faint primrose-beds were wont to lie, 
Emptying our bosoms of their coun.^1 sweet : 
There my Lysander and myself shall meet : 
And thencc,'from Athens, turn away our eyes, 
To seek new friends and stranger companies. 
Farewell, sweet playfellow ; pray thou for us, 
And good luck grant thee thy Demetrius ! 
Keep word, Lysander : we must starve our sight 
From lovers' rood, till morrow deep midnight. 

[Exit Hermia. 

Lys. I will, mv Hermia. — ^Helena, adieu : 
As you on him, Demetrius dote on vou ! 

[£xif Lysander. 

Hd. How happy some, o'er other some can be ! 
Through Athens i am thought as fair as she. 
But what of that 7 Demetnus thinks not so ; 
He will not know what alt- but he do know. 
And as he errs, doting on Hcrmia's eyes. 
So I, admirin«r of his qualities. 
Things base and vile, holding no quantity, 
Love can transpose to form and dignity. 
Love looks not with the eves, but with the mind ; 
And therefore is winged Cupid painted blind : 
Nor hath love's mind of any junirment taste ; 
Wings, and no eves, figure unheedy haste : 
And therefore is love said to be a child. 
Because in choice he is so oil beguil'd. 
As wagirish boys in game* themselves forswear. 
So the boy bvc is perjur'd erenr whera: 
For ere Demetrius look'd on Hermia's esme,' 
He hail'd down oaths, that he was only mine ; 
And when this hail some heat (Vom Hermia felt, 
80 he dissolv'd^ and showers of oaths did melL 

1 will go ten lum of ftJr Hermia's flight: 
'Then to the wood will hei^ to-morrow night. 
Pursue her ; and for tUs utelligence 
If I have thaidn, it is a dear eipense: 
But herein mean I to enrich my pain, 
To have his sight thither, and back agahi. [ExiL 



SCEJfE IL^The smu, Ji room (n a CoUage, 
Enter Snug, Bottom, Flute, Snout, Quince, mid 
Starveling. 

Qfidn. Is all our company here 7 

Bot, You were best to call them generally, man 
by man, according to the scrip. 

C^Tiin. Here is the scroll of every man's name, 
which is thought fit, through all Athens, to play in 
our interlude before the duke and duchess, on his 
weddingHJay at night. 

Bot, Firn, good Peter Quince, say what the 
play treats on ; then read the names of the actors ; 
tna so grow to a point 

Quin. Marry, our play is— The most lamonta- 



s?. 



(1) Sport (1) Eyes. 



ble comedy, and most crufl death of Pyrtmns tad 
Thieby. « , 

Bot. A very good piece «f work, I assure ToUi 
and a merry. — Now, good Peter Quince, call u>rth 
your actors by the scioU : Mastors, spread your* 
selves. * 

Quin. Answer, as I call you.— Nick Botton, 
the weaver. 

Bot, Ready: name what part I am for, and pro* 
ceed. 

Q,uin. You, Nick Bottom, are set down for Py 
ramus. 

Bot. What is Pyramus 7 a lover, or a tyrant? 

Qiitn. A lover, that kills himself most 'gallantly 
forlove. 

Bot, That will ask some tears in the true perw 
forming of it : if I do it, let the audience look to 
their eyes ; I will move storms, I will condole in 
some measure. To the rest : — Yet my chief hu- 
mour is for a tyrant ; I could nlay Ercles rarelyi 
or a part to tear a cat in, to maxe all split 
" The raffing rocks, 
" With shivering shocks, 
" Shall break the locks 

" Of prison-gates : 
«<AndPhibbu8^car 
** Shall shine from ikr, 
" And make and mar 
" The foolish fates." 
This was lofly ! — Now name the rest of the pliy^ 
ers.— This is Ercles* vein ; a tyrant's vein ; a wvtr 
is more condoling. 

Qtitn. Francis Flute, the bdlowt-mender. 

Flu. Here, Peter Qiunee. 

Qicin. You must take Thisby on you. 

Flu. What is Tliisby ? a wa'ndenng knight 7 

Qutn. It is the ladv that Pyramus must love. 

Flu. Nay, faith, let me not play a woman ; I 
have a beard ctMning. 

Qiiin. That's all one ; you shall play it in a 
mask, and you may speak as small as you will. 

Bot, An 1 may nidc my face, M me play Thisby 
too : I'll speak m a monstrous little voice ; — Tkiih. 
ne. Thisntt^JSU^ Pvramutf mjf lover dewr; Ifty 
TiMydtor! w»d lady dear! 

Qum. No. no ; you must play Pyramus, and, 
Flute, you Tnisby. 

Bot. 'Well, proceed. 

fuin, RoDin Starveling, the tailor. 
tar. Hercj Petor Qui»se. 

Quin. Rohm Starveling, rou must play Thisl^i 
mother.— Tom Snout, tho tmker. 

SnouL Here, Peter Quince. 

Quin. You, FYramus's father ; myself. Thisby's 
ftither :— Snug, the joiner, you, the lion's part:— 
and, 1 nope, here is a play fitted. 

Snw. Have you the lion's part written 7 pray 
you, ifit be, give it me, for I am slow of study. 

Qutn. You may do it extempore, for it is nothing 
but roaring. 

Bot, Let me play the lion too : I vrill roar, that 
I will do any man's heart good to hear me ; I will 
roar, that I will make the duke say. Let him roar 
again J Let lum roar again. 

Qutn. An you should do it too terribly, vou 
would fright the duchess and the ladies, that ther 
would shriek : and that were enough to hang us all. 

JIU. That would hans^ us every mother's son. 

BoL I grant you, friends, if that you should 
firight the ladies out of their wits, they wcidd have 
no more discretion but to hang us : out I will ar- 

Igravate my voice so, that I will roar you as gBttUy 
as any sucking dove *, I vrill roar yoa M* 'iwera 
,_, any nightingale. 
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Quill. You can play no part but Pyramua : for 
Pyramus is a sweet-faced man ; a proper man^ as 
one shall see in a summer^s day ; a most lorelji 
gentleman-like man; therefore you must needs 
play Py ram us. 

Bot. Well, I will undertake iL What beard 
were I best to play it in 7 

Qinn. Wh/, wnat you will. 

SoL I will discharge it in either TOur straw- 
coloured beard, your orange-tawny beard, your 
Kurple-in-grain beard, or vour French-crown-co- 
»ur beard, your perfect yellow. 

Qutn. Some ol your French crowns hare no hair 
at all, and then you will play bare-faced.— But, 
masters, here are your parts : and I am to entreat 
you, request ) ^ desire you, to con them by 

to-morrow ni^ht: and meet me in the palace wood, 
a mile without the town, by moon-light ; there will 
we rehearse : for if we meet in the city, we shall 
be dogg*d with comi>any, and our devices known. 
In the mean time I will draw a bill of properties,' 
such as our play wants. I pray you, fail me not. 

Bot, We will meet ; and there we may rehearse 
more obscenely, and courageously. Take pains ; 
bejperfect; adieu. 

wtin. At the duke*s oak we meet. 

Bot. Enough ; Hold, or cut bow-strings.* [Exe. 



ACT n. 

SCEJfE /.— «^ wood near ^thetu. Enter a Fairy 
at one door, and Puck at another. 

Puck, How now, spirit ! whither wander you ? 
Fat. Over hill, orer dale. 

Thorough bush, thorough brier, 
Orer park, orer pale, 

Thorouffh flood, thorough fire, 
I do wander every where, 
Swifter than the moones sphere ; 
And I senre the fairy queen, 
To dew her orbs' upon the green : 
The cowslijps tall her pensioners be ; 
In their gold coats spots you see ; 
Those be rubies, fairy favours, 
In those freckles live their savours : 
I must go seek some dew-drops here. 
And ban? a pearl in every cowslip's ear. 
Farewell, thou lob* of spirits, I'll be gone ; 
Our queen and all her elves come here anon. 

Puck. The king doth keep his revels here to-nisfat; 
Take heed, the queen come not within his sight. 
For Obcron is passing fell and wrath, 
Because that she, as her attendant, hath 
A lovely boy, stol'n from an Indian king ; 
She never had so sweet a changeling: 
And jealous Oberon would have the child 
Knight of his train, to trace the forests wild : 
But she, p«rforce, withholds the loved boy, 
Crowns him with flowers, aiid makes him all her 

joy: 
And now they never meet in grove, or green, 
By fountain clear, or spangled star-light sheen,* 
But they do square ;^ that all their elves, (br fear. 
Creep into acorn cups, and hide them there. 
JPat. Either I mistake your shape and making 
quite, 
Or else you ai« that shrewd and knavish sprite, 

(I) Articles lequired in perfbrming a play. 
{t} At aU emts. (3) Circles. 

(4) A term of eontanpt (5) SUniog. 



Call'd Robin Good-fellow : are ymi not he. 
That fright the maidens of the villagery ; 
Skim muk ; and sometimes labour in the quern,' 
And bootless make the breathless housewife chum ; 
And sometime make the drink to bear no barm ;* 
Mislead night- wanderers, laughing at their harm r 
Those that Hobgoblin call you, and sweet Puck. 
You do their work, and they shall have good luekr 
Are not you he 7 

Puck, Thou speak'st aright ; 

I am that merry wanderer of the ni^ht. 
I jjest to Oberon, and make him smile, 
\V hen I a fat and bean-fed horse beguile, 
Neiffhing in likeness of a filly (bal : 
Ana sometime lurk I in a gossip's bowl, 
In very likeness of a roasted crab ;* 
And, when she drinks, against her lips I bob. 
And on her withered dew-lap pour the ale. 
The wisest aunt, telling the saddest tale. 
Sometime for three-foot stool mistaketh me : 
Then slip I from her bum, down topples she. 
And tailor cries, aud falls into a cough ; 
And then the wnole quire hold their mps, and lofie^ 
And waxen in their mirth, and neeze, and swear 
A merrier hour was never wasted there. — 
But room. Faery, here comes Oberon. 

JPot. And here my mistress :— 'Would that bs 
were gone ! 



SCEJ^E 
train 



E IL-^Enter Oberon, at one door, with 
in, and Titania, at another, wUh hero. 



Obe, ill met by moon-light, proud Titania. 

Tito, What, jealous Oberon 7 Fairy, skip bene* ; 
I have forsworn his bed and company. 

06e. Tarry, rash wanton ; Am not I thy lord? 

Tita, Then I mu^t be thy lady: But I know 
When thou hast stol*n away from (airy land, 
And in the shape of Corin sat all day. 
Playing on pipes of com. and versing love 
To amorous Phillida. Why art thou here. 
Come from the farthest steep of India 7 
But that forsooth, the bouncing Amaxon, 
Your buskin'd mistress, and your wsrrior lov^ 
To Theseua must be wedded ; and you come 
To give their bed joy and prosperity. 

Ooe. How canst thou thu^ for shame, Titania, 
Glance at my credit with Hippolyta, 
Knowing I loiow thv love to Theseui? 
Didst thou not lead him through the gNmmering 

niitht^ 
From Peri^nia, whom he ravi^hed 7 
And make him with fair JEgi^ break his iaith^ 
With Arindne, and Antiopa? 

Tita, I'hcfe are the fonreries of jealousy : 
And never, since the middle summer's spring. 
Met we on hill, in dale, forest, or mead, 
By paved fountain, or by rushy brook, 
Or on the beached margent or the sea. 
To dance our rinrlets to the whistlinir wind. 
But with thy brawls thou hast disturb'd our sport ; 
Therefore the winds, pinin? to us in vain, 
As in revenge, have sucK'd up from the sea 
Contagious fogs ; which falling in the land. 
Have everr pcltini'® river made so i^roud. 
That they have overborne their continents :» 
The ox hath therefore strctch'd his yoke in vain. 
The ploughman lost hb sweat ; and the green com 
Hath rotted, ere his youth attain'd a beard : 
The fold stands empty in the drowned field. 
And crows are fatted with the murrain flock ; 



(6) Quarrel. (7) Mill. 

(9) WiM apple. (10) Petty. 
(11) Banks which eooUin tkmu 



(8) Yeast. 



IM 



MIDSOMMER-NIGHTS DREAM. 



AHIL 



Thfi nin« mn*B mnrriii* is flird up with mud ; 
And Uir iiimiiit iiiazeA in thp wanton green 
For lAfk iirirriiil, nrr uiidintingulAhable: 
The hiiinan lUDrtnli wniit Ihcir winter here ; 
No iiiirht i-i now with hymn or carol blunt : — 
Thcreliirf Uir moon, thic ifovrrnpu of floods, 
Pale in )wr iin|(i'r, waahcn all thr air, 
Thai rhnimalic diM«>K!M;» do abound : 
And til iriMi^h ihiH dislrniiNrratiiro, we see 
Thi.* <H*a4[)i|tt bIut: hoarwhi'adttl frosti 
V:iil in Ihf CtvnU \a]\ oC \\\c i'riin>un roac ; 
Ami an old llyrnn* rhin, an iry crown, 
An odorottA rhaplct ofawert lu'mmcr buds 
la, aa in mork<f y, net : The sprin;;, the summer, 
The rhildin;;* aiitnnin, ainrry winter, rhanjre 
TlMir wonted livonra; and the Mnuifd world, ^ 
Bj their inrrra^i',' now linow.t not which is which : 
And this aanie progeny of evils conim 
From our debate, from our dissensiun ; 
Wr are th(*lr pa rent ^ and ori*;inai. 

Ohr. Do vou amend it then ; it lies in you : 
Why shjiilu Titania erofs her Ob<'ron / ' 
1 do' but befc a little changeling boy, 
To be my henchman.* 

TUa. ' Set your heart at rest, 

The fairr land buys not the'child of me. 
Hu mother waa a vot*re» of my order : 
Ami, in the tnii*i>d Indun air, by nicht, 
FiUl o(\en hath ahe gonsipM by mv aide ; 
And aat with me on Neptune's yellow undi, 
M irklnff the embarked traderii iin tlie flood ; 
When we nave lau«h*d to nee the sails conceire. 
And grow blfr-b 'Hied, nith the wanton wind : 
Which she, with prettv and with swimming gait 
(Following her wouiS, then rich with my young 

*st)mre,) 
Wo'ikl imitate ; and sail upon the land. 
To fetch me trifle^, and return airain, 
Aa from a vovage, rich w ilh merchandi^. 
D-Jt she, being mortAL of that boy did die ; 
And, f«K- her sake, I do rear up her boy : 
Ami. fo** her aake, 1 will not part with him. 

O&e. Haw Ijntf within ihif wooti intend yonaUyT 

Tila. Perchance, tiU atUrr Theseus* wcddbiff-day. 
If vou will patieniW d nice in our round, 
Anid see our moon-li^St rerebi» go with ui : 
If not, A-Mi me, and I will spare your haunta. 

OSt. Iflive me that boy, and I will wo with thee. 

TUMm Not for thD kimlom.— FairiiA, away : 
We shall chide downriviM, if I lon^rer s!ay. ' 

(CvfMir Titania «it<l her train. 

OW. Well, go thy way : Ihou shall not Irom this 
grove. 
Till I torment thee for thif injurv. — 
M • gentle Puck, cumo higher : Thou remember*»t 
Sini-e once I sat up^m a prumon'.ory. 

A'ld heard a mcniiid. on a d>jU*hrn's back, 'Inf.* iht h«nd* lil* one ?h»* \>->^»* run not ; 

l\teriti< *ui''h d licet and harmonious brvath, iTo lr\i*i 'h- v)pp«.'rtiin«»r -m" i>",:h*, 

Thil tlie riide *ea grew ci«il at her son? : I And '.'r\-^ ill ccMjn**'! ol" i d'-tfr* r»hc*. 

And c-rlain sttrs sh^U madlv fryni thu'ir spheres, ; Wi'h tS'- rich wn-ih «:" ynii- »:r-/^'i«'v. 
T » h- — thf se&-ruitd*s music. I /{.•'. V-njr «ir»u»* i* m'v p ^Ti'* ^h jV that. 

Pmlx. 1 rirmember. J' is lut nujV. i»h«'n I ■*■■» *»=< ^t-ur •*-*«*, 

W-. Thttv.'ry ♦iTfjel *aw ;but?houcoiId'»tnot,>'Ther»;l">rt' I ihinW 1 a'n n »• i-i '^ r ;:h". : 
Flvin; b'lwren iht* cjW moon and thi» earth, 
Ci'^M ill irtB*d- a ce-*:in aim he took 
A', a fa-r t"<!»». th'^»'vd ^v ihe w»*« ; 
And l'M*''J hi* I .iw^-ih.if* HtnirtU t'-om Si* bow, 
A* i*. ih-MM pfc.Tce 1 h rTihed •.h*.nr"«4"tl h-;art*: 
B It I mfg^i see vo:in-< C'lpid** ^"v *haf'*. _..... 

Vi'i— wh'd i« »he "-hi-'e NrA-n* c^*'V' wal'ry m>)on ; /JW. Th^ wikleH? hith nni *.w*» » "«art as ^u. 
\nd 'Ae LTi,>.*ra.l *-.«r'rv»»» pJi*"«ed o!\ ;Riin when you wi'l. -j-^ »iur> *"'.". cw ciung^d ■ 



In maiden meditation, faney-ftee.* 

Yet markM 1 where the bolt of Cupid fell : 

It fell upon a little western flower, — 

Before, milk-white ; now purple with lovo*f 

wound, — 
And maidens call it, lore-in-idlcnc.«^. 
Fetch me that flower ; the lierb 1 ithowM thee onoe ; 
The juiee of it on tdceping eyelids laid. 
Will nnke or man or woman madly dote 
l^pon I he next live creature that it sees. 
Fetch me thix herb : and be thou here again, 
Kre the leviathan can swim a lea;.ue. 

Pwk. ril put a girdle round ab.)ul the earth 
In forty minutes. [Exit Puclu 

Obe. Having once this juice, 

ril watch Titania when SM b asleep, 
And drop the liquor of it in her eve* : 
The next thing then she waking looks upon 
(Be it on lion, bear, or wulf. or bull. 
On meildlinir monkey, or on busy ape,) 
She shall pursue it with the sonl of love. 
And err I take this charm off* fVom her sight 
(As I can take it, with another herb,) 
V\\ make her render up her page to me. 
But who comes here ? I am invisible ; 
And I will over-hear their conference. 

Enter Demetrius, Helena follinnng kinu 

/)f m. I love thee not, therefore purauc me noU 
Where in I.vsander. aiid fair Hermia ? 
The one Fl! shy, the other slavcih me. 
Thou told'st me, they were stoVn iR*o this wood. 
AikI liere am I, and 'wcmd* within this wood, 
Because I cannot meet with H*'rniia. 
Hence, ret thct* gone, and follow me no more. 

Het. You draw me, you hanl-heartcd adamant ; 
But yet you draw not iron, for my heart 
Is true a« steel : leave you your power to draw, 
And I shall have no power' (o follow you. 

Dem. Do I entice you ? Do I speak you fair 7 
Or rather, do I not in plainest truth 
Tell von — I do not, nor I cannot love yon T 

HtL And even for that do I love you the more. 
I am your spaniel ; and. Demetrius 
The more you beat m\ I will fawn on you : 
Use me but as your «;»:ini«»l, sn- n» m-, •♦rike me, 
Nej;Iivt me, lose me ; onlv rive n'.e leave, 
I'n worthy as I am, to f I'low' viii. 
What worse r place em I K'tf ir' v-v r |nvp 
(And yet a place o?' h'^h r»""«r«'cl v ih me.) 
Than to be uscil :is yi"i ««e yo'ir •'•»■_» * 

Drni.Tenintn* •'.!■■» ^ "niirh'hehi-'-r'd ofmysphil; 
For I am sirk. wh^n 1 1? i I '^k iip 'K-t'. 

ilfl. And I am siok '\h- n I ! » >' r.-» on you. 

/)-'»'«. \ •■»'! do ir!'v:ir'r viMir p-ixV^'v loib much, 
IT.» I -.nt' \)w ritv. and con-nr* v--i-^r!f 



!\ r J.o:n thi« woo»i Ivk w.»rfi'< nff^n'-.-iry : 
V.^T loj, in mv n snr«.'t. ar- all -ho ••vor'.J ; 
Ther hi»'v an it K« w^l. I ?'" a' .»'•'■, 
Whffi iV t'."^f w jflJ i« her* -i I.».^V i« n»» * 

Pirn. I'll run fn.Hn'h^e. in-' »• S n^e ir 'He brakes, 
V"'* !..i»if •.he«" to 'S- t^-fo* ol' •*•'''. bcAS's. 



'?' A \n-iK ?ljvvd bv buvs. 
'%> Aj'.umn :vr9ii'icuits lowers u 
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ApoUo twt, and Dmphne holds the chue; 
The dore pursues the grilTm ; the mild miid 
Makes speed to cmieh the tiger : bootless speed ! 
When cowardice puriucs, and valour flies. 

Dem, 1 will not stay ihjr questions ; let me go : 
Or, if thou foUuw me, do not believe 
But I shall do thee mufchief in the wood» 

HeL Ay, in the temple^ in the town, the field. 
You do lue mischief. Fie, Demetrius ! 
Your wrongs do set a scandal on my sex : 
We cannot light for love, as men may do ; 
We should be woo'd, and were not made to woo. 
rU follow thee, and make a heaven of hell, 
To die upon' toe band I love so well. 

[Exeunt Dem. and Hel. 

Obe. Fare thee weU» nymph : ere he do leave 
this grove. 
Thou sbalt fly him, and he shall seek thy love.— 

Re-enter Fuck. 

Hast thou the flower there ? Welcome, vranderer. 
Pu«Jk. Ay, there it b. .. . •• 

Obe. I l)ray Ibec, i?ivc it me, 

I know a bank whereon the wild thyme blows, 
Where oz-lips* and the nodding violet grows ; 
Quite over-canopied with lush' woodbine, 
With sweet inisK-roses, and with eglantine : 
Thjre sleeoi Tiiania, some time of the nieht. 
LuU'd in tficse flowers with dances and delight ; 
And there the snake throws her enamellM skin 
Weed wid ; cnoui^h to wrap a fairy in : 
And with the juice of this 1*11 streak her eyes, 
And make her full of hateful fantasies. 
Take thou sumc of it, and seek through this grove : 
A sweet Athcrnian lady is in love 
With a disdainful youth : anoint his eyes ; 
1 * do it, when the next thinif he espies 
^ / be the lady : thou shalt know the man 
By the Athenian garments he hath on. 
Effect it with soine care ; that he may prove 
More fond on her, than she upon her love : 
And look thou meet me ere the first cock crow. 
Puck, Fear not, my lord, your servant shall do 
so. [JBxeunl. 

HCEXE Ill.^-Jinother part of the wood. Enter 
Titania, icUh her train. 

TUa, Comi% now a roundel,* and a fairy song ; 
Then, lor the third part of a minute, hence ; 
Some, to kill caiikt* rs in the musk-rose buds ; ^ 
Sdmt*., war with rcar-miec* for their leathern wings, 
T J make my small elves coals : and some, keep 



2FaL 



IL 



mv 

y.ick 
The clamorous owi, that nightly boots, and won- 

de'rs 
At our quaint spirits :* sin^ me now asleep ; 
Then to your offices, and let mr rest. 

SONG. 

1 FaL YoH spotted snakes^ xeith double tongue^ 
Thorny hed^f-hos^Sy be not seen ; 
AVw/5,' and hlind-worms,^ do no wrong; 
Come not near our fairy queen : 

Chorui. PkUomet, with melody^ 

Sing in our sweet lullaby ; 
Lutla, ItUla, lullaby ; Udla^ lulta^ lullahy : 
J^ever harm^ nor spell, nor charm, 
Come our lovely la,tu niich ; 
^ good night, with lullaby. 



(1) By. it) The greater cowslip. IS) Vigorous. (7) Efts. (8) f 
(4) A kind ofdanea. (5) Bats. («) Sports. i(lO> Pofso*. 



Weaving 9pider9, cemc «of hen ; 

Htnet, you Umg4iegt^d nrinnen, hmce : 
Beetles black, approach not near ; 

If 'omi, nor snail, do no qffence. 

Chorus. Philomel, with melody, 4^c. 

1 Fat. Hence, away ; now all is well : 
One, aloof, stand Kntincl. 

[Exeunt Fairies. Titania sUspa. 

Enter OberoD. 

06e. What thou seest, when thou dost wak&, 
[Squeezes the flower on Titania'i tff-Rdt^ 
Do it for thy true love take : 
Love, and languish for his sake : 
Be it ounce,* or caL or bear, 
Pard, or boar with bristled hair, 
In thy eve that shall appear 
When thou wak'st, it is thy dear ; 
Wake, when some vile thing is near. [BsU* 

Enter Lysander and Hernia. 

Lys. Fair love, you faint vrith wandering in thn 
wood ; 

And to speak truth, I have forgot our waj ; 
WeMl rest us, Hcrmia, If you think it good. 

And tarr^ for the qpmfort of the day. 

Her, Be it »o, Lysander : find you out a bed, 
For I upon this bank will rest mv head. 

Lys, One turf shall serve as pillow for ui botli; 
One heart, one bed, two bosoms, and one troth. 

Her. Nay, trood Lysander ; for my sake, my dear. 
Lie further off yet, do not lie so near. 

Lys. 0, take tlie sense, sweet, of my innocence ; 
Love takes the meaning, in love's conference. 
I mean, that my heart unto yours is knit. 
So that but one heart we can make of it : 
Two bosoms interchained with an oath ; 
So then, two bosoms, and a single troth. 
Then, by your side no bed-room me dei^ ; 
For, lying so, Hermia, I do not lie. 

Her, Lvsandcr riddles very prettily :— • 
Now much bcshrew my manners and my pridi^ 
If Hermia meant to sav, Lysander lied. 
But, gentle friend, for love and courtesy 
Lie further off*; in human modesty 
Such separation, as, mav well be said, 
Becomes a virtuous bacnelor and a maid ; 
So far be distant ; and good night, sweet friend: 
Thy love neVr alter, tillthy sweet life end f 

IMS. Amen, amen, to that fair prayer, say I ; 
Andthen end life, when I end loyalW ! 
Here is mv bed : sleep >rive thee all his rest ! 

Her. With half that wish the vrisher's eves Im 
press'd ! [Tibey sleep,. 

Enter Puck. 

i'ucii:. Throuzh the forest have I gone, 
B.it Athenian found I none, 
On whose eyes I mi^rht ap|>rove 
This dower's force in stirring love. 
Nipht and silence ! who is here 7 
Wei'd«j of Atiiens he doth wear : 
This is ho, my master said^ 
Dospised the Athenian maid ; 
And here the maiden, sleeping sound. 
On the dank and dirty ground. 
Pretty soul ! she durst not lie 
Ncnr'this lark-love, kill-courtesy. 
Churl, upon thy eyes I throw 
All the power this eharm doth owe :** 

Slow-worms. (9) The small tiger. 
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Wheo thou wak'st, let lore forbid 
Sleep hifl seat on thy eyelid. 
60 avrake, when I am gone ; 
For I must now to Oberon. 



[ExU. 



Enter Demetrius and Helena, rtmning. 

Htl, Stay, though ihou kill me, sweet Demetrius. 
Vein. 1 ctiarge thee, hence, and do not haunt 

me thus. 
HeL O. wilt thou darkling* leave me 7 do not so. 
i>eiii. btay, on tl^ peril ; I alone will go. 

[Exit Demetrius. 
HtL O, I am out of breath in this fond chaM ! 

m ^a_ ■ • J 




How came her eyea so bright 7 Not with salt tears : 
If ao, my eyes are oftener washM than hers. 
No, no, I am as ugly as a bear ; 
For beasts that meet me, run away for fear : 
Therrfore, no marvel, though Demetrius 
Do, as a monster, fly my presence thoa. 
What wicked and dissembling glass of mine 
Made me compare with Hermia's sphery eyne? 
But who is here 7~l.ysander ! on the ground ! 
Dead 7 or asleep 7 I see no blood, no wound :— 
Lysander, if you Uve, good sir, awake. 

Ly«. And run through M I will, for thy sweet 
sake. [Waking, 

Transparent Helena I Nature here shows art, 
Tliat tnrourii thy bosom makes me see thy heart 
Wbere b Demeurius 7 O, how fit a word 
Ii that vile name, to perish on my sword ! 

HeL Do not sav so, Lysander ; sav not so : 
What though he love your Hermia/ Lord, what 

though 7 
Tet Hernia still loves vou : then be content 

Lyt. Content with Hermia 7 No : I do repent 
The tedious minutes I with her have spent. 
Not Hermia, but Helena I love : 
Who will not ehanze a raven for a dove 7 
Tlie w31 of man is oy his reason sway'd ; 
And reason says you are the worthier majd. 
TUnn growing are not ripe until their season : 
8b I, Dem({ young, till now ripe not to reason ; 
And touchmg now the point of human skill. 
Reason becomes the marshal to my will. 
And leads me to ^ur eyes ; fi^re I overlook 
Lovie*s stories written in lovers richest book. 

HeL Wherefore was I to this keen mockery bom 7 
When, at your hands, did I deserve this scorn 7 
Ist not enough, is*t not enough, young man. 
That I dkl never, no, nor never can. 
Deserve a sweet look from Demetrius* eye, 
But TOO nrast flout my insufficiency 7 
GooG troth, you do me wrong, good Aooth, you do, 
In anch disdainful manner me to woo. 
Bat (kre you well : perforce I must confess, 
1 thought you lord of more true (rentldnras. 
• O. that a lady, of one man refas'd. 
Bbould, of another, therefore be abused ! [Exit, 

Lye. She sees not Hermia :— Hermia, sleep thou 
there; 
And never majr*st thou come Lysander near ! 
For, as a suriSt of the sweetest ihinqfs 
The deepest loathinz to the stomach brings ; 
Or, as the heresies, that men do leave. 
Are hated most of those they did deceive ; 
60 thou, my surfeit, and my heresy. 
Of all be hated ; but the modt of me ! 
And all my powers, addrera vour love and mi-^ht. 
To honour Helen, and to be her knight ! [£xU. 



Her, [SlarHng,] Help me, Lysander, help mo; 

do thy best. 
To pluck this crawlmg serpent from my breaati 
Ah me. for pity !— what a dream was faiere 1 
Lvsanaer, look, iiow I do quuke with fear: 
Aielhougnt a 8en)cnt eat my hcurt aw a}. 
And you sat smiling at his cruel prey :— . 
Lysander ! nhut, rcmovM / Lysander { lord! 
Vvhat, out of hearing? gone ? no sound, no word? 
Alack, where are you 7 speak, an if you hear ; 
Speak, of all loves ;^ I swoon almost wiUi fear. 
No 7--lhen I well perceive you are not nigh : 
Either death, or you, V\i find immediately. [ExUm 



(1) In the dark. 



(S) By all that ia dotr. 



ACT III. 

SCEXE L—'The same. The ^en »f JklrU* 

lying asleep. Enter Quince, Suug, Bullom» 
Flute, Snout, and Starveling. 

Bot, Are we all met 7 

Qutn. Pat, pal; and here's a marvellous con- 
venient place for our rehearsal : this green plot shall 
be our sta^e, this hawthorn brake our tv rins-house ; 
and we will do it in action, as we will do it before 
the duke. 

Bot. Peter QuTnce, — 

Quin. What say'si thou, bully Bottom 7 

Sat. There are things in this comedy of Pyramus 
and Thisby, that will never please. First, P} ramua 
must draw a sword to kill himself; which the ladies 
cannot abide. How answer you that 7 

Snout. ByVlakin,' a parlous* fear. 

Star. I believe, we must leave the killii^ out, 
when all is done. 

Bot. Not a whit ; I have a de>ice to make all 
well. Write me a prologue : and let the prolofrue 
seem to say, we will do no harm with our swords : 
and that Pyramus is not killed indeed : and, for the 
more better assurance, tell them, that I, Pyramus. 
am not Pyramu8.'but Bottom the weaver : this will 
put them out of tear. 

Qutn. Well, we will have such a prologue ; and 
it shall be written in eiyht and six. 

Bot, No^ make it two more ; let it be written in 
eight and eicht 

Snout. Will not (he ladies be afcard of the lion 7 

Star, I fear it, I promise you. 

Bot, Mast<>r8, you oupht to consider with your- 
selves : to briiisr m, God shield us ! a lion among 
ladies, is a mo^t dreadful thin^ ; for there is not a 
more fearful* iviM-fowl than your lion, living ; and 
we oufrht to look to it. 

5nouf. Therefore, another prologue must tell he 
is not a lion. 

But. Nav, you must name his name, and half his 
face must be seen through the lion's neck ; and he 
himself must speak throu; h^ s yins thus, or to the 
same defect, — ^Ladies, or fair ladies, I would wi^h 
you, or, I would request you. or, I would entreat 
you, not to fear, not to tremble: my life for your«. 
if you think I come hither as a lion, it were pity of 
mv Ife : no, I am no such^ thinsr ; I am a man as 
other men ara : — und thr re, indeed, let him name his 
name ; and tell them plainly, he is Siiue the joiner. 

Qnin. Well, it shall be so. But inere is tuo 
hard thinjp : that is, to brinir ihe moon-liuht into a 
chaml>er: lor you know, Pyramus and Thisby 
meet by moon-light. 

Snug. Doth the moon shine, that night we play 
our play 7 

(9) By oiff ladyldn. (4) Dangeroue. (6) TenrSbla. 
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BoL A calendar, a calandar ! look In the alwip 
oac i find out moon-shine, find out moon-shine. 

QuiN. Yes, it doth shine that night 

hot, Whr, then you may leave a casement of 
the great chamber window, where we play, open ; 
and the moon may shine in at tiw casemenL 

Qutn. Ay : or else one must come in with a bush 
of thorns and a lanthom, and say, he comes to dis- 
figure, or to present, the person of moon-shine. 
Then there is another thing: we must have a wall 
in the great chamber ; for Pyramus and Thisbv, 
says the story, did talk through the chinks of a ivall. 

Snug, You never can brmg in a wall. — What 
say you. Bottom 7 

But, Some man or other must present wall : and 
let him have some plaster, or some loam, or some 
rouirh-cast about him, to signiAr wall ; or let him 
hold his fingers thus, and through that cranny shall 
Pyramus and Thisby whisper. 

Qutn. If that may be, then all is well : Come, 
sit down, every mother's son, and rehearse your 
parts. Py I amus, you begin : when you have spoken 
your speech, enter into that brake,* and so every 
one according to his cue. 

Enter Puck behind. 

Puck* What hempen home-spuns have we swag- 
gering here. 
So near ute cnd\c. of the fairy queen 7 
What, a play toward 7 IMl be an auditor ; 
An actor too, perhaps, if I see cause. 

Q,uin, Speak, Pyramus: — Thisby, stand forth. 

Pyr. Thisby, the Jiowers qf odunu sawmrt 
tweety — 

Qutn. Odours, odours. 

Pyr. OJouTM MawuTS tvoeet : 

So doth thy breath, my dearett ThUby dear.—' 
But, harkf a voice .' stay tkou but here a while, 

Jindby and by I toiU to thee appear, [Exit. 

Fuck. A stranger Pyramus than e*er plav*d here ! 

[Asidk.'-Ejit, 

Thii. Mutt I speak now 7 

fluin. Ay, marr>*, must you: for vou must un- 
derstand, he goes but to see a noise uiat he heard, 
and is to come again. 



Bot. Why do they mn away? thia It t kacftiy 
of them, to make me afeard.* 

Ae-enler Snout. 

Snout. O Bottom, thou art changed I what do I 
see on thee 7 

Bot. What do you see 7 you see an ass's hnd 
of your own ; Do you 7 

Jtc-nUcr Quinee. 

Quin. Bless thee. Bottom! bltttOMl thoaait 
translated. [ExU. 

Bot. I see their knavery : tUi it to make an att 
of me ; to fright me, if they eould. But I will not 
dtir from this place, do what the/ ean : I will walk 
up and down here, and 1 will tingy that thev ahatt 
hear 1 am not afraid. [Sikga. 

The ouset^coekj so black <Ef ^^ 

WUk orange'tanony bill. 
The throstle with hvt note so truCf 

The wren wUh liUle quiU ; 

Ttto. What angel waket me fix)m my flowery bed I 

[Waking. 

BoL The finch, the sparrow, and the lark, 
Tkt plain'Song cuckoo* gray. 
Whose noteJuU many a man doth mark^ 
And dares not answer, nay ,"— 

for, indeed, who would set his wit to to foolish a 
bird 7 who would give a bird -pie Ue, though ho 
cry, cuckoo, never so 7 u 

'tita, I pray thee, gentle monal, sing again : 
Mine ear is much enamourM of thy note, 
So is mine eye enthralled to thy shiape : 
And thy iair' virtue's force peHorce doth novo me, 
On the first view, to say, to swear, 1 love thee. 

Bot, Methinks, mistress, you should have little 
reason for that : and yet, to say the truth, reason 
and love keep little company together now-a-day t : 
the more the pity, that some honest neighbours will 
not make them friends. Nay, I can gleek,* upon 
occasion. 

Tito. Thou art as wise as thon art beautlftiL 

Bot, Not so, neither : but if I had wit cnoufh to 



This. Most radiant Pyromu*, tnosl lily-white of^^ ^f- ^^ ^^ "^^^^^ ^ *»»*« enough to terfo 



hue. 

Of colour like the red-rose on triumphant brier, 
Most briskly Juvenal,* and eke niost bvely Jew, 

Jis true OS trrust horse, that yet would never tire, 
m meet thee, Pyramus, at .Vinny's tomb, 

Quin. Ninus* tomb, man: wny you must not 
speak that yet ; that you answer to Pyramus : you 
tpeak all your part at once, cues* and all. — Pyra- 
mus enter ; your cue is past ; it is, nerer tire. 

Re-enter Puck, and Bottom with an ass^s head. 

This. 0,-^45 true as truest horse, that yet would 

never tire, 

P)T. If I were fair, Thisby, I were only thine : — 

Q,tdn. O monstrous! Ostranfre! we are haunted. 

Prav, masters ! fly, masters ! help ! [Exe, Clowns. 

Puck. I'll follow you, I'll lead you about a round, 

Through bog, through buth, through brake, through 

brier; 
Sometime a horse I'll be, sometime a hound, 
A hoff, a beardless bear, sometime a fire ; 
And neigh, and bark, and grunt, and roar, and bum, 
Like horse, hound, hog, bear, nre, at every turn. 

[ExiL 



mTlueket 



(t) Young man. 
worai of the preceding tpeeeh. 



[SjThe latt , ^ 

vmeh temt as a Uot to Urn who it to tpeok ntxL 



own turn. 

Tita, Out of this wood do not desire to go ; 
Thou shalt remain here, whether thou wih or no. 
I am a spirit, of no common rale ; 
The summer still doth tend upon my state, 
And I do love thee : therefore, go with me ; 
I'll give thee fairies to attend on thee ; 
Ana they shall fetch thee jewels from the deep:. 
And sing, while thou on pressed fiowert dott deepi 
And I wUl punce thy mortal grotsnett to, 
That thou shalt like an airy spirit go. 
Peas-blottom! Cobweb ! Moth ! andMuttaid Mad! 

Entor four Fairiet. 

I Fat, Ready. 

SFoi Andl. 

S FaL And L 

AFoL WherediaBwego? 

Tita. Be kind and courteous to this gentleniaB ; 
Hop in his walks, and gambol in his ejet : 
Feed him with apricocks and dewbemes.*^ 
With purple grapes, green fisrs, and mulberriM; 
The honey bags steal from the humbl^beet| 
And, for night tapers, crop their waxen thipiM, 
And light them at the fiery glow-worm't eyet, 



(4) Afi-aid. (5) 
(6) Joko. (7) 



The cuckoo, with hit onilbrai wti. 
GootebcinnM* 
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To hft?e my lo?e to bed, and to arise ; 
And pluck the wings from painted butterfliea, 
To fan the moon- beams from his sleeping eyes : 
Nod lo him, elves, and do liim courtuuea. 

1 Fai. I iiiil, mortal! 

2 F:ti. Hail! 
S Fiii. HhiI! 
4 Fai. Hail! 

Hot. I cry your worship's mercy, heartily.— I 
besei'ch, your worship's name. 

Cob. Cfobweb. 

Dot, I shall desire you of more acquaintance, 
good master Cobweb : if I cut my finger, 1 shall 
make bold with you. Your name, honest gentleman 7 

Pema. Peas-blossom. 

Boi. I pray you. commend me to mistress Sauash, 
your motiier, ana to master Peascod, your (ather. 
Good master Peas-blossom, I shall desire of you 
more acquaintance too. — Your name, I beseech 
jou, sir 7 

jilus. Mustard-seed. 

Bot. Good master Mustard-seed, I know your 
patience well : that same cowardly. giant^Hke ox- 
oeef hath devoured many a gentleman of your 
house : I promise you, your kindred hath made my 
eyes water ere now. I desire you more acquaint- 
ance, good master Mustard-seed. 

Tito. Come, wait upon Urn ; lead him to my 
bower. 

The moon, me^inks, looks with a watery eye ; 
And when she wdlps, weeps crery little flower. 

Lamenting somtf enforced chastity. 

Tie up my lovers tongue, bring him silently. 

[£xftuU» 

SCEJfE IL-^nother part of the tocod. EiUer 

Oberon. 

Obe. I wonder if Titania be awak'd ; 
Then, what it was that next came in her eye, 
IViiich she must dote on in extremity. 

Enter Puck. 

Herecomes my mcsscnfrfir. — tlo w now, mad spirit? 
What night-rule' now about this hauntnl grove 7 
Puck. My mbtrcss with a monster is in lore. 
Near to her close and consecrat«l bower. 
While she was in her dull and sleeping hour, 
A crew of patches,* rude mechanicals. 
That work for bread upon Athenian stalls, 
Were met together to rehearse a play, 
Intended for ereat Theseus* nuptitil dav. 
The shallowest thick-skin of that barren sort,* 
Who Pv ramus presented, in their sport 
ForsooR his scene, and entered in a Drake : 
When 1 did him at this advanta^re take, 
An ass*a novr\* 1 fixed on his head ; 
Anon, his Thisbe must be answered. 
And forth my mimic* comes : when they him spy. 
As wild ffcese that the crcepinjr fowler eye, 
Or russet-pated chouchs, many in sort. 
Rising and cawing at the gun^s report 
Sever themselves, and madly sweep the sky ; 
So, at his sight, away his fellows fly : 
And, at our stamp, here o'er and o'er one falls ; 
He murder cries, and help from Athens calls. 
Their sense, thus weak, lost with their fears, thus 

strong. 
Made senseless things begin to da them wrong : 
For briers and thorns at their apparel snatch : 
Some, sleeves ; some, hats : from yiclders all tnings 

catch. 



I lad them on in this distracted fear. 
And left sweet Pyramus translated there : 
When in that moment (so it came lo pUxK) 
Titania wak'd, and strai htway lov*d an oa^. 

Obe. This falls out better Ih.in I could devise. 
But hast thou yet latch*d* the Athenian's e>es 
With the love-juice, as 1 did bid thee do 7 

Puck. ! took liim sleepiuLS — that is ftnish'd too,— 
And the Athenian woman by his side ; 
That, when he wak'd, of force she must be ey'd. 

Enter Demetrius and Ilermia. 

Obe, Stand close ; this is the same Athenian. 

Puck. This is the woman, but not this the man. 

Dem. O why rebuke you nim that loves yoa so 7 
Lay breath so bitter on your bitter foe. 

lier. Now I but chide, but I should use tfaee 
worse ; 
For thou, I fear, hast given me cause to curse. 
If thou hast slain Lysaiuler in his sleep. 
Being o'er shoes inolood, plunge in the deep, 
And kill me too. 
The sun was not so true unto the day. 
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I) Revelry. (t) Simple fellows. 

3) Stupid company. (4) Head. (6) Actor. 



soon, 

at the moon 

May through tlie centre creep, and so displease 
Her brother's noon-iide with the Antipodes. 
It cannot be, but thou hast murder'd him ; 
So should a murderer look ; so dead, so grim. 

Dem, So should the muider'd look; and so 
should I. 
Pierc'd throujih tne heart with your stem cruelty : 
Vet yoiK the murderer, look as bright, as clear, 
As yondfer Venus in her glimmering sphere. 

Her. What's this to my Lysander ? where is he 7 
Ah, good Demetrius, wilt thou give him me 7 

Dem. I hud rather give liis carcase to my hounds. 

Her. Out, dog ! out, cur ! thou driv'st me past 
tlie bounds 
Of maiden's patience. Hast thoa slain him then * 
Henceforth be never number'd among men t 
! once tell true, tell true, even for mysaJre; 
Durst Ihou have look'd unun him. being awake. 
And hast thou killM him sleeping ? O brave touch ;* 
Could not a worm, an adder, do so much 7 
An adder did it : for uilh a doubler tongue 
Than thine, thou serpent, never adder stunir. 

Dem, You spend your passion on a nuspris'd' 
mood: 
I am not guiltv of Lysandcr's blood ; 
Nor is he deaj, for au^^ht that I can tell. 

Her, I pray thee, tell me then that he is welL 

Dem, And if I could, what should I get there* 
fore? 

Her. A privilege, never to see me more.— 
And from thy hated presence part I so: 
See me no more, whether he be dead or no. [Exit, 

Dem, There is no following her in this fierce 
vein: 
Here, therefore, for a while I will remain. 
So sorrow's heaviness doth heavier grow 
For debt that bankrupt sleep doth sorrow owe ; 
Which now, in some slight measure it will pay, 
If for his tender here I make some stay. 

[Lies dawn. 

Obe, What hast thou done 7 thou hast mistaken 
quite. 
And laid the love-juice on some true-love's sight: 
Of thy misprision must perforce ensue 
Some true-love tum'd, and not a false tum'd true. 

(6) Infected. (7) Exploit (8) Mistakm. 
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Piidk. Then &to o^or-raks ; that one man hold- 
ing troth, 
A million uil, confounding oath on oath. 

Obe. About the wood go siriAer than the wind. 
And Helena of Athens look thou find : 
All fancy-sick' she is. and pale of cheer* 
With sighs of love, tnat cost the fresh blood dear : 
Br Mine illusion see thou bring her here ; 
rll charm his e?es, against she do appear. 

Puck, I go, I go ; iooIl how I go ; 
Swifter than arrow from tne Tartar's bow. [Exit, 
Obe, Flower of this purple dye, 
Hit with Cupid's archery, 
Sink in apple of his ere I 
When hit love he dotn espy, 
Let her shine as gloriously 
As the Venus of Uie sky. — 
When thou wak'st, if she be by, 
Beg of her for remedy. 

Rt'efUer Puck. 

Puek, Captain of our fairy band, 
Helena is here at hand ; 
And the youth, mistook by me, 
Pleading for a lover's fee ;' 
Shall we their fond pageant see 7 
Lord, what fools these mortals be ! 

Obe. Stand aside : the noise they make. 
Will cause Demetrius to awake. 

Puek. Then will two at once, woo one ; 
That must needs be sport alone ; 
And those things do best please me. 
That befal preposterously. 

Enter Lysander and Helena. 

Lyt. Why should you think, that I should woo 
in scorn ? 

Scorn and derision never come in tears : 
Look, when I vow, I weep ; and vows so bom. 

In their nativity all truth appears. 
How can tnese things in me seem scorn to you. 
Bearing the bad^e or faith, to prove tJtibm true r 

Uel, You do advance your cun^iing more and 
more. 

When truth kills truth, O devilish-holy fray ! 
These vows are Hermia's ; Will you give her o'er ? 

Weiirh oath with oath, and you will nothing weigh: 
Your vows, to her and me. put in two scales, 
Will even weigh | and botli as light as tales. 

Lvt. 1 had no judgment, when to her I swore. 

Hel. Nor none, in my mind, now you give her 
o'er. 

Lys. Demetrius loves hnr, and im loves not you. 

Eiem, [»^vfakin^.] O Helen, goddess, nymph, 
perfect, divine ! 
To what, my love, shall I compare thine eyne 7 
Crystal is muddv. 0, how ripe in show 
Thy lips, those kissing cherries, tempting grow ! 
That pure congealed white, hiuh Taurus' snow, 
Fann'd with the eastern wind, turns to a crow, 
When thou hold'st up thy hand : O let me kiss 
This princess of pure white, this seal of bliss ! 

HtL O spite ! O hell ! I see you all are l>ent 
To set against me for your merriment. 
If you were civil, and knew courtesy, 
You would not do me thus much injury. 
Cin you not hate me^ as I know you do, 
But you must join, m souls,' to mock me too? 
If you were men, as men vou are in show, 
You would not use a gentle lady so ; 
To vow, and swear, and supcrpraise my parts. 
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1) Love-sick. (t) Countenance. 

3) Heartily. (4) Dejpree. (6) Pay dearly for It. 



When, I am sure, you hate me with your hearts. 

You both are rivals, and love Hermki ; 

And now both rivals, to mock Helena : 

A trim exploit, a manly enterprise. 

To conjure tears up in a poor maid's eyci, 

With vour derision ! none, of noble sort,* 

Would so ofiend a virgin : and extort 

A poor soul's patience, all to make you sport. 

Lys. You are unkind, Demetrius ; be not so ; 
For you love Hermia ; this, you know, I know : 
And here, with all good will, with all my heart. 
In Hermia's love I yield you up my pari ; 
And yours of Helena to me bequeath, 
Whom I do love^ and will do to my death. 

Hel. Never did mockers waste more idle breatJk 

Dem. Lysander, keep thv Hermia ; I will none: 
If e'er I lov'd her, all tnat love is ^one. 
My heart with her, but as guestwise, sojoum'd ; 
And now to Helena b it home return'd, 
There to remain. 

Lys, Hcloi, it is not so. 

Dem, Disparage not the (kith thou dost not know, 
LesL to thy peri^ thou aby it dear.^ — 
Look, where thy love comes ; yonder is thy dear. 

Enter Hermia. 

Her, Dark night, that from the eye his function 

takes, 
The ear more ouick of apprehension makes; 
Wherein it dotn impair the seeing sense, 
it pays the hearing double recompense :— 
Thou art not by mine eye, Lysander, found ; 
Mine ear, I thank it, brought me to thy sound. 
But why unkindly didst thou leave me so 7 
Lyt, Why should he stay, whom love doth press 

to go? 
Her. What love could press Lysander from my 

side? 
Lyt, Lysander's love, that would not let him 

'bide, 
Fair Helena ; who more engilds the night 
Than all yon fiery oes* and eves of liirhL 
Why seelrst thou me ? could not this make thee 

know^ 
The hate I bear thee made me leave thee so 7 
Her. You speak not as you think ; it cannot be. 
Hel. La, she is one of this confederacy ! 
Now I perceive they have eoi\join'd, all three. 
To fashion this false sport in spite of me. 
Injurious Hermia ! most ungrateful maid 1 
Have ^ou censpir'd, have you with these contrivM 
To bait me with this foul derision 7 
Is all the counsel that we two have shar'd. 
The sisters' vows, the hours that we have spent, 
When we have chid the hastv-footed time 
For parting us, — O, and is all forgot? 
All school-days' (Viendship, childhood innocence? 
We, Hermia,' like two artiiiciar gods. 
Have with our neelds' created both one flower, 
Both on one sampler, sitting on one cushion, 
Bath warbling oi one song, both in one key ; 
As if our hands, our sides, voices, and minds, 
Had been incorporate. So we grew together, 
Like to a double cherry, seeming parted ; 
But yet a union in partition. 
Two lovely berries mouldea on otM stem : 
So, with two seeming bodies, but one heart; 
Two cf the first, like coats n heraldry, 
Due hut to one, and crownM with one crest 
And will }rou rent our ancient love asunder, 
To join with men in scorning your poor friend 7 
It is not friendly, 'tis not maidenly * 

(e) Circles. 0^ \ii«alm&. V^^^«^^<S^'»^ 
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Our sex, as well at I, may dude 7011 §or k : 
Though I alone do led the i^jurj. 

Her. I am amaz'd at your paaskmate wordi : 
I scorn you noi ; it seems that you seoni me. 

Hel. Have you not sot Lysander, as io scorn, 
To Tullow me, and praise wif eyes and ftce 7 
And mad«t your other knre^ Demetrius. 
(Who even but now did spurn me with his foot,) 
To call me ffoddess. nrmph, divine, and rare. 
Precious, celestial / Wherefore »>eaks he this 
To her he hates 7 and wherefore doth Lysander 
Deny your love, so rich within his soul. 
And tender me, forsootlu aflection ; 
But by your setting on, by your consent 7 
What though I be not so m mrace as you, 
$0 hung upon with love, so fortunate ; 
But miserable most, to love unlovM 7 
Thb you should pity, ralher than despise. 

Her. I understand not what you mean by this. 

Hel, Ay, do pers^ver, counterfeit sad looks. 
Make mows' upon me when I turn my back; 
Wink St each other ; hold the sweet jest op ; 
This sport, well carried, shall be chruniclea. 
If you hare any pity, grace, or manners, 
You would not make me such an argument 
But, fare ye well : His partly mine own fault ; 
Which death, or absence, soon shall remedy. 

Lys. Stay, gentle Helena ; hear my excuse ; 
My love, my fife, my soul, fair Helena ! 

HeL O excellent I 

Her, Sweet, do not scorn her so. 

i>fiii. If she cannot entreat, I can compeL 

JLyt. Thou canst compel no more than she en- 
treat ; 
Thy threats have no more strength, than her weak 

prayers. — 
Helen, I love thee ; by mjr life, I do ; 
I swear bv that which I will lose for thee. 
To prove litm false, that says I love thee not 

Dem, I say, I love thee more than he can do. 

Lyt. If thou say so, withdraw, and prove it too. 

Dem. Quick, come, — 

Her, Lysander, whereto tends all thb 7 

I«f . Away, you Ethiop ! 

Dem. No, bo, sir :— he wni 

Seem to break loose : take on, •• you would follow ; 
But yet come not: You are a tame man, go I 

JLyt. Hang off, thou cat, thou burr: nle thing, 
let ^ose; 
Or I will shake tliee firom me, like a serpent 

Her. Whv are you gcown so rude? what change 
is this, 
Sweet love 7 

Lys. Thy love ? out, tawny Tartar, out ! 

Out. loathed medicine ! hated potion, hence ! 

Her, Do you not jest 7 

Hd. I e^ 'sooth ; and so do tou. 

Lgs. DemetriosL I will keep my word witn thee. 

Dem. I would. 1 had your oond ; for, I perceive, 
A weak bond holds you ; IMI not trustjrour word. 

Lys. What, should I hurt her, strike her, kill 
her dead 7 
Although I hate her, FU not harm her so. 

Her, What- can you do me greater harm, than 
hstef 
Hate me ! wherefore 7 O me ! what news, my love 7 
Am not I Hermia 7 Are not you LvMnder f 
I am as fair now, as I was erewhile. 
Since nisht, you lov'd me ; yet, since night you 



(Why, then you left me,.^), the godi foriiidl-> 

In earnest, shall I say 1 

Lm. Ay, by my _ 

And never did desire to see thee more. 
Therefore, be out of hope, of question, doubt, 
Be certain, nothing truer : 'tis no jest. 
That 1 do hate thee, and love Helena. 

Her. O me ! you juirgler ! you canker-bloMon !* 
You thief of love ! wnat, have you come by ni^fiA^ 
And stoi'n my love's heart from him 7 

HeL Fine, i>iaitli! 

Have you no modesty, no maiden shame, 
No touch of bashfulness ? What, will you tear 
Impatient answers from my gentle tongue 7 
Fie, fie ! you counterfeit, you puppet you! 

Her. Puppet! why so? Ay, that way goto tha 
game. 
Now I perceive i hat she hath made compare 
Between our statures, bhe hath urg'd her beiglit; 
And with her personaoe, her tall persona^ 
Her height, forsooth, sne hath prevail'd with him.— » 
And are you grown so high io his esteem. 
Because 1 am so dwarfUl^ and so low 7 
How low am I, thou painted maypole 7 
How low am 1 7 I am not vet so low. 
But that my nails can reach unto thine eyci. 

Hel. I prav you, though you mock me, ga 
Let her not nurt me : 1 was never curst ;' 
I have no p(i at all in shrewishness ; 
I am a right maid for my cowardice ; 
Let her not strike me : Vou, perhaps, may thlnk^ 
Because she's something lower tbMB myself. 
That I can match her. 

Her. Lower ! hark, again. 

Hd. Good Hermia, do not be so hitler with no. 
I evermore did love you, Heimia, 
Did ever keep your counsels, never wrong'd yon ; 
Save, that in love unto Demetrius, 
I tola him of your stealth unto this wood : 
He foUow'd you ; for love, I follow'd hun. 
But he hath chki me hence ; and threaten'd me 
To strike me, spurn me, nay, to kUl me too: 
And now, so vou will let roe quiet ro, 
To Athens wul I bear my folly bacic. 
And follow you no further : Let me so : 
You see how simple and how fond^ lam. 

Her. Why. get you gone: Who is*t tittt hindae 
your 

Hd. A foolish heart, that I leave here behind. 

Her. What, with Lysander 7 



Htl. 
Lys. 



she 



With Demetriuii. 
shall not barm thee. 



Dem. 
HeL 



me: 
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1) Wry faces. 

1 1 A worm that preys on buds of flowers. 

,S) Shrewtsfa or mischievoQS. (4) Foohsh. 



Be not afraid: 

Helena. 

No, sir ; she shall not, though you ttke 

her part 

O, when she's angry, she is keea end 

shrewd : 
She was a vixen, when she went to school ; 
And, thouffh she be but little, she is fierce. 

Her. Little again 7 nothing but low and lit^?~ 
Why wi^ you suffer her to flout me thus 7 
Let me come to her. 

Lys. ^ Get you gone, you dwarf; 

Tou minimus, of hind'ring Imot'-grass* made ; 
You bead, you acorn. 

Dem. You are too officious. 

In her behalf that scorns your services. 
Let her alone ; speak not of Helena ; 
Take not lier part : for if thou dost intend* 
Never so little show of love to her, 

(5) Andently knotgrass was beliefod to 
vent the growth of children. 
{$) Pretend. 
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Thou thalt aby iL 

Ly«. Now the holds me not ; | 

Now fonow, if thou dar'st, to try whose riglity 
Or thine or mine, is moat in Uckma. 

Dem, Follow / nay, V\\ go with thee, cheek by 
jole. [Exeimt Lys. and Dem. 

Her. YoU) mistress, all this coil is 'lung of you : 
Nav, go noi back. 

Bel, I will not trust you» I ; 

Nor lon^r stay in your curst company. 
Yaur hands, than mine, are quicker for a frar ; 
My legs are longer thoush, to run away. [Exit. 

Her, I am amaz*d, ana know not what to »ay. 

[ExUf pur suing Helena. 

Ohe, This is thy nefrligence : still thou miittak^st. 
Or elbe commit*st thy knaveries wilfully. 

Puck. Believe me, king of shadows, I mistook. 
D d not you tell me, I should know the man 
By the A hcnian garments he hod on ? 
A id so far blameless proves my enterprise, 
That I have 'nointcd an Athenian's eyes : 
And so far am I vlad it so did sort,* 
As this their jangUnff I esteem a sport. 

06e. Thou seest, these lovers seek a place to fight : 
Hie therefore, Robin, overcast the night ; 
The starry welkin cover thou anon 
With drooping fog, as black as Achercm : 
And lead these testy rivals so astray. 
As one come not within another's way. 
Like to Lyftander sometime frame thy tongue, 
Then stir Demetrius up with bitter wrong; 
And sometime rail thou like Demetrius ; 
And firom each other look thou lead them thus. 
Till o*er their brows death-countcrfeitin^r sleep 
With leaden le^rs and battv wings doth creep : 
Thep crush this herb into Lysaiider's eye ; 
Whose liquor hath this virtuous property f* 
To take from thence all error, with nis mi^S 
And make his eye-bal!s roll with wonted sight. 
When they next wake, all this derision 
Shall seem a dream, and fruiUe^ vision ; 
And back to Athens shall the lovers wend,* 
With teaeue, whose date till death shall neror end. 
Whiles I in this afiair do thee employ, 
ril to mv queen, and beg her Indian boy ; 
And then I will tier charmed eve release 
From monster's view, and all tninus shall be peace. 

Puck. My fairy lord, this must be done with 
haste ^ 
For nisht's swifl drasrons cut the clouds full fast. 
And yonder shines Aurora's harbinger ; 
At wnose approach, ghosts, wandering here and 

there, 
Troop home to church-jmrds : damned spirits all, 
That in crofs-ways and floods have burial, 
Alieady to their wormy beds are irone ; 
For fear lest day should look their shames upon. 
They wilfully themselves exile from light. 
And munt for aye consort with blaek-brow'd night 

Obe. But we are spirits of another sort; 
I with the Mominir's Love* have oft made sport ; 
And, like a forester, the groves may tread. 
Even to the eastern gate, all fierr red. 
Opening on Neptune with fair blessea beama, 
Turns into yellow irold his salt-irreen streams. 
But, notwitnstandinjg, haste ; make no delay : 
We may effect this business yet ere day. 

[ExU Oberon. 
Pnek. Up and down, up and down ; 
I will lead them up and down : 
I am fear'd in field and town ; 
Goblin, lead them up and dowa. 

0) Happen, (t) Biedieinal efficacy. (S) Oo. 



Here cornea one. 

Enter Lyaander. 

Lye. Where art thou, proud Demefariua? speak 

thou now. 
Puek. Here, villain ; drawn and ready. Where 

art tiiou 7 
Lys, I will be with thee straijiht. 
Puck. Follow me then 

To plainer ground. 

[Exit Lys. tufoHtncing the voice. 

Enter Demetrius. 

Dem. Lysander! speak again. 

Thou runaway, thou coward, art thou fled r 
Speak. In some bush 7 Where dost thou hide thy 
head? 
PucJI:. Thou coward, art thou bragging to the 
Stan*, 
Telling the bushes that thou look'st for wars. 
And wilt not come 7 Come, recreant ; come, thou 

child ; 
I'll whip thee with a rod : He is defil'd 
That draws a sword on thee. 
Dem. Yea ; art thou there 1 

Puek. Follow my voice ; we'll try no manhood 
here. [ExeunL 

Re-enter Lysander. 

Lys. He goes before me. and still dares me on ; 
When 1 come where he callft, then he is gone. 
The villain is much lighter hecl'd than I : 
I foUow'd fast, but faster he did fly ; 
That fallen am I in dark uneven way. 
And here will rest me. Come, thou gentle day ! 

[Liesdcwn. 
For if but onee thou show me thy jrray light. 
I'll find Demetrius, and revenge this spite, [otei 

Re-enter Puck and Demetrius. 

Puek, Ho, ho! ho, ho! Coward, why com'st 

thou not 7 
Dem. Abide me, if thou daHst ; for well I wot. 
Thou runn'st before me, shifting every place ; 
And dar*at not stand, nor look me in the face. 
Where art thou 7 
Puek. Come hither ; I am here. 

Dem. Nay. then thou mock'st me. Thou ihak 
buy tms dear. 
If ever I thy face by aay-light see : 
Now, go thy way. Faintneas constraineth me . 
To measure out my length on this cold bed**— 
By day's approach look to be visited. 

[Lies daion and ateeju. 

Enter Helena. 

Hef. O weary nifrht, O Ion? and tedious nfeht, 

Abate thy hoars : shine, comfort*, from the east ; 
That I may back to Athens, by day-li|rht. 

From thesf* that my poor company detest :— * 
And. sleep, that sometimes shuts up sorrow's eye. 
Steal me a while from mine own rompany. {Sleeps, 
Puck. Yet but three 7 Come one more ; 
Two of both kinds makes up four. 
Here she comes^ curst and sad : — 
Cupid is a knavish lad. 
Thus to make poor females mad. 

Enter Hermia. 

Her. Nrver so weary, never so in wo^ 
Bedabbled with the dew, and torn with brien ; 
I can no further crawl, no further iro ; 

My legs can keep no pace with my desiree. 

(4) Cephalus, the paramour of Auraca* 
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Fiiriea, be gone, and be all w 



Toyoufeje, 
k loiiir. remei!;. 
Sqiuiiing tht piiit on 

When thou wtk'H, 

Thou Uk'rt 

True deUaht 



: deUahl 

Of thy fiffiner fsdv'i eje : 
And Iha eountrj proTcrb known, 
Th»l eTtrj man should like hii own. 
In TOUT nakint' 'hall be ihoirn ; 

Jackahall hiTeJillj 

Neiwhtihall ED ill; 
mu riiall have hia mtra sgdn, and all ahull 
be well. [Ei. Fuck.— Dem. HeL ^. lUep. 



Tila. Cuais, sit thf^c down upon thia fliwerr bed, 
While I Oiy amiable rheelu do cur,! 
And stitk miuh-rosca in thr deck smoolh head. 
And kiu Ihj fair iuve ears, my gentle joy. 

Bal. Where's Peas-bloMom 7 ' 

Pea. Headj. 

Dill. Srrat.-H mv head. Feai-bloaanm.— Where') 

Pon. li-sJv, 

Bnl. MnTnicrif Cobnrh; <tood moniieur, eel 
your weaponi in your hand, and kill me a rcd-hrp. 
ped humblc-bEcon Oielopora ihistla; and, aood 
nonMeur, brinit me the honey-bji. Do notfref 
younelrtoo much in the action, moniicur; and 
good momieur, hare a care the honey-bag breali 



JMhiI. Ready. 

Si>I.Gi>cnieTDuriwir,>mon>ienrMu*tcrd4eed. 
Prat yoii, I'STe year cnurteay, good monneur. 

Jtfu*(.Whofijt>urwillT 

Bill. Nothing, jrood uMinaieur, but to help can- 
ten Cobweb u eerstch. I mu«t 1« thn bsrber'a, 
moniieur; Ibr, meihinka, t itni marrEllaui halrv 
about the face : and I am such i tendur aia, if tar 
hair do bill Uckle nic, I inuit scratch. 

Tit*. What, wilt Iheu bear wnie muek, mv 
•wect lore T 

Bnl. I hateareuonabTeroodcBrinmunci lei 



lines, be gone, and be all ways awiy. 
I doth the woodbhie, the honeyiuckle, 
;ntly entwiil,— the icmale i.y «> 



O, how 1 io*e thee ! 



^rfection of her ejei. 

k, lalie Ihis Iransfonned scalp 



Tilfl. Or, aay. sweet lDTe,nhat thou degir>sl to eaL 

Sol. Trulv, a|)™kof protcnder: I could munch 

SOiir good dry oats. Melhinks, I hate a ereat 
esire to a bottle of hay ; good hay, ineel hay, 

Tila. I hn.e a icnturoui fairy Ihat shall seek 
The Kiuirrel's ho:ird, and fetch thee new nuti. 

Sot. I had rather hate a handful, or two, ot 
drlH peas. But, I pray you, let none of 
people stir me ; I hare an exposition of sleep 

m& Sleqi tbou, and I will wind thee in my I 

(1) Strcjie. (I) Fist, 



the elra. 
meon tbee! 

Oheron odiancij. £nlCT-Pucki 
Obe. Welcome, pood Robin. See'st Uwa Urn 

•weei sichtT 
er Aotngf. now Fdo bepn to pitr. 
or nieeiing her of late, behind the wood, 
Mking sweet savours for this halertil fool, 
did upbmid hrr, and Tall out wilh her: 
. or she his hairv temples Ihen had rounded 
With coronet of fresh and fragrant Bowers : 

dew which sometime on the buds 

"cIl, l[ke round and orient pearii^ 

Siood nowiwithin the prettv flowrcU' eyes, 
Like tears, that did their own dti^aeebewaU. 
When I had, at my pleasure, taunted her, 
'ind she, ill miW lerms, begj'd my patience, 
ihcn did ask of her her crninteling child ; 
Vhkrh straight she eate tm, and Sr tkirj mt 

Andnox 



_ . „;nlle Puc 

From off the hcs 

That be swakina nhen the other do, 
M IT all to Athens back aealn repair ; 
And think no more of this night's aeeidenti, 
Biitas the AeTee letalion of a dieam. 
^dt Brst I will release the fairy queen. 

Be, as thou wast wont to be ; 

( ToiicMi^ hrr ryn wCU m lUrt. 

See, as Ihou wast wont to see : 

Dian's bud o'er Cupid's (lower 

Hath such force and blessed power, 

Tiia. MyObero'nl Whal'yiiiMiB'h^'l|"s^ ! 
Meihoug^l, I itas enamoiir'd of an ass. 
Ob:. ThCTe lies your lore, 
Tila. How came these thinn to pasa I 

I, how mine eyes do loalh his tijaire now 7 
Obe. Silence, awhile— Rohin, lake offlhishesd— 
'ilania, mralc call ; and strike more dead 
'han common sleep, ofsll Ihesp ftte the sense. 
T(a.MiiBic,ho! music ) suchiichartHelhfleep. 
Futk. Now, when Ihou wak'st, wiih thine own 

fooPs ctes peep. 
Oie. Sound, tniisic. [S(i/Imiu&.) Coma, mr 
quren, lake hands with me, ' 

.\nd rock theirround n hereon these slecpen be. 

•-morrow midniiht, solemnly, 
ihe Theseus' house triumphantly, 

1 to -ill rairpo-lcrityi 

TTjere shall (he juirs offaithftif lonn b« 
Wedded, with Theseus, all in joilitt. 

Ptttk. Fairy khir, attend amf mait ; 



Idi 



Wet 



e I"*- . 



8wif>er lb 



ir flight. 



Tell me how it came this ni ht, 

That I sleepini hTe was found, 

Wilh these mortals, on the around, [Etf<mt. 
[Horni isuHi wi'Ain. 
EiH<rTbe»eu», Hippolyta, Egeus, on^lrni. 
Tin. Gi^ goe oT yon, Gndouttbt ftrastw:— 



Heme 17. 



BflDSUMBffilUNIGHrS DftftAM. 



For now oar obtenration ii perform'd : 
And fince we have the Tayward' of the dart 
My loTe shall hear the music of my hounds.— 
Uncouple in the western vallejr ; fd : 
Despatch, I say, and find the forester. — 
We will, fair queen, up to the mountain's top, 
And mark ihe musical confusion 
Of hounds and echo in eoi^juiirtion. 

Hip. I was* with Hercules, and Cadmus, once, 
Wheti ill a wood of Crete they bdvM the bear 
With hounds of Sparta : nnvcr did I hear 
Htich i^Uant chiding^' for, besides the grwes, 
The skies, the fountums, every re((ion near 
Seem'd all one mutual crv : I never heard 
So musical a discord, such sweet thunder. 

The, My hounds are bred out of the Spar^n 
kind, 
So flew'd,' so sanded ; and their heads are hung 
With ears that sweep away the morning dew ; 
Crook-knee'd, and dew-lap'd like Thessalian bulls ; 
Slow in pursuit, but matctiM in mouth like bells, 
Each under eacn. A cry more tuneable 
Was never hoUaM to, nor cheerM with horn, 
In Crete, in Sparta, nor in Thcssaly : 
Judge, when you hear.— But, soft ; what nymphs 
are these ? 

Ege, My lord, this is mv daughter here asleep : 
And this. Lysander : tlu9 t>emetrius is ; 
This Helena, old Ncdar's Helena : 
I wonder of their being here together. 

The, No doubt, thcV rose up earl)r, to observe 
The lite of Miy ; and, hearing our intent, 
Ciime here in grace of our solemnity. — 
nut, sneak, Egeus ; is not this the aaj 
That Hermia should give answer of her choice 7 

Ere, It is, mv lord. 

The, Go, bid the huntsmen wake them with 
their horns. 

Horns, and Bhmtt within, Demetrius, Lysander, 
Iiermia, and Helena, wake and iiari up. 

The. Good-morrow, fHends. StValentine is past ; 
Betrin these wood-birds but to couple now 7 

Lys. Pardon, mv lord. 

[He and the rest kneel (o Theseus. 

The, I prajr you all, stand up. 

I know, you are two rival enemies : 
How comes this gentle concord in the world, 
That hatrcrd is so far from jealousy. 
To slcen by hate, and fear no enmity 7 

Lys. Nf y lord, I shall reply aniazcdly. 
Half Meep, half wakinir : But as yet, I swear, 
I cannot truly sav how I came here : 
But, as 1 think, (for truly would I speak, — 
And now I du oeUiink me, so it is ;) 
I ciime with Hermia hither ; our intent 
Was, to be gone from Athens, where wc might be 
Without the peril of the Athenian law. 

Ege, Enough, enough, my lord ; you have enough ; 
I hcg the law. the Ian-, upon his head.— 
They would nave slul'n away, they would, Deme- 
trius, 
Thereby to have defeated you and me : 
You, or your wife ; and mc of my consent ; 
Of my consent that she should bo your wife. 

Dem, My lord, fair Helen told me of their stealth, 
Of this their purpose hither, to this wood ; 
And I in fury hither foUowM them ; 
Fair Helena in fancy* following mc. 
But, my good lord, I wot not by what power 
(But by some power it is,) my love to Hermia, 

;i) Forepart. (t) Sound. 

'$) The ilewi are the large chapa oTa heond. 



i 



Meked as doth the snow, wenis to me now 
As the remembrance of an idle gawd,* 
Which in mv childhood 1 d|d dole upon : 
And all the udth, the virtue of ray heart, 
The object, and the pleasure of mine ^re, 
It only Helena. To her, m v lord, 
Was I betrothM ere I saw Hermia : 
But, like in sickness, did I loath this food : 
But, as in health, come to my natural taste^ 
Now do I wish it, love it, long for it, 
And will for evermore be true to IL 

The, Fair lovers, you are fortunatdy met : 
Of this discourse we more will hear anon.-* 
Egeus, I will overbear your wfll ; 
For in the temple, by and by with ui, 
These couples shall eternally be knit 
And, for the morning now Is sooiethinff wonif 
Our purpos'd hunting shall be aet a8i(fej>— 
Away, with us, to Athens : Three and three, 
We'A hold a feast in great solemnity.— 
Come, Hippolyta. 

[£xetmlThe. Hyp. Ege. and train, 

Dem, These things seem snaall, and undbtin* 
guishable. 
Like far-oflf mountains turned into clouds. - 

Her, Methinks, I see tbete things with parted tjt. 
When every thing seems double. 

Hd, So methfaricit 

And I have found Demetrius like a jewel, 
Mine own, and not mine own. 

Dem. It seemi to me 

That yet we sleep, we dream.— Do not Toa think, 
The duke was here, and bid ui follow nka? 

Hel, And Hippolyta. 

Her, Yea : and my (kther. 

Lys. And tie did bid us follow to the temple. 

Detn. Why then,' we are awake : 1et*8 follow Mm ; 
And, by the way, let us recount our dreams. [Ex$m 

•Aff lA«y ge oMl, Bottom ewolref. 

BoL When my cue comei^ call me, and I will 
answCT ; — mv next is^Jtfbsl /otr Puramus. — Hey. 
ho!— Peter Quince! Flute, the bellows-mender! 
Snout, the tinker 1 Starveling ! God's my life ! 
stolen hence, and left me asleep ! I have had a most 
rare vision. I have had a dream, — past tlie wit of 
man to sav what dream it was : Man is but an ass, 
if he go aoout to expound this dream. Methonght 
I wa^-there is no man call tell what. Methought 
I was, and methought I had,— But man is but a 

r itched fool, if he will oler to mw wliat melhought 
had. The eye of man hath not heard, the car of 
man hulh not seen ; man's band is not aole to taste, 
his tongue to conceive, nor his heart to report, what 
my dream was. 1 will get Peter Quince to write a 
ballad of this dream : it shall be called Bottom's 
Dream, because it hath no bottom : and I will sing 
it in the latter end of a play, before the dnke : 
Peradtenture, to make it llie more ipmcious, I shall 
sing it at her death. [ExU. 

SCEXE iL— Athens. Ji room in Qaince's 
House, Enter Quince, Flute, Snout, and 
Starveling. 

Q,mn, Have vou sent to Bottom's boose 7 is he 
come home yet r 

Star. He cannot be heard oC Out of doubt, lie 
is transported. 

Flu. If he come not, then the play is marred ; 
It ffoes not forward, doth it 7 

Qvin. It is not possible : you have not a man i» 



{\\ ^oit. 



VJJN't^^' 



I AlkMs lUi to «Khnn ryiuH, tat he. 

JbL No ; be bUh mmttr lU bat >i( of ti 



QuH. To, ud the I 



EST'' 



• d«fee ii cosuBg fma U>c 

: if OB' ipOTt had gooc forwtn), wv 

BotlMi ! Thai hub be laA 





ncURcra^tbetoTtnLlhaormiBlBatL— 
Jot, ftBlkrncnli; }ot, indfiab«ij*af k»^ 

Lfi. Man (iu to m 

Wan on TOUT roral vilb, jour board, nor Wd. 
Tin. Coat noir ; iiliilBHill. ibolAwMl^n 



To oe*! anj ilua loa|^ iige oTlhnc 
sv kftn-«pper, ud bcd-t 

ISWUMiai ■MMMtrof Birtl 

WiMl iwcb tre ia bud r> there w 



Hutu. BoOOB!— O WMt WTUMO* dij! O 
MMt baci« hasr ! 

Sm. Hutan,! ■■ lo &caar« woadK*. ._ 
ail BO not wbkl : Cir, if I Icll Too, I >■ do trw ncaiiu I 

^' -'' — « cnrr tli^ h^ M il Wbot muk 7 whil 



I will tedK 



K>fertiWUai'tiMlidipB4: Go7->«rip^ito^ 
nAor; good rtnipf* toTovbanb, dco ribbotu 
to joor poip ; Bnt prcnth- ii the pali 
e<er7 ■■■ look o'er bii part, br.UK >bon ml 

tSi? bm eina l£.j aad lei ooC l^llal 
|IV>U»liaa,^b»MiU, far Ibtr than faai«aM 
Cir tbe lioiu dbm. And, MoM dear acln eat i 



T HowibaUwah^ob 
The lalT limr. if not <rilb MM ^Sftt 7 
Pkilott. Then ■ a brid;* bow ■>>; ivoti ara 

Make c)»^ V •rhkh ••« yctntB »iD raeM. 

Tbe. [Bia^] 7b Wtb wilt U« Colevi^ !• 



adoBL DOT nrlie, (or m afc to auer eweet breath ; 
aadl^ art doALb^ lo faaar Ibn «r, ilMa 
■"Bit ttmtdj. No BOTB word*; eiraj; g^ 



EJS 



ACT V. 

BCEJfE I.— Tit jHK. JL ,, 

JUMffTtaanB. JBil^ TLwoi, Ijippaljla, 



FMortrte, L«rd^ ■>< .■rHaif mtr. 

fl^ Tii Miugdii^TlMMMi, that Ubw bncn 

W*.lfate » > n a g iitbiiili ui . Inmrnajbtlterc 
ThiM amiueftMia, aor Ibeae fairr tmt. 
Lonn. a^ Badaen, hare •ueb leeibinK braina, 
Saeh i h a ii ia i ' ho l a ri ea, thai apprehend 
Hera than cool naMD ner eonprehenik. 
n* bnBtk, the hner, and tbe poet. 
Art rfiaagmatioe all Eompaelii 
Oae net man detih than rut betl can haM \ 
That tL the Dia^in : the lonr, all ai TraiKic, 
Bmb Uelia'i baaBt; in a brow of E<TPt : 
> 6Be IVeniT roiloif , 
heaTco lo'eaith, boa earth to 

ii,^, -~m ■ boaea Ibrtli 

TbafteB* of Ihfaigi unkiMnm, tbe poel't pen 
Tvna then to thmei, and oircatJi airr aoUunit 
iloealbabilalionrSli- - 



S^- 



Here, Bitblr naaaa*. 
brilfMM' ban joa Iv Ifaia 



imT^j: 



Ion, 



Hal W^ none oritial : ih 
!■ clorT of to' kiimns 
ne rM q/'Ui fipiy f(a«a— a(i, 
Tcarmf <•' 71r(cianiiurrial4iirr<«t. 
That M as old dcnre ^ and it waa |lajM 
Wheal frem Tbtbea caae laat a cai iiw r . 
TV Urfer (km .Vruet aiiM'aiajjfcr lie di 
O/leanuv. to" ■''^'or'dfa *(Sr^ 
That ■ aooe » iliir. kreii, and eritnl, 
KM lartiiii with i nu[>NaI cenaHiBr. 



MerT3[ and In^il 

Thjt 19, ho( ice, inn womeroDimance ioOT, 
UofishiU we find Ihefoneord oTtluidlaeord T 
FUUil. Apla7ihereu,m;lDri,90Beteamida 

plar = 

.,-, -... pbjCT Wed. 

I hbDhiuaelC 

' but more iner^ lean 

..hleriKTeraheil, 

. 'hai do pbTH? 

' I men, that woik in Atheu 

in Ibeir minds till now^ 
'1' irunbreith'd' ratmonea 
liiinil j-oor naplial. 

No, n J DoUe loi^ 



TlKn 

And trafical, mr n 

For Prramu* ih.T. 

niiicfi, when 1 •■j 

Made nine eip« >■ 

Hh paanon orkn 

7Ti». Wbal »"• r 

Ptoial. Horf-ri 

tare, 

Whieh iwrer laboLj 



PhileiL 
It u not for TOO : I hsre heard it orerj 
Aod it ii noUung, nothing m the world j 

{51 Ui 



mDSDHMBB-HIQHrS DHEAH. 



UalcM Ton e4B Bol qurt In their inlenli, 
Sitramelj ■tntcta'd, ud conu'd with cruel | 
T* do Tou •ervke. 

Tht. IwillhcBTthatpIaj; 

Farnerer anf thing car. be amiii, 
WbMi aimplenMS ind dutj tender jl. 
Go, bring Ihcm io :— uid lake vour placei, I 
[EAi Philot 

Hip. I lore not to w» iirelchedneai o'ereli 
And dutr in hit Krrice poriahintf. 

Tkt. Why, geatlt nreet, jou ihill lee ni 

„ n Ihonlu Tui 

DOthing. ' 
Oar (port ihsll be, to take vha.t thej miaUke ; 
And what poor duty cunot do, 
Nobia ncpact takn it in might, not merit. 
Whaie I haTC come, gnat clerks hare purpoa'd 
To craet me with premedtlited welccunBi i 
Where 1 hare leen tbeu ahirer and look pale, 
Mike periodi in tbemiilslorsentencea, 
Throlde Iheir practia'd accent in Uieir lean, 
And, in concluiion, dunbly hire broke off. 
Not paying mc a nelcome : Truit me, imcGl, 
Out arihi>>ilence,yet,I pick'd a welcome; 
And in the modeatj of fearful duty 
I read ai much, u from Hip ratUing tongue 
Of laucy and audacloua eloquence. 
Lore, therefore, and toe uue-iied (implicit^, 
In leait, speak moat, lo my capaeitj. 
Enttr Philostnte. 

PUIatt. So please yDiu- prnice, the prologue ii 

Tht. Let bin approach. [>l«iria& of trumpits. 
Enter Proloi^ue. 

Prol. (fwi effaid, tt (j irjiA mr goed vlU. 

TluU wou tkmU IHni, wj comi nil lo offtnit 
BU uUh nod tciU. To ihw airtimpii ikiU, 

7TW i» l*t Irw btg^ing cfair end. 
CtmiUer thai, we eonu hul in dtipiti. 

Widnnet eom* at minriing Id amltnt wu, 
Ourbvemlfnlu. M for v<nir dclighl, 

WtarinittKtn. Thaiyadslioutdhrrtrepaityai, 
Thtmctartmlhaid; and, by their ihnv, 
Ynuihaahau all, that yo\i are liki toknoa. 

Tht. This fellow dolb not aland upon points. 

Ly: He bath rid hii prologue, like a rough coll, 
heknowanotUwitop. A good moral, my lord; It 
it not enough lo apeak, but in ip»k true. 

Hip. Indeed ho bath pluycd an thia prologue, 
like a child on a reconJec;' ---■'-- 



Prol. 'Gentlet, perckance, jou nondcr at thi 
th make ntl things plmi 
ecrliin. ' 

IT.:; 

■And tbrougb will's chinh, poor aoula, they ar 
' To wbi^ i at tb* 'nhieh let no man wonder. 



(1)B 



WA 



Thia man, witli lantent, d«, ud butb of thorn, 
■ Preienteth moonahinc: lur.ifyou Kill know, 

'To meet atNioui' tDmb,'Lb^re, UiJ^t^^. 
Thia Riiily bcait, whleh by niuinr lion highl,' 
The truily Thiaby, con- ing (irtt by uighl. 
Did scare away, or ralhor did aHriuht ; 
And, aa .he fled, her mantle ahe did fall; 

' Which lion rile wiUi bloody mouth did stain ; 
Anon comes Pyramua, aweel louth, and tail, 

' And finds his truitj Thiaby's mantle slain : 
Whereat with blade, wilh bloody blameful blade, 

'He brarely broach'd his boiling bloody breait; 
And, Thisby tarrying in molberry ibade, 

' His dagger drew, and died. For all the rest. 
Lei Lion, Moonsbine, Wall, and lorera twain, 
AI lartre diseouHe, while here Lhev do remain.' 
lExeunl Prol. Thiabe, Lion, and Moourtiiae. 

The. I wonder if the lion be lo apeak. 

Dim. No ivonder, my lord : one liun may, when 

WaU. ' tn tiiLi some interlude, it doth befall. 
That I, one Snout bv name, present a wall ; 
And such a wall, sa 1 would haie you think. 
That had in ii a cranny'd hole, or chink, 
Through which the loieri, Pyramua and Thisby, 
Did whiaper ofien rery secret ly. 
Thia loam, Ihii rougli-cast, aiid thia tlone, dolh 

That I am that same wall ; the truth ia >0 : 

Throu^ whir^dll fHiflS lorers Bre'*tD whttper.' 
Tht. Would you desire lime and hah' to tpeak 

Dm. ItiilhewilllettparUtian thai ever I heard 
Tht. PJnunusd'rawBncarthewsllj aUcnce ! 

Enttr Pyramua. 
Pyr. ■ O irrim-look'd night ! O nighl wilh hue ao 

O night, which erer art, when day is nol I 
nigfal, O niEht, alack, alack, alack, 

e is fbrgot !- 

O lotely WB 



ir m; Tf 



■hisby's 



' That Bland'at between her lather's ground and 

Tho" wall, O' wall, O aweel and lorely wall, 
' Show me tby ehmk, (o bUob throurli with mine 
eyne. IWall koUi >a hiifingtri. 

Thanka, courteoua wall ; Jotb tbield thee well for 

this! 
' But nhal see 11 No Thiiby do I see. 
O wicked wall, through whom I ace no bltsa ; 
' Curat be thy stones for thus deeelririg me !' 
The. The will, melhinks, being senaiElc, ahould 

PyrV^io, in truth, air, he ahould not. Dtteiving 

ne, IS Thisliy's cur : she is lo enter now, and I ain 

o spy her Ihrouoh the waJU Vou atiall aee, it will 

fall pat aa I lold^you : — Yonder she comes. 

Enltr Thishe. 

Thii. '0 wall, full oileii bast Ihou heard niT 

'Forparlirigmy fair Pyiamutandme: 

Mv cherry lips hare often Irias'd Ihy etonea ; 
'Thy alonea wilh lime and hair knit up in thee.' 
Fyr. ■ i 3M a roice ; now mil I to the chio^ 

To spy an I can hoar my Thiaby'a bee. 

Thuliy I" 
Thia. ' My lore < thou art my lore, I think.' , 

(.S^CaUaA. 



Pfr. "ntU*lttt tfaoa wOt, I km Ibr I 

' And like Linuoder un I Inutv lUII,' 

Thil. ' And I like Helen, tilt the S,.u * mc I 
Pw. 'NotShafsluiUlPracnuwK-MilriK 
nil. • At Shalkliu to Procriu, I < . , .>.j.' 



Fyr. 



e through the h 



TUt. ' Ti£ lib, Ode death, I eome nilhoul di 

VoU. 'TiiiuhBYeI,Wdl,nifpiit<Ii9Chiirecd« 

'And, bohg done, thiu Well awHdDlh ea.' 

[EiRmI W&IL PTrunu', and ThialH 

Tht. Now u the muril down bel»ec[i the tx 
Ddghboun. 

Oem. No rEmedf, my loid, wheii wall* are >o 
iriSful lo hear irithout waminK. 

/Ji>. This i> the lillieil itufl'that 



/.jri. Proceed, moon. 

Mam. All Ihut 1 Mre lo XT, M, lo Ml JVtf 
lal thf lantFrn irt Die moon ; 1. the mui in th« 
luon ; Ihu Ihom-bufb, Df tbom-buih ; and tUi 

"itrm?^VV^r, all these ihould be in llMlanUni; 
rorlherarciatheiauoa. Bul,uleiKei hencoBics 

Enler TMibe. 
^. ' This is oil] Ninnj't lonib : Wbarc ii bj 



/Jip. This ii 

Tit. Thebi 
lljewonlar 

Hip. It I 
thciri. 

Tht. irire imaghie 
of IheDUKlTes, (bey n 
Hera GOBe two noble 



worse, if ima^ation umend them. 
be jour ne»giniti06 Ihcii, and not 



m, a DKHin and a lion 
JSnlfr Lion aul Moouhiiie. ^ 
Ton, ladies, jrou, iriuwe g^Uc hearts di 



' Majr now, perchance, botll quake and trembl 

' When lion rongh in wildest rage dolh roar. 
' Then know, thetl, one Snug the joiiiir, am 
' A lion fell, nor else no lion's dam: 
' For iTI should u lion come \m atrin^ 
' Into Ibis place, 'Iwere pilj on mr Vrc' 

T\t. A ferf gentle beast, and ef a good con 

htm. Tat rery best at ■ beut, mj lord, lbs 

itt(. TM* lion is s Terr fox fbr Ui vnloiir. 

"rkt. True ; and a goose tat his diwrrlinn. 

Hem, NotWL mj hud: fbr his viilonr cannot 
earrv his diseretuni : wd the Ibi carrii-j t)ie goose. 

Tilt. Hi>diMrelki^lnasui«,cinni)ic<uTr hit 
T^onr; Ibr the iiNwe carries not liic {ii\. It is 
well: leareit to bis discretion, and let us lis) 
the moon. 

JUwHt. ' This lantein doUi tlw homed moot 

Dem. He should hare worn the horns on his 

bead. 
Tkt. Heisnoc[c«:ent,uidhish[)rniBnii 
ble within the circumTerelice. 
JHooH. ' This lanlem doth tlie homed i 

* Mrseirthe man i' th' moon do seem lo be.' 

tiu. This is the greslest error of all the 
(he man should be put into the lantern; Hov 
else the man ■' the mooni 

Daa. He dares not come there Tor the cai 
Ibr, jou see, it is alreajjin snuff.' 

fna. I am aiiear7 of this mooti : Would, he 
would chaise I 

Tki. It appears, bj his RhiH tight nrdiscrr 
that he is in ibe wane : but jet, in courles]', i 



(I)Iaai 



(t) Couse jam. 



Uon. ' Oh—.' 



I Tht Um rMTi.— Thisbe ^lou tff, 
OD.— Tnilj, Uw E 







riu. Well moiL. 


d, lion. 


[Tkt lu;i 
Dfm. Antl so go 


.^sThisbe'sMMtl^d^edf. 


ra«. Fyramu^ 


Lys. And then Lbe ma6o ranisfaea. 


E 


lrrPli«m». 


Pvr ' gweel m 


on,l(blnklhBeforthrn»r 


beams: 




■Ithuikthee, m 


oon, for (hinirg now M bri^t i 


For, by Ihj pac 
' 1 trust 10 laale 


Dus golden gUlteriiw streani, 
oririslThfsbr'isi^ 




V ;-0 spite ! 


'Uuln 


,k:-Poor knight, 


' Whal dn:, 


JMdoleisbera! 


■ EyiT', 




'OdainU-d 


.k! Odeart 


' Thv n 


HiLlegood, 


•Wfial 


(.Uin'd with blood 1 


' Approoih, 


'furies fell 1 




:S^vn^'t' 


' Cm th 


■ Quafl. cnir.h, <- 


Tdude, and quell l'> 


Tht. Tills v''~ 


on, and the duth of ■ dau 


friend, would k'> " 


>-U make, man look sad. 


Hip. B»h^.>v , 


. Heart, but 1 pit* the man. 
li.re, nalnre, didst thou Uont 


''*^- 'r^!' :,"■■■ 



' since hoii tile. \u\h hen deflouHd mfdear: 
Wtw-h is— no, no— nhich was the fairest dame, 
• That li>'d,<hatioVd,lhalttk'd, that look'dwilh 

' Come, (ears, confound ; 

' Uul, tnord, and wound 
'The pop ofPyrsmusi 

'Ay, Ibnt leflpap, 

'wVrrhDartdo&bop: 
'Thus die I, thus, thus, thiu. 

■ Nan am I dead, 

• Na« au. I Oed i 
•Mrsoulisinlheskr: 

'Tongue, tose thy lightl 

'Moon, lake tbjfligSlI 
'Non, die, die. die. die, die. 

[Dill. — Jfnl Moonshine. 
Dcm. No die, but an ace, for him ; for he is but 



thui an ace, man; for he is deadi 
a surgeon, he might yet 



c''ir„oll,in 

'"rArwiS 



H'p. Huw chiii>rg Moonshine is gone 
'hi.t>e comet hack and finds her loTer 1 

The. She will find him bv star-light.— I 
ODUB i and her psssioa ends the play. 

(9) Deslroj. (4) 



IfiiulL 
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Enter Thisbe. 

Hip. Methinks, she should not use a long one, 
for such a Pyramus : I bopcu ihe will be britf. 

/)em. A mote will turn toe balance, whieh Py- 
ramus, which Thisbe, is the better. 

Lys, She hath spied him already with those 
aweet eyes. 

X>«iii« And thus aba moans, vuUteel.— 
This. * Asleep, mv love 7 

* What, dead, my doTe 7 . 
' O Pyramus, arise, 

' Speak, speak. Quite dumb 7 

* Dead, dead 7 A tomb 

' Must cover thy sweet eyes. 

* Theae lily brows, 
' This cherry nose, 

' These yellow cowslip cheeks, 

* Are gone, are gone : 
' Lovers, make moan ! 

' His eves were green as leeks. 

* O sisters three, 

' Come, come, to me, 
' With hanos as pale as milk ; 

' Lay them in gore, 

' Since you have shore 
' With shears his thread of silk. 

* Tongue, not a word : — 
' Come, trusty sword j 

' Come, blade, mv breast imbrue ; 
' And farewell, fViends ;— 
' Thus, Thisbj ends : 
' Adieu, adieu, adieu.' [Diei, 

7%e. Moonshine ojid Lion are left to bury the 
dead. 

Dem, Ay, and Wall too. 

BoL No, I assure you : the wall is down that 
parted their fathers, wili it please you to see the 
epilogue, or to hear a Bergomask dance, between 
two of our company 7 

The, No epilogue, I pray you ; for your olay 
needs no excose. rfever eaense ; for when the play^ 
ers are all dead, there need none to be bUunefa. 
Marry, if he that writ it had play'd Pyramus, and 
hangea himself in Thisbe^s garter, it would have 
been a fine tragedv : and so it is, truly ; and very 
notably discharged. But come, your oenromask : 
let your epilogue alone. [Here a dance q/ulowns. 
The iron tongue of midnight hath told twelve :— 
Lovers, to bed ; 'tis almost fairy time. 
I fear we shall out-sleep the coming mom. 
As much as we this night have overwatchM. 
This palpable gross play hath well beguilM 
The heavy gait* of night— Sweet fHends, to bed.— 
A fortnient hold we this solemnity, 
In night^ revels, and new jollity. [Bxemt. 

SCEJTE //.— £iifer Puck. 

Puck, Now the hangrr lion roars, 

And the wolf behowls the moon ; 
Whilst the^ heavy ploughman snorM, 

All with weary task fordone.* 
Now the wasted brands do glow. 

Whilst the scritcb-owl, scritdung loud. 
Puts the wretch, that lies in wo, 

In remembrance of a shroud. 
Now it is the time of nighty 

That the graves, all fC^ping wide, 
Every one lets forth his sprite. 

In the chareb-way paths to glide : 
And we Ikliiea, that do run 

By the triple Hecate's team, 



(l)Prognia. 



(t) OrtreooM 



From the presence of the iun^ 

Following darkness like a aream« 
Now are frolic ; not a mouae 
Shall disturb this hallow'd bouse t 
I am sent, with broom belbre. 
To sweep the dust behind the door. 

Enter Oberon and Titania, toith their Train* 

Obe, Through this house give glimmering llght| 

By the dead and drowsy fire : 
Every elf, and fairy snnte. 

Hop as light as D:ra from brier ; 
And this ditty, after me, 
Sinff and dance it trippinely. 

TUa. First rehearse thu song by rote : 
To each word a warbling note. 
Hand in hand, with fairy srac^ 
Will we sing, and bless this place. 

SONG, AND DANCE. 

Obe, Now, until the break of day, 
Through this house each fairy stray. 
To the best bride-bed will we, 
Which hj us shall blessed be ; 
And the issue, there create, 
Ever shall be fortunate. 
So shall all the couples tiiree 
Ever true in loring oe : 
And the blots of nature's hand 
Shall qot in their issue stand ; 
Never mole, hare-Itp, nor scar, 
Nor mark prodigious,' such as are 
Despised in nativity. 
Shall upon their children be. — 
With this field-dew consecrate, 
Every fairy take his gait ;* 
And each several chamber bless. 
Through this palace with sweet peace : 
E'er shall it in safety rest. 
And the owner of it blesL 

Trip away ; 

Make no stay ; 
Meet me all by break of day, 

[Exeunt Oberon, TiUnia, and TVfrfu* 

Puck. If we ihadowt hate offended^ 

Think but tkU {and aU U mended,) 
That you have out etumber'd here, 
White these risUme did mear, 
And this %deak and idle (iieme, 
Jfo more vielding but u dream, 
Oentlesj ao not reprehend ; 
"' you pardon, we yM metul^ 
\d, as I am an honest Puekf 
we have unearned luek 
.low to 'scope the serpenVs tenguif 
We will make amenas, ere long : 
Else the Puck a liar call. 
SOf good night unto you alL 
One me your hands, if we befriends, 
Jfnd Robm shall restore amends, [EjU^ 



Wild and fantastical as thu play is, all the parts 
in their rarious modes are well written, and give 
the kind of pleasure which the author designed. 
Fairies in his time were much m fashion ; common 
tradition had made them familiar, and Spencer's 
poem had made them great. 

JOHNSON. 
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VC\:>fivi^ 



IiOVX:*S I^ABOUR*S LOST. 



Pridlund, kbiriifymaru. 

BIrnn, 1 

L<>nEiTiUa.>Iorii, Mtnikgc 

DuniiUu, \ 

Bafet, llorit atUn£ns 01 

McfCadb ( Frtuce. 

Doa Adrlwio de Armido, i /a 

Sir Ntthuilcl. ■ ci<r<ii'. 

UoloTeriKi, • ichoolnuutiT. 

Dull. < miiLUi. 

CnUrd, a clmen. 

Mvth, iMfY I 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 
J fVutn-. 



itlU Jbtnf. 
the princerM of 

lailical Spanianl. 



PrinccM of Pnnce. 

KaHlinp, 1 

Maria, > ladi/i, tllntJing a 






llfndanli on lAt Unf a 



King. 
JjEThme, Ihitdl huntancrinthcir Iiii4, 
Lire ivfiilci'd upon oiir brazen lomba. 
And Ibu Kr«B ut in Ihe disurace of dfslh; 
Wlwa, spile oTcemiDranl dtvourine lime, 
Th* endei'uur uf Uiis prescnl bmOi m»v bay 
Thai hoaour, wbidi iwU bate Kii Kjtbe'ikeci 

And niilie luhrira oTall etimitr. 
Thenlbra, inn eonqiKrori !— for m TOu ■«, 
, 'nMtWM-kcdnttiDniawD aSoMiocu, 
Ad4 Uw ^«c amj of tlx imW annrB»,— 
Oar hia vdlBl riull ■traniW atwd in [ime : 
Natun lUl b« tba woadetof tt> •rorid; 



AndDollobc >«en to irink of all tbodai: 
( VVhFA I nai wont Id ltu[A tio hvm aU niglKi 
AthI nuke a dark night too of half Ibe daj' ;) 
Which, I hope irell, ii noteorDlled Uwni 
O, Iheie an: bama tuin, too hard to keey ; 
not to Kc Udki. Mudy, &tt, not (leap. 

Kioj.Taur oatliii put'd 10 piu ■•»} from Itirw 

Binijt.Lelonisjvno, mvlirge, an irj:ou plaue ; 
1 oolj •wore, lo sludy wiib your grace, 
Andataj here in four court far Ilnw nan' tptea. 

liKig. Ton twore lo that. Birait, and lo Uib ml. 

■ii'» au fe^ ,nd nav, lir, Ihcii [ twore in 



fitill aiiil rontcmpialiye In lit j^ art. 
Yob UirM^, Ilir6i^ Duoain, and Longanlle, 
f tare awum for throe jrearg' lertn to Un nilh me 
M V- IVIlom^vhoUrL and to knp those ttalules. 
That ar« rWBrded m this KbeOule here ; 






BhiM. 1 can btf Mv War pratBilBliofi oyiET, 
SvanckdeariH^ 1 few alrcadT •worn, 
ntf i^ Tk KiB ari MoM %en ikne y«an, 
Brt te« arc Uter MiTVitaamDeta : 
ta BMtaHCBinaaaiBdHltfra: 
lAMblk^paMl. b»«ii nil ItUa; 



£irwi. B 



fiirim. Thin^ bid and ban'd, 

cominon sense j 
Kiaf . At, thai it Kudj's god-like recompeiue. 



le 00, then, I vill iirear to study m 
-■-^' -'--Itokoow; 
lU ma) dine, 
nfbrbid; 
miMnss fioe, 

reUd: 



*T»n 

ir, hsTlng iwom (00 hard-a-krepii^ 01 
!itad]r la brrak it, and not bmk bj troth. 
If atwly'* Cain be tbin, md Ikis be^ao, 
Sludir inonlhal, *taKh ]i«t il dOlk not know : 
Sirvar ■« to ibis, and 1 irill neW tag, bo. 

Kia;. Tb«e be the slopa Uial hMar Mad; quite. 
And train our ialellecU to taiB Ui^ 

Bfrva. Wb;, all ddichla are nin ; but thai 

Which, *rith piin pnrchu'd, doth inherit pain : 
As pamfiiUy lo pore upon a boolt. 

To !nt tbe lik* of traUi ; while truth Ihe while 
Doth bbehr> blind tha nwidll aT bis look : 

L«ht, ankin* hihl. ««hVcfat or li#b( bec^e : 



Smm/. 
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Stud J me how to please the eye indeed. 

By fixing it upoo e fairer eve : 
Who daszun^ •<h that eye sball be hie heed^ 
And giTe him ught that was it blinded .by« 
Study is Ltlce the heaven's glorious sun, ' 

That will not be decp-searchM with saucy loMB^ 
I Small hare continual plodders ever won, •'"'^ 
\ Save base authority nrom others' books. ' 
These earthly godfathers of heaven's lights 

That gave a name to vi^ fixed star, 
Have no more profit of their shining nights, ' - ^ 

Than those that wellc, and wot not wtat they are. 
Too much to Imow, is, to know nought but lame ; 
And every godfather can give a name. 
Kinfs. How well he's read, to reason against 

reading ! 
Dwm. Proceeded well, to stop all good pro- 
ceeding ! 
Lamg* He wMds the com, and still lets grow the 

weeding. 
hvtwi. The spring is near, when green geese 

mre a breeding. 
Dam, How follows that? 
hvtfm. Fit in his place and time. 

Dutfi. In reason nothing. 
Bii'on. Something then in rhyhie. 

ljm%, Biron is like an envious sneaping' frost, 

That bites the first-born infants or the spring. 
Birofi. Well, say I am ; why should proud sum> 
mer boasL 
Before the biras have an^r cause to sing 7 
Why should I joy in an abortive birth ? 
At Christmas, I no more desire a rose 
Than wish a snow in May's new-fangled shows ;* 
But like of each thing, that in season grovrs. 
So you, to study now it is too late. 
Climb o'er the house to unlock the little gate. 
Xtng'. Well, sit you out : go home, Birdn ; adieu ! 
Btrm. No, my good lora ; I have sworn to stay 
with you ; 
And, though I have for barbarism spoke more. 
Than for that angel knowledge you can say, 
Yet eonffdent Til Ireep what I luve swore. 

And 'bide the penance of each three years' day. 
Give me the paper, let me read the same ; 
And to the strict'st decrees, 1*11 write my name. 
Kxn^, How well this yielding rescues thee from 

shame! 
Binm, \Rtais,\ Item. Thai im toomon ihaJiX 
eome witlun a miU of my ctmrL'^ 
And hath this been proclaim'd 7 
Ijmg, Four days ago. 

Biron. Let's see the penalty. 
[Reads.] — On pom of losing her tongue,~^ 

Whodcvis'dthb? 

Long. Marry, that did I. 

Biron, Sweet lord, and why 7 

Long. To fright them hence with that dread 
penalty. 

Biron. A dangerous law against gentility. 

[Reads,] Item, If any man be seen to talk with 
a wommi within the term qf three ytarSy he thail 
endare such public shame as the rest qf the court 
can possibly devise — 
This article, my liege, yourself must break ; 

For, well you know, here comes in ootibassy 
The French king's daughter, with yourself to 
speak,— 

A maid of grace, and c6mplete migesty,— 
About surrenMr-up of Aquitain 

To her drcr^a, afek, and bed-rid father: 



J NipfHng. 



Reside. 



(S) Games, sports. 

(4) TempUtioQs. I 



Therefore this article is made In vaio, 
Or vainly comes the admired princess hither. 
King, What say you, loids7 why, this wst 

quite forgot 
Btron. So study evermore is overshot J 
While it doth study to have what it would. 
It doth forget to do the thins it should : 
And when It hath the thing it bunteth most, 
'Tis won, as towns with fire ; so won, so lost« 
King. We must, of force, dispense with thie 
decree; 
She must lie' here on mere necessfbr. 
Btron. Necessity will make us dl forsworn 
Three thousand times within this three years^ 
spatSe: 
For every man with his aflfects is bom ; 

Not by might master'd, but by special grace : 
If I break faith, this word shall speak for me» 
I am forsworn on mere necessity. — 
So to the laws at large I write my name : 

[Subscriber, 
And he that breaks them in the least degree. 
Stands in attainder of eternal shame : 

Sucgestions^ are to others, as to me ; 
But, f oelieve, although I seem so lodi, 
I am the last that will last keep his oath. 
But is there no Jiuick* recreation granted : 
King. A V, that there is : our court, you know, 
is haunted 
With a refined traveller of Spalh; 
A man in all the worid's new fashion planted. 
That hath a mint of phrases in his brain : 
One, whom the music of nis own vam tongue 

Doth ravish, like enchanting harmony ; 
A man of complements, whom nght aind wrong 

Have chose as umpire of their mutiny : 
This child of fancy, that Armado hight* 

For interim to our studies, shall relate. 
In hiirh-bom words, the worth of many a knight 

From tawny Spain, lost in the world's debate. 
How you delight, my lords, I know not, I ; 
But I protest, I love to hear him lie. 
And I will use him for my minstrelsy. 

Biron, Armado is a most illustrious wight, 
A man of fire-new words, fashion's own Imight. 
Long, Costard the swain, and he, shall be our 
sport; 
And, so to study, three years is but short 

Enter Dull, with u letter, and Coetard. 

Dull, \^^1ich is the duke's own person 7 

Btron. This, fellow ; What woukl'st ? 

Doll. I myself reprehend his own person, for I 
am his grace's tharborouflrh :* but I would see his 
own person in flesh and blood. 

Btron. This is he. 

Dull. Signior Arme — Arme— commends yon.— 
There's villhny abroad ; this letter will tell you 
more. 

Cost. Sir, the contempts thereof are as touching 
me. 

King. A letter from the magnificent Armado. 

Biron, How low soever tte matter, I hope in 
God for high words. 

Long, A high hope for a low hating : God grant 
us patience! 

Btron. To hear 7 or forbear hearing 7 

Long, To hear meekly, sir, snd to laugh mode- 
rately ; or to forbear both. 

Biron. Well, sir. be it as the style shall give us 
cause to climb in tne merriness. 

(5) Lively^ sprightly. (6\ CaU«i, 

(7) i. e. uoid-XionM^ Kvc^^t-^'OosKx. 



MD LOn^ UBtHnPS LOST. Jd 1. 

Cut. The milter U to mf, ifr, u ctnetn b ig'netm,) 1 kttf ktrn a vtuil of Iha bw** An; 

JiqaenelU. Tha muncr oT It b, I wu ttkta md tiaU, at Ou Uail af Iky tmiel tuAci, bring ktr 

With the minnrr.' ,lB trul. Tliaie,iHaUeompUntiUie/dmUiaid 

firon. InwhatmuMrT lAcrl-hnfar JimJ oT Aily, 

Ctit. In muner uhI torn ftdlawlilg, rir; all DON IDRiAnO DE ARMADO. 

tboK three: I mu •ecn with her in the raiLnor -■ — , . . 

huiiK, litthig with ho- upini the fonn, ind Uken ,, u"^'.?™ " ?°l ' 

Mlowhis her into thn puk ; whfcK put lomther, ""S!"^ » '?if' LJIS' 
nnei- 4nd fmTfouiwing. Now, Br. fof *"'f- *''J'".J?^ 
ler,^ 1. the m.nner 0? t nion W.^Jc ;'"'^',;")j.!;»''jto th«7 ^^ 

•ig. Dul jouhrmrlheprocl 
il. 1 iln coaTcn much ot ' 



-- w well tj 1 looked for, Irat 
-heard. 
beat Tor the wont. But, Mnah, 



Bnvn. Fortbe iaDoiring, air? 
Celt. Ai It dull follow in mr correclioD : 
Ooddercndthertgiitl 

King. ^Vil] jou hear Ihis lettci nith itUnL 

ChC Surii ia the uDiplicitj oT iniin to hearken 
■fterthe leah. 

KinE. [A'xb.] Grtai itjnO^at 
gtrtnl, md lull dorninalsr offratarrt, my tmPt 
tartk'i God, and tcdf" g pal on, 

CW. Mot a word Cwttard 

KiDo, Sitlu,— 

Coif. It m*; beio utifheu laiohei*, 
■D telling true, but ao, ao. 

Cut. -~ be Ui toe, ud nrj Dwn tha dare* 
Wttlghl!— 

King. Nowonla. 

Cb^ — oT other Dim secret^ 

Kinr. Sa il («, k*{ r te 
mdanthalf, I iU wnmei Uc 
biiBsv lo Ihi miul uM lODU fh 
giringmr: and.at am g lU 
itlj It wM. Tht ,ei 

kmr ; aken beaiti m gr bi 
nun tii doKn to thai nctiru me 
tvpptr. So mutk Jot mi 

grmni ieU<lk; loi b, mtm, 
II it fcUftd thy par T en or 
%ekm, I mean, I did cncaual 
■uil prifoittroai ft at 

innr-wtilt ftii Ikt «i ol 
thim ricvrti, i^lu^^ lurrni 
tktplatt.rlun,-! fMJMm,, 
H rut fnm t\t toril ci 
nrdm: tktrt riU / >l. 
Ital halt Htfwuw of lh> M 

Coil. He. 

Kinc. — (WMUOr'rfnuIUnKwIngioui, 

Kinit. — ti«( tUlvir venal, 

Hut. Still me. 

Kin;. — wAie*, u 7 rentiiifcfr, bight Coa- 

CmI. Ome! 

Kin;. — toriri mi cauarlei, (onlmTv tg Ibj 
riliiUiilr'I pTMlctmrd nfiil and csnlinrni canon, 
iciJJk— uitt,— O iDtJik— till irilA ibit J paiiian la 
My irlterMri!^ — 

Cost. W'i'h a wenrh. 

Kinc. — iFiM a 'AiM o/ our rr. 
mfimab; ar.Jhr tbn mort netct ■■ 
an. Him / (ai ma «mfilc< 



the heariif it, bnt 
HU proclaimeil ■ jear'i impriraiincnl, 
ua uken with naiit^ air, I wu taken 



9 wu no damoiel neither, eir j *hc wia 
nried too; Ibr U wu procliimcd, 
ere, deny her TirginitT ; I wu 
Diud wi not lerre your turn, di. 

Mi Ton 



rth T 



ar^ 



mtr rf li» {•mout.kr. 

- Ual laU'tpirilrd neatn. 



Iher halh ao vtren^lr t 



f Elrtith, *i[: far tme it 

nr and there re. Welcome the raurcii 

F T Anbclia mar one dar anile u 

Ihr S thee a>^ aorivwl [£n 



Jrm. Boy. what aion i> it, when a nun of great 
liril inDws melanehoiv T 
.MoH. h ireat nan, air, that he will look aad. 
.jrm. \Vhr, aadnesa b one and the aelF^ame 

.Irai. Hon eaital thou part aadneei and nielan* 
holv,in. lender Juvenal fa 
Molh. B; ifarniliardrmoratrationof tliework 

.4rm', ^\hr lourfi senior T whv lough teninr 7 
Jtfol'i. V\ lif tender jurenal J whr lender jutcnnl? 
.)rni. I -pake it, lender juienal, u * run.-rii nt 



an) bar, 






I, by lAif nr/tt grace'' ■ 
m«; s mui oj good rtputt, can 

Didi. Me, ant ehall please J«u; 



I'd I, tou[:li aenior, u an apprrtinenl 

.l!.'ii. ilii^ mean jou, airT 1 pretty, and mj 
iji II:.: .i-fii ' Br I opi, and mv Miine prcttvf 
Jnu. Tli.iLi prettj btcauie litilf.' 
Moik. 1. i<llcpr«ttT,Wau*e little: nnierefonapl? 
.'Irni. A:id Ibereforc apt, becauae quick. 
Molh. Sprak JOU Ihii tn m; praiae, nmalerf 
.irm. In lltT condiLn praiae. 
MMh. 1 hIU praiie an eel with the lane |ir>ia«. 
^nn. What r that an eel iiincuiiauT 



IL 
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Jkf«(&. That an eel is quick. 

Arm, I do say. thou art quick in answers : Thou 
heatest my blood. 

Moth, I am answered, sir. 

Amu I love not to be crossed. 

Moth, He speaks the mere contraiy, crosses* 
loTc not him. {Asidt, 

Arm. I have promised to study three years with 
the duke. 

Moth, You may do it in an hour, sir. 

Arm, Impossible. 

Moth, How many is one thrice told 7 

Arm, I am ill at reckoning, it fittcth the spirit of 
a tapster. 

Moth. You are a gentleman, and a gamester, sir. 

Arm, 1 confess lK>th ; they are both the varnish 
of a complete mart. 

Math. Then, I am sure you know how much the 
gross sum of deuce-ace amounts to. 

Arm, It doth amount to one more than two. 

Moth. Which the base vulgar do call, three. 

Arm, True. 

Moth. Why. sir, is this such a piece of study ? 
Now here is three studied, ere you'll thrice winik : 
and how easy it is to put years to the word three, 
and study three years in two words, the dancing- 
horse will tell you. 

Arm, A most fine figure ! 

Moth, To prove you a cynher. [Aside, 

Arm. I will hereupon conless, I am in love : and, 
as it is base for a soldier to love, so am I in love 
with a base wench. If drawing my sword against 
the humouf of aflcction would deliver me from the 
reprobate thought d* it, I would take desire pri- 
soner, and ransom him to any French courtier for 
a new devbcd courtesy. I think scorn to sigh; 
methinks, I should out-swear Cupid. Comfort me, 
boy : What great men have been in love 7 

Moth. Hercules, master. 

Arm, Most sweet Hercules! — More authority, 
dear boy, name more ; and, sweet my child, let 
them be men of good repute and carriage. 

Moth, Samson, master: he was a man of good 
carriage, ^reat carriage ; for he carried the town- 
gates on his back, like a porter: and he was in love. 

Arm, O well-knit Samson ! strong-jointed Sam- 
son ! 1 do excel thee in my rapier, as much as thou 
didst me in carrying gates. lam in love too, — ^Wlio 
was Samson's lovej my dear Moth^ 



Moth, A woman, master. 

Ann. Of what complexion 7 

Moth. Of all the four, or the three, or the two ; 
or one of the four. 

Ann. Tell me precisely of what complexion. 

Moth, Of the sea- water green, sir. 

Arm, Is that one of the four complexions ? 

Moth, As I have read, sir ; and the best of Ihcm 
too. 

Arm. Grrcn, indeed, is the colour of lovers: but 
to have a love of that colour, methinks. Samson 
had small reason for it. He, surely, affected her 
for her wit. 

Moth, It was so, sir ; for she had a flrreen wit. 

Ann, My love is most immaculate white and red. 

Muh, lilost maculate thoughts, master, are 
masked under such colours. 

Arm, Define, define, wcU-oducatcd infant. 

Moth, My father's wit, and my mauler's tongue, 
assist me ! 

Arm. Street invocation of .a child ; most prHty, 
and pathetical ! 

(\) The name of a coin once current 
(2) Of which she is naturally possessed. 



Moth, If she be made of white and red, 
Her faults will ne'er be known ; 
For blushing cheeks bj Ikults are bred, 

And feanTmr pale-vnte shown : 
Then, if she (ear, or be to blame, 

Hy this you shall not know ; 
For still her cheeks possess the same, 
Which native she doth owe.* 
A dangerous rhyme, master, against the reason of 
white and red. 

Arm, Is there not a ballad, boy, of the King and 
the Beggar 7 

Moth, The world was very guQtr of such a bal- 
lad some three ages since : but, I think, now tis 
not to be found \ or, if it were, it would neither 
serve for the writing, nor the tune. 

Arm, I will have the subject newly writ o'er, 
that I may example my digression' by some v&u\Aj 
precedent. Boy, I do love that country RirljU«t I 
took in the park with the rational hind Costaid; 
she deserves well. 

Moth, To be whipped; and yet a better love 
than my master. [Aside, 

Arm, Sing, boy: my spirits grow heavy m love. 
Moth. And that's great marvel, loving a Ugbi 
wench. 
Arm, I say, sing. 
Moth, Forbear till this company be past* 

Enter Dull, Costard, and Jaquenetta. 

Dull, Sir, the duke's pleasure is, that you keep 
Costard safe ; and you must let him take no delight, 
nor nopenance ; but a' must fast three days a- week: 
For this damsel, I must keep her at the park : she 
is allowed for the day-woman.* Fare jou well. 

Arm, I do betray myself with blushmg.— Maid. 

Jaq, Man. 

Arm, I will visit thee at the lodge. 

Jaq. That's hereby. 



Arm. I know where it is situate. 

Jaq, Lord, how wise you are ! 

Arm, I wul tell thee wonders. 

Jaq, With that face 7 

Ann, I love thee. 

Jaq. So I heard you say. 

Arm. And so farewell. 

Jaq. Fair weather after you ! 

Dull, Come, Jaquenetta, away. 

[Exeunt Dull and Jaquenetta. 

Arm, Villain, thou shalt fast for tl^ offences, 
ere thou be paraoned. 

Cost, Well, sir, I hope, when I do it, I shaU do 
it on a full stomat h. ^ 

Arm. Thou shalt be heavily punished. 

Cost. I am more bound (o you, than your ftDoWf, 
for they are but liphtly rewnjrded. 

Ann. Take away this villain ; shut him np. 

Moth. Come, you tmnsgrcssiRg slave ; awar. 

Cost. Let me not be pent up, sir; I will &st, 
beinif loose. 

Moth. No, sir; that were fast and loose: Ifaou 
shalt to prison. 

Cosf. Well, if ever I do sec the merry days of 
desolation that I have Bctnt some shall see — 

Moth, What shall some see 7 

Cost. Nay nothing, master Moth, but what they 
look upon. It is not for prisoners to be too sUeot 
in Ihrir ^vords : nnd, therefore, I will say nothing : 
I thank God, I have as little patience as another 
man ; and, therefore, I can be o'rirt. 

[Ermnt Moth and Costard. 

Arm, I do.efl^t^ the very ground, which is base, 

(3) Tralisgi«B$iOD. (4) Daiiy-wonian. (5) Love. 
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when lKriboe,whkhiibMer,«li(Iedhr her Tool BctwcenlanlFcritort snd UwbonteDW k«b 
which i> buat, doth bud. I ih«U be ronwom OrjoFqucs Fnlconbridi 
(wbkblia jrutHfMBeot ofblKhrwd,) if I lot 
ud bow can th&t b« tTM loTl^ which U rulwly 
templedl Loreuiftinilimr; toTBwailfiil: Ihi 



Dipled; uidbe bad an eicellent itrfrfith : j-et 
.. u Solomon 10 teduced ; imil he had ji very good 
wit. Cupid's buU-shaft' ii too batd for llerculet' 
slub, and Iheterorc too much odds for k S[>aiiiajd'i 
rapier. The Gnl and tecDiid cauae will nol lerTT 
mj lurD i the paiMdo be reapect* not, the ducllc 
be regarda nol: hia dianacc is to be railed hoy : 
but hiB ^orj ia, to aubdue men. Adieu, lalour' 
nut, rapier ! be alill, drum I for your manager ii 
in lore ; Tea, be loToth. Aaaiat me, biiitig enlem- 
{■oral god of rhjme, Ibr, Iamsure>laba]|[1lmto^' 
BettMl^. DeriM wil j write pen ; Ibr I am for whole 
Tolumea io folio. [£itl. 



CoaaldeT who the king joiu- lather aendJi ; 

To whom he aenda : aiHi whal'a liii emtinwy : 

TounelT, held prechiui in the world'! esteem , 

To paHej with the >o1e inheritor 

or all perCkctioni that a nan may owe, 

" itcMeaa Naramj the idea oTno leaa weight 



I this Longaiille: 
ti ui ou.cici);!! parts he II Hteeni'd; 

IJltrJ in the urU, elorioua in armi : 
inc brcomes hitii ill. thai he would welL 

(If Tirtue'i gloss iiiil 'r::in with nny toil,) 
Is a sbarp nit malili'ri " lib lOD blunt a w^l : 
Whom: edge balh pomr lo cut, whoie will itUl 



Than Aquitain : a dowry for a queen. 
Be now ti pnxligal of all dear grace, 
Ab nature waa in laalilng stace* dear. 
When ihe did atarre the general world beside, 
And prodigiilly (rate them all *o you. 

iVtn. Goud lord Bojel, mj beauty, though but 

Needs not the painted flourisli orjour praite ; 
Beauty la bought by judgment ofthe e^e, 
Not utter'd by base sale of chapmen's tongueeT 
I am lea* proud lo hear you tell my worth, 
Than you much willing lo be counted h jse 
tn apeMing your wll in Ihe pniie of mine. 
But now to UA the taaker,— Good Boyet, 
You ate not ignoimnU ■U~tellln|F bme 
D4li DOln abroad, NaTure haUi made a tow, 
n paiaftil iMj ihal) out-wear Uuee years, 
Hp ||MW1» nay approaeh hia ailent court : 
ntanibm to UI aeemeth it a needflil course, 
B«fcfa we enter bit forbidden gates, 
To kmw Ui pleasure ^ and in that behalf, 
Bold oTTOur worthinesa, we aingle you 
Aa our beat-mOTing bir aolicitar : 
Tell him, Ihe daughter of the king of trance, 
On lerious buaineas, craring quick demalch, 
Ii^6rtuiie> peraooal eonfcreuce with his grace. 
Haalr, rigniiy ao murhj while we attend. 
Like humble-Tiias'd auitora, hia high will. 
BoijtS. Proud ^emptoTmenl,n'iUin|,r|jtgii. 

le.BndyaimiaBO.— 



(t) Aimw tothoat tt bulla witlt. (£} BuL 



Prin. Some merry in 


orkinglord,bclikeii«nao'j 
ost, that most his tumour* 


Jlfnr. They say so m 


Prin. Such'shorl-h 


'd wita do wither aa Ihey 


Who lire the rest 7 




Kaih. The young Dumain, awel^aeeamplisb'l) 


Of all Ihll'drl'iie b.c 


orrirtueloT'd! 


Most power to do i.i.ft 




Forheh«lh«il[om,k 
AndBhapriowmE.il. 


an ill shape gW, 
though he h^ DO wiL 


saKhiiralllKdul.,' 




Ind much loo liirliM,r 




'nsj.1notli.-''r r'.rih^- 


,r worthineaa. 


students at that tim* 


Wastherei.hhhim: 


1 ban heard a truth. 


Biron Ihcv call dm, : \ 




Within the limit oft,.. 


■ming mirth, ' 


1 neilT spent an h-iir'« 
Hi.ejeWw>ot.M-i. 


dt withal: 


> for his wil; 


For erety objec. 1I..1 . 


.one doth catch. 


The other turn. t(.i.ii 




Which hU fair to-iiF... 


I .jnceil'a eipoailor,} 


Selitcr's in s«rh "V ' 


li (gracious words. 


That aged ears |.|,L. ii 


„ntathi.I.I«, 


And younger hf;..iiii_ 


.,e quite nrisbedi 


Sosneet a^(l>^Jl..^■..■ 


lis diseoune. 


Pr^n. GodbU--r.^ 


.lie>!aietbeyillinlaTe; 


That erery one htTU" 


fiath ganiabed 


With such bedcekinsTO 


nimentaofpraiiel 


JUnr. Here comes B 




Ri-m 


o-Boyet 


PA«. N 




B«uH. NaTarre had 
Andhe-andhisenniiK 
Were all addresiM' m 


III ice of rour fair approach; 


Ltora> in oalh, 


„iet you, gcitle lady. 


Belbre 1 came. M^r 


■, tbu. murh 1 h../lcarnt. 


He rather means lo 1,„ 


/r! jou in the field 


Like on.; Ihal com.,, h 


're lobeaiBEc his court,) 


Th^n seek a disp-msafi 


iilbrhiaodlh. 


To let you enter his un 


pe<9led ho.»e. 


Here cornea Nararre. 


\TluUMfank. 


£nler King, LongaTil 


ejJDumain, Biron, -n^-t. 


KInf . Fair princeu 


•ekoma to the court of 



igb to be yours J and welcome to the wild fieldi 

King. Vau ihull be welcome, madam, lo my 

court. 
PHii. I will be welcome then; conduct me 

ihilber. 
Kim. Hear roe, dear ladv ; I bare swom an oath. 
Prill. Our lady help mvlord ! he'll be foraworti. 
A'in^. KolfortheitorlO, fair madam, by my will. 

(4) Prepared. 
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Prin, Whr,wfflAdlbrB«kit;will,uidD0t)ili4( 

Kin;. Your lidTihip i> i^want whal it 
/Vm. Wern mj foftl so, hn iRnonnee wm 



Wher 

I henr, yourfnce hith ■wo... 

'Til deRdly «in lo keep that oath, mj 1ml, 

le, 1 un too sudden-bold ; 

actaer ill bocendh me. 

rud the purpOH of aj coming, 

[Oittt a paper. 
King. HadBin, I will, if luddeniy 1 may. 
Prin. You nil! the Mioner, that I wen awa; ; 

penur'd, iryoi ~"' ■"" 



But pardoi 
Vouchsafe 



For you'll nrotepenur' 
ft™. Did not I d 



iDotlda 



n BrahaDt 
1 you in Brabant once ' 



fiu. How needlen 

To aii the question '. 

Birm. Yon nu« not be i 

iioi. 'Til 'long oT you tbat apur ow 



wlUix 



BirvR. Vour hU'i too hot, It apecdi too b 

■twill tire. 
Rm. Not till it Icaiei (he rider in the mir*. 
Bii™. What Une a' day 1 
iioi. The hour that fuola should sak. 
Blrm. Now fair befall your muk I 
H«. Fair fall the face il eOTcra 1 
Itimn. And lend you nany lurera 1 

B^ N™y,'*?n1rill Tb^'ione. 

King. Madam, your falhcr here doth intimak 
The payment orahunilml thouiend crowns ; 
Hrini butllie one h.iU'oraiieiitueium, 
Disburaed by ny father in fait wan. 
But >ir, that he, or wr^ (b9 neither la*e,) 
Heeeiy'd thai >um ; yet there irtnaina tuipaid 
A hundred thousand more; hi surety ofthowhi 
One part of Aquilain is boiDid to >n, 
AlthouL'h not valued to llie mmwjr'i worth. 
if ihi>n tliR Unfr four futher will mtore 
ii unsaliafird. 



For liere hedolh dCBiaiid to hare repaid 
A hundred thousand crowns ; and not d 
U* payment of I bandied thouKuid crowns. 



HI 

Jtsfd. So plMN jnir ptat, tfirf*A«t ■■ DM 

Where that and other ipiii IiIIiIm are bontid, 
*"- roWToushallharasiMtDrUieDi. 

, It ihall luSce ink I iI which interriew 

ral reason I will yield unto. 

ne, receire such nelcoioe at mj band, 
j>3 uuiiuuT, without breach oTbonour, maj 
Make lender of to thy true woithineu : 
You may not come, uir prineeia, in my catee; 
But here without you shall be so receiVC 
As you shall deem nurself k>d|'d in my heart, 
Tboufih so denied liir barbonr m my house. 
Your own good Ihonghts bbcuk rae, and faiewell ; 
'^o-morrow shall we TisH you again. 
Prin. Sweet health and birdssirescaoiortyonr 

King. Thy own wish wish I thee in erery Blue I 

|£i«Ml King and Ut }V«<n. 

Binm. Lady, I will cunuiieDd you 10 my own 

heart. 
Boi. 'Pray you,doDycanunendaliona ; I would 
e slad to see IL 

Area. I would, you heard il groan 1 
Rtt. Is the fool sick } 

Bet. AUck. let il blood. 

Binm. Would that do H good? 

Au. Mr iihyaicsaysi I.> 

Dtron. Will yon priek't with four eye I 

Has. No MjMt,* with my knile. 

iliroii. Now, God sstb thy life 1 

Rat. And yours from lung li'ingl 

Binm, I cauuoC stay thanksgiTing. [Brtirivg. 

limn. Sir, 1 prar you, a word : What lady is 

Bayel. TheheirofAlenian,RaulinebernBnia. 

iJum. AgalUntUdv! Maiisieur, faieyou well. 

■* [Exit. 

Long. I beseech you a word ; Wliat i* she in 



^r faciei 



To hare his title lire !n 

Which wo much tathiTi 

And hsTe the moBcy by 

Than Ai;uitainso gelded ai ii u. 

Dpar Dnnresa, were not hi> reqaesls so Ar 

■a ^ieldini;. your fair self shouU mallo 
urn, |[a""l some reason, in mj breast, 
Aiui uu well satisfied to France again. 

Prin. Yon do the Idni; my ralha too much wrong, 
And wrtMig the reputation of your name. 
In so unseemiiiv to confess receipt 
Orihat which hath so taillifullr been paid. 

iCiM. 1 do protest, I neier heard oTit; 
And, iTyon pron it, I'll repay it hack. 
Or yield up Aquitoin. 

Prin. We arrest your word : 

Boyel, Ton can produce acquittances, 

Of^harles his talher. 






King. Satisfy me sa. 

(1) WhrnM. (I) Put. (3} Are, jw. 



1 sometlDies, 



Batrt. She bath bi 

that, were a i 
l/mg. Pray )..u, ail 



jou saw her in 
^t 1 1 dcaire h^ 
for herself; to desire 



daughter } 

id's hlesninc an youi bevdl 
_ . _)ad »ir. be nut offended! 
She IS an heir of Falcon bridge. 

Long. Nay, my cbulc.r is ended. 
She is a most.H^I liidy, 

I. Not unlike, sir : that may bo. 

nUtLong. 
I. ^Vhat's her name, in the capi 



name, in the capi 

hy— --"— 

Bmjtt. To her will, sir, or so. 
Stroll. You are welcome, sir ; 
Bmtl. Farewell to me, m 

Jtfar. Thallsi 
N^ a word with him but a jest. 

And erery jut but a won). 
well done of you lo talu him at hii 



Aiwt. 
Piiii. Itw 

word. 



willmg to grapple, as be was la 



board. 
Mar. Two hot dieeps, marry 1 

(4) AFnMkVittUte<Awv9^>n. 



164 



LOTVS LABOUR'S LOST. 



SailL 



N6 4wep( tweet lamb, unleM wt feed on your lips. 
Mar, I ou sheep, uid I pasture ; Shall that finish 

the jest ? 
Boyet. So you grant pasture (br me. 

[Cffering to kiss her. 
Mar. Not so, gentle beast ; 

Mv lips are no common, thouc-h several' they be. 
"BoyeU Belonging to whom f 
Mar. To mr fortunes and m«» 

Prxn, Good wits will be jangling: but, gentles, 
agree: 
The mil war of wits were much better used 
On Navarre and his book-men ; for here 'tis abused. 
Boj^. If my obserration (which very seldom 
lies,) 
By the heart's still rhetoric, disclosed with eyes, 
DeceiTc me not now, Navarre is infected. 
Pr^ With what ? 

BmfeL With that which we lovers entitle, affected. 
■' Prtn. Your reason ? 
. . Bo}fti. ^Vhv, all his behaviours did make their 

retire' 
To the court of his eye, peeping thorough desire : 
His heart, like an agate, with your print impressed. 
Proud with his form, in his eye priae expressed, 
His tongue, all impatient to speiak and not see, 
Did stumble with haste in his eye-sight to be ; 
All senses to that sense dki make their repair, 
To feel only looking on fkirest of fair : 
Methouzht, all his senses were lock'd in his eye. 
As jewels in crystal for tome prince to bov : 
Who, tendering thf-ir own worth, from wnere they 

were glass*d. 
Did point you to buy them, along as you pass'd. 
His face's own marsrent dia quote such amazes, 
That all eyes saw his eyes enchanted with gazes :. 
I'll give you Aquilain, and all tlmt is his, 
An you give him for my »ake hut one loving kiss. 
Frin, Come, to our pavilion : Boyet is disposM — 
Boifet. But t^ speak that in words, whirh his 
eye hath disclos'd: 
I only have made a n>outh of his eye^ 
By adding a tongue which I know will not lie. 
Mos, Thou art an old love-monger, and speak'st 
skilfully. 
' JVsr. He is Cupid's grandfather, and learns 
news of him. 
Mo9, Then was Venus like her mother ; (br her 

father is but grioL 
Boyet. Do you hear, my mad wenches 7 
Mar, No. 

Hoyil. What then, do vou see ? 

Rot, Ay, our way to be rone. 
BoffIL You are too hard for me. 

, [Exeunt, 



Arm, How means't thou 7 brawling in French 7 

M<Ah. No, my complete master : but to jig off 

a tune at the tongue's end, canary* to it with your 

feet, humour it with turning up your eyelids ; sigh 

a note, and sing a note ; Honictime through the 

throaty as if you swallowed love with singing love ; 

..sometime through the nose, as if vou snufled up 

|l«ve by smelling love; with your hat penthouse- 

.ilike, o*er the shop of your eves; with your arms 



I 



ACT HL 

SCEJfE I.-^nother part of the sume. Enter 
Armado and Moth. 

Jhm, Warble, child ; make passionate my seme 
of hearing. 

Moth. Concolinel [Singinfi^, 

•^frm. Sweet air ! — Go, tenderness of years ; take 
this key, give enlargement to the swain, bring him 
festintnely' hither ; I must employ him in a letter 
to my love. 

Mioth. Master, will you win your love with a 
French brawl 7* 

}1) A quibble, BcveraJ signified unenclosed lands. 
t) Hastily. (Sr A kind of dance. 



crossed on your thin belly'duubict, like a rabbit on 
a spit ; or your hands in your pocket, like a man 
afler the old painting ; and keep not too long in 
one tune, but a snip and away : These are com- 
plements, these are humours ; these betray nice 
wenches — that would be betrayed without these : 
and make them men of note (do you note, men 7; 
that arc most affected to these. 

,/lrm. How hast thou purchased this eiqwrience 7 

Moth. By my pennv of observation. 

^inn. But O,— hut'O,— 

Moth, — the hobby-horse is forsrot. 

•9rm, Callest thoil my love, hobby-horse 7 

Jlfoli^ No, master ; the hoboy-horse is but a colt, 
and your love, perhaps, a hackney. But have you 
forgot your love ? 

lorfn. Almost I had. 

Moth. Neifligent student ! learn her by heart. 

Arm, By heart, and in heart, boy. 

Moth. Xiid out of heart, master : all thoae three 
I will prove. 

Arm, What wilt thou prove 7 

Moth. A man, if I live : and this, by, in, and 
without, upon the instant : By heart you love her, 
because vour heart cannot come bj msr ; in heart 
you love ner, because your heart is m love with her ; 
and out of heart you love her, being out of heart 
that you cannot enjoy her. 

Arm, 1 am all tiMfie three. 

Moth. And three times as much more, and yet 
nothing at all ! 

Arm, Fetch hither the swain ; he must carry me 
a letter. 

Moih. A message well sympafhised ; a horse to 
be ambassador for an ass ! 

Ann. Ha, ha ! what sayest thou 7 

Moth. Murry, sir, you must send the ass upon 
the horse, for he is very slow-gaited : But I go. 

Arm. The way is but short ; away. 

Moth. As switl as lead, sir. 

Arm, Thy meaning, pretty ingenious 7 
Is not lead a metal heavy, dull, and slow 7 

Moth. Minimif honest master ; or rather, mas- 
ter, no. 

Arm, 1 say, lead is slow. 

Moth. You are too swift,* sir, to say so ; 

Is that lead slow which is fir'd from a gun 7 

Arm. Sweet smoke of rhetoric I 
He reputes me a cannon ; Lnd the bullet, that's 

he:-* 
I shoot thee at the swain. 

Moth. Thump then, and I flee. 

[ExU, 

Arm, A most acute juvemil ; voluble and free 
of grace ! 
B v thy favour, sweet welkin, I must sigh in thy face; 
Most rude melancholy, valour gives thee place. 
My herald is return'cf. 

Re'Cnter Moth and Costard. 

Moth, A wonder, master; here's a Coatard* 
broken in a shin. 

(4) Canary was the name of a sprightly dancew 
(6) CNelt, ready. (6) a1w«I. 
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Arm. Some enigma, ■ome riddle: eome,— thj 

feilrojf;'— begin. 
Coat, No ejgma. no riddle, no Penwnf; nosalre 
in the mail, sir : 0, sir, plantain, a plain plantain : 
no PenvoVj no C envoy, no sulve, sir, but a plantain I 
Arm, By Tirtue, tnou enforcest laughter; thy 
silly thought, my splt^on ; the heaving of mr lungs 
provokes me to ridiculous smiling : 0, pardon me, 
my stars ! Doth the inconsiderate take salve for 
Venvoy. and the word, ^fniMf, fbr a salve ? 

JVfofa. Do the wise think them other? is not 
Ptnvoy a salve ? 
Arm, No, page : It is an epilogue or ditcourse 
to make plain 
Some obscure precedence that hath tofore been 

sain. 
I will example it : 

The fox, tlie ape. and tka hamble-bee. 
Were still at odas, bein|*but three. 
There's the moral : Now the fentwu. 

Moth, I will add the Penvoy : Say the moral 
again. 
Jirm, The fox, the ape, and the humble-bee. 

Were still at odds, being but three : 
Moth, Until the goose came out of door, 
And stayM the odds by adding foor. 
Now will 1 begin your moral, and do you follow 
with my Penvoy, 

The fox, the ape. and the humble-bee, 
Were still at odds, being but three : 
JImt. Until the croose came out of door, 

Staying the odds by adding four. 
Moth, A good Penpoy. ending in the goose ; 
Would you desire more r 

Co3t. 'The boy hath sold him a bargain, a goose, 
that's flat :— 
Sir, your pennyworth is good, an your goose be 

fat- 
To sell a bargain well, is as cunning as fast and 

loose: 
Let me see a fat Venvoy; ay, that's a fat goose. 
Arm, Come hither, come hither : How did this 

argument betrin ? 
Moth, By saying that a Costard was broken in 
a shin. 
Then cnll'd you for the Penvoy, 

Cost. True, and I for a plantain; Thus came 
your argument in; 
Then the boy's fat Penvoy, the goose that you 

bouL'nt ; 
And he ended the market 

Arm, But tell me; how was there a Costard 
broken in a shin^ 
Moth, I will tell you sensibly. 
Cost. Thou hast no feeling of it, Moth ; I will 
apeak that Penvotf :— 

L Costard, runnmff out, that was safely within, 
FeH over Uie threshold, and broke my shin. 
Arm. We will talk no more of this matter. 
Cost Till there be no more matter in the shin. 
Arm, Sirrah Costard, I will enihinchise thee. 
Cost O, marry me to one Frances : — I smell 
iome refuwy, some goose, in this. 

Arm, Bv my sweet soul, I mean, setting thee at 
libertv, entrecdoraing thy person ; thou wert im- 
mureo, restrained, captivated, bound. 

Cost True, true ; and now you will be my pur- 
gation, and let me loose. 
Arm, I give thee thy liberty, set thee (hnn du- 

<1) An old Frendi term for concluding verses, 
wmcn served either to convey the moral, or to ad- 
dress the poem to some person. 

(2) DellghtAO. (S) Reward. 



ranee { and, in lien thereof^ tnpoie on thee notiiinff 
but this : Bear this significant .to the country-maia 
Jaquenetta: there is remuiNrtilMpii ; [Gtvin^rAtm 
m4mey.] for the best Ti-aHNf «anc honour, m. re- 
warding my dependents. Moth, follow. [Exit. 
Moth. Like the sequel, I.— Signior Costard, 

adieu. 
Cost My sweet ounce of man's flesh ! my incony* 

Jew !— [ExU Moth. 

Now will I look to his remuneration. Remunera- 
tion ! O, that's the Latin word for three fkrthings : 
three furthines — remnneration.— ff^Ao/'s the price 
of this inkle? a penny: — ^AV, PU give you a re- 
muneration : why, it carries it— Remuneration ! — 
why, it is a fSurer name than French crown. I will 
never buy and sell out of this word. 

Enier Biron. 

Biron, 0, my good knave Costard ! exceedingly 
well met 

Cost, Pray you, sir, how much carnation ribbon 
may a man buy for a remuneration 7 

^iron. Wliat is a remuneration 7 

Cost Marry, sir, half-penny fartliing. 

BUron. O. wny then, three-farthings-worth of sUk. 

Cost I tnank your worship : God be with you 1 

Biron, O, stay, slave ; 1 must employ thee : 
As thou wilt win my favour, good my Icnate, 
Do one thing for me that I shall entreat. 

Cost, When would you have it done, sir 7 

JBtron. O, this aflemoon. 

Cost Well. I will do it, sir : Fare jou welL 

Biron, 0,tnou knowest not wtiat it is. 

Cost I shall know, sir. when I have done it 

Biron, Why, villain, tliou must know first 

Cost I win come to your worship to-morrow 
morning. 

Biron, It must be done this afternoon. Hark, 
slave, it is but this ; — 

The princess comes to hunt here in the park, 
And in her train there is a gentle ladv ; 
When tongues speak sweetly, then they name her 

name. 
And Rosaline the? call her : ask for her ; 
And to her white nand see thou do commend 
This seal'd-up counset There's thy guerdon ;* go. 

[Gives him money. 

Cost. Guerdon, — O sweet guerdon ! better than 
remuneration ; eleven-pence farthing better : Moet 
sweet guerdon ! — I will do it, sir, in print* — Guer- 
don — remuneration. J£xtt 

Biron, O !— And I, forsooth, in love ! I, thai 
have been love's whip ; 
A very beadle to a humourous sigh : 
A critic ; nay, a nieht-watch constaole ; 
A domineering pedant o'er the boy. 
Than whom no mortal so mstznificent! 
This whimpled,* whining, purblind, wayward boy; 
This senior-junior, giant-dwarf, Dan Cupid ; 
Regent of love-rhymes, lord of folded arms. 
The anointed sovereign of sighs and groans, 
Liege of all loiterers and malcontents. 
Dread prince of plackets,* king of codpieces, 
Sole impcratoTj nnd irrcat genersl 
Of trottmsr panlors,' — O my little heart! — 
And f to be a corporal of his field, 
And wear his colours like a tumbler's hoop ! 
What? I ! 1 love ! I sue ! I seek a wife ! 
A woman, that is like a German clock, 

4) With the utmost exactness. 

5) Hooded, veiled. (6) Petticoats. 
7) The officers of the spiritual courts who serve 

citatioDS, 
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■ ■ - 

Avi iM*<tr ^'A'l^ iiirfr*! 

But Uift/ w^v tfiWrnH auf itill «« ncrhl 7 

» ^ , '/« '■>- >■ '.ttf^ vikii » wont e€ \il : 

Awi, 41?. ..•.'. ■..•;?**:, ta lB»e U« WMlA m' &J ; 

A •*.'..>.!« . ifiCi'/r. with A velvet brow, 

U r.ft •» '# ; .vr, b«Ib §tiirk in «r fv:e for tjt» ; 

At, 4m3, '#y nfc«.Teii, one thki wiU oo iht: i/*A^ 

'hb'fU'^t AryiAS were her eunijr:) -if/< :*et ^u^ : 

Aim! fV/ Ntrh lor her ! to «-%Lcti f'^f rier ! 

To mv for'ber ! Go to ; it u a «^rie 

That Cuid wfll inpoie ff*r mjr rufAtti. 

Of htf ahnklity dreadful little ntjshu 

Well, I viUiove, wnt0z, tl^h. pr%v, Mie, and zroan ; 

" aiut lore kj bof , aiid K>me Joan. 

[£«l. 



jirfir. 



Prin, Here coaea a mea i hrr of Ika 
weaiih. 

C'««l. God ifis-T0M-den> all 1 Pray jou, wUch m 
'.he ."Kad Udj 7 

/Via. TruMi ehalt know her, iellow, by the icH 
ihat hAT« no heads. 

C'««/. U hich is the ^re^icst Udr, the hiflKal} 

Frim, TiK Ujckest, and the Ulleft. 

; Cm(. The thickesi, and the Uik«t lit iiao;tnlh 

u tniih. 
j An TOur waiat, aiiAtreM, were as slender as bt wit, 
' One of these makli' sirdlea for Tour warn afcoold 

befiL 
Arenotjou thechJefwcBan? jouarc thethicisest 

here. 
Prin. What's «o'jr wfll, sir ? whal*i jour «riU ? 
Cott, I have a letter froB moMKUr BiroD, lo oTie 

ladi- KoAalii 



ACT IV. 



Prin. O. thv letter, Ihj letter ; he^s a good Criend 
of mme: 

BCEXE r.-^JnUher pari of the smu. JSafrr'S^ ""Jf. ?o«J bcarer.—Bofet, yoa ean car^e i 
I** Prinr *:* - , ll',9.iJin*', .Maria, KaUnrinc^ Bojct, Brwk op thia capon.' 
lards, atUiuUua$, mud a Fcrt$ier. t.«?T'* - .^ . I a« Umnd to serw.— 

jThis letter la mistook, it uaporleth none here ; 
Frill. Wafl that the Idog, that ■puri'd his horse ' ' 
so hard 
Against the sleep uprising of the hfll 7 
Bof[H. I knosr not ; but, I think, it was not he. 
Prm, Whoe'er he was, be show'd a niountin? 
mind. 
Well, locd", to-day we »hall hare oiir denpatch ; 
On Saturday we will return to Franre. — 
Then, foreAter, my rri«;nd, wiiere is tiic bu.^h, 
That we mutt nUnd and phv the murderer in ? 

Far. Ilr-re by, ufK/ii tli<: en^c of yoiK!«:r copfMce ; 
A starid, niun' yuu luny rttnUi: thr:'fnir«:«t lihooL 

Prin. I thank my iM.auty, I am fair ihit nfioot. 
And tlv:rf'.tipon thou •■^K^ik'tiL, the fain-hl sliooU 
Far. Par dim m«', madsinif for I meant tuA. sou 
Prin. What, what 1 fir at praise me, and again 
Mv. no / 
O short-tivM prv^f. ! Not fair ? alark fur wo ! 



It is writ to Jaquenetta. 

Prin. We wiD read it, I swear: 

Break the neck of the wax, and ererr cuie give ear. 

Bt/get. (Reads.] By Aravm, that tkou mrt fmr^ 
If m«jf inJdUible ; true, that thou art bemuitmtM ; 
truth itMtijj that thmi ariUmtl^: •Mare fairer than 
fair, beautiful than keauteauM; trver thmn truth 
itmf, hare commiseration on thf heroUal raasal / 
The maiptan'uHous and most iUusinte* king Co- 
utietua »tit eye upon the pemieiauM and mduihitate 
hei^ear Zf:nclopnun j and hi it tret lAel mi^ht 
rightiv say, veni, vidi, rici ; which to anatomize in 
the rwifar (O base and obscure nd^ar .') videlicet, 
he came, sair, and orereame : he came^ one ; saw, 
/iro; overcame, three. JVho came? the king; 
IFAy did he come ? to see; Wkg did he see? to 
otfreome : To whom came ho? to the beggar ; 
What aatc he? the beggar; Who ocereame he? 



Prin, Nay, never paint me now 

Where fair is nrit, praise cannot mend ihe brow. 
Ilere, good uiy gtan', tuke this for tf'lliriir tntf ; 

[ Giving him money, 
Vnir payment for foul words is miu-e tJian dut:. 

For, Nothing but fair is that wnich vou inherit. 

Prin. Sir*'., flf'c, my licatity will be sav d by merit. 
O hen:iiy iu (air. fit for theae days ! 
A RirinK hand, tnmigh foul, shaU have fair (iraise.— 
But coinr, the bow : — Now misrcv iroes to kill, 
A ffhriotintf well is th^n airrounlc-d ill. 
''I lius will I save my cH'^lit in the fthoot : 
Not-woundiaif. pity would not lf:t me doH ; 
If wouudUigf tfien it was to show my skill, 



For, Yea, madam, fair. the begi^ar: The conclusum is tietory; On vrhose 

; ride ? the king* a : the captive is enriched ; On 



That more for pnii«r, than jiuriiOHr^ meant to kill. 

And, out of question, so it is sometuncti ; 

filory groKN kuWij of drtestiid criimis; 

When, for fnine> sake, for praise, an outward port, 

We bend to lliat Uie working of the lu'^rt : 

As I, fiM- praisic alom;. now si'ek to Hpill 

The pour di:er*s bloocf, that my heart means no ill. 

Boyet. Do nut curst wives' bold that self-sove- 
reiinity 
Only for praise* sake, when they strive to be 
Lords o'er their lords 7 

Prin. Only for praise : and praise we may afford 
To any lady that subdues a lord. 

(1) God give you good even. 

(2) Open Uiis letter. (3) Illustrious. 



whose 
\ide 7 the beggar^s ; The catastrophe is a nuptiai ; 
On whose Htte ? the kin^s — no, on both in one, or 
one in both, J am the ktng ; for so stands the com* 
oarvmi : thou the beggar; for so witnesseth thy 
lowliness. Shall J command thy love ? I may : 
Shall I enforce thy love 1 1 could: Shall J entreat 
thy lote?I will. IV hat shalt thou exchange far 
raes ? robes ; For tittles, titles : fVr thuseQ', me. 
Thus, expecting thu reply, J profane mu nps on thy 
foot, my eyes on thy picture, and nty memrt on thy 
every part. 

Thine, in the dearest design ejistdustry, 
Don Adriano de Armado. 

Thus dodt thou hear the Nemean lion rosr 

'Gainst thee, thou lamb, that staodest as his prey ; 
Submissive (all his princeljr feet before, 

And he from forage will incline to play : 
But if thou strive, poor soul, what art thou then 7 
Food for his rai^, repasture for his den. 
Prin. Wliat plume of feathers is he, that indited 
Ihi.x letter 7 
What vane 7 what weathercock 7 did you ever hear 
better 7 
Boyet. I am much deceived, but I remeBiber 

the style. 
jPrtn. Else your memory is bad, going o'er it 
erewlule.* 



(4) Just now. 
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JIfyet. Thk Armido U a 8pui]ard,.tlitt keepe 
here in court ; 
A phantann, a Monarcho, and one that makes iport 
To the prince, and his book-mates. 

PrH^- Thou, fellow, a word : 

Who gaTe thee this letter ? 

Cm. I told you; my lord. 

Trim To whom should'st thou ffive it ? 

CosU From myiord to my lady. 

Prin. From which lord, to which lady ? 

Coat, From my lord Biron, a good master of mine, 
To a lady of France, that he callM Rosaline. 

Prin, Thou hast mistaken his letter. Come, 
lords, away. 
Here, sweet, put up this ; 'twill be thine another 
day. [Exit Princess and Tnnn. 

Bcyet, Who is the suitor 7 who is the suitor? 

Ro$. Shall I teach you to kn<#r 7 

Boyet. Ay, my continent of beauty. 

Roi, Why, she that bears the bow. 

Finely put off! 

Boyet, My lady goes to kill horns ; but, if thou 
marry, 
Hahff me by the neck, if horns that year miscarry. 
Finely put on ! 

Ros. Well then, I am the shooter. 

Boyet, And who is your deer? 

Rot, If we choose by the horns, yourself: come 
near. 
Finely put on, indeed I — 

Jtfor. You still wrangle with her, Boyet, and she 
strikes at the brow. 

Boyet, But she herself is hit lower : Have I hit 
her now 7 

Ros. Shall I come upon thee with an old saying, 
that was a man when kinsr Pepin of France was a 
little boy, as touching the hit it 7 

Boyet, So I may answer thee with one as old, 
fiiat was a'woman when queen Guinevcr of Britain 
was a little wench, as touching the hit it. 

Ros. Thou eatut not kit U, hit it, hit it, [Singing. 

Thou canst not kit it, my good man, 
Boyet An I eannotf cannot, cannot^ 
Jin I cannot f another can, 

[Exeunt Ros. and Kath. 

Cost, By my troth, most pleasant ! how both did 

fit it! 
Jtfor. A mark marvellous well shot; for they 

both did hit it. 
Boyet. A mark ! O, mark but that mark ; A 

mark, says my lady ! 
Let the mark haVe a prick in't, to mete at, if it 

may be. 
Jtfor. Wide o' the bow hand ! Pfailh, your hand 

is out. 
Cost, Indeed, a* must shoot nearer, or hc*ll nc*er 

hit tlic clout. 
Boyet. An if my han J be out, then, belike your 

hand is in. 
Cost, Then will she get the upshot by cleaving 

the pin. 
Jtfor. Come, come, you talk greasily, your lips 

grow foul. 
Cost, Shc*s too hard for you at pricks, sir ; chal- 

lrns;e her to bowl. 
Boyet. I fear too much rubbing ; Good nitrht, my 

good owl. [Exeunt Boyet and Maria. 



When R comet to fiiioolMy ofi^ so obseenelyf as it 
were, so fit. 



Armatho o' the one side,*j 



roll 



^lost iaintT man f 
M tobear nerfan! 
how most sweetly 



To see him walk before a I 
To see him kiss his hand 
a' will swear ! — 
And his page o' t'other skk, that banddil of wH! 
Ah, heavens, it is a most pathetical nit I 
Sola, sola ! [ Shmtinr within, 

[Exit Costard, running. 

SCE^E IL—Thc same. Enter Uolofernes, Hit 
Nathaniel, and Dull. 



Coat, Bt my soul, a swain ! a most simple clown ! 
Lord, lord ! how the ladies and I have i>ut him down 1 
O' my troth, most sweet jests ! most incony vulgar 
wit* 



^ath. Very reverent sport, truly ; and done m 
the testimony of a good conscience. 

Hoi, The deer was, as you know, in sanguis,— 
blood J ripe as a pomewater,* who now hangeth 
like a jewel in the ear of calo, — the sky, the welkin, 
the heaven ; and anon falleth like a crab, on the 
face of terra, — the soil, the land, the earth. 

JSTath, Trul^, master Holofemes, the epithets 
are s^rcctly varied, like a scholar at the least : But, 
sir, I assure re, it was a buck of the first head. 
Hoi. Sir Nathaniel, haud credo, 
DuU. 'Twas not a haud credo, Hwas a prfcket. 
Hoi. Most barbarous intimation ! yet a nnd of 
insinuation, as it were, in via, in way, of explka- 
tion; facere, as it were, replication, or, rather, 
oatentare, to show, as it were, his inclination,— after 
his undressed, unpolished, uneducated, unpruned, 
untrained, or rather unlettered, or ratherest, uncon 
firmed HiSAion — to insert again my haud credo for 
a deer. 

DuU. I said, the deer was not a haud credo; 
Hwas a pricket. 

Hoi. Twice sod simplicity, bis coctiu /— thou 
monster ignorance, how deformed dost thou look ! 
JVoi/i. Sir, he hath never fed of the dainties that 
arc bred in a l>ook ; he hath not eat paper as it 
were v he hath not drunk ink : his intellect is not 
replenished ; he is only an animal, only sensible in 
the duller parts ; 
And such barren plants are set before Wi, that we 

thankful should be 
(Which we of taste and feeling arc) for those parts 

that do fructify in us more than he. * 
For as it would ill become me to be vain, indiscreet, 

or a fool. 
So, were there a patch* set on learning to see him 

in a school : 
But, omne bene, say I ; being of an old father's mind, 
Many can brook the weather, that love not the 
wind, 
DuU, You tnro are book-men : Can you tell by 
your wit, 
What was a month old at Cain's birth, that's not 
five wwks old as yv.\ 1 
Hoi. Dictynnn, good mun Dull ; Dictynna, good 

man Dull. 
Dttll. What is Dirtynna? 
J^alh. A title to Phccbc, lo Luna, to the moon. 
Hvl. 'I'hc moon was a nionlh old, when Adam 
V3S no more ; 
And raught' not to five weeks, when he came to five 

score. 
The allusion holds in the exchange. 

DuU. 'Tis true indeed ; the collusion holds in the 
exchange. 

Hoi. God comfort thy capacity ! I say, the alio- 
sion holds in the exchange. 

Didl. And I say the pollution holds in the ex« 
Change i for the moon is never but a month old: 



(1) A species of apple. (2) A low fellow, i 
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Auir. 



and I laybeside, that *twat a pricket that the prin- 
cess killM. 

you hear an eztemporal 
; deer 7 and, to humour 
'd the deer the princess 




r Hoi. SirNath 
epitaph on the d 
the ignorant, I 
Idird, a pricket 

Nath. Ptrgt^ good master Holofemes, per^e ; 
■o it shall please you to abrogate scurrility. 

HcL I will something affect the letter ; for it 
arirues facility. 

Tiht praise/ul princess pierced and priek'd a preUy 
pleasing pricket; 
Some say, a sore ; Ind not a sore, tiU now made 
sore tcUh sho<ding. 
The dogs did yell; put L to sore, then sorel jumps 
from thicket; 
Or pricket, sore, or else sorel; the people fail a 
hooting. 
If sore he sore, then L to sore makes f^fty sores ; 

sore Li 
0/ one sore i a hundred make, by adding but 
one more L, 
^ath. A rare talent ! 
Dull, If a talent be a daw, look how he daws 
him with a talent 

BoL This is a gift that I hare, simple, simple ; 
a foolish extraTagant spirit, full of forms, figures, 
•hapes, ol^ects, ideas, apprehensions, motions, 



revolutions: these are begot in the ventricle of theierks of invention? Imitari, is nothing: so doth 



Though to myself fonworn, to fhn VU (aithAil 
prove ; 
Those thoughts to me were oaki, to thee like 
osiers bowed. 
Study his bias leaves, and makes his book thine 
eyes; 
Where all those pleasures live, that art would 
comprehend : 
If knowledge be the mark, to know thee shall suf- 
fice; 
Well learned is that tongue, that well can thee 
commend : 
All ignorant that soul, that sees thee without won- 
der ; 
(Which is to me some praise, that I thy parts 
admire;) 

Thy eye Jove's lightning bears, thy voice his. 
dreadful thunder, 
Which, not to anger bent, is music, and sweet fire. 
Celestial, as thou art, oh pardon, love, this wrong, 
That sings heaven's praise with such an eartmy 
tongue ! 
Hoi. You find not the apostrophes, and so miss 
the accent: let me supervise the canzonet Here 
are only numbers raUfied ; but, for the elegancy, 
facility, and golden cadence of poesy, caret, Qyi- 
dius Naso was the man : and whyy indeed, Naso • 
but for smelling out the odoriferous flowers of fancy! 



memory, nourished in the womb oCpia mater; and 
deilverM upon the mellowing of occasion : But the 
ffifl is good in those in whom it is acute, and I am 
uuuildul for it 

JVoiA. Sir, I praise the Lord for you : and so 
may my parishioners ; for their sons are well tutor'd 
by you, and their daughters profit very greatly un- 
der you : you are a good member of the common- 
wealth. 

Hd. Meherde, if their sons be in^nious, they 
shall want no instruction : if their daughters be 
capable, I will put it to them : But, vir supit, qui 
pmea loquitur : a soul feminine saluteth us. 

Enter Jaquenetta and Costard. 

Jhq. God give you good morrow, master person. 

0ol. Master parson, — qiumi peni-on. Ana if one 
should bepierced, which is the one ? 

Cost, marry, master schoolmaster, he that is 
likest to a hogshead. 

Hoi. Of piercing a hogshead ! a goo J lus-re of 
conceit in a turf of earth : fire enough for a flint, 
pearl enough |2pr a swine : *tis pretty ; it is well. 

Jaa. Good master parson, be so oood as read me 
this letter ; it was given me by Costard, and sent 
. "tee from Don Armatno : I beseech you, read it 

Hot Fauste, precor gelid& quando pecus omne 
tub umor&. 
Ruminat, — and so forth. Ah, good old Mantuan ! 
I may speak of thee as the traveller doth of Venice ; 

Vinegia, Vinegia, 

Chi non te vede, ei nan te prsgin. 
Old Mantuan ! old Mantuan ! Who upderstandeth 

thee not, loves ihee not. — Ut, re, sol, I , mi, fa. 

Under pardon, sir, what are the contents ?' or, rather, 
as Horace says in his— What, my soul> verses ? 

J^ath. Ay, sir, and very learned. 

Hoi. Let me hear a start", a stau/.o, a verse ; Leff«, 
domine. ° ' 

Xaih, If love make me forsworn, how shall I 

swear to love? 
Ah, never faith could hold, if not to beauty ****ll 

vowed I ^ f?^"" 

(I) Horse adorned with ribbands. 



the bound his master, the ape his keeper, the tir«d 
hor8e» his rider.— But damosella virgin, was this 
directed to you ? 

Jaq, Ay, sir, from one monsieur Biron, one of 
the strange queen*s lords. 

Hoi. I will overglance the superscript. To the 
sfuno-tohite hand qf the most beauteous Lady Rosa- 
line, I will look again on the intellect of ihe letter, 
for the nomination of the party writing to Uie oerson 
wntten unto : 

Your ladyshifl's in oU detirtd employment. 

BIRON. 
Sir Ntfthaniel, this Biron b one of the votaries with 
the king ; and hen he hath firamed a letter to a se- 
quent of the stranger queen's, which, accidentally, 
or by the way ofprogression, hath miscarried.— 




Jaq. Good Costard, go. with me.— Sir, God save 
your life! 
Cost. Have with thee, my girl. 

[Exeimt Cost, and JtLQ, 

Jfath. Sir, vou have done this in the frar of God, 
very religiously ; and, as a certain father saith 

HoL Sir, tell not me of the father, I do fear 
colourable colours. But to retim tathe verses ; 
Did they please vou, sir Nathaniel 7 

J^Talh. Marvellous well for the pen. 

Hoi. I do dine to-day tt the father's of a certain 
pupil of mine ; where if, before repast, it shall 
please you to gratify the table with a grace, I will, 
on my |)rivilege I have with the parents of the fore- 
said child or pupil, undertake your ben vcnutu ; 
where I will prove those vcrsej* to be very unlearn- 
ed, neither savourin? of poetry, wit, nor mvention : 
I beseech your society. 

J/'ath. And thank you too : for society (saith the 
text) is the happiness of life. 

Hot. And certrs,'^ the text most infallibly con- 
cludes it— Sir, [To Dull.] I do invite vou too; you 
shall not say me. nay: pauca verba. ' Awav; the 
cs are at their game, and wc will to our 
recreaaon. [Exewit. 

\Z) In truth. 
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SGUfK m 



H^Vuu 



tailing in 



:h| pilch 



:hthiit(leBleiideAlal 

.. _. . >.., down, lorroir ■ '~ - 

MT, tba Tool lud, tod >a bsj I, Bi 
Well prixeil, nil I By the lord, tlua 
•> Aj«: itkUl. ■■— -■ '• '■■"■ ~ 
Well proTed again 



■tl. 



jiide! IwilUolb 
.,-,..-..„...., ,_iTillnot. O.bulhei . , 

™, Ibr'Lr'l-D eve.. 'fe.Tdo nothing m'ihL- 
norld bul Ue, ind lie in m; thtoit. Bj ben< i^ii, 1 
da lote : and it hath UukKI mc to rhyme, au-i ii^ 
be melancholy; and here ii part oTinj rhjcit, aii.i 
here mj mefancholj. Well, ihe halh oni; u' a<y 
•onnel* already; the clown bore il, the fool scut it, 
■nd Uk Udj hath H ; iweet clown, iwectct Fool, 
f Hseteat liuif ! By the world, I would not care a 
pin if the other Ihree were in : Here comes one 
with ■ paper ; God site him grace to groan ! 

[Gttt upink a tret. 
Enter tht King, wilk ■ p^xr. 

King. Ah me ! 

Biron. [.laidi.] Shot, by hearen !— ProceeS, 
iweet Cupid ; thou halt thumpM him wiUi thv 
bird-boll under the left pap :—['lkith Koreti.— 

King. [ReadiJ So mtet a U» Uk> gaUtn lun 

To lioje fruit nxemlnr rfropi vmon tlu rwc , 
Ji Ihy H/fiiami, whtn liar frak ram hatr !mt4c 

Tht night ojim that on mj chttki dncm rtuioj : 
Xnr MiMi tin htotr mooa mt hdj lo brigLl 

Through tht trtmparent boiom oflht ilap, 
^ideiK Oil/ fact Ihrmgk 



e numbert will I tMT, Mid wrttl In poae. 
ron. [.difJt.lO, riqraiaatn (uaiiU 00 waob 

Dufiguni nut bia alop. 
Lonir. "nmmamMaii go.— 

^ [Ht Tfdi JU toniu 

Did not tht hmtnly rhtlorit ^f Ihint ryt 

{'UaiiMl ahmtlhtiturU cmnot held t,~ 
Pcnuadt my itarl to lUi fain ptriury t 

F'uui, /ur llut brokt, duirve nol pimui 
.1 itoma;t I /irncort ; but, 1 viU froBt, 

Thou litin^ a goddtu, I/orneort tut Ihtt ; 
.IJu row vat <fHdg, Ihiu a htactnif lore ; 

Thf grace liciag eiantd, eva all djigraei inmt, 
y^l^BS art bul bY«lA, md brialk a '- - 

Then Ihaa, /air tun, whiek «i 

ETha. 



If MrUk iM 



a. 



nofOu£ 
..^.^■nintgiv..., 
r that I io uittp : 



Jfo drip buina coach detk carry Uut, 
Ss ridtit thou trHimfking in mj uo : 

Dobat btkaU the ttari thainBtll in mt, 
Jnd Ihcy Ihfi glori/ lAnm; t thy grirfvUl ihiM 

But da not ton thyitlf: then Ihw wilt keep 

JK, liar, for gla,,,,. and ,101 maJtt m, wu-p. 

tmetn ofqueeiia, hov/far dost thou txeti ! 

A\ lluuifhl can think, nor tongue o/mwlaj ldl.~ 

tineet l^tes. ahiLdeiolli. Who ia be comcj here I 

Enttr Langaiille, IDIlJl a paper. 
What, LoncaTille ! andrrndinr;! listen, cir. 

Jfirm. Now, in thf likeness, one niore Tool, 
appear I [.4iU(. 

Ijmg. Ah mc ! 1 am rorsnom. 

Bir«B. Why, he comei in like a peijurt, wear- 
ing paper). [^Me. 

Kinr. In lore, 1 hope ; Sweet feDowBhlp in 
* ahamc ! [AW*. 

BinnkOiie drunkard lotca another oTlhcnT 



„ jolA la inin apiriOie 7 
- [Jliidi.] Thu ii Uw Uto- Tdn, wUeh 

mBJRsadahadeitr; 
green gooat a goddav ' f*"^ V"* IdolatiT. 
od amend ua, Qod idcimI I wa an much out o* 

£iilir DuBiain, with Q paptr. 
Loas. Bf whom ahall I KnA ltd* T— Oomptnj I 
•UT. [SteppinfTHdt. 

Biron. [JiiiU.] AH hid, an hid, an ^ iatutt 

Like a dcmi-iod here tit I in Ihe sin. 
And wretched Ibola' Kcreli beedlU^ tftr-tjt. 
"ore sacks Id Ihe moil hesma, I MTC uf wbh i 
umain transtbrm'd ; four Woodcocka io a dUh ! 
D\un. miMt dlrine Kate ! 
Airon. O moat ptoTane eoiconb ! [JMi, 
Dam. Bvheaien, the wondarofa mortal aye t 
Siron. Byeartli, abe ia but corporal j Iberejoa 

Dum. Her amber haira Ihr (bid hxe aadMr 

Biron, An •mbei>CDlour'draTenwaa wen noted. 
LliiJt. 
/>>'■>. A> vpright ai the cedar. 
Birim. 
Ilor BhuuMcr la with child. 
Dujii. 
Biron. ky, aa »om« daja 

Dhfh. Olhatlhadmy w; 



by I" 



I the ti 



St that 
atl"kn'!'" 



Mil. 






The abapa of tare'iTjrbum that hinga v 
plieity. 
Lang. I lear theae alubhom linei lack pi 

O iwest Maiia, cnpren of mj lore ! 
(1) Outotrippcd, anrpaucd. 






lAiiiif. 



IJMe. 

,. inel Uiidt. 

Kiug. Ahdlminetoo, goodLordl \Jiidt. 
fiiriHi. Amen, aolhadinlite: la not that anod- 
wotd T yiiiit. 

Ditm. I would IVirget her ; but a (brer (bs 
pjena hi m} blood, and will re«aembai*d be. 
fiinin. A ferer in four blood, whr, Iheo locf. 



Would let her out 
Dum. Out 



Sweet miaprtaion ! 
more HI read Ihe ode that I hate 



n. Once mnr« 111 mark how lore can raiT 
wit. l^iUt.. 

I, Oil a ifoH (oIoFi Ihe daif !) 
I."re, aioie month u ntr JUotr, 
Smid a WoMom, pojiinf fmr, 
PhftHS in Ihe imnlon ■»■ .- 
Through thi rrlril Itnii tht trinJ, 
^llunttn, 'i;an potiaje Jind; ■ 
Thai the lotfr, lict la iralh, 
Hllk'd l>in»V tKt («<««(« bnd^ 
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•Mr, quoth he, ihg ehiAM maif Mow / 
JHr. wouldjndglu trhtmpk ao I 
Butalaekf mm hand is iwor% 
/ft^tr i9 pmk OUeJrom thy thorn : 
V<M, alMk,fir youih unnuet ; 
Youth 80 apttojduck a sweet. 
Do not caU it sin in me. 
That I am forsworn for thee : 
Thau for whom even Jove woutd swear, 
Juno out an Ethum were ; 
And deny himself for Jove, 
Turning mortal for thy love,~-' 
This will I send ; and somethinff else more plain, 
That shall express m^ true love's fasting pain. 
0, would the King, Biron, and Longarilie, 
Were lovers too ! 111. to example ill. 
Would IVom my forehead wipe a penur'd note ; 
For none offend, where all alike do dote. 
Long. Dumam, [advancing.] thj loTe is ikr from 
charity, 
That in love's grief desir'st society : 
Tott maT look pale, but I should blush, I know. 
To be o'erhearo, and taken napping so. 
King. Come, sir, {advancing.] jou blush; as 
his vour ca»e is such ; 
Ton chide at him, offending twice as much : 
You do not love Maria ; Longaville 
Did never sonnet for her sake compile ; 
Nor never lay hit wreathed arms athwart 
His loving bosom, to keep down his heart 
I hare been closely shrouded in this busk 
And mark'd you both, and for jou both aid blush. 
I heard vour guilty rhymes, observed your fashion ; 
Saw signs reelc from you, noted well your passion : 
Ah me! says one ; O Jove ! the other cries ; 
One, her hairs were gold, crystal the other's eyes : 
You would for paramse break faith and troth; 

[To Long. 
And Joye, for your love, would infringe an oath. 

[ToDumain. 
What will Bvon sayj when that he shall hear 
A faith infringed, which such a zeal did swear 7 
How will he scorn 7 how will he spend his wit 7 
How will he triumph, leap, and laugh at it 7 
For all the wealth that ever I did see, 
I would not have him know so much by me. 

Biron. Now step I forth to whip hypocrisy. — 
Ah, good my liege, I pray thee pardon me : 

[Descends from the tree. 
Good heart, what grace host thou, thus to reprove 
These worms for loving, that art most in love 7 
Your ejes do make no coaches ; in your tears, 
There is no certain princess that appears : 
You'U not be penurd, 'tis a hatefbl thing ; 
Tush, none but minstrels like of sonneting. 
But are you not asham'd 7 nay, are you not. 
All three of you, to be thus much o'ershot 7 
You found his mote : the king your mote did see ; 
Bui I a beun do fina in each or three. 
0, what a scene of foolery I have seen, 
Of sighs, of groans, of sorrow, and of teen !' 
O me, vrith what strict patience have I sat. 
To see a king transformed to a gnat ! 
To see greatHcrcules whipping a pigg, 
And profound Solomon to tune a jigg, 
And Nestor play at push-pin with the boys, 
And critic* Timon laugh at idle toys ! 
Where lies thy grief^ tell me, good Dumain 7 
And, gentle Lonflraville, where lies thy pam 7 
And where my liege's 7 all about the oreast :— 
A eaudle, ho ! 
King^ Too bitter b thy jest. 

WMtC (f)Cyw€. (5) In Irimming myself. 



Are we betray'd thue to thy oyer-yie#f 

Biron. Not you by me, out I betrajf'd to yoa ; 
L that am honest ; i, that hold it sin 
To break the vow I am engaged in ; 
I am betrayed, by keeping company 
With moon-like men, of strange inconstaaej. 
When shall you see me write a thing in ihymeT 
Or groan A)r Joan 7 or spend a minute's time 
In pruning* me 7 When shall you bear that I 
Wul praise a hand, a foot, a face, an e^, 
A gait, a state, a brow, a breast, a waist, 
A leg, a limb 7 — 

King. Soft ; Whither away so (kst 7 

A true man, or a thief, that gallops so/ 
Biron. I post from love ; goodf lover, let me go. 

Enter Jaquenetta and Costard. 

Jaci, God bless the king ! 
King. What present hast thoa there 7 

Cost. Some certain treason. ' 
King, What makes treason here 7 

Cost. Nay, it makes nothing, sir. 
King. If it mar nothing neither. 

The treason, and you, go in peace away together. 
Jaq. I beseech your grace, let this letter be read ; 
Our parson misdoubts it ; 'twas treason, he said. 

Ktng, Biron, read it over. [Gimng him the letter. 
Where hadst thou it 7 
Joij, Of Costard. 
King. Where hadst thou it 7 
Cost. Of Dun Adramadio, Dun Adramadio. 
King. How now ! what is in you 7 why dost 

thou tear it 7 
Biron. A toy, my Uege, a toy ; your grace needa 

not fear it. 
Long. It did move him to passion, and therefore 

let's hear it. 
Dum, It is Biron'a writing, and here is his name. 

[Picks up the pieces. 
Biron. Ah, you whoreson loggerhead, [To Cos- 
tard, j you were bom to do me shame. 
Guilty, my lord, guilty ; I confeM, I confess. 
King. What) 

Biron. That you three fools lack'd me fool to 
make up the mess : 
He, he, and you, mv liege, and I. 
Are pick-purses in fove, and we oeserye to die. 
0, dismiss this audience, and I shall tell you more. 
Dum. Now the number is even. 
Biron. True, true ; we are four :— 

Will these turtles be gone 7 
King, Hence, rirs, away. 

Cost. Walk aside the true folk, and let the tiai- 
tors stay. [Exeimt Cost, and Jaq. 

Biron, Sweet lords, sweet lovers, let us em- 
brace ! 
As true we are, as flesh and blood can be : 
The sea will ebb and flow, heaven show his fao*. ; 

Young blood will not obey an old decree : 
We cannot cross the cause wHy we were bom ; 
Therefore, of all hands must we be forsworn. 
iCtng. What, did these rent lines show some 

love of thine 7 
Btron. Did thev, quoth you 7 Who sees the 
heavenly Rosaline, 
That, like a rude and savair^ roan of Inde, 

At the first opening of the gorgeous east. 
Bows not his vassal head ; and, strucken blind, 

Kisses the base ground with obedient breast 7 
What peremptory caele-sightcd eye 

Dares look upon the heaven of her brow. 
That is not blinded by her majesty 7 
King. What zeal, what fury hath intpirM lbe« 
now? 



\ 
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My tort, hir Milt] Witbap^dowBaB! I lowv O, mm wtkoriljhewtapraeMd; 

She, u itUnding lUr, kitm Men e IMA. iBotne tricks, aeiM qtdlMi,i bow la chea thadei 

Mrm. Hr eyei Kre then no efee, obr I BMn : /Mai. Sam wire for urin, 

O, but ror my laTe, dir would turn la nigfati Birmi. D,>Ui men Ibu need I 



md me tlic flouriih of dl jwitle tonruet, — 
Fie, piiiited rhetoric 1 0, ihe n«3> it not : 

) th.np or ule ■ leller'a proiie belong! ; 
She puaei |Huee j then pniie too abort doth 

e off Arty, looking in hi 

wood ditine ! 



r, what YOU Bi 
To Tut,— to atudy,— I 
Fill It ■— •— - -■- 

And Kbatioence engtnden msiiuiis. 
And where thai joa bt.it low'd to itndj, lordi, 
In that eech of you hslh fonwom hii book : 
Can JDD ilill dnuB, and DOre, and theieon look 
Fomhen would jou, mjlord, or joii, or Jmi, 
HtTc round the rround or atudy'i eiceUeaee, 

"'"■- ■-- baeuly of a woman'i fue T 

I'a BTei thii doctriae I deriie j 

ind, Uh hooka, the aeademea, 
'ng the true ProiQatbean C: 



arelhepoi 

whence doth aprin 

Why, uniTcrael ploddinj 



A»if« 



in gite an oaUi 1 where ia a book 1 
' rear, beauty dolb beaulj lack, 



That I msj ivear, beauty dolb beau 
If that the leam not ot her eye to look : 
No face ia fair, that if not full ao black. 
Kinr- pandoi < Black ia (be badge of hell. 
The hue of dungeona, and the acowl of night ; 
And beautv'i creil becomea the heaiena well. 
Birait, Deiila sooncal tempt, reeembliug ipiilti 
of liuhL 
O, if in hiick n>r Itidy'i brows bn deckt, 

ll Riouma, that pain'ini, and uaurping hair, 
Should ntiah daler* wiLh a liilaL' up«ct : 

And iher^rore ta ahe born to make black fair. 
Her hiour tuma the faahion of the daya ; 

For nsUie blaod is FDunied {<ainting now ; 
And Uiercfare red, that would aioid diapnjae, 
PainU LUclTbl.ick, to imit:iteher brow, 
Dwn. To look like her, are eUmney-aweepen 

bluk. 
Long. And, since her Lime, are collier* counted 

King. And Elhiopa of their 

thim. Dirii needa i» candle* now, Ibr dark ia 

For fear their coloun ihonld be wajih'd 
King. Twcfi; i-ood, joun did ; for, air, 
you plain, 

I'n llnil a fain-r fnce not waah'd to-day. 
£ir«n. Pll prore her lUr, or talk tilt dooma-daj 

• King. NoderilwiUfri^tbeetheni 



n,tlnt 

iiu-r, for no! loaklngon a woman ■ nee. 
You hare in that forawom Uie lue erf' ejee; 
And atiidy too, the cauaer of jour row ; 

^._ ______ , L__ ;_ ,f,g ^„^|j_ 



Her leet were much too dabity Ibr auch tread '. 

Omh. O rile ! tlien aa ahe goea, what upward 

lie* 

The street ahould aee aa ibe walk'd 



Mbtg, Tlien lean ISia chat ; and, good Blr6«, 
now proTB 
Onr briw lawflil, and our (Uth no 

Dnm. AT.unj.tLeiai-foMSati 



sre, our leari^jnu iiMewue a. 
rHlTea we aee in ladhs' ejei, 

_. . ie a TOW lo study, lordi ; 
And in that row we here forswom ourbookii 
For when would you, taj liege, or you, or jon. 
In leaden contemplation, hare found out 
Such BeiT numbera, aa the promplina eyei 
or beauteoua tulon hare cnrich>d you witk t 
Utber slow arti entirely keep the brain ; 
And therefore finding barren practisera. 
Scarce show a harvest of their heaTj toll : 
But lore, firat learned in a lady's eye*, 
Lirea not alone immured in the brain ; 
it with the motion of all elementa, 
luraea aa «wi(t as thought in eiery power t 
id giTC* to ererr power a double power, 
Aboie tbeir Aincdona and (heir oflicea. 
It adds a precioda aeeing to the eye : 
lorer** eyei will t(*ie an eagle blU; 
loTor'a ear will hear the lowert sound. 
When the euipicioiie head oT tbeA is tof^i ; 
Lore'a feelintt ii more aol^ and aensiUa, 
Than are IhMender honn of cockled dialla ; 
Lore*! tofuue BTorei dainlr Bacchua anm in tail 



For*atour, b 

SUlleW -' 

Subtle a* spl 

V 



aa Bweet, and moaical. 



Aa brixhl Apollo'a lule, stninr with hia hair ; 
And, when tote apeaka, the rettt aC all the fodi 
Makea hea*en drowsy with the haiiBODy. 
NcTcr dunl poet (ouch a pen to wiIIcl 
Until hia ink were temper'd with lore'* righa | 
O, then hia Unea would rsTish savage eara, 
And plant In tyranti mild humility. 
From women's eye* this doctrine I dertra; 
They sparkle allll the right Promethean flra ; 
They are the booka, the arta, the acadtme^ 
That ahow, contain, and nourlah alt the world ; 
~ ~ I aught proTea excellent: 

J— .. .re these women to Ibrsweu i 

Or, keeping what is awom, you will pruTe (bola, 
" ■-• — ■- — ■-, a word that aB men lore i 
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Or Ibr lof**! (Iks, ■ word that \ortt all men 
Or for men'i Hke, Ihe ■uthor'n «f Ihe.e won 
Or women's «lte, bjwhom ive men are ma. 
Lei ui Mee lo»e oar oUu, m niid our»clvw, 
Ot elie HC low ourMno Id ttcii uur oaUu : 

is reli^on 

rr chinlj i 

King. Stint Cupid, then! ind, goldicri, to the 

Biren. Adnaee your itandards, and upon Uiem, 

Pell-mell, down wHh Ibem ! bul be tint adiii'd, 
In conlict tlut jrmi gel Ihe sun of Ibem. 

Low.Ncnrtoplun'dulinzj laiihHeglaietb]': 
Bhnll we reiolTC lo woo Hkk inrls of Prance! 

King. And win them loo : Uierefore let usdeiiie 
Some enlerlainmenl for them in Ihi^ir lenti. 

Birm. First, from Ihe pirk let u> conduct Ihem 
Iliither ; 
Then, hDmewird etttf ib*ti oUnch the hand 
or his rdr mistress : in the B[leiiiaan 
We will with •oraealrange pulinie solnce them. 



inler'd. 

tcmtlet 1aD> 
\mtUi. 
■bosket 



Hoi. QuiB-f Chim, 

^nn. Slcn of peace 

HoJ.Mo.tmil.11171 

Moth. Thev hai-e been at ■ rreat feutel 
Euiiin, nnd xloli^n Ihe Hrapi. [To Coriard 

Cod. O, thev haTC lim] lun? m the abBi-l 
of worda I I 'marrel, thy master hath not eaien 

les Tor a word ; Tor thou art not M ioog b; Ite 

;nd u hunorijUaliiiiladmialilmt : thou ail eaiiet 

Tullnwed than a Bap-dramn.* 

Moth. Peace; Ihe peal be(in>. 

Jlrm. Moniieiir, iTDHDl.)ai«jounol)eller>d7 

Jtodk.Vea.yos; be teicheabojithe hornbook:— 

i^t ia B, D, spelt backward, wilh a horo on hi* 



Jfiny Anav,a>ra, 



I. ^Ucni .' JUmu 



wint; her way witli Eowen 
no lime thall be Dmitted, 

'^ow-d co^kfo nap'd 






ACT V. 

pft of Ihr tomr 
RaUiauici, md D 



at dinner haie been sharp and Mintentioiia 1 plen- 
aanl without scurrility, *itty without afleelian,' 
andacioui without im^Ml.ener, learned wKboul 
opinion, and atrnniie wilhout heresy. I did con- 
lene this quondam day with a companion of the 
king's, who ia intituled, naminated, or called, Don 
Adriano de Armada. 

Hoi. ^ori homiann latfuom It: lli«hummir 
ia IoHj, h» diecourae perenplory, his toneuc filed. 
hia eye ambitlou>,hii ^t innjcsUcal, and Iii* gene- 
ral behaTJour vam, ridicnloua, and Ihranonieal.' 
He la too picked,' too spruce, loo ■flci:led. too odd, 
H it were, loo perigrinale, as I may call it. 

AUA. A moat ainguliir hud choice epilhel. 

fTiki, Old hi, lobl^hook. 

Hot. He draweUi out Ihe thread of liia verhositr 
Bnerthan the staple of hiaareuinenl. I abhor such 
faniUeal phanlasma, aueh insocialile and puint-dc- 
™e' eompaniona ; auch raikera of orlho((mphy, bi 

del, when he ihould pronounce debt; d,e, b, I 
not d, e, I: he clepeth a calf, cauf; half, hnuf 
neighbour, totalur, nebour ; neiEh, abbreiiBled 
DC : T^iia ii abhomiiiable (which he would cal 
abominable,) it inainustelh me of inaanle ; A] 
intuitu donuni 2 to m&lic rmnlic, lunatic. 
NaUL Loiu dto, isnt utltUigo. 



Enter Armsdo, Moth, and Coatard. 



[Tall 



.--. ,. ., . ., Imju conaonant 7 
Molh. The third of the Gts rowelt, if yn n 
the mih, if 1, 



Hot. 1 will repeat uiem, a. *, 1.^ 

Molh. The aheep; Ihe oUwr two concludes Hi 

'Xm. Now, by the aaH ware of Ihe Medtteira 
eum, I sweet touch,' a quick Tenew of wit : snip, 
nap, quick and home ; it rejoketh my Intelleet ; 

Ofler'd by a cUId to an oM man ; which 



nit^ld. 



rel w 



IM. What 

MM. Hoi..„. 

Hoi. Thou diaiatat like an InOnt : go, whip 

'Molh. Lend me your horn to make one, and I 
will ivhipnboul ylMr Inbnij elrclm cared ; A gig 

Dfaeuekuld'ahDrnl 

Colt. An I had but one penny In the world, 
Ihou ahould'sl hare it to buy gingerbread 1 hold, 
' " rcmuneralionl had oTIhy ma^tf- 
purse of wit, thou -' 






joyful father 






be ainrfcd 
teyoiilEal 



. O, unlhebeeTenswer 

hut my bastard ! what 
'ould'sl thou mnhe me ! Goto: 
imehill, at the fmirera' ends, as Ih 
HoL 0, I imell false Latin ; d 

.*Tn. ArtB.maii,pnimn»uJo; re 
from the barharoiis. Do you n" 10 
the chnrei>house" on Ihc lop of Ihe 
Hoi. Or, mm>, the hill. 
Am. At your sweet pleasure, for tbe nouDtain. 
Hot. 1 do, sans question. 

Jim. Sir, it is the kinn'a most sweet pleasure 
nd aneellon, to conenitulalc the princenat Iwr 
iriliuii, in Ihe iioaterior* of this day 1 which Iha 
ide multilude call the altemoon. 
Hot. The posIinHor of Ihe day, moit ^neroui 
_.r, ia liable, coii^rufnt, and measurable for the 
afternoon ( the word is well cull'd, chose; aweet 
nd apt, I do assure you, sir. I do assure. 
.Sna. Sir, Ihc kin|r is a noble gentleman ; and 



icMiir. 



L0Tfi*8 LABOUR»S LOST. 



178 



For what ii inward* bettreen us, let it pass :«I do 
beseech thee, remember thr courtesy :— I beseech 
thee, apparel thy head ; ana among other importu- 
nate and most serious designs, — and of great im- 
port, indeed, too ; — but let that pass : — for I must 
tell thee, it will please his grace (br the world) 
sometime to lean upon my poor shoulder ; and with 
his royal fin^r, thus, daHy with my excrement,* 
with my mustachio: but sweet heart, let that pass. 
By the world, I recount no fable ; some certain 
•pecial honours it pleaseth his greatness to impart 
to Armado, a soldier, a man of travel, that bath 
seen the world : but let that pass. — The very all of 
all is.— but, sweet heart, I do implore secrecy, — 
that tne king would have me present the princess, 
sweet chuck,' with some delightful ostentation, or 
show, or pageant, or antic, or fire- work. Now^ 
understanding that the curate and your sweet self, 
«re good at such eruptions, and sudden breaking 
out of mirth, as it were, I have acquainted you 
withal, to the end to crave jouc assistance. 

Hoi, Sir, you shall pretent before her the nine 
worthies. --Sir Nathaniel, as concerning some en- 
tertainment of time, some show in the posterior of 
this day, to be rendered by our assistance,— -the 
king^s command, and this most gallant, illustrate, 
and learned gentleman, — before the princess ; I 
say, none so nt as to present the nine worthies. 

J^ath. Where will you find men worthy enough 
to present them 7 

Hoi, Joshua, yourself; myself^ or this gallant 
gentleman, Judas Maccabaeus; this swain, because 
of his great limb or joint, shall pass Pompey the 
great ; the page, Hercules. 

Jirm, Pardon, sir, error : he is not quantity 
enough for that worthy's thumb : he is not so big 
as the end of his club. 

Hoi. Shall I have audience? he shall present 
Hercules in minority ; his enter and exit snail be 
strangling a snake ; and I will have an apology for 
that purpose. 

Moth, An excellent device ! so. if any of the 
audience hiss, you may cry : toell aone^ Herculea ! 
now thou eriisnelh the tnake ! that is the way to 
make an offence gracious ; though few have the 
grace to do it. 

Jirm. For the rest of the worthies ? 

Hoi. I will play three myself. 

Moth, Thrice-worthy gentleman ! 

Jirm, Shall I tell you a thing ? 

Hoi, We attend. 

Jirm, We will have, if this fadge* not, an antic. 
I beseech jou, follow. 

Hoi. Vxoy^ good man Dull! thou has spoken no 
If ord all this while. 

DuU. Nor understood none neither, sir. 

Hoi. JilUma ! we will employ thee. 

Duil. I'll make one in a dance, or so : or I will 

Siy on the tabor to the worthies, ana let them 
nee the hay. 

Hoi, Most dull, honest Dull, to our sporL away. 

[Exeunt. 

SCEJ^E H.^^nother part of the same. Before 
the Prmeeas*s Pavilion, tlnter tlu Princess, 
Katharine, Rosaline, and Maria. 

iVtn. Sweet hearts, we shall be rich ere we depart. 
If fairings come thus plentifully in ; 
A lady walled about with diamonds !— 
%jOok you, what I have from the loving kin^. 

Rot, Madam, came nothing else along with that 7 



Prin. 



II) Confidential. (2) Beaid. 
44) Suit {$) Courage. 



(3) Chick. 
(6) Groir. 



Nothing but this 7 yet, as much love In 
rhyme 
As would DC cramm'd up in a sheet of paper, 
Writ on both sides the leaf, margent ana all ; 
That he was fain to seal on Cupid's name. 

Rot, That was the way to make his god-head 
wax;* 
For be hath been five thousand years a boy. 

Kath, Ay, and a shrewd unhappy gallows too. 

Ro9, YouMl ne*er be friends with him ; he kiU'd 
your sister. 

Kath. He made her mdanchdly, sad^ and heavy ; 
And so she died : had she been light, like you, 
Of such a merry, nimble, stirring spirit, 
She might have been a grandam ere she died : 
And so may you ; for a light heart lives long. 

Ros. What's your dark meaning, mouse,* of this 
light word 7 

KiUhi A light condition in a beauty dark. 

Ros, We need more light to find your meanlnf 
out. 

Kath. You'll mar the light, by Uking it in snuif;' 
Therefore, I'll darkly end the argument. 

Ros, Look, what you do^ you do it still i' the dark. 

Kath, So 00 not you ; for you are a light wench. 

Ros, Indeed, I weigh not you ; and therefore lighL 

Kath, You weigh me not,— 0,t|[iat's, you care not 
for me. 

JZot. Great reason ; foi\ Past cure is still past care. 

Prin, Well bandied both ; a set of wit well play'd^ 
But Rosaline, you have a favour too : 
Who sent it 7 and what is it 7 

Ros. I would, you knew. 

An if my face were but as fair as yours. 
My favour were as great ; be witness tliis. 
Nay, I have verses too, I thank Bir6n : 
The numbers true ; and, were the numbering too« 
I were the fairest goddess on the ground ; 
I am compar'd to twenty thousand fair*. 
O, he hath drawn my picture in hu letter ! 

Prin, Any thing liice 7 

Ros, Much, in the letters ; nothing in the praiMp 

Prin. Beauteous as ink ; a good eonclusion. 

Kath. Fair as text B in a copy-book. 

Ros, 'Ware pencils ! How r let me not die your 
debtor. 
My red dominical, my golden letter : 
O, that your face were not so fliU of O's ! 

KcUh. A pox of that jest! and beslnvw all shrowa ! 

Prtn. But what was tent to you firom fair Du- 
main7 

KtUh, Madam, this glove. 

Prin, Did he not send you twain T 

Kath. Yes, madam ; and moreover. 
Some thousand verses of a faithful lover : 
A huge translation of hjrpocrisy^ 
Vilely compil'd, profound simplicity. 

Jlfor. This, and these pearls, to me sent Longt 
vilie; 
The letter is too long by half a mile. 

iVtn. I think no less : Dost thou not wish in 
heart. 
The chain were longer, and the letter short 7 

Mar, Ay, or I would these hands might never 
part. 

Prtn. We are wise rirls, to mock our lowers to. 

Ros. Thev are worse fools to purchase mocking to. 
That same Bir5n I'll torture ere I go. 
O, that I knew he were but in by the week! 
How would I make him fawn, and beg, and seek. 
And wait the season, and observe the times. 
And spend fait prodigal witt in bootless rhymes ; 

(7)FonMi\3^t£nnQ(«QdiMntt»!X^ VS^\xw^3MGtx« 
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And ahape hif lerTioe whoU j to my behefts ; 
And maiie him proud to make me proud that jeata ! 
So portentf-like would I o^ersway hia state, 
That he should be my fool| and 1 his fate. 

Prin. None are so surely caught, when they are 
catchM, 
As wit turn'd fool : folly, in wisdom hatch'd, 
Hath wisdom's warrant, and the help of school ; 
And wit's own grace to grace a learned fool. 

Roa. The blood of youth burns not with such 
excess, 
As ffraritv*8 revolt to wantonness. 

Mar, PoWj in fools bears not so strong a note. 
As foolery in the wise, when wit doth dote , 
Since all the power thereof it doth apply, 
To prove, by wit, worth in simplicity. 

Enter Boyet. 

Prin, Here comes Boyet, and mirth is in his face. 

Boyet, O, I am stabb'd with laughter! Where's 
her grace ? 

.Prin. Thy news, Boyet? 

Boyet, Prepare, madam, prepare !— 

Arm, wenches, arm ; encounters mounted are 
Against your (Mace : Love doth approach disguia'd, 
ArmM in arguments ; you'll be surpris'd : 
Muster your wits ; stand in your own defence ; 
Or hide your heads like cowards, and fly henee. 

Prin, Saint Dennis to saint Cupid! Wiuit are 
they. 
That charze their breath agrainst us ? say, scaiit,tay. 

Boyet, Under the cool shade of a sycamore, 
I though to close mine eyes some half an hour : 
When, lo I to interrupt my purpos'd rest. 
Toward that shade i might behold addrest 
The king and his companions : warily 
I stole into a neifrhbour thicket by. 
And overheard what you shall overhear; 
That, by and Jby, disguis'd they will be here. 
Their herald is a pretty knavish page, 
That well by heart hath conn'd his embassage': 
Action, and accent, did they teach him there ; 
Thus must thou speaky and thu$ thy body bear : 
And ever and anon they made a doubt, 
Prcsencs majestical would put him out: 
For^ quoth the kinx, an angel aluUl th*msee; 
Yet fear not thou^ but speak audaciously. 
The boy replied, Jin angel is not evil ; 
/ should have fear' d her, had she been a devil. 
With that all laugh'd, and clapp'd him on the 

shoulder ; 
Makinor the bold wag by their praises bolder. 
One rubb'd his elbow, thus ; and fleer'd, and swore, 
A better speech was never spoke before : 
Another, with his finger and his thumb, 
'Cry'd, ria ! we wiU doH. come what wiU come : 
The third he caper'd, ana cried, *iU goes weU : 
The fourth turn'd on the top, and down he felL 
With that, they all did tumble on the ground, 
IVith such a zealous lau^rhter, so profound. 
That in this spleen ridiculous appears. 
To check their folly, passion's solemn tears. 

Prin, But what, but what, come they to visit us ? 

Boyet, Thcy^ do, ther do; and are apparel'd thus, — 
Like Muscovites, or Russians: as 1 guess. 
Their purpose is, to parle, to court, and dance : 
And every one his love-feat will advance 
Unto his several mistress ; which they'll know 
By favours several which they did bestow. 

Prin, And will they so ? the gallants shall be 
task'd :— 
For. ladies, we will every one be mosk'd ; 
And not a man of them shall have the grace, 
Diwpita of suit, to see a lady's ftce.— 



Hold, Rosaline, thb IkTopr thto liiall wear ; 
And then the king will court thae for hia dear : 
Hold, take thou this, my aweet, and give nte thma * 
So shall Bir6n take ms for Rosaline. — 
And change you favours too ; so shall your loves 
Woo contrary, deceiv'd by these removes. 

Ros. Comeonthen; wearthefavoursmostinsight. 

Kath, But, in this changing, what is your intent 7 

Prtn. The effect of my mtent is, to cross theirs : 
They do it but in mocking merriment ; 
And mock for mock is only my intent. 
Their several counsels they unbosom shaD 
To loves mistook ; and so oe mock'd withal. 
Upon the next occasion that we meet. 
With visages display'd, to talk, and greeU 

Ros, But shall we dance, if they t&ire us toH ! 

Prtn. No ; to the death, we wiU not move a foot : 
Nor to their penn'd speecti render we no grace ; 
But. while 'tis spoke, each turn away her Tace. 

Boyet, Why, that contempt will kill the speaker's 
^ heart. 
And ^uite divorce hia memory from his part. 

Prtn. Therefore I do it ; and, I make no doubt. 
The rest will ne'er come in, if he be out. 
There's no such sport, as sport by sport o'erthrown ; 
To make theirs ours, and ours none but our own : 
So shall we stay, mocking intended game ; 
And they, well mock'd, depart away with shame. 

[Tnanpeu sotmd within, 

Boyet, The trumpet sounds : be mask'd, the 
maskers come. [The ladies mask. 

Enter the King, 6iron, Longaville, and Domain, 
in Russian habits j and masked; Moth, musi' 
dans, and attendants. 

Moth. ^U hail ! the richest beauties on the earth I 

Boyet, Beauties no richer than rich tafleta. 

Moth. Ji hoiv parcel ^ the fairest dameSy 

[The ladies turn their backs to him. 
That ever turned lAeir— 6acl»— <o mortal views ! 

Biron. Their eyes^ villain, their eyes. 

Moth. That iur twnCd their syea lo mortal views ! 
Out^ 

Bogtt. True; out, indeed. 

Moth, Out of your favours, heavenly spirits, 
vouchovtfe 
^ot to behold^^ 

Biron. Once to behtdd. rogue. 

Moth. Once to behold with your sun-beamed 
eyes, with your siuubeamed eyes — 

Boyet, They will not answer to that epithet^; 
You were best call it, daughter-beamed eyes. 

Moth, They do not mark me, and that brings 
me out. 

Biron, Is this your perfectness? be gone, you 
rogue. 

Ros, What would these strangers 7 know their 
minds. Boyet : 
If they do spealc our language, 'tis our will 
That some plain man recount thdr purposes : 
Know what they would. 

Boyet, What would you with the princess 7 

Biron. Nothing but peace, and gentle visitation. 

Roe. What would they, say they ? 

Boyet. Nothing but peace, and crentle visitation. 

Ros. Why, that they have ; and bid them so be 
fione, 

Boyet, She says, you have it, and you may be gone. 

King. Say to her, we have meaAur'd many miles, 
To tread a measure with voa on this graas. 

Boyet, They say, that tliey have meaaur'd many 
a mile, 
jTo tread a measure with you on this grass. 
I J2oj. Itisnotso: aakthemhowmanylachsi 
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If in one mile : if thtjr bave meafurM manjy 
The measure then of one is easil/ told. 

BoyeL If, to come hither you have measur'd miles, 
And many mites ; the princess bids you tell, 
How many incheiB do till up one mile. 

Bircn, Tell her, we measure them by weary steps. 

Buytt, She hears herselT. 

Ros, How many weary steps. 

Of many weary miles you have o'er^one, 
ArenumberM m the travel of one mile? 

Biron, We number nothing that we spend for you j 
Our duty is so rich, so infinite. 
That we may do it still without accompt. 
Vouchsafe to show the sunshine of your face, 
That we, like saTases, may worship it 

Ros, my iace is out a moon, ana clouded too. 

King, Blessed are clouds, to do as such clouds do! 
Vouctuafe, bright moon, and these thy stars, to shine 
(Those clouds removM,) upon our wat'ry eyne. 

Roi, O Tain petitioner ! oeg a greater matter ; 
Thou now request'st but moonshine in the water. 

Jitii^. Then, in our measure do but Touchsafe 
one change : 
Thou bid*st me be^ ; this begging is not strange. 

Rot. Play, music, then : nay, you must ck> it 

soon. IMusie plays. 

Not ^et ;— no dance : — thus change I like the moon. 

Ktng, Will you not dance ? How come you thus 
estranged 7 

Ros. You took the moon at ftill ; but now she's 
changM. 

King. Yet still she is the moon, and I the man. 
The music plays ; vouchsafe some motion to it. 

Rot. Our ears vouchsafe it. 

King, But your ten should do it 

Ros. Since you are strangers, and come here by 
chance, 
We*I1 not be nice : take hands ; — we will not dance. 

King. Why take we hands then 7 

Ros. Only to part friends : — 

Court*sy, sweet hearts ; and so the measure ends. 

King, More measure of this measure ; be not nice. 

Ros. We can afford no more at such a price. 

King. Prize you yourselves ; What buys your 
company ? 

Ros. Your absence only. 

King, That can never be. 

Ros. Then cannot we be bought: and so adieu; 
Twice lo vour visor, and half once to you ! 

King, if you den v to dance, let's hold more chat 

Ros. In private tnen. 

King. I am best pleas'd with that. 

[Tkty converse apart. 

Biron. White-handed mistress, one sweet word 
with thee. 

Prtn. Honey, and milk, and sugar; there is 
three. 

Biron. Nay then, two treys (an if you grow so 
nice,) 
Methe?lin, wort, and malmsey ;— Well run, dice ! 
There's half a dozen sweets. 

Prin. Seventh sweet, adieu ! 

Since you can cog/ V\\ play no more with you. 

Biron. One word in secret 

Prin, Let it not be sweet 

Bhron. Thou griev'st my gall. 

Pnn. Gall ? bitter. 

Biron. Therefore meet. 

[They converse apart. 

Dunu Will you vouchsafe with me to change a 
word? 



gl 



Falriiy dice. He. 

A quiSbk 6b tl» Franch adTerb of negation. 



Jtfior. Name it 

Dunu Fair lady,— 

Mar. Say yoa «o 7 Fair lord,— 

Take that for your iair lady. 

Dwn. Please it you. 

As much in private, and I'll bid adieu. 

[They converse apart, 
Kaih, What, was your visor made without a 

tongue 7 
Long, I know the reason, lady^ why you ask. 
Katk. O. for your reason ? quickly, sir : I long. 
Long. You liave a double tongue within your 
mask. 
And would afford my speechless visor half. 
Kaih, Veal, quoth the Dutchman ;— Is not veal 

acair? 
Lonr. A calf, fair lady 7 
Kaih. No, a fair lord calt 

Ijong. Let's part the word. 
Katk No, I'll not be your half : 

Take all, and wean it ; it may prove an ox. 
Long. Look, how you butt yourself in theee 
sharp mocks ! 
Will you give horns, chaste lady ? do not so. 
Kaih. Then die a calf, before ]rour horns do grow. 
Lang, One word in private with you, ere I die. 
Kaih. Bleat sofUy then, the butcher hears you 
cry. [They converse ajnari, 

B ey rf. The tongues of mocking wenches are at 
.Iseen 
Aa is the razor's edge invisible, 
Cuttini; a smaller hair than may be seen ; 
Above the sense of sense : so sensible 
Seemeth their conference ; their conceits hare 

wings. 
Fleeter than arrows, bullets, wind, thought, swifter 
things. 
Ros. Not one word more, my maids; break of^ 

break off. 
Biron. By heaven, all dry-beaten with pure scoff! 
King. Farewell, mad wenches ; you have simple 
wits. 

[Exeunt King, Lords, Moth, nrnsle, 
and attendants, 
Prin. Twenty adieus, my frozen Muscovites.— 
Are these the breed of wits so wonder'd at 7 
Boyet. Tapers they are, with your sweet breaths 

puflPd out 
Ros. Well-liking wits they have ; gross, gross 

fat, fat 
Prtn. O poverty in wit, kingly-poor flout! 
Will they not. thinlc you, hang thiemselves to-night? 

Or ever, but in visors, show their faces 7 
This pert Bir6n was out of countenance quite. 
Ros. O I they were all in lamentable cases I 
The kingwas weeping-ripe for a good word, 
i'rm. Birdn did swear himself out of all suit 
Jdar. Dumain was at my service, and his sword : 
No point.* quoth I : my servant straight was route. 
Kath. Lord Longaviile said. I come o'er his heaK; 
And trow you, wHat he call'd me 7 
Frtn. Qualm, perhaps. 

Kath. Yes, in good faith. 
Prin, Go, sickness as thou art ! 

Ros, Well, better wits have worn plain statute- 
caps.' 
But will you hear? the kin? is my love sworn. 
Prin, And quirk Bir6n hhth pliqhted faith tome. 
Kath. And Lon'/aville was for my service born^' 
Mar. Dumain is mine, as sure as bark on tree. 
Boyet. Madam, and pretty mistresses^ give ear: 
Immediately they will again be herr 

(S) Better wits nay be found among eitlieni. 
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In their own ahapes ; for it can never be, 
They will digest this harsh indignitr. 

PHtu Wm thej return 7 

BoutU Thej will, they will, God knows ; 

And leap for joy, though they are lame with blows : 
Therefore, change favours ;* and when they repair, 
Blow like sweet roses in the summer air. 

/Vm. How blow 7 how blow 7 speak to be un- 
derstood. 

Bv^eU Fair ladies, mask'd, are roses in their bud : 
Dismask^d, their damask sweet commixture shown, 
Are angels veiling clouds^ or roses blown. 

Priju Avaunt, perplexity ! What shaU we do. 
If they return in tneir own shapes to woo 7 

Ros, Good madam, if by me you'll be advisM. 
Let's mock them still, as well known, as disguisM : 
Let us complain to them what fools were here, 
DisguisM like Muscovites, in shapeless* gear ; 
And wonder what they were ; ana to what end 
Their shallcw shows, and prologue vilely penn'd, 
And their rough carnage so ridiculous. 
Should be presented at our tent to us. 

BoytL Ladies, withdraw ; the gallants are at 
hand. 

Prin, Whip to our tents, as roes run over land. 
[Exeunt Princess, Ros. Kath. aiu( Maria. 

£iii<r the King[, Biron, Longaville, and Domain, 
m their proper hahits. 

King. Fair sir. God save you ! Whin is the 
princess 1 

Boyet, Gone to her tent: Please it your majesty, 
Command me any service to her thitlier7 
' King, That she vouchsafe me audience for one 
word. 

BoffeL I will ; and so wiU she, I know, my lord. 

[ExU. 

Biron, Thu fellow pecks up wit, as pigeons 
peas ; 
And utters it again when God doth please : 
He b wit's pedlar ; and retails his wares 
At wakes, and wassels,' meetings, markets, fairs ; 
And we that sell by gro8B,*the Lord doth know. 
Have not the ^race to grace it with such show. 
This gallant pirn the wenohes on his sleeve ; 
Had he been Adam, he had tempted Eve : 
He can carve too, and lisp : Why, this is he. 
That kiss'd away his hana in courtesy ; 
This is the ape of form, monsieur the nioJL 
That when he plays at tables, chides the aice, 
In honourable terms ! nay, he can sini; 
A mean^ most meanly : and, in ushering. 
Mend him who can : the ladies call him, sweet ; 
The stairs, as he treads on them, kiss his feet : 
Thb is the flower that smiles on every one, 
To show his teeth as white as whale's bone :* 
And consciences, that will not die in debt, 
Pav him the due of hone^'-tongued Boyet. 

King, A blister on his sweet tongue, with my 
heart. 
That put Armado's page out of his part I 

Enter the Princess. itsher*d by Boyet ; Rosaline, 
Maria, Katharine, and attendanti. 

JKron. Sec where it comes ! — Behaviour, what 
wert thou, 
Till this man show'd thee 7 and what art thou now 7 



day ! 
Prtn. Fair, in all hail, is foul, as I conceive. 

IJ Features, countenances. (2) Uncouth. 
8) Rustic merry-meetings. 
4) The tenor in music. 
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King, Constmemyspeeches better, if you may. 
Prin, Then wish me better, I will give you leave. 
King, We came to visit you ; and purpose now 

To lead you to our court : vouchsafe it then. 
Prin, This field shall hold me ; and so hold your 
vow: 
Nor God, nor I, delight in peijur*d men. 
King, Rebuke me not for that which you pro- 
voke; 
The virtue of your eye must break my oath. 
Prin, You nick-name virtues vice you should 
have spoke ; 
For virtue's otHce never breaks men's troth. 
Now. by my maiden honour, yet as pure 

As the unsullied lily, I protest, 
A world of torments though I should endure, 

I would not jrield to be your house's guest ; 
So much I hate a breaking cause to be 
Of heavenly oaths, vow'd with hitegrity. 
King, O, you have liv'd in desolation here, 

Unseen, unvisited, much to our shame. 
Prin, Not so. my lord ; it is not so, I swear. 
We have had pastimes here, and pleasant game ^ 
A mess of Russians left us but of late. 
King, How, madam 7 Russians 7 
Prin, Ay, in truth, my lord ; 

Trim gallants, full of courtship, and of sUte. 

Rot, Madam, speak true :— It is not so, my lord ; 
My lady (to the manner of the days,*) 
In courtesy, gives undeserving praise. 
We four^ indeed, confronted here with four 
In Russian habit: here they slay'd an hour. 
And talk'd apace ; and in that hour, my lord. 
They did not bless us with one happv word. 
I dare not call them fools : but this I think. 
When they are thirsty, fools would fain have drink, 
JBiron. This jest is dry to me— Fair, gentle 
^ sweet. 
Your wit makes wise things foolish ; when we greet 
With eyes best seeing heaven's fiery eye, 
By light we lose light : Your capacity 
Is of that nature, that to your huge store 
Wise things seem (oolish, and rkn things but poor. 
Ro$, This proves you wise and rich, for in my 

eve,— 
Biron, I am a fool, and full of poverty. 
Ros. But that you take what doth to you belong. 
It were a fault to snatch words from my tongue. 
Biron. 0, 1 am yours, and all that I possess. 
Rot, All the fool mine 7 
Biron, I cannot give you less. 

Ros, Which of the visors was it, that you wore 7 
Biron. Where? when 7 what visor 7 why de- 
mand vou this 7 
Ros. There, then, thatvisor; that supo'fluous case. 
That hid the worse, and show'd the better face. 
King. We arc descried: they'll mock us now 

downright. 
Dunu Let us confess, and turn it to a jest 
Prin, Amaz'd, my lord 7 Why looks your high- 
ness sad ? 
Ros, Help, hold his brows ! he'U swoon ! Why 
look you pale 7 — 
Sea-sick, I think, coming from Muscovy. 
Biron, Thus pour the stars down plagues for 
perjur}'. 
Can any face of brass hold longer out 7 — 



King, All hail, sweet madam, and fair tame of Here stand I, lady ; dart thy skill at me ^ 

'^n V I Bruise me with scorn, confound me with a flout ; 



Thrust thy sharp wit quite through my ignorance ; 
Cut me to pieces with thy keen conceit; 

(6) The tooth of the horse- whale. 
(6) Ailer the fashion of the times* 



Mcmuit. 
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And I will wish thM nerer mora to dance. 
Nor never more in Rtuwian habit wait 
O I never will I trust to speeches penn'd. 

Nor to Che motion of a schoolboy's tongue ; 
Kor never come in rbor to my friend ;' 

Nor woo in rhyme, like a blind harper's song: 
Taffata phrases, silken terms precise, 

Threo-pil'd hyperboles, spruce affectation, 
Figures peoantical ; these summer- flies 

Have blown me AiU of maggot ostentation : 
I do forswear them : and I here protest, 

By this white glove, (how white the hand, God 
knows ! ) 
Henceforth my wooing mind shall be express'd 

In russet yeas, and honest kersey noes : 
And. to begin, wench,--So God helo m^ la ! — 
My love to thee is sound, sans crack or flaw. 

Kos. SauM sans, I pmy you. 

Btron. Yet I have a trick 

Of the okl rage :— bear with me, I am sick ; 
I'll leave it by degrees. Sod, let us see ; — 
Write, Lord nave mercy on %u, on those three ; 
They are infected, in their hearts it lies ; 
They have the plas[ue. and caught it of your eyes : 
These lords are visitea ; you are not firee. 
For the Lord's tokens on you do I sea. 

Prin, No, they are free, that gave these tokens 
to us. 

Biron, Our states are foHbit, seek not to undo us. 

Ros, It is not so : For how can this be true, 
That you stand forieit, being those that sue 7 

Biron, Peace ; for I will not have to do with you. 

Roi, Nor shall not, if I do as I intend. 

Biron, Sneak for yourselves, my wit is at an 
enci. 

King, Teach usj sweet madam, for our rude 
transgression 
Some fair excuse. 

Prin, The fairest is confession. 

Were you not here, but even now, disguis'd 7 

King, Madam, I was. 

Brin, And were you well advis'd 7 

King, I was, fair madam. 

Prin, When rou then were here, 

What did you whisper in your lady's ear 7 

King, That more than all the world I did respect 
her, 

Prin, When she shall challenge this, you will re- 
ject her. 

King. Upon mine honour, no. 

Prin, Peace, peace, forbear ; 

Your oath once broke, you forcc^ not to forswear. 

King, Despise mc, when I break this oath of mine. 

Prin. I wul : and therefore keep it :— Rosaline, 
What did the Russian whisper in your ear 7 

Ros, Madum, he swore, that he did hold me dear 
As precious eye-sight : and did value me 
Above this world : adding thereto, moreover. 
That he would wed mc, or else die my lover. 

Prin, God give thee joy of him ! the noble lord 
Most honourably doth uphold his word. 

King, What mean yuu, madam 7 by my life, my 
troth, 
I never swore this lady such an oath. 

Roa. By heaven, you did ; and to confirm it plain, 
You gave me this : but take it, sir, again. 

King, My faith, and this, the princess I did give ; 
I knew her bv this jewel on her sleeve. 

Prin. Pardon me, sir, this jewel did she wear ; 
And lord Birdn, I thank him, is my dear : — 
What ; will you have me, or your pearl again 7 

Binm, Neither of cither ; I remit both twain. 

(1) Mistrets. (2) Make no difltodlty. 



I see the trick ont ;'*-Here was a consent* 
(Knowinjs aforehand of our merriment,) . 

To dash it like a Christmas comedy : .i 
Some carry-tale, some please man, some slight 

»anv,* 
Some mumble-news, some trencher-knigfaty some 

Dick, — 
That smiles his cheek in years ; and knows the trick 
To make my lady laugh, when she's disposed,— 
Told our hitents before : Which once disclos'd. 
The ladies did change favours ; and then we, 
Following the si^ns, woo'd but the sign of she. 
Now, to our peijury to add more terror. 
We arc again forsworn ; in will, and error. 
Much upon this it is :— And mignt not you, 

[To Boyet. 
Forestal our sport, to make us thus untrue 7 
Do not you know my lady'« (bot by the squire,* 
. And Kiugh upon the apple of her eye 7 
And stand octween her Sack, sir, ana the fire. 

Holding a trencher, jesting merrily 7 
You put our page out : Go, you are allow'd ; 
Die when you will, a smock shall be your snroud. 
You leer upon me, do you 7 there's an eye, 
Wounds like a leaden sword. 

Boyet, Full merrily 

Hath this brave mana^, this career, been run. 

Btron. Lo, he is tiltmg straight ! Peace ; I hav* 



done. 



Enter Costard. 



Welcome, pure wit I thou partest a fair fray. 

Cost, O Lord, sir, the3r would know. 
Whether the \hree worthies shall come in, or no. 

Btron. What, are there but three. 

Cost, No, sir ; but it is vara fine. 

For every one pursents three. 

Biron, And three times thrice is nine. 

Cost. Not so, sir; under correction, sir; 1 hope, 
it is not so : 
You cannot beg us, sir, I can assure you, sir ; we 

know what we know : 
I hope, sir, three times thrice, sir,— 

Btron. Is not nine. 

Cost. Under correction, sir, we knoWwhereunti 
it doth amount. 

Biron, By Jove, I always took three threes for 
nine. 

Cost, O Lord, sir, it were pity youahouldgot 
your living by reckoning^ sir. 

Biron. How much is it 7 ' 

Cost, p Lord, sir, the parties themselves, the 
actors, sir, will show whereuntit it doth amount : 
for my own part, I am, as they say, but to parfect 
one man,— Vcn one poor man ; PomiHion the great, 
sir. 

Biron, Art thou one of the worthlet 7 

Cost, It pleased them, to think me worthy of 
Pompion the great : fur mine own part, I know D(a 
the degree of the worti^ : but I am to stand for Um. 

Btrun. Go, bid them prepare. 

Cost, We will turn it finely off, sir ; we wfU take 
some rare. [Exit Costard. 

King. Bir6n, they will shame us, bt them no& 
approach. 

Btron. \Ve are shame-proof, my lord: mndtis 
soiae policy 
To have one show worse than the king's andhia 
company. 

JITIiig. I say, they shall not come. 

Prin, Nay, my good lord, l£t me o'er-nile you 
now; 

. (S) Conspiraey« (4) BuflboiL (6>Bufe. 

Z 
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When teal •trirca to conletii, and Oi 
Die in the leal oT tbgn (rUch it prpsc 
Tbsir fim coDfoaMled nuku mntt f 
Wbeo gnU UiiDga Ubourin); perish 



•ftnt. Anointed, I implore i 

Ihvranli'eet breath, u mil u 

l&iBuAa convtrut leitk (A 



I much eipctiH ol 
Kiug, aniliUUvtn 



Boyet, Vour nosa m.y,ito,-joi»»it not; (br it 

slandi too right. 
Bo-en. Vour noea nDelli, aa, ia IU>, nwit teo- 

di^r-imelling knigU. 
Prin. The canquaror i> dima^d ; Fracccd, 

Eoud Aleiander. 
Nath. HAm n Ut imrU J lj**d, I wu Iht 



Prin. Datb£ii 

Slrwi. Whjtikjoul 

Prin. HespeakinodikeiDianorGod' ^ 

.frm. Tbal'a all one, my fair, •nee^ hooey 
nonareh ; Tor, I protad, the ai^hool-oiulcr U ex- 
ceeding Omtaitical ; too, loo vein ; tuo, loo Yiin ; 
But <re will put 11, u Ihef aav, to >rluiia dcJIs 
gutrra. I wiib f ou the peace of mind, moit roinl 
eouplementi [£rtf Annado. 

Ming. Hen It like to b« a g-ood prcaence a[ nat- 
tUea ; Ha preaenta Heetor or Troy ; the 
Fompej the great; the piriah curate, Alen . 
Armado'a page, Herculea; the polial, Judaa 
MaehtbKUi. 

And iriheae roar worthlea in IhcirGratshonlhriie, 
Tbeae four will change bsbils, and preaent the 
olher Gle. 

Birm. Tliere ia 6n in the lint show. 

Kbtg. Vou are deceiT'd, 'lis ddI to. 

Birat, The pedant, the bracniit, the bedge- 
ptteal, the fool, and the boT :- 
Abate a throw at norum;' and the whole world 

Cunotpnck*outfiTeiuch,taheeBchonpinhiiicin. 
King. The>hipiiuiideraail,and hcrcshccoinea 

[Stau'iraigMfiir tki King, Priueraa, fc. 
PagtaU of tht Aim Worlh^n. Enter CoaUrd 
ormX/erPnmpej. 

Co(L I Pomptjiam, 

^'1. You lie, jou are not he. 

Coat. I Pmtptt am,- — 

*V- __. . .. with libbard'a head on knee. 



illBn.'flM! great. ''' ""'^' "" ' 

Cwt It it great, air ;— Pompcy lumam'J tht 

1M ^n^jitU, vUk targt and shittd, did mak, 

sui /m IB twesl .- 
Ai, IrateUfng thng thit toait, I Aire am cmni 

^Ultsmi amt tffin lht,legi 0/ thii svcrllasi 

"Itjtnx iMTthip would tar, Thanki, Pompiy, I 

Prtt. Great thanki, great Pompev. 
Out, Tia not to nueh vorthj bul, I hope, 1 
wupatftct; I made a little riull in, grf ol. 

Hwi. Mr hat U a htlfpannj, Pompej prore: 
Ae belt woithr. 

B»Ut Natliaiiial tnCd.fw Alexander. 
H*Ul Vint in Hi* mvrld I tic'd, I wu the 
HfrU'i ormniBiubr ,- 
S]f tut, toot, nm-tk, and irath, I ipriad mtj 
Vtritf might: 

(2) Pick. 



.liunder the eonmererT Vou will be acnped out 
r the pninlrd eloUl for Diia : Tour lion, tltat faslda 
in pulf-ii siltlnf on a closa-tloa), will be giTen U> 
A-Jui he n ill be tla ninth worthj. A conqueror, 
and nrrard to apaakl run awajfor itianie, Alitan- 
der. [Nalh, rtflrai,] TIki«, anH riall pkeaae jou : 

. A-.i^.i. _:i i -_ 1 — j,[ p,^^^ jpjj jj„ jj^ 

jlloua good neighfaour, 

inaoolh; and (Ter; good bowler: but, for Aiitan- 
der, alat, jou aaa, how "tia ;— ■ liltta o'eipaiied :— 
■>ut there are worthiea a coming will apeak Iheir 
ind in aome olhiar tort. 
iVJn. Stand aaide, good Poiiqier> 
nier Malofemea arM'd, Ar Judaa, and Hoth 

vm'dtfir Herculea. 
Hoi. GrtwtHtTadttUprtmUedkftUtimm, 
WI»„clMk kUPd Ceritna, IW tlireeJitSui 

at, i eUU 

tUufftHU 

n nuurv|F. 
U^tnl, ai^ noiitu [£>. Holh. 



And, ulkni h, »■> ■ Me, a eUU, ■ ihrimp. 
Thus did ht ilreng^ ttrptiUt ut Ui man 

ni^m. I., >ttmtthXw---~- ■ 



._ iicaiial, 

Ju.iu/a»i,yeIm4J 

Judoa Haehabeua clipt, b plain Judaa. 






Hoi. j"da,Iam,- 

D>im. The more ahi 

Hcl. WhiilmeaiiTe 

fioyrl. To make Juaaa nang niti 

Hti. Benin, air: jouarcmTeld 

Birm. \\'Li.\ roUowM; Judaa 



ail Uuiu proi'd 
ror jon, Judai. 



Ihl. I 



I cider. 



- lou baatoo face. 

HU. Whitiatbiar 

Boyit. Acittemhead. 

DuM. ThebeadorabodUn. 

Biron. A daath'i (kce in a ring. 

Long, The (hee irf' an oU Bnnu eda, aeane 

Bas'l- The pommel oTCHar*! bntehioa. 
Dum. Thecarfd-boneface ontlUik.* 
Siren. St. Qeorge'i haltchaek in a brooch.* 
Dun). Ar, and in a brooch of lead. 
Biron. Av.aodworDintheeapofatooUi-drawv 
ind now, forwBid; (be we ban pntlbeoineomt- 



n oraamental bodde ibr Tattenini hat- 



//. 
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HoL But you havt oat-fiic'd them «U. 
BUvn, An thou wert a lion, we would do so. 
Boyet. Therefore, as he is, an ass, let him go. 
And so adieu, sweet Jude ! nay. wfaj dost thou stay? 
Dum. For the latter end orbis name. 
INron. For the ass to the Jude ; give it him :— 

Jud-as, away. 
HcL This is not generous, not gentle, not humble. 
Boffit. A liffht Tor Monsieur Judas : it grows 

dark, ne may stumble. 
Prill. Alas, poor Machabsus, how hath he been 

baited I 

Enter Armado wnCd^far Hector. 

Bvnn, Hide thy head, Achilles : here comes 
Hector in arms. 

Dum. Though my mocks come home by me, I 
will now be merry. 

King, Hector was but a Trojan in respect of this. 

Bo^et, But is this Hector 7 

/him. I think. Hector was not so clean-timber'd. 

Long. His leg is too biff for Hector. 

Dntti. More calf, certain. 

Bcnftt, No ; he is best indued in the smalL 

Binm, This cannot be Hector. 

Dicm. He's a god or a painter ; for he makes faces. 

Arm. Tiu arndpoteni Motm, of Umeea* the al» 
miglUy, 
Gave Heeler a g\ft — 

Dum, A gilt nutmeg 

Bircn. A lemon. 

Long. Stuck with clores. 

Dum, No, cloven. 

Jlrm, Peace. 
The armipotent Mart, qf lancet the almighty ^ 

Gave Heeler a gift, the heir of lUon ; 
A man to breath% UuU certain he tooutd fight, yea 

from mom till night, out ofhitp<maon, 
f am that flower, — 

Dum. That mint 

Long. That columbine. 

t^trm. Sweet lord LonsaTflle, rein thy tongue. 

Long, I must rather give it the rein ; for it runs 
against Hector. 

Dum, Ay, and Hector's a greyhound. 

,^rm. The sweet war-man is dead and rotten ; 
sweet chucks, beat not the bones of the buried : 
when he breaih'd. he was a man — But I will for- 
ward with my dence : Sweet rovahy, [to the Prin- 
cess.] bestow on me the sense or hearing. 

[Biron whispert Costard. 

Frin. Speak, braTC Hector ; we are much de- 
Kghtea. 

Jhm. I do adore thy sweet grace's slipper. 

Boyet, Lores her by the foot 

Dum, He may notbj the yard. 

Arm. T&if Heeler far ntrmounted Hannibai,.-' 

Cott, The party is gone, fellow Hector, she is 
gone ; she is two months on her way. 

Jirm. What meanest thou 7 

Coet, Faith, vnless you play the honest Trogan, 
the poor wench is east away : she*s quick ; the 
child bratrs in her belly already ; lis yours. 

linn. Dost thou infamonize me among poten- 
tates 7 thou shalt die. 
Cott. Then shall Hector be whipped, for Jaeque- 
netta that is quick by him ; and hang'd, for Pom- 
peytfaatis deed by hhn. 

2>ttm. Most rare Pompey ! 

Beyti, Kenowned Pompey ! 

JKtm. tiraater than gren» gnat, great, great, 

(1) Laaee-men. 

(S) AU iTM tlM goddes of discord 



Pompey! Pompe? the huge ! 

Dion. Hector trembles. 

Biron. Pompey is moT'd:~More Ates,' moie 
Ates ; stir them on I stir them on ! 

Dwn. Hector will challenge him. 

Btron. Ay, if he haye no more man's blood in*s 
belly than will sup a flea. 

Mrm. By the north pole, I do challenge thee. 

Cott. I will not fight with a pole^ like a northern 
man :' I'll slash ; I'll do it by the sword :— I pray 
you. let me borrow my arms again. 

Dum. Room for the incensed wortUea. 

Cotl. I'll do it in my shirt 

Dwn. Most resolute Pompey ! 

Moth. Master, let me tue you a button-bob 
lower. Do you not see, Pompey is uncasing for 
the combat? What mean you 7 you. will lose your 
reputation. 

;^rm. Gentlemen, and soldiers, pardon me: I 
will not combat in my shirt 

Dum, You may not deny it: Pompey hath 
made the challenge. 

•tfrni. Sweet bK>oda, I both mar and wilL 

Biron, What reason have you ror't 7 

Arm. The naked truth of it is, I hare no shut ; 
I go woolward* for penance. 

Boyet. True, and it was enjoin'd him in Rome 
for want of linen : since when. I'll be sworn, he 
wore none, but a dish-clout of Jacquenetta's; and 
that 'a wears next his heart, for a (ayour. 

Enter Mercade. 

Mer. God saye you, madam ! 

Prin, Welcome, Mereade ; 
But that thou intemipt'st our merriment 

Mer. I am sorry, madam ; for the news I bring; 
Is heayy in my tongue. The king your father— 

Prtn. Dead, for my life. 

Mer. Eyen so j my tale is told. 

Biron. Worthies, away ; the scene b^ins to 
cloud. 

.^rm. For mine own part, I breathe ftee breafli : 
I haye seen the day or wrong through the little 
hole of discretion, and I will right myself like a 
soldier. [Exeunt Worlktet, 

King. How fares your majesty 7 

Prin. Boyet, prepare ; I will away to-night. 

King. Madam, not so ; I do beseech yo^ stay. 

Prtn. Prepare^ I say.— I thank you, gnelona 
lord^ 
For all your fur endeayours ; and entreat. 
Out of a new-sad soul, that yon yoochsaft 
In your rich wisdoin, to exense, or hide. 
The liberal* opposition of our spirits : 
If oyer-boldly we hare borne omrsehes 
In the conyerse of breath, your gentlencM 
Was guilty of it— Fare well, worthy lora ! 
A heayy heart bears not an humble tongas : 
Excuse me so, coming so short of thanfei 
For my great suit so easily obtain'd. 

King, The extreme parte of time ei 
All causes to the purpose of his speed ; 
And often, at his yery loose, decides 
That which long process could not arbitrate: 
And though the mourning brow of progeny 
Forbid the smiling court^ of loye, 
The holy suit which fain It would conyince ; 
Yet, since loye's argument was first on foot, 
Let not the cloud of sorrow jnrtle it 
From what it purposed ; since, towafl firleaisloM; 
Is not by mncn so wholesome, pteAtable, 

(S)Aelown. (4) Clothed in «od,irttiioiit 
(5) Free to excatt. 



A* tn i^okw at rriendi bat ncwlj (bund. 
Prin. I underaUnd you not; mf gritb u 

double. 
Binm. Hone-it plain words beat pierce the R 

And by (hcM badges undentand the king. 

For your Tair iaki;i haio ne neglected time, 

FU«*d Tuul play with ouroalhaj your beauty, ladie 

Haih much deform'd ui, fuahioning our humoura 

Even to the oppoaed end of our intent*: 

And what in ui halh seeni'd ridiculoua, — 

A> loio ia full o( unbefitttnit atraini; 

All iranton a> a child, ikippinE, and vain ; 

Form'd by the eve, and, (herelon, like the eye 

Full oT (trance ihapeis o( hibita, and of tanBt, 

Varyitm in aubiectg u the eye dolh roll 

To c*erj Taried object in hia ji'ance : 

IVhich urtr-caateS pteacnce of looM Ion 

Put on bj aa, ir, in your heavenly eyea. 

Have mubecom'd our oaths and graritiM, 

Those ticaTcnly eyea, that look inlo Iheae faulU, 

Sugffcaled' ua lo make ; Therefore, ladiea, 

OurloTC beinj your*, the error that lOTe makea 

I> likewise yours ; we lo ouraelTca prots Talaa, 

By being once (aire for ever to be true 

To Ihoae thit make u* bolh : —fair ladies, you : 

And eren that ralsehocd, in itselfa sin, 

Thu* puriflM itseir, and tuma 10 Brace. 

Prin, We hate netir'i jour lettera roll aflore 
Your faTour* the embasaadora of lore ; 
And, in our maiden council, rated them 
At courlship, pleasant JGsl, and courlesj, 
As lionihssi, and as lininr to the lime : 
But more devout Uian this, in our respects. 
Have Ke not been i and thereTore met your loT«a 
In their onn fashion, like a meiKment. 

Dum. Our letter!, madun, shoiv'd miich mot 

Ijmg. So"^d'our looki. 
Km. We dkl not quote* then k 

King. Now, at the lalesi minute of the hour. 
Grant ua your ioTes. 
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No, no, my lord, your grace is perjur'd much, 
Fidl of dear EuilUncM ; and, thercfon, thia,— 
If for my love (as there is no such cauae) 
Vou will do ailiht, Ihis shall you do for ma : 
Tour oalh I will not Irusl : but |n> wilh speed 
To some forlorn and naked hermilagt. 
Remote from all Ihe pli'asurea o( Ihe world i 
There lUy until the t-elve ceki'iial sitnu 
Have broii^t about their annual reekoninc : 
If lW» aiisLTC iniociabie life ' 

Chance not voiir offer made in heal of bhiodt 
If boeli. diid fasla, bard lodging, and thin weeds,' 
Nipnol th'. Eiudr blonont orvourlove. 
But that ii bcnr iliit [rial, ma laat lore: 

Come. I. ■!. ■..',, i.,;i .,., ,!»■ bv ifieae deserti, 
Ab*.1- ■ ■ ■" k,;,in(thin^ ^ 

'I win ■.. ■ . i u-ianl, rtiut 

Kalning the tears i lamentation. 
For the remembrance of my fathor'a death. 
If this thou do deny, let our hands part ; 
Neither inlilled in the other's heart. 
King. If thia, or more Uian this, I would deny, 

To flatter up these power* of mine with reit, 
ne sudden hand of death close up mine eye 1 

Hence even Ikeo my heart i* m thj breasL 



mx. 8i?sic 



Rm. YoamuilbeparndtofhTiiBranainTaDki 
Vou are aUainlwith AuJls and pojary ; 
Thejefore, if you mj favour mean lo get, 
A twelvemonth sball you spend, and never rat. 
But seek the weary beda of people aick. 

i>uin. But what tome, mrlovel but what tome? 

Kath. A wife I— A beard, bir health, and bo- 

With three-(ol^ lore I wish you all theae three. 
Dum. O shall I aiv, I thank you, geolle irile T 
Eath. Not *o, my Ion] ; — a Iwelvemonlh and ■ 

ords that smoolb-fac'd w 
■ ■ ■ lylad 

,„ ,_.. give you aome. 

'11 serve thee true andTaithfully till then. 
ASIA. VetawcarnoLlealTaubefbnwoni again. 
Long. Whalaayi Maria' 

Mmr. At i1k twdvemontfa's end, 

I'll chann my bhck rowd for a bitUul fnend. 
Loiif. I'll slay with paUeocc) but the time ia 

The liker you ; few taller are so yanng. 

Studies my ladyl mislreai, look do ne, 

Behold ihe window of my hear), mine eye. 
What humble suit allends thy anawer ibere ; 
" npo*e aome service on me (or thy love. 

Am. Oft have 1 beard of you, my lord BirAn, 
Before I *aw you : and Ihe world'a large longuii 
Proclaima you for a man replete wilh mocks ; 
Full of comparison* and wounding Bouta ; 
Which jou on all estates wilt execute. 
That lie within the mercy of your wit: 
To weed Ihta wormwood fKom your fruitful brain, 
And, IherewiChal, to win me, ITyou please, 
'Without the whkh I am not to be won.) 
Fou ahalt this twelTemontfa term from day to day 
Visit the speechless sick, and still converse 
Wilh grnaninir wirlft " """ '" '" "' 

With all 



To en 



. Ton 



e wild laughter in the throat of 



be; itiaimposslbk: 
Mirth cannot move a soul in avony. 

Ao«. Why, Ihat's the way to choke a gibing apiril, 
\VhDae influence is begot of Dial loose grace, 
Which ahallow liuohin^ beaiers give to foola : 
■peri^ lie* m the ear 
lieei* it, never in the tongne 
makesit: then, if sickly ears, 
DeaTd with the damoura of their own dear* 

hear your idle tcomi, continue then, 
And I wil'have you, and that fault witW; 
But, if Ihey will not, throw away that spirit. 
And I shall find you empty of that faull, 
Riirbt joyful of your reformation. 
Birm. A iwelvemonthl well, befall what wiU 
befall, 
riljest a twelvemonth in an hospital. 
Prin, Ay, sweet my lord j and so I take my 
leave. [To lit King. 

£tn|'. No, madam : we will bring you on your 

Biron. OurwooinedothiiotendlikeaDOld[layj 
Jack halh not Jill : Uieae ladies' eourteat 
light well hate made our sport a comedy. 
Xing'. Come, fir, it waalt a twelvemonth md a 



And then twill end. 



LOTK*tf LABOUB^ LOST. 



181 



Birm, 



That's too long for a plaj. 
Enter Armado. 



Jlrm. Sweet majestj. Touchsale me, — 

Prtn. Wafl not that Hector 7 

Dum, The worthy knight of Troj. 

,^rm, I will kiss thy royal finger, and take 
leave : I am a votary ; 1 have vowed to Jaqueaetta 
to hold the plough for her sweet love three years. 
But, most esteemed greatness, will you hear the 
dialogue that the two learned men have compQed. 
in praise of the owl and the cuckoo? It snoula 
have followed in the end of our show. 

King, Call them forth quickly, we will do so. 

•Arm. Holla! approach.— 

Enter Holofemes, Nathaniel, Moth, Costard, ami 

others. 

This aide is Hiems, winter ; this Ver, the iprinff ; 
the one maintainM by the owl, the other by tne 
cuckoo. Ver, begin. 

SONG. 

^ring. When daisies pied, and violeis hhu. 
And lady'Smoeks all sUver-tohite^ 
And cuckoO'buds (^ yellow Aus, 

Do paint the tneadows with ielightf 
The euckoo then, on every tree, 
Mocks tnarried men, for thus sings he. 

Cuckoo; 
Cuckoo, cuckoo, — word qf/ear, 
VnpUaring to a married earl 

II. 

When shepherds pipe on oaten straws. 
And merry larks are ploughmen^s 
cloeks. 
When turtles tread, and rooiks^ and daws. 
And maidens Ueaeh their sum 
smocks^ 
The euckoo then, on every tree. 
Mocks married men, for thus sings Ac, 
Cuckoo; 



Cuekoo, euckoo,^0 word ef fear, 
Unpleaaing to a married earl 

III. 

Winter. Whenieieles hang ^ the wall. 

And Dick the shefiurd blows Ms naO, 
And Tom bears logs into Uu hall. 

And milk comes frozen home in paH, 
When blood is nipfd, and ways befoul^ 
Then nightly sings the staring owl, 

To-^ho; 
Tu-^hit, Uhwho, a merry note. 
While greasy Joan doth kesl^aUpoL 

IV. 

When all aUntd the wind doth blow. 

And coMgAtng drowns the parson^s saw^ 
And birds sit brooding in the snow^ 

And Marian's nose looks red anaraWf 
When roasted crabs* hiss in the bowl^ 
Then nightly sings the staring oipl, 

To'Who ; 
7Vi-i0^, to-^ho, a merrv note. 
While greasy Joan doth Iceel the pot. 

Arm, The words of Mercury are harsh after the 
•ongi of Apollo.— You, that way ; we, this way. 

[ExeiaUm 



(1) CooL 



(2) WOd apples. 



In this play, which all the editors have eoncmw 
red to censure, and some have rejected as unwor> 
thy of our poet, it must be confessed that there are 
many passages mean, childish, and vulgar: and 
some which ought not to have been eimbited, as 
we are told they were, to a maiden queen. But 
there are scattered through the whole many sparks 
of ffenius ; nor is there any nlay that has more 
evident marks of the hand oT dhakspeart. 

JOHNSON. 



^MERCHANT OF VENICE^ 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



Duke of Fmlec 

»riii06 of iWPtioccoL c -. .»M — J- m% ■ .» 

PriiM!c of -«rr«7oii! f *™^ "* ^•'^** 

Antonio, lAe mercAont (/ Fenice. 

Baasanio, kUfvund, 

Salanio, ) 

Salarino, >JnemiM to JhdonU mid 

GnttianOi ) 

Loreazoi In Unt vsUh Jeuim, 

Shylock, a Jew. 

Tubal, a /no, hU friend, 

Launcelot Gobbo, a chwHf eenmt to SkfAoeh, 

Old 6dbbo,/a<Acr to LmmedoL 



SaleriOy ameuenprfimk Fniiee. 
Leonardo, urvmu to B«f auto. 

Stephaiio|[' }""'*•'' ^ P«<to. 

Portia, a rkA heirese. 
Nenasa, her toaUmg'-maUU 
Jessica, daughter to Shytoek. 

JHognifieoes of Venice, qffietn^fthe eourf ofJiu* 
tieey jailer, eervanti, and other aitendante. 

Scene, partly at Venice, andparthfot Betoionf, the 
seat ofPortiOf on the eonlmeiU. 



ACT I. 

iBC£AlS /.—Venice. A street, Enler Antonio, 
Salarino, and Salanio. 

JtnUmio, 

J.N sooth, I know not why I am so sad ; 
It wearies me ; you say, it wearies you ; 
But how I caught it, found it, or came by it, 
What stuflf'tis made of, whereof it is bom, 
lam to learn; 

And such a want-wit sadness makes of me, 
That I have much ado to know rnyselH 

Solar, Your mind b tossing on the ocean ; 
There^ where your argosies* with portly sail,— 
Lfte signiors and rich burghers or the flood. 
Or, as It were the pageants of the sea,— 
Do OTcrpeer the petty traflSckers, 
That curt*sy to tnem, do them reverenee, 
As they fljby them with their woven wings, 

Saian, Believe me, sir. had I such venture forth, 
The better part of my affections would 
Be with mv hopes abroad. I should be still 
Plucking^ the grass, to know where sits the wind ; 
Peering m maps, for ports, and piers, and roads ; 
And every object, that might make me fear 
Misfortune to my ventures, out of doubt, 
Would make me sad. 

Sof or. My wind, cooling mjy broth. 

Would blow me to an ague, when I thought 
iVhat harm a wind too mat might do at sea. 
I shoidd Bot see the sand? hour-glass ran. 
But I should think of shallows and of flats ; 
And see my wealthy Andrew dock'd in sand, 
Tailkq^ hir higlwtop lower than her ribs. 
To kiss her bunaL Should I go to church. 
And see the holy edifice of stoneu 
And not bcAhink me straight of dangeroos roeks? 
Which touching but my gentle vessel's side, 
Would scatter all her spMes on the stream ; 
Smrobe the roaring waters with my silks; 
And, in a word, but even now worth this. 
And now worth nothing? ShaH I have the thooght 
T^thiok^tfais; and shall I lack the thought, 

/// JHujpw onkrtt burthen. (t) Lowering. 



That such a thing, bechanc'd, would make me sad 7 
But, tell not me ; I know, Aiitonlo 
Is sad to think upon his merchandise. 

Jhd, Believe me, no : I thank my fortune for it. 
My ventures are not in one bottom trusted. 
Nor to one place ; nor is my whole estate 
Upon the fortune of this present year : 
Tnerefore, my merchandise makes me not sad. 

Solan, Why then you are in love. 

Am, Tie, fie ! 

Solan, Not m love neither 7 Then let's say, you 
are sad. 

Because you are not merry : and twere as easy 
For you to laugh, and leap, and say, vou are many, 
Because you are not sad. Now, by two-headed 

Janus, 
Nature hath fram'd strange fallows in her time : 
Some that will evermore peep through their eyes. 
And laugh, like parrots, at a bag-piper ; 
And other of such vineaar asp^t. 
That thevMl not show Uieir teeth in way of smile. 
Though Nestor swear the jest be laughable. 

Enter Bassanio, Lorenzo, and Gratiano. 

Solan, Here comes Bassanio, your most noble 
kinsman, 
Gratiano, and Lorenzo : Fare you well ; 
We leave you now with better company. 
Sotor. 1 would have staid till I had made you 
merry. 
If worthier fhend, had not prevented me. 

Ant, Your worth is veiy dear in my regard. 
I take it, your own business calls on you. 
And you embrace the occasion to depart. 
Solar, Good morrow, my good loitls. 
Rau, Good signlorsDotn, whan shall we laugh 7 
Say, when 7 
Toa grow ezceeding strange : Must it be so 7 
Souar, We'll make our leisures to attend on 
yours. [Exeunt Salarino mil Salanio. 

Lor, My lord Bassanio, since you have found 
Antonio^ 

We two will leave you: but, at dinner>time, 
I pray you, have hi mind where me must meet 

Boot. I will not &il you. 
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Orm, Yoa look not wdlysigiiiorAntoiuo; 
You have too much respect upon the world t 
They loie it, that do buy it with much care. 
Belief e me, vou are manrelloualy cbang'd. 
JbU, I hold the world but as the world, Grac 
tiano; 
A stage, where every man must play a part, 
And mine a sad one. 

Gra, Let me play the fool : 

With mirth and laughter let old wrinkles come ; 
And let mv liver rawer heat with wine. 
Than my neart eool with mortifying groans. 
Why should a man, whose blood is warm within, 
Sit uke his srandsire cut in alabaster 7 
Sleep when he wakes ? and creep into the jaundice 
Bt being peevish 7 I tell thee what, Antoaio,— 
I love thee, and it is my love that speaks ;— 
There are a sort of men, whose visages 
Do cream and mantle, like a standing pond ; 
And do a wilful stillness* entertain. 
With purpose to be dress'd in an opinion 
or wisdom, gravity, profound conceit ; 
As who should say, tarn sir Oracle^ 
,indf when I ope vfiy lip$, let no dog bark I 
O. my Antonio, I do know of these, 
That therefore only are reputed wise, 
For saying nothing ; who. I am very smre, 
If they should speak, woula almost damn tboee ears. 
Which, hearing them, would call their brothers, 

fools. ' 
ril tell thee more of this another time : 
But fish not with this melancholy bait, 
For this fool*s gudgeon, this opinion.— 
Come, good Lorenzo :— ^are ye well, a while ; 
ni end my exhortation aAer mnner. 
Lor. Well, we will leave you then tOl dinner- 
time: 
I must be one of these same dumb wise men, 
For Qratiano never lets me speak. 
Gra. Well, keep me company but two years 
more. 
Thou shalt not know the sound of thine own 
tongue. 
JhU. Farewell : I'll grow a talker ibr this gear. 
Gra, Thanks, i'faith; for silence is only com- 
mendable 
In a neat's tongue dried, and a maid not vendible. 
[Exeunt Gratiano and Lorenzo. 
^nl. Is that any thing now 7 
Bass, Gratiano speaks an infinite deal of nothing, 
more than any man in all Venice : His reasons are 
as two grains of wheat hkl in two bushels of chaff; 
you shall seek all day ere you find them ; and. when 
you have them, they are not worth the search. 

^nt. Well ; tell me now, what lady is this same 
To whom you swore a secret pilgrimaee. 
That you to-day promised to tell me of 7 

Bass. 'Tis not unknown to you, Antonio, 
How much I have disabled mine estate, 
Bt something showing a more swelling port 
Than mv faint means would grant coimnuanee : 
Nor do 1 now make moan to oe abrids'd 
From such a noble rate ; but my chief care 
Is, to come fairly off from the great debts. 
Wherein my time, something too prodigal. 
Hath led me ga^d : To you, Antonio, 
I owe the moM, m money, and in love ; 
And from vour love I have a warranty 
To unburtnen all mv plots and purposes, 
How to get clear of all the debts I owe. 

JnL IprayTOtt,goodBassanio.letmekiiowit; 
And, if it staad, aa you yourself sttll do, 

(1) ObftkMie tileiiee. (2) Ready. 



Within the eye of hooMir, be amn'd. 

My purse, mv person, my eztreoiest ttteaoa, 

Lie all uniock'd to your occasions* 

Bati. In my school-days, when I had left OM 
shall, 
I shot his fellow of the self^same flight 
The selA«ame way, with more advised watch, 
To find the other forth ; and by advent*ring both, 
I oft found both : I ur|^ this cnildhood prooi^ 
Because what follows is pure innoceoce. 
I owe you much ; and, like a wilild youth, 
That which I owe is lost : but if you please 
To shoot another arrow that self way 
Which you did shoot the first, I do not doubt. 
As I will watch the aim, or to find both. 
Or bring your latter hazard back again. 
And thimkfully rest debtor for the first. 

Jint. You kiiow me well ; and herein spend b«l 
time. 
To wind about my love with eircumstanee ; 
And, out of doubt, you do me now more wrong. 
In making question of my uttermost. 
Than if you had made waste of all I have: 
Then do but say to me what I should d<k 
That in your knowled^ may bv me be oone. 
And I am prest* unto it : therefore, speak. 

Bass. In Belmont is a lady richly leA, 
And she is fair, and, (hirer than that word. 
Of wondrous virtues : sometimes* from her eyee 
I did receive fair speechless messages : 
Her name b Portia ; nothing undervalued 
To Gate's daughter, Brutus'^Fortia. 
Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth ; 
For the four winds blow in from every coeit 
Renowned suitors : and her sunny lod» 
Hang: on her temples like a golden fleece ; 
Which makes her seat of Belmont, Golchos' strand, 
And many Jasons come in quest of her. 

my Antonio, had I but the means 
To hold a rival place with one of them, 

1 have a mind presajg^es me such thrift. 
That I should questionless be fortenate. 

•M. Thou know'st, that all my fortones are at 



Nor have I money, nor commodity 
To raise a present sum : therefore eo forth. 
Try what my credit can in Venice do ; 
That shall be rack'd, eren to the uttermost. 
To furnish thee to Belmont, to (kir Portia. 
Go, presently inquire, and so wiU I, 
Where money is ; and I no question make, 
Tohareitofmy trust, or fix-ny sake. [Bgeum* 



SCEJ^E //.^Belmont J room in Portia's 
house. Enter Portia and Nerissa. 

Por, Bj my troth, Nerissa, my Uttle body Is 
aweary of this great world. 

.V«r. You would be, sweet madam, if jroar mise- 
ries were in the same abundance as your good fofw 
tunes are : And yet. Am* aught I see, the> are as 
sick, that surfeit with too much, as they that starve 
with nothing : It is no mean haj^piness therefore, to 
be seated In the mean ; supeHhiity comes sooner by 
white hairs, but competency lives l(mger. 

Po**. Good sentences, ana well pronounced. 

Jfer. They would be better, if well followed. 

Por. If to do were as easy as to know what were 
good to do, chapels had been churches, and poor 
men's cottages, princes* palaces. It is a good divine 
that follows nis own instructions : I can earier teach 
twenty what were good to be done, than be one of 
the twenty to (bllow mine own teacmng. The brain 
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may def iae tawt (br the Mood ; but a hot temper 
leaps ofer a coM decree i such a hare is madness 
the youth, to skip oV the meshes of ffood counsel 
tlie cripplOf But thw reasoning is not m the fashion 
to choose me a husband :— >0 me, the word choose I 
I may neither choose whom 1 would, nor refuse 
whom I dislike : so is the will of a Uiinf; daughter 
curb'd by the will of a dead father :— Is it not hard. 
Nerissa, that I cannot choose one, nor refuse none r 

^er. Your father was ever Tirtuous ; and holy 
men, at their death, have good inspirations ; there* 
fore, the lottery, that he hath devised in these three 
chests, of gold, silver, and lead, (whereof who 
chooses his meaning, chooses you.) will, no doubt, 
never be chosen by any rightly, but one who you 
^lall rig^htjly love* But what warmth is there in 
your affection towards any of these princely suitors 
that are already come 7 

Por, I pray thee, over^name them ; and as thou 
namest them, I wilt describe them ; and, according 
to niy description, level at my affection. 

Jrer, First, there is the Neapolitan prince. 

Par, Ay, that*s a colt, > indeed, for he doth no^- 
thing but talk of his horse : and he makes it a great 

Spropriation to his own good parts, that he can 
oe him himself: I am much afraid, my lady, his 
mother, plajred (Use with a smith. 

AVr. Then is there the county* Palatine. 

Par. He does nothine but frown ; as who should 
say, ^n if ycu will not have me, choose : he hears 
merry tales, and smiles not : I fear, he will prore 
the weeping philosopher when he grows old, oeing 
so full of unmamerly sadness in his youth. I had 
rather he married to a death's head with a bone in 
his mouth, than to either of these. God defend mt 
from these two ! 

AVr. How say you by the Freuch lord, Mon* 
iieur Le Boo ? 

Par, God made him, and therefore let him pass 
for a man. In truth, I know it is a sin to be a 
mocker : But, he ! why, he hath a horse better than 
the Neapolitan's ; a better bad habit of frowning 
than the count Palatine : he is eveiy man in no 
man : if a throstle sing^ he falls straight a caper- 
ing ; he will fence with his own shadow : if I should 



he love me to madness, I shall never requite him. 

AVr. What say you then to Faiconoridge, the 
young baron of finsland ? 

Par, You know, I say nothing to him : for he un- 
derstands not me. nor Ihim : he hath neither Latin, 
French, nor Italian ; and you will come into the 
court and swear, that I have a poor penny-worth 
in the Ensrlish. He is a proper man's picture ; 
But, alns ! who can converse with a diimo show ? 
How oddly he is suited ! I think he bouTht his 
doublet in Italy, his round hose in France, his bon- 
net in Germany, and his behaviour every where. 

AVr. What think you of the Scottish lord, his 
neiirhboitr 7 

Par. That he hath a neighbourly charity in him ; 
■hr he borrowed a J»ox of the ear of the Englisbi 
ttan, and swore he would pay him again, when he 
^as able : I think the Frenchman became his 
*"jS»^' "id sealed under for another. 

<AVr. How like you the young German, the duke 
« gaxony's nephew 7 

ror. "^ry vilc'v in the morning, when he is so- 
oer ; and most vilelv in the aAemoon, when he is 
drunk : wh^he is best, he U a UtUe worse than a 
man ; and when he U worst, he is liUle better than 

CI) A heady, gay youngster. (2) Count 



a beast: an the wont fkll that «far fen, I hopt^ I 
shall make shift to go without hfan. 

AVr. If he shouM offer to choose, and choose 
the right casket, you should refhse to perform your 
father^i will, if you should reAise to accept him. 

Por, Therefore, for fear of the worst, I pray 
thee, set a deep glass of Rhenish wine on the con- 
trary casket : for, if tlie devil l>e within, and that 
temptation without, I know he will choose it. I 
will do any thing, Nerissa, ere 1 wdl be married to 
a spunge. 

«Vrr. You need not fear, lady, the having snj 
of these lords; they have acquainted nie with their 
determinations : wtiich is, indeed, to return to their 
home, and to trouble you with no more suit ; unless 
you may be won by some other sort than your fa* 
tiler's imposition, depending on the caskets. 

Por, If I live to be as old as Sybilla, I will die 
as chaste as Diana^ unless I be obtained by the 
manner of my fether's will : I am glad this parcel 
of wooers are so reasonable ; for mere is not one 
among them but I dote on hb very absence, and I 
pray C^od grant them a fair departure. 

Jfer. Do you not remember, tedy, in your fa- 
ther's time, a Venetian, a scholar, and a soldier, 
that canie hither in company of the Marquis of 
Montferrat 7 

Per, Yes, yes, it was Bassanio ; as I think, so 
was he called. 

A*er. True, madam: he, of all the men that 
ever my foohsh eyes looked upon, was the best 
deserving a fkir lady. 

Por, f remember him well ; and I remember 
him worthy of thy praisc-^How now ! what news? 

Enter a Servant, 

Serv, The four strangers seek for you, madam, 
to take their leave : and there is a forerunner come 
from a fUlh, the prince of Morocco ; who brings 
word, the prince, nis master, will he here to-night. 

Por. If I could bid the nAh welcome with so 
good heart as I ean bid the other four farewell, I 
should l>e glad of his approach : if he have the 
condition* Masafait, and the complexion of a devil, 
I had rather he should shrive me than wive me. 



marry him, I should marry twenty husbands : ir Come, Nerissa.— Sirrsh, go before. — Whiles we 
he would despise me, I would foririve him ; for if shut the gate upon one wooer, another knocks at 



the door. 



[Exeunt, 
Enter 



SCEJ^E ///.—Venice, jf miblU place. 
Bassanio and Snylock. 

Shy. Three thousand ducats,-— welL 

Bast. Av. sir. for three months. 

Shy. For three months, — ^well. 

Bass. For the which, as I told you, Antonio 
shall be l>ound. 

Shy. Antonio shall become botind,— well. 

Bass. Mny you stead me? Will you pleasure 
me 7 Shall I know your answer 7 

Shv. Three thousand ducats, for three months, 
and Antonio bound. 

Bass. Your answer to that. 

Shy. Antonio is a good man. 

Bass. Have you heard any imputation to tho 
contrary 7 

Shy. IIo, no, no, no, no ;— my meaning, in say- 
ing he is a good man, is to have you understand 
me, that he is sufficient : yet his means are in sup- 
position : he hath an ararosy bound to Tripolis, 
another to the Indies : I understand moreover upon 
the Rialto, he hath a third at Mexico, a fourth for 
England,— and other ventures he hath, sqaan- 

.(3) Temper, qualitii 
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d«*d ibivad :. But riripi&rebqtbiMrdi. » 

tnin: then be land-nU, uid ntar>rats 
thie*», uid lind-Uiieie*: t msui, pinti 
Uisn, there it the peril of wtlen, wmde, am 
""-- ■- — ' withllauling, (uStiriit 



be auured, I wiU bi 



Bail, iritpleuerou Iodine with us. 

Shj. Yf, lo (Bdl pork: to eat of the hsbita- 
tion Hhkh your propbel, tha Nuuite, conjumJ 
tbederilinto: twill buy with jau. tell with ^ou, 
talk with you, walli with 7011, uid lo rullowiiii; ; 
but 1 will not eat with tou, drink with yuu, u 
pr»j with joiL What newi on (be Rialto J— W! 



, inlow»implidtj, 

'■T gratl', and bnnn down 

: here Kith ub in Venice. 



He len. 

TheraL_ _ 

If I can catch him once upon the hip, 
I will Teed Tat the oncicnl gnidfre I Mor liim. 
He hates our aacred nation ; and be rails, 
Kten there tHan merchanta most do conEregatc 
On me, my bargains, and my well-won thrilX 
Wliich haullaintercal: Curaed be my tribe, 



If I 



ml 



Bhylock, do you hear? 

SSu. I am debating at my pre«ent More ; 
And,'hT the near tineti of my mEmoty, 
I cannot inilantly raiae up the ^roai 
or full three thuuianddueat«: Wtaatofthat? 
' a iiealihy Hebrew of my tribe, 
__:.L ».....». II nary montln 

odtirmuri 
(Ta Antoni 
Tout worahip waa the lait man m Our muutha. 

,4nl. Shylock, albeitlneiiher lend nor borrow, 
Bytakinu, nor by gi.in? of eiceaa, 



S%. Ay, ay, three thouaond ducala. 
^rI. And fbt three monlha. 
Sky. I had forgot, — three month), you told me 90. 
Well then, your bond; and, let me see, But 



(A» hia wiae mother wrought in hi> beh.lr,) 
The Iturd poweisori ay, he wai the third. 
Jnl. And what of him I did he take inlemt 7 
Sky. No, not lake intereat ; not, as you woukl aay, 
DirecllT uilereat : mark what Jacob did. 
When Liban and himself •reKcampnimii'd, 
That tU the eanlinp which were ilf^ak'd, and 

Should £11 M Jacob's hire ; the ewes, being rank, 
In tlie end of autumn turned to the rams ; 



(1) WuttJ which admit no lons«r Stttj.. 



And in Ibd doint oT tl« dnd if Uid/ 
He stuck themupbefixa tfaenilsaDeewal: 
Who, then coneaninK did la endng tiisa 
Pall party-colouT'd Umb«^ and tbose were J*tst^. 
This was a way to tfarin, and iie waaUnti 
And thrift it bbwing, if men ileal it not. 
JiaU This waj a fenlure, lir, thai Jacob HrT*([ 

A IhinK not m hi* power to bring to paaa, 
Bui sivay'd and fuhion'd, by the hand of beaTeo, 
Was this inaerted to make interest good T 
your gold and silier, ewea and rams T 
r. I cannot tell: I make it breed as ftsC .— 



> hkc a villain with a soulmg ebeek ; 
, goodly apple rotten at the heart: 
I, »lial a goodly outside blsefaood hath 1 
Shy. Three thousand ducat*,— ^tia a goal roand 

'hreemiinths from twelTe, then let me see the rate. 
,h,l. \\M, Shylock, shall we be beholden to you J 
■S^i;. Sii^nior Antonio, many a timm umI ofL 

1 the lijiillo you haie rated me 



\"Jir lilU: 



ind spit upon my Jewish gaberdine 
ind all for use of that which is mine own. 
Veli Ihen, it now appears, you Deed 119 1 
fo to Ihcii ; you come to me, and you sa 
ittiioc*, w( iDffuU have mniti ,- Vou saj 



'^ 



. . I Dur threshold ; monies it your suit. 
Wh^.l ehnuld I say to you 7 Should 1 not aaj, 
Hath a dog manty f liU jnaiiUe, 
,1 cm citnltHd tiaret ISnuimi jue^ I or, 
^hall I bend low, and In a bondsman'* key, 
M'ilh 'bated breath, and whiip«ing homblman 

Fair lir, yW tpU on me on Wtinuimm lot; 

foil ipiim'il mtiuclld dor; onollktrmu 

i'mcoli'dnt — iegi atii Jar Uittt taurU*t» 

"" lind uw tkai much iMOfn. 

Int. I am BsUfce to caU thee so agai^ 
spit on thee again, to spurn Ihea too. 
hou »ill lend tUs money, lend U not 
10 thy rrieadi (for when <fld friendship laka 

A hired for barrca metal of Ms friend t 



Win, look you, how yoa itorm 1 
' ineno* wiih you, and have yaar lore, 
For|n:l the ahsmes Ibat you haTo atain'd Die wiU^ 
Supply your present wants, and t^o no doit 
Ofusancefor my monies, «nd null nat bear a* I- 
Tbis is kind I offitr. 
^Hl. Thi* were Undneai. 

Shy, This Uodne** win r show !-• 

D with mB to a notarr, seal me there 
our linKle bond ; ind, in a merry apart, 
If TOU rrpsT me not on such a day. 
In BUT h B rlaee, ■urh *um, or aunts, a* arc 
ExprcBs'd in the condilian, let the li>rlbit 
8f nominated for an equal pound 
or your futr flesh, to be rut off and taken. 
In what ptul of your body pleaseth me. 

(2) Inlbrmed. <S] Nature. W.InhMb 
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JSnt, Contait in faith : 111 seal to such a bond, 
And say, there u much kindness in the Jew. 

Bass, Vou shall not seal to such a bond for me, 
111 rather dwell' in my necessity. 

^nt. Why, fear no't, man ; I will not forfeit it ; 
Within these two mouths, that's a month before 
Tills bond expires, I do expect return 
Of thrice tliree times the value of this bond. 

Sky. father Abraham, what these Chrlstiuis 
are: 
Whose own hard dealing toaches them suspect 
The thoughts of others ! Prar you, tell me this; 
If he should break his day. what should I gain 
By tiie exaction of the forfeiture 7 
A pound of man*s flesh, taken from a man, 
Is not so estimable, profitable neither, 
As flesh of muttons, beefs, or {[;oats. I say, 
To buy his favour, 1 extend this friendship : 
If he will take it, so ; if not, adieu ; 
And, for my 1ot& I pray jrou, wrong me not 

jfyU. Yes, ShylocK, I will seal unto this bond. 

8hv. Then meet me forthwith at the notary's ; 
Give mm direction for this merry bond. 
And I will CO and purse the ducats stnusfat ; 
See to my house, left in the fearful suara 
Of an unthriAy knave ; and presenUy 
I will be with you. [ExU. 

Ant, Hie thee, sentle Jew. 

Thu Hebrew vrill tarn Christian ; be grows kind. 

Bass, I like not fair terms, and a vilUdn's mind. 

•dlnl. Come on: in this there can be no dis- 
may, 
My ships come home a month before the day. 

[JSxemrf. 



ACT II. 

HCEKE /.—Belmont A room in Portia's kausi, 
fiourish of comets. Enter the Prince of Mo- 
rocco, and his train; Portia, Ncrissa, aiia oikir 
Hf her attendants, 

Mor, Mislike me not for my complexion. 
The shadow'd livery of the burnish'd sun. 
To whom I am a neighbour, and near bred. 
Bring me the fairest creature northward bom, 
Where Plicebus' fire scarce thaws the icicles, 
And let us make incision' for your love. 
To prove whose blood is reddest, his or mine. 
I teil thee, ladv, this aspect of mine 
Hath fear'd' the valiant ; by my love, I swear, 
The best-rcj^rded virgins of our clime 
Have lov'd it too : I would not change this hue, 
Except to steal your thoughts, my gentle queen* 

Par, In terms of choice I am not solely led 
By nicf direction of a maiden's eyes : 
Besides, the lottery of my destinv 
Bars me the right of voluntary choosing . 
But if mT father had not scanted me. 
And hedg d me by his wit, to yield myself 
His wife, who wins me by that means I told you. 
Yourself, renowned prince, then stood as fair, 
As any comer I have lookM on yet. 
For my affection. 

Mor, Even for that I thank you ; 

Therefore, I pray you, lead me to the caskets, 
To try my fortune. By this scimitar, — 
That slew the Sophy, and a Persian prince, 

l\) Abide. 

(t) Allusion to the eastern custom for lovers to 
fesuOr their passion by cutting themselves hi their 
Mdrtiwet'aghk 



Thai won three fiddi of Sultui Sohmn,— 
I would out-stare the sternest eyes tiiat look, 
Out-brave the heart most dvriiiff on the earth, 
Plnek the young sucking cubs irom the she-bear. 
Tea, mock the Hon when be roars for prey. 
To win thee, ladv: But, alas the while! 
If Hercules, and Lichos, play at dice 
Which is the better man, the greater throw 
Mar turn by fortune from the weaker band : 
So Is Akides beaten by tiis page ; 
And so may I, blind fortone leadmg me. 
Miss that which one unworthier may attain, 
And die with grieving. 

For. Tou must take your chanee ; 

And either not attempt to choose at all, 
Or swear, before you choose, — if you choose wrong. 
Never to speak to lady afterward 
In way of marriage ; therefore, be advis'd,* 

Jtfbr. Nor will not; come, bring me unto my 
chance. 

Por, First, forward to the temple ; after dinner 
Tour hasard ahall be made. 

Afor. Good fortune then ! 

( Comets. 
To make me blen'd'st, or cursed'it among men. 

\Ezevmi„ 

SC£AjC //.—Venice. A street, ZnXer Launce- 

lot Gobbo. 

Lawn, Certainly my conscience wOl serve me to 
run fVom thb Jew, my master : The fiend is at mine 
elbow : and tempts me, saying to me, Gobbo, Loim- 
cdot Go66e, giod Launeelot, or good Gobbo^ or 
good LauneeiSt GobbOf use your tegs, take the 
start, run momf: My conscience says,— no; take 
heed, honest Lamuetot; take heed, honest Gobbo; 
or, as aforesaid, honest Launcelot Gobbo, do not 
run ; scorn runmg with thy heels : Well, the most 
courageous fiend bids me pack; via! says the 
fiend ; away ! says the fiend J^or the heavens ; rouse 
up a trove mind, says the fiend, and run. Well, 
my conscienee. hanging about the neck of my heart, 
saji rerj wisely to me, — my honest friend Launce^ 
lot, being an honest man's son,— or rather an ho- 
nest woman's son; — for, indeed, my father did 
something smack, something f^vr to, he had a 
kind of taste ; — ^well, my conscience say% Laimce* 
lot, budge not ; 6uJgf, says the fiend : budge not, 
savs mv conscience : Conscience, sav I, you coun- 
sel well ; fiend, say I, vou counsel well : to be 
ruled by my conscience, t should stay with ths Jew 
mj master, who (God bless the mark !) is a kind 
of^ devil ; and, to run away from the Jew, I should 
be ruled by the fiend, who, saving your reverence, 
is the devil himself: Certainly, the Jew is the very 
devil incarnation j and, in my conscience, my con> 
science is but a kind of^hard conscience, to ofler to 
counsel me to stay vrith the Jew : The fiend gives 
the more friendly counsel : I will run, fiend ; my 
heels are at your commandment, I will run. 

Enter old Gobbo, with a basket. 

Gob, Master, young man, you, I pray you; 
which u the vray to master Jew^i 7 

Laun. [Aside,] heavens, thu is my true be- 
eotten father! who, being more than sand-blind, 
high-gravel blind, Imows me not : — I will try con- 
clusions^ with him. 

Gob. Master young gentleman, I pray you, 
which is the way to master Jew's ? 

Lotm. Turn up on your right hand, at the next 



\ 



3) Terrified. 
5) Experiniflnts. 



(4) Not preci|»Ute. 



VanOat, bnt, at ttw nut turning uT all, — , _ - 
kn 1 muTj, Bl the nrj Deit turning, torn of aa 
hknd, but tiun down iitilirecllj to Ibe Jcw'a house. 

OA. fir Qui'* Hinlin, 'Ivill be a hard 
hit Can rou tell me ithelltcr one L.umbIi 
dwelU with him, dwell with him, or no I 

Louii. Talk rou of young muteh Launct. . 
M>rk me now ; t«U<.J now will 1 rai« the w.- 
iti> — Talk you oiyoiuiE luulerLauncelolI 

Go*. No mailer, lir^liut * poor man'i ton ; his 
falher, though 1 aaj It, u an tannMt eueeding pooi 
man, and, tiod be thanlud, well to lira. 

Loun. Wl'11, kt hu hther be wbat be will, we 
talk or Toung mailer LaunceloL 

Co*. Your worahip'i friend, and LauneeloL air. 

Lsun. But I pray you ergo, old mn, rrpi, I be- 

"cc^.Ol'Launcelpt, an't pleM jaur moilenhip, 
Liun. Ergo, master Launcelot ; talk not oi 
ma-iler Launcelot, father ; for the young gentlemar 
(aecontini; to fates and deatiniea, and luch odr 
uringa ; the aiateis three, and auch branehe* of j, 
leamuf,) ii, indeed, deccued; or, aiyuu would - 

hoi. Marr;, Ood forbid • the boy wai tbe rery 
itnffofinv aire, niTfrrj prop. 

LauB, bo 1 look like a cudgel. Or a hoiel-pMl, 
a slifT, or 1 prop ?-Do you know mc, father I 

Go*. Alack the day, I know jou not, youn| 

friilleroan: hut, I pray you, loll me, = "-- 
God reit hi> aotill) alin, or dead! 

Urn. Doyounotknowne, hther) 

tint. Alacli, iir, I am Mnd-blind, I know you not. 

trmi. Naj, indeed, U you had your eyes, you 
mifhl fail or the knowhiq me; it ii a wtK father 
that linowa hi> own child. Well, old mm, I will 
tellvou newi of your >od: Gi*enie your blesiing: 
truth will come to light ; murder can not be hid long, 
a min'i »on may; But, in the end, truth will ouL 

Cd*. Pray you, >ir, Mand up; I am aure, you 
are not Launcelot, my boy. 

Leiin. Fray you, Ict'i hare no more foalinsi 
about it, but give me your blenin^ ; I am Laun- 
celot, your boy that wai, jour Mn that la, youi 
child that ihair be. 

Got. I cannot think you are my J-on, 

Lsun. 1 know not what I shall think nf that: 
but I am Laurtcflot, the Jew'a aian; and, I an 
iurc, Margery, your trtfe, i> my mother. 

G«t. HernamehMaqtery.imlred: I'llbeiwom 
If tlwu be Launcelot, Ihou art mine own flesh ani 
blood. Lordwonhinp'dmighthrbe! whatabearr 
haatthou got! thouWt got more hair on thy chin, 
than Dobbin my thill-hors' "- "-- '-" 

hia tail, than t hue on mv race,wnen I tin saw nut 
Gob. Lord, how art thou ehanE'd! How do! 

thou and ihy master agree! I hare brought hbn 

preienti How 'gree you now 7 
lauB. Well, well ( but, for ray own part, ai I 

hare set up my reit to run away, »o I will not reit 

till I ha's run aom 

Jew ; Giie him a i 

am lamlsh'd 
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baiaanio, vUh LcoMrdo, md tOm fit 

You may do ao ^-but let U be io butcd, 

>per be ready M the fkrtbeat by fin of the 

See these IdKen deU>er>d ; put tbe liTeriea 

Ing; and diira Graliaoo to eanie anoo ta 

my lodging, I^**' • «n»il. 

touN. To him, hther. 

Go*. God blesi your wonhlpt 

Bmi. Grsmeicy; Would'atthooanghtwittamel 

Go*. Here'a my ■no, air, a poor boy, 

Lwn, Wot a poor boy, nr, but the nch Jmrt 
laii' that would, 8^,uuy father ahallipecity^— 
Oob. He hath a greet Infection, aw, aa ana 

ri. Tndtoi, Ihu short and tbe long ii, I lerre 

w, and 1 haTB a deaire, aa my blbcr ihall 

Co*.' Ilia master and he (saring your wonhip'a 



Shylo 



ilh my ribi. tither, I 
are coma ; gire ma joor present I 
BaHanlo, who, indeed, giTei rare i>e 
I ■em not hbn, I will run ai for aa 
ground.— rare fortune 1 here comf 
to him, falh> ; tbe I am a Jew, if I 
•ny longer. 






brtef, the lery truth Ii, that the 
ivuig done me wrong, doth eauie me^ ai my 
bciiig I hope an old man, ihall Crmlj unto 



f (he auit ii 



mpertiaont to 



wbyti 



Id man; and, Ihougb I say it, though old nan, 

iaa^'one'ap&ik for both;— What would yon? 
LiBm. Bene you, air. 

Gni. Thii is the »ery defect of the BuUter, ttr. 
Sui. 1 know thee well, thou hast oMained thy 



t thy maalerjjpolie with me this day, 



latli p'rff"n-'d tfiee, if it be ,._ _ 

_BTe a rich Jew's aerrice, to become 
The foUowi-r of so poor a gentleman. 

S-OTerb IB TCry well parted b«- 
ylock and you, air ; you haie 
liie grace of God, air, and he hath raough. 

Imj. Thau ipeak'it it well : Go, father, witb 

_^e leave of Ihy old mailer, and Inquire 
My Wging out ^-Gixe him . )i^eg j^^y^^. 

nrded> than hii fenoWB* : See tl done. 

Father, in :— I cannDt fet a Mrtlee, no ;— 

e'er a louva in nqr head.— Wdl ; FlMb- 

iipiUm.] if any maa In Italy have a fairer 

.ouu;,- "hfch doth oBar tc owe«r upon ■ book.— 

I ihall hare good Ibrtune ; Oo to, here'a a simple 

line of life! here'a a tmall trlBe of wiraa : Alas, 

' u nothii^ ; elaren widowi, and irine 

simple coming^ for one man; a--* 

- ^ ■— l&ice : aad to he in H 



of mv life with 

Hvp aimnln 'icarH 






Ibin : aad to he h nerfl 
of a balbeiwbed i— *era 



fmple'icflpest WdL if ft 

_, _ _ agood wenekfcr tUi gear^Falbw, «i«i 
ril take my leaia of the Jew in the twinklioB •) 
an eye. lE*«mt Uon. «ii oW GA. 

Bail. Ipraythe^toodLeonardo. think on tUij 
These things being baugM, wd ordeHy bestow'^ 
■ ■ for 1 do ftaat to>nigM 



EnUr Gratiaao. 
B. Where is yoor master ! 
m. Yonder, ^, he walks. 

lEiil Leonardo. 

(3) Tha patM of Aa lMBd.«it«»)nL 
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Cra. Sij^ilor Bassanio,— - 

Bass, (iratiano! 

Gra. I hare a suit to you. 

Bass, Vou hare obtained it. 

Gra. You must not deny me ; 1 must go with 
jou to Btrlmont. 

Bass, Why, then you must; — But hear thee, 
Gratiano ; 
Thou art too wild, too rude, and bold ofToiee ;— 
Partly that become thee happily enough. 
And m such eyes as ours appear not faults ; 
Bat where thou art not known, why, there they show 
Something too liberal :'— -pray thee, talcB pam 
To allay with smne cold drops of modesty 
Thy skipping spirit ; lest, through thy wild beha- 
viour, 
I be misconstrued in the place I go to, 
And lose my hopes. 

Gra, Sifoiior Bassanio, hear me : 

If I do not put on a sober habit. 
Talk with respect, and swear but now and then, 
VVef*r prayer-books in my pocket, look demurely ; 
Nay more, while grace is sayin^r, hood mine eyes 
Thus with m ,* hat, and sigh, and say, amen ; 
Use all the obscrvanee of civility. 
Like Mie well studied in a sad o^ent' 
To please his grandam. never trust me moreu 

Bass, Well, we shall see your bearing.' 

Gra, Nay, but I bar toonight ; you shall not 
gaire me 
By what we do Uvnight. 

Bass, No, that were pity ; 

I would entreat you rather to put on 
Your boldest suit of mirth, for we have friends 
That purpose merriment : But fare you well, 
I have some business. 

Gra, And I must to Lorenzo, and Jic rest ; 
But we will visit you at supper-time. {Extwat, 

aCE^E IIL-^The same, .^ room in Shylock's 
hcuse, £nicr Jessica and Launcclot. 

Jes, I am sorry thou wilt leave my father so ; 
Our house is hell, and thou, a merry devil, 
Didst rob it of some taste of tediousness ; 
But fare thee well ; there is a ducat for thee. 
And, Launcelot, soon at supper shall thou see 
Lorenzo, who is thy new master^s guest: 
Give him this letter ; do it secretly, 
And so farewell ; 1 would not have my father 
See me talk with thee. 

Laun, Adieu !— tears exhibit my tonorue.— Most 
beautiful Pagan,— most sweet Jew ! If a Christinn 
do not plav the knave, and get thee, I am mucn 
deceived : But, adieu ! these foolish drops do some- 
what drown my manly spirit, adieu I [Exit, 

Jes, FareweH, good Launcelot-*- 
Alack, what heinous sin is it in me. 
To be asham*d to be my father's child I 
But though I am a daughter to his blood, 
I am not to his manners : Lorenzo, 
If thou keep promise, I shall end this strife $ 
Become a Christian, and thy loving wife. [ExU, 

UCEJtE ir,^Tht same. A street. Enter Qn.- 
tiano, Lorenzo, Salarjno, and Salanio. 

^f^^\ Nay, we will tlink away in supper-time ; 
Pjtiraiae us at n^ lodging, and return 
All in an hour. 

^'*- We have not made good preparation. 

fle/er. We have not spoke us yet of torch- 
bearers. 

IVS Gross, iKentious* 

{fj Show cfgUud cod seriouf demeanovr. 



SttUm, *Tii vile, unless it may be quaintly or 
der'd; 
And better, in my mind, not undertook. 
Lor, *Tia now but four o'clock; we have two 
hours 
To fumibh us : — 

Enter Launcelot, with a letter. 

Friend Launcelot, what's the news 7 

Lamn. An it shall please you to break up this, 
it shall seem to signify. 

Lor. I know the hand : in faith, *tis a fair hand ; 
And whiter than the paper it writ on. 
Is the fair hand that wnt 

Grm. Love-news, in faith* 

Lmm, By your leave, sir. 

Lor. Whither goest thou 7 

Loim. Marry, sir, to bid my old master the Jew 
to sup t»>ni£ht with my new master the Christian. 

Lor, Hold here, take this :— tell gentle Jessica, 
I will not flul her ;— 4peak it privately ; jgo. — 
Gentlemen, [Exit Launcelot. 

Will you prenare you for this masque to-night 7 
I am providea of a torch-bearer. 

Satar. Ay, marry. I'll be gone about it straight 

SaUm. And so will I. 

Lor, Meet me, and Gratiano, 

At Gratiano's lodging some hour hence. 

Salor. *Tis good we do so. 

[ElxewU Salar. and Salam 

Gra, Was not that letter from fair Jessica 7 

Lor, I must needs tell thee all : She hath directed. 
How I shall take her from her father's house ; 
What gold, and jewels, she is fumisb'd with ; 
What page's suit she hath in readiness. 
If e'er the Jew, her father, come to heaven. 
It will be for his gentle daughter's sake : 
And never dare misfortune cross her foot. 
Unless she do it under this excuse, — 
That she is issue to a faithless Jew. 
Come, go with me ; peruse this as thou goest : 
Fair Jessica shall he my torch-bearer. [Exeunt 

SCEJ^E r.— 7%< $mne. Before Shylock's house. 
Enter Shylock anif Launcelot 

Shy, Well, thou shaft see, thy eyes shall be thy 
judsre. 
The diflfercnre of old Shylock and Bassanio:— 
What, Jessica ! — ^thou shalt not gormandize. 
As thou hast done with me ;— What, Jessica !-^ 
And sleep and snore, and rend apparel out ;-• 
Why, Jessica, 1 say ! 

Laun. Whv, Jessica ! 

Shy, Who bids thee call 7 I do not bid thee eall. 

Laun, Your worship was wont to tell me, I 
could do nothing without bidding. 

Enter Jessica. 

Jes. Call you ? What is your will T ^ 

Shy, I am bid* forth to supper, Jessica ; 
There arc my kevs : — But wherefore should I go ; 
I am not bid for love ; they flatter me: 
But yet I'll go in hate, to feed upon 
The prodigal Christian. — Jessica, my girl. 
Look to my house :— I am rirrht loatn to go , 
There is some ill a brewing towards my rest, 
For I did dream of money-bags to-night 

Laun, I beseech you, sir, go ; my young master 
doth ezpectyour reproach. 

Shy, So do I his. 

Laun, And they have conspired together, — I will 
not say, yuu shall sec a masque ; but if you do, 

(S) Carriage, deportment (4) Invited* 



Beem TIL 
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then it was not for nothing that my nose (fcU a bleed- 
ing on Black-Monday last, at six o'clock Pthe 
morning, falling out that year on Ash- Wednesday 
was four year in the afternoon. 

Shy. What ! are there masques 7 Hear you me, 
Jessica : 
Lock up my doors : and when you hear the drum, 
And the vile squeaking of the wry-neck*d fife, 
Clamber not you up to the casements then. 
Nor thrust your head into the public streeL 
To gaze on Christian fools with vamishM ikeea: 
But stop my house's ears. I mean my casemMits ; 
Let not the sound of shallow foppery enter 
My sober house. — By Jacob's staff,! swear» 
1 have no mind of feasting forth to-night : 
But I will go. — Go you before me, siirah ; 
Say, I will come. 

Lawu 1 will go before, sir.— 

Mistress, lookout at window^ for all thiSi ; 
There will come a Christian by^ 
Will be worth a Jewess* eye. V^^ Laun. 

Shy, What savs that fool of Hagar's oD^jpring, ha? 

Jes» His woras were, Farewell, mistress; nothing 
else. 

Shy, The patch is kind enouzh ; but a huge feeder, 
Snait-slow in profit, and he s^ps by day 
More than the wild catj drones hive not with me; 
Therefore I part with hun : and nart with him 
To one that i would have him help to waste 
His borrow'd nurse. — ^Well, Jessica, go in ; 
Perhaps, I will return immediately ; 
Po, as I bid you. 

Shut doors alter you : Fast bind, fut find ; 
A proverb never stale in thrUly liaind. [ExU, 

Jes. Farewell : and if my fortune be not crost, 
I have a father, you a daughter, lo^ [£n/. 

SCE^TE VL—The same. Enter Gratiano and 
Salarino, masked, 

Gra. This is the pent-house, under which Lorenzo 
Desir'd us to make stand. 

Solar. His hour is almost past. 

Gra. And it is marvel he out-dwelli his liourf 
For lovers ever run before the clock. 

Solar. O, ten times faster Venus' pigeons fly 
To seal love's bonds new made, than they are wont. 
To keep obliged faith unforfeited ! 

Gra. That ever holds : Who riseth from a feast. 
With that keen appetite that be siU down 7 
Where is the horse that doth untread again 
His tedious measures with the unbated fire 
That he did pace them first 7 All things that are, 
Are with more spirit chased than eigoy'd. 
How like a younkei^ or a prodigal. 
The scarfed* bark puts from her native bay, 
Hugg'd and embraced by the strumpet wmd ! 
How like tlie produ^al doth she return, 
With over- weathered ribs, and raeged sails, 
Lean, rent, and beggar'd by the s&umpet wind ! 

Enier Lorenzo. 

Solar. Here eomes Lorenzo ; more of this here- 
after. 
Lor. Sweet friends, your patience for my long 
abode; 
Not I, but my affairs, have made you wait ; 
Wben you shall please to play the thieves for wives, 
I'll watch as long for you then. — Approach ; 
Here dwells my (kther Jew :— Ho ! who's within 7 

JBnfcr Jessica abme^ in bcy^s clothes, 
Jes. Who are you 7 Tell me, for more certainty, 

(1) DecoHkted with flags. 



Albeit I'll swear that I do know your tongoe* 

Lor, Lorenzo, and thy love. 

Jes, Lorenzo, certain : and my love, indeed ; 
For who love I so much 7 And now wno knowi, 
But you, Lorenzo, whether I am yours 7 

Lor, Heaven, arid thy thoughts, are witneai that 
thou art. 

Jes. Here^ catch this casket ; it is worth the paint. 
I am glad 'tis night, you do not look on me, 
For 1 am much asham'd of my exchange : 
But love is blind, and lovers cannot see 
The pretty follies that themselves commit ; 
For if tiiey could, Cupid himself would blush 
To see me thus transibrmed to a boy. 

Lor. Descend, for you must be my torch-bearer. 

Jes. What, must I hold a candle to my shames ? 
They in themselves, good sooth, are too, too light. 
Whv. 'tis an office of discovery, love ; 
And I should be obscur'd. 

l^* So are you, iweeC, 

Even in the lovely garnish of a boy. 
But come at once ; 

For the close night doth play the run-away. 
And we are staid for at Bassanio's feast. 

Jes. 1 will make fkst the doors, and gild myself 
With some more ducats, and be with you straight. 

[ExU J from ttMoe. 

Gra. Now, by my hood, a Gentile, and no Jew. 

Lor. Beshrew me, but I love her heartily : 
For she is wise, if I can Judge of her : 
And fair she is, if that mine eyes be true : 
And true she is, as she hath prov'd herself; 
And therefore, like herself, wise, fair, and true. 
Shall she be plaeed in my constant soul. 

£nler Jessiea, hdow. 

What, art thou come?— On, gentlemen, away ; 
Our masquing mates by this time for us stay. 

[£xu with Jessica and Salaiino. 

Enter Antonio, 

jJni. Who's there 7 

Gra. Signior Antonio 7 

Ant, Fie, fie. Gratiano? where are all the rest? 
Tis nine o'cIock ; our (Hends all stay for you :— 
No maaque to-night ; the wind is come about, 
Bassanio presently will go aboard : 
I have aent twenty out to seek fVw you. 

Gra, I am gladf mi't ; I deaire DOmoradelirht, 
Than to be uuder tail, and gone to-nigM. \Exe, 

SCEJ^E F/J.—Belmoiit Ji room {n ForUa't 
htme. Flourish <ifeomet$. Enter Portia, with 
the ^nee q^ Morocco, and both their trains. 

For, Gro, draw aside the curtains, and discover 
The several caskets to this noble pnnce :«• 
Now make your choice. 

Jtfor. The first, of gold, who this inscriptioa 

bears ; — 

Who chooseth me, shall ^ain tohat many men desire* 

The second ; silver, which this promise carries ;— 

Who chooseth me, shall get as much as he deserves^ 

The third, dull lead, with warning all as blunt ; 

Who chooseth me, must give and hazard all he halh. 
How shall I know if I cm choose the right 7 

For. The one of them contains my picture, prince: 
If you choose that, then I am yours withai. 

jtfor. Some god direct my judgment! Let ma 
see, 

I will survey the inscriptions back again : 
What says this leaden casket 7 
Who chooseth me, must give and hazard all he hath. 
Mutt give— For what 7 Tor lead 7 hazard for lead j 
This casket threateoft*. M«B^MD0iXVKiMc^>2i\^ 



MKBCHANT OF TBNIOI. 



DDKhhoptoriUTi 

ABoUoa miod rfvopi dhkhoowi m orora- 
I'B Ihw oor ^n% nor hiMnl, iug;ht Tar letd. 
What nji the mnr, with ber tirEin buc I 
Wka tktottik Me, *UU vrl u ntucX u *< diitrvii. 

.. . . I D_.. iJure, Morocco, 



Wlu duoMlk Me, *UU gtl a 
&> moeh u he deKrru I — F 



And weigh thy *alue with 
ir Ihvii be'it nied bj Ihj 
Thou diMt duerre cuau^ ; anil jeLeaDugh 
Ha* iMt eiMod to far u to the lidj ; 
And ]rct to be aTeanl of mj dewriini. 
Wen but a weak diwbUnjf of nyieJi. 
Ai nnch aj I downe !—")»■ Uut'i the Ladf 
I do in bitth dewne her, and u fortuna, 
la fraeo^ and hi qnalttiH oT breeding ; 
Btit mote than theic, in lore I du dcHne. 
Whal ir I (tnj'd no Turther, but chose here ;- 
L«t'» lee onee more ihi» nrinr grav'd in goW 
Who ikatitik mt, ikaU gai» lehnl frunu nun A 
Wbj, Ihat'a the lady ; all the world, deiirei hi 
Frain the Rmr carnen of the etjth Ihey come 
To kin thii ihrine, thii mortal brcslhinir ui 
The Hfrcuiian dt^ert*, and the Tutj nUd) 
OrwideArabla, are u throug^rnru now. 
For prioCn to eone new IkirForlia: 
The water]' kingdom, wfaoae ambitioui head 
SpiU in the race of heaien, is no bu- 
To Mop the (brclcn >pirila ; but they come, 
Ai o'er a brook, to see Tair Portia. 
One of these three eontaini her hesTenlj picture. 
latiihe.thatleadconUinsber? 'TweraaamnaUon, 
To think so base a thought j it veit too gtou 
To rib' her cereclalh in the obscure eriTe. 
Or shall [ think, hi sQTer she's immur'd, 
Beina ten times undcrfalued to iry'i gold 1 
O sintul thought I Neier ao ricli a ecia 
Wae aet in worse thannld. Tlicj ha'e in England 
A coin, that bean the feure of on mice] 
Stamped in gold: but that's insculp'ji upon; 
But here an angel in a goMen bed 
Lie* all «ilhin.-Deliier me the kcj : 
Here do I choose, and thrire I u I m 
Par. There, take it, prince, and if my form lie 

Then I am joun. (Ht unlmfci ihi prfdt 

JWor. O hell r »h.it hoTe we here? 

A eairion death, within whoae CDiptv eje 
There is a written icroll T I'U read Uie writhig. 
JB thai glitUn fi ail 



Bciides, Anton 

Tber were not 

Salm. I ncn 



JB Ihtl gthUn fi Ml KM, 
■onto iUm fan ieerd UM loU .- 
J««^ a MtmUi Ur kelA ssM, 

But ing MUUHaMaU ; 

OtUidlmnti ia loormi bMt. 

Bad Ml tern as uiu u idd, 

Vimr MiMtr W iwl tm inientd 

f\>rt ym aeitf ,' jnur nit it cold. 

Cold, indeed ; and labour lost : 

Then, breweU, heat; and, welconie, 

f artla, adieu ! I haTe too gricT'd i heart I 

To lake a tedious lean ; Ihu* loieii part. lExU. 

Ptr, A gentle riddance 1 Draw tlte curtain*,' 

Let all of hia comt^edDn ebooee Bte ao. [Exeunt 



/]> Endose. (1) Engraren. (3) Con 
(4) nthOberl* to d» a iMof cueftMlr 



MeR. The TlllBlnJtB With MMeiki ni^aM 

llio went with him to search Bainaio'* ahln. 
E..„ 1 ._._ .u...- godersaa: 

\ • 

'ertiiyM the duke, 
-Ji Bassanio in hii ahiOi 
heard a passion ao coiuhs'd. 



aLraoge, outiareoua, end bo viriabte. 
As the dug Jew did uller in the nlreets : 
.Mgdajjfier,'— Oiiiuduind.'— myiUntgUtr.' 
Fled uiU a Chriitian 7—0 my C'lrfKim lAicali t 
Jualiei '. Ihc Imo '. my iueats, and inr iauekltr ! 
d iialid bag, tipo irnltd hagi ofducaii 

2 double dxietUi, iloTn/ram mc hv ny daagitir ! 
d jiKfU ; lioo ibmci, lice ruk and prieioai 

Skirn »u my dmgSter '^Juilia ! JUd Ikt firl . 
Shi haut the itmu upon Iter, nnd lu ductti I 

Salar. Why, all the bovi in Venice fallow him, 
''n'iiig, — his stones, his dauEhler, and bis ducala. 

SiJan. Let good Anionio look he keep his daj, 

r he shall paj Tor this. 

Solar. Marrf, well remember'd i 

reasou'd' with a Frenchman jesterdajT ; 

rho told me, — in the narrow aeas, thai part 
The French and English, there miseatiied 

' ' "' ' country, richlj rraucbl: 

, , .. Antonio, when he Uud me ; 
And wiah'd in ailence, Inat It were aM bU. 

Stilt. You were best to tell AStonio what Jo« 
hear: 
Vet do not auddcnly, for it may griere him. 

SoJar. A kinder irentleman tread* not tbe earth. 

told him, he would piake lotot speed 

-lum; be aaawo'd— Ob mil M, 

SiiMcT* not htrinctf Ar mv fate, Sotmnio, 
- ■ -i-t-'iifDLilimf 



Let ij not «ler fa MW nfad ef Ine ■■ 
Be mem, m^ einby wwr cliUfat Uom 
To tavrbUp, mUncK^ mtenf^ tf I 
'■< 1 UI eMmimlly teeoow yoa iMtn .■ 
id etEn there, hla eye befaiBldgf with leara, 
iminir his Tace, he put hia nand betiiiid bun, 
id with af^Uoa wondrous Mnaible 



praf Ihee let u* go, and find him oi 

"ilh''Mmi 
Sahr. 

SCE^fTE /X-Brlmont. J nam lit Portia** 

houst. Gnirr Neriasa, wilk ■ i erranf. 

AV. Qnick, qiiick, I pray Ihee, draw tbe cur- 

Liin tlmight ; 
he prince or Arrai;Dn hoi ta'en ht> Oath, 
nd comes (a hii electioa preaenlly. 
flouriiA Bfevmttt. EMer Ott priMt ^Arragon, 
Portia, and f&eir Inriiu. 
iehold, there atand the ca^ta, noble prince i 
-. , - _ jhoose that wherein 1 am donlain'd, 
fltnizhl shall our nuptial rile* be solemnii'd ; 
ul if you Riil, without more apeeeli, mj lord, 
ou must be gone from hence immediatelj. 
.9r. 1 am enjoin'd by oath to otnerre three tbin(* 



or Ibe right eukcl, oeni , — 

To BM a mud in my afinuTute ; lutlr, 

IT I do r»a in fortune ofmj choice, 
ImmcdkiulT to Icaie you uk) be gone, 
far. To Lbae injunctiont etaj one doth 

Fortui 



insCHAMT OF TUnCB. Ifl 

O tlMM deUbenta hA t ««ca ^ *i dWMt, 
Tber b»m On wiadoa lif Ihak «ll to loM. 

^cr. ThatndeBt n;lilgi■l•k(nqrt— 
BaIurim^ and wMnc mm D* dariinr. 

At. CodM, dwHrtEa coiiin, NariMa. 
£Mcr • SertaaL 



Ah&tel 



irhaiard. 



, iaira,arha 

What writhe golden chert! hal let 

ICiia ckMitU KU, rt«(l fate Btalmaqr nw* rf«A 
What man/ men deaira.— Tbkt masT nay bcme* 
fijr ibe CmI multitude, that chooae it ahow, 
Not learaiu more than the fond eye doth teuh . 
WUch prlea not to lb interiar, but, like Ibe martkt, 
Buildi In tha weather on the outward wall, 
E*en in the Ibree* and road of caaualty. 
I wUI aot chooae what ma.iT men de.i™, 
Beeaaw I will not tump> with common inirit^ 
And raiJi me with the baihiroua multlludea. 
WliT, then to thee, thou lilTCr treaaure-houje ; 
Tell me once mora what title thou doat bear ; 
WhocluMtlhmijilullsittmiickvheitiitT 
And well laid too : For who ahall nj about 
To coien fortune, and be honourable 
Without the atunp of merit I Let none pmum 
To wear an undeMrred dignitj. 
O, that eatatei, degreea, and ofBei 
^notderiT'deorTuptlfl and 



rar, nciv : wd» wovig mj loni 

tStrv. Madam, there it alighted at jour gala 
4 joong Venetian, one thai come* before 
To aigmfy the approaching of hii lord : 
From whom ha bringelh leniible regreeti ;■ 
To wH, beaidei eowDCDdi, and eourteoua br«alk, 
QUta of rid) nine ; yet I biTe not leen 
So likelf an embaiHutor of Iotb : 
A day m April neter «me w aweet, 
To ahow bow coftly lummer wai it hand. 
As thii tOre-apurrer eome* bdbre bii lord. 

Per. No more, I pra; Ihn; I am half uAard, 
Thou wilt Mf anon, he b aome kin to Ifaee, 
Thou apend'st auch higb^aT wit In praiaing Un. — 
Come, eoow, NeriaM : (brl IfHigto lee 
Quick Cupid*a poat, that come* to manBarir. 

Aitr. BaMAio, lord lore, if Un will H be I 



d that clear boDOnr 
'the wearer I 
now many men uwuwcaTBr, ihat stand bare I 
How manr be commanded, that command I 
How much low peasantry would then be rIcwV 
From the trnesecdofhanoiirT and how much bono 
Pick'd (tarn the ehaff and ruin of the time*. 
To be new vamlsh'd 1 Well, but to my choica : 
Wkt ck*ottlh mt, (Ul get et aMet ai kr itieni 
1 wiU aasume desert ;-GWe me a key (br tbii, 
And itutantlT onloek my (brtone* here. 
Psr. Too^ong a pau*« Ibr thu which foa fl 

there. 
^. What's here 7 the portrait of a blinUng idiot. 
Presenting me a schedule T I will res' '" 
How mucli unlike art thou to Portia 
Hnw much unlike my hopes, and my 
Wha tlmitlh mr, ikaJI kme at maei < 
Did i desene no more than a fool'i beau i 
Is Ibil my prixe) are my deserts no better I 

Par. To oBend, and judge, are distinct offlci 
And of opposed natures. 
Jr. WhatltberaT 

Tin ftn inn Hmes (risd lUs ; 
Sre« Hmu triii (kal JulgmcaX U, 
Tkal did ktrtr clieot aaifsf .■ 
Ssnc UiR tt, tkal tkadam Uss; 
Sack kaae M a itadsw'i Ms* : 



SsliM. Now, what news on the RiaHoT 
Sater. Why, yet k Urea there nnchech'd, that 
Antonio hath a ahip oT rMi lading wreck'd on the 
narrow seas ; the Goodwina, I thfaik they call the 
place j a rery dangerous flat, and lUal, whera tlie 
aaa of many a tall ship lie bnried, as tbej sar, 

fossip repctt be an boiiest woman oTIter woro. 
a. I would she were as lyihg a gossip in that, 
sr knapp*d finger, or made her neiahboun he- 
she Wept for the death of a Ihhd buaband : 
it ta inib— without any sUna at prolixin, or 
cmsing the plain higb-way oT talk,— that the good 
Antonks the honest Antonio,— O that! bad a (Ma 
good eoooch to keep his name company !— 
Saltr. Cone, the flill slop. 
SsJan. Ha,— what lay'it thoul— WI7 the nd 



Ha,— what lay' 
I, ae hath lost a ahip. 
Sala-. I would it mlgfat prore 

BtUH. Let ma say at 



-Wl^ll 
endtf hb' 



How now, Bbyloe 
S*). Vou knew, 



Takt viol iBi/ifMtiiiUtciii, 
I via tttr it teur htad.- 
St iigmu, sir, )« V* ipedl 
fltOl more fool I shall appear 
By the time I lingier here : 
Wilb (KM (bol'i head I came to w 
But! gOBwav with two.— 
BweM,^ieu! HI kpcpmycath, 
Patintly to bear my wroth. 

[Srtunt Arragon, and IraBL 
far. Thna halh Ifaa candle aing'd the moth. 

fllPi^HwO. (l)Fo«cr. <9)AirMwitb. 



Enltr Shylock. 

ockT lAat newaaaMDgthe me|k. 
well, nDaesswell as 



tailor that marie the hidds she few wtlhak 

Satan. And l^hvlork, fur his own part, knew the 
ird HM flfdi;'d'; and then ft is the complexion cf 

SU. Sh'^r>dAmi>'dror'lt. 

Satr. That's certain, if the derfl may be bai 

Shf. My own fleah and blood to rebel I 
fiabis.Ouluponit,oldcarTioaI rebela it at the** 



WKbwi. 



<>\%A«iA«». 



im 



MEBGHANT OF VENICfi. 



liL 



SkM, I stT, mr daughter is mj IMi and blood. 

Salar, Tiiere u more difereoce between ihj flesh 
and hers, than between jet and irory j aaore be- 
tween your bloods, than there is between red wine 
and rhunish :— But tell us, do you hear whether 
Antonio have had any loss at sea or no 7 

Sky, There 1 h ire another bad match : a bank- 
rupt, a prodi :al. who dares scarce show his head on 
t!»o kiallo ;— a beffgar, that used to come so smug; 
Mi> )n the mart ;— let him look to his bond : he was 
w .n*v to call rae usurer j — let him look to his bond : 
he was \vont to lend money for a Christian courte- 
sy ;— let him look to his bond. 

Solar, Whv, I am sure, if he forfeit, thoa wilt 
not take his flesh ; What'a that good for ? 

Shy. Tj bait fish withal : if it will feed nothing 
else, it will feed my revenge. He hath diszracea 
me, and hindered me of half a million; laughed at 
my losses, mocked i^ my gains, scorned my nation, 
thwarted my bargains, cooleu my friends, heated 
mine enemies ; and what*s his reason 7 I am a Jew : 
Hath not a Jew eyes7 hath not a Jew hands, organs, 
dimensions, senses, aflections^ passions 7 fed with 
tha same food, hurt with the same weapons, subject 
to the same diseases, healed by the same means, 
warmed and cooled br the same winter and sum- 
mer, as a Christian is / if you prick us, do we not 
bleed 7 if you tickle us. do we not laugh 7 if you 
poison us, do we not die 7 and if you wrong us, 
shall we not revenge 7 if we are like you in the 
rest, we will resemble vou in that. If a Jew wrong 
a Christian, what is his humility 7 revenge ; If a 
Christian wrong a Jew, what should his suficrance 
be by Christian example? why, revenge. The 
▼illany you teach mc, I will execute j and it shall 
go hard, but I will better the instruction. 

Enter a Servant 

Sen. Gentlemen, my master Antonio is at his 
house, and desires to speak with tou both. 
iSalar, We have been up and down to seek him. 

Enter Tubal. 

Solan, Here comes another of the tribe ; a third 
cannot be matched, unless the devil himself turn 
Jew. [Exeunt Salan. Salar. and Servant 

Shtt. How now. Tubal, what news from Genoa 7 
hast thou found my daughter ? 

Tub, I often came where I did hear of her, but 
cannot find her. 

Shy. Why there, there, there, there ! a diamond 
gone, cost me two thousand ducats in Frankfort ! 
The curse never fell upon our nation till now; I 
never felt it till now :~two thousand ducats in that ; 
and other precious, precious Jewels. — I would, my 
daus^hler were dead at my loot, and the jewels in 
her ear ! 'would she were hearsM at my foot, and 
the ducats in her coflfin ! No news of them 7— Why, 
so : — and I know not what's spent in the search : 
Why, thou loss upon loss ! the thief gone with so 
much, and so much to find the thief: and no satis- 
factiouj no revenge : nor no ill Iuck stirring, but 
what lights o' my shoulders ; no sighs, but o' my 
breathing ; no tears, but o' my shedding. 

TiUt, Yes, other men have ill luck too ; Antonio, 
as I heard in Genoa,— 

Shy, What, what, what 7 ill luck, ill luck? 

Tub, — hatn an argosy cast away, coming from 
Trinolis. 

Shy, I thank God, I thank God :— Is it true ? is 
it true? 

Tub, I spoke with some of the sailors that es- 
caped the wreck. 



gwfd 



Bhjf, I thank thee, good Tubal;— Good news, 
7dn0W9: hM ' /la f— Where 7 in Genoa? 



Tub. Tour daughter spent in Genoa, aa I beard, 
one night, fourscore ducats. 

Shy, Tnou stick'st a dagger in me :— 1 shall 
never see my gold again : Fourscore ducats at a 
silt-in? ! fourscore ducats ! 

Tub. Thore came divers of Antonio's creditors 
in my coini>nny to Venice, that swear he cannot 
choose but break. 

Shy. I am very glad of it ; Til plague him ; Til 
torture^m ; I am glad of it. 

7*tfiA)ne of them showed me a ring, that he had 
of vour daughter for a monkey. 

Sky. Out upon her ! Thou torturrst me. Tubal : 
it was my turquoise ; > I had it of Leah, when 1 was 
a bachelor : I would not have given it ibr a wilder- 
ness of monkies. 

Tub, But Antonio is certainly undone. 

Shv, Nay, that's true, that's very true ; Go, Tu 
bal, fee me an officer, Mspeak him a fortnight be- 
fore : I will have the heart of him, if he iorfeit ; 
for were he out of Venice, I can make what mer- 
chandise I will ; Go, go, TubaL and meet me at 
our synagogue; go, good Tubal; at our syna- 
gogue, Tubal. [Exeunt., 

SCEJiTE //.—Belmont ^ room in Portia's 
house. Enter Bassanio, Portia, Gratiano, Ne- 
rissa, and attendants. The caskets are set out. 

Par, I pray you, tarry | pause a day or two. 
Before you hazard; for. in choosing wronj?, 
I lose Your company ; therefore, forbear a uhile . 
There's something tells me (but it is not love,) 
I would not lose you ; and you know yourself. 
Hate counsels not m such a quality : 
But lest you should not understand me well 
(And yet a maiden hath no tongue but thought,) 
I would detain you here some month or two. 
Before you venture for me. I could teach you. 
How to choose right, but then I am forsworn ; 
So will I never be : So may you miss me ; 
But if you do, you'll make me wish a sin 
That I had been forsworn. B^hrew your eyes,. 
They have o'er-look'd me. and divided me ; 

One half of me is yours, tne other half yours, 

Mine own, I would say : but if mine, then yours. 
And so all yours : O ! these naughty times 
Put bars between the owners and their riprhts ; - 
And so. though yours, not yours. — Prove it so, 
Let fortune go to hell for it, — not I. 
I speak too long ; but 'tis to peize* the time ; 
To eke it, and io draw it out m length. 
To stay you from election. 

Bass, Let me choose f 

For, as I am, I live upon the rack. 

Por. Upon the racK, Bassanio 7 then confess 
What treason there is mingled with your love. 

Bats. None, but that ugly treason of mistrust. 
Which makes me fear the enjoying of my love : 
There may as well be amity and life 
Twcen snow and fire, as treason and my love. 

Por. Ay, but I fear, you speak upojn the rack. 
Where men cnforeed do speak any thing. 

Bass, Promise me life, and I'll confess the truth. 

Por, Well then, conrcss, and live. 

Bass, Confess, and love. 

Had been the vcr>' sum of my confession : 
O happy torment,' when my torturer 
Doth teach me answers for deliverance ! 
But let me to my fortune and the caskets. 

Por. Away then : I am locked in one of them ; 
If you do love me, you will find me out— > 
Nerissa, and the rest, stand all aloof. — 



(I) A precious stone. 



(2) Delay. 



MUtoiuNT or nmcB. 



Lat nolle loiBid. wfalb b« dolb mikg hli eboka ; 
Than, ifbakMc, b« mtkci > iwui-like end, 
Ftdiiig In iBiulc : Uut the compuiion 
M*T lUnd mare proper, hit ejre ihiU be Ibe ■ireaiii, 
Am irat'rr deatb-bcd for him : lie mt; iriii ) 
And whil u miuic llien 1 [hen mutic ia 
Ercn u the Bouriih when true aubjecl* bo 
To > neti-crowned monirch : lucfa it li, 
■ in break of di*. 



Thai creep Into the di 






— jn him to muTiige. Now he goo, 

WiU) BO leu preienee,' but nith much more lor 
Thui f ounf Akide*, i"'" ' •" 



To the •ea.moiutef : I s^nd Tor gacrifice, 
The real elooTare the Dirduiian wiiei, 
With bleanid Tinsei, come Torth to new, 
Theiuuaortheeiploil. Qo, Hereulear 
Lire thou, I IIte :— With muth much more dii 
1 Tiew the flfht, than thou that mali'it the fri; 
Jfiuic, wkUit Bwanio eomnuiUf on Ikt eakiU te 
him„tf. 
SONG. 
I. Till mi, Achin itfaneu* ind. 
Or in tht htiirt, or bilkt luadJ 
" -- '— ■ ' - -iakti? 

lifmcif dia 

Ui u riu nntjaacyi hUUi 

' bttin U, tmg, BBHg, UL 

I. Ding, dmg, bdt. 

So maj the outward ibowibe leut Ibem- 



Inla 






'dwith 



tainted and corrupt, 
riih a ^tcioui> Tofee, 
'evil T In religion. 






But, being M 

Obicurei the si 

What dBmned i 

Will bleaa it, ai ,. . ._.. 

Hiding the grouneH with fait oi 

There u no rice lo limple, hut auunn 
Some mark ofTinue on hii outv — * - 
How man)" coward), whow heir 
As itain of land, wear ret upon ineu- cnini 
The beanli ofHerculei, and rrowmni Mara ; 

And theae aaiume hut Valour'a eicremenl. 
To render then redoubted. Loot on beaulT, 
And ,"0U shall aee 'til purchu'd by the wciEht 
Which therein works a miracle in nature, 
Makinc them Ufhteit that wear moat of It; 
So arethwe criatied' snalij golden locka, 
Which make auch wanton cambola nitb the nind. 
Upon auppOKd laimeaa. oRen known 
To be the dowry ora lecond head, 
The MuU that bred them in the aepulchnt. 
Thua ornament ia but the guiled' ehore 
To ■ moat daiiEeroui tea ; the beauteous (carf 
Veiling an Indiin beiutir ; in a word, 
The eeemim; truth which eunnini timea put on 
ToentraptlwwiMet. Thererure, thougaudjcoUJ, 
Hard food Ibr Midia, I will none or thee : 
Nor noike of thee, thou pale and common drudge 
Tweninivi and loan : but thou, Ihou meagre lead, 
WMeh rather threat'neat, than doth promise auzbt, 
Thf ablnaeia more* me mure than eloquence." 
And here cbooae 1 : Jor be the consequence I 
Par. How all the other paulont fleet to lit. 



sa.° 






abtftil thoagtiti,ui .. ,_ 

ihudd'rins Rar and greeo-e j'd Jealouir, 

O loie, be moderate, allaj Ih; eutaaj, 
' auure ruin Ih; joj, acant Ihia ucbh : 



What find 1 here 1 



reation? Ma.„ „,.,j^ 

Or whether, ridbn on the balli at mine. 
Seem the^r in motTon 1 Here are aercr'd Upa, 



le painter plaja the apider ; and hath woien 
A golden meih to entrap the hcarli of men. 
Falter than gimta in cohweb* : But her ereii,— 
How could hf ae« to do them 7 harfair made one, 
"-■-inka, it ihould have power to ateal both hia, 

eare iUelf unrumiih'd ; Yet look, how far 

The aubalanee oT my praiae doth wrong thii ihadow 
'- -nderpriiing it, to far thit ahadow 

. iimp behind the tuhttance — Here'a tha acrdll, 
continent and aummar^ of mf fortiuie. 
Yvu thai choos€ not by Ihr vine. 
Chance ta/air, and tnoctc at lr«t i 
Sinti IkitJorbmlJaUM lo you, 
Be conieniand Meek no nru. 
Uyai bi vellpleai'd Irilk Ihli, 
And held your fortune for ytur blUt, 
Turn you abert your lady it, 
Jnd claiin her vtlh a loving kiti. 
A gentle teroll ;— Fair lidj, br jour leare ; 

JKiiAnghtr. 

one oflBo contending in apriie. 

That thhikt he haih done well in pc(.:.te't ejei, 
Hearing spplaute, and uniierial ihoul. 
Giddy in apiril, alill gaiin|;, m adaubt 
Whether those peals of praise be hia or no i 
So, Ihrice-fair ladj, stand I, i!Tdn lO ; 
Ai doublTul ■belher uhil I >«.'(! be true. 
Until conlimi'd, aiiro'd, raljliid by lou. 

Pot. Tou see me, lord It.is.^iiuo, where I tUa^ 
Such aa I am : thouch, for u^.^rtlf alone, 
1 uould not be ambliiiius in mv with. 
To »ijh mjsilf niurh bclier ; "let, for yon, 
J iiould be IrcbU'd twenty limJs mjeelf; 
A Diousdnd Uujf 9 more [air, tin thouiand time* 
More rich ; 

That only to attnd high on jour aceoiuit, 
I might in Tirtuet, beautict, liringa, friaiOB, 
Exceed account: but the lull turn of me 
la Bum oftonulhing; which,toteiin tngratt. 
It an unleitan'd girl, imtchoul'd, unpractlt'd ; 
Happy in thii, the ia not yet to old 
But she may Icara : and happier than thla^ 
She it not bred ao dull but she can learn ; 
Happiest of all, it, that her gentle aplrU 

At from her lord, tier goternor, her king. 
Myieir, and what Is mine, to you, and yours 
Isnowconrerled^ but now I was the lord 
Orthit fair mansion, master oPmy aeritntt, 
^ucen o'er myself; and eten now, but now, 
llut house, these teriranti. and this tame mnelC 
Are yours, my lord ; I iri'e them with thia rfng; 
Which when you pari from, lose, or giTc away. 
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MEBCUAMT OF TEXnte. 



Jkim. 



Bub, Mtdam, ytm hate bereft me of all word^ 
OdIt my blood speaki to you in my ▼eina > 
Ana there is sucn eoBrutioD in my powen^ 
As, after some oraAion fairlr spoke 
By a belored priaee, there aota appear 
Among the buzzing pleased multitude ; 
Where every someUmiff| being blent* together. 
Turns to a wUd of notmng, save of jor, 
Eipress^d, and not expressed : But wnen this ring 
Parts firem this finger,, then parts life from hence ; 
0, then be bold to say, Bassanio^a dead. 

AVr. My lord and lady, it is now our time. 
That hare stood by, and seen our wishes prosper, 
To cry, rood joy ; Good joy, my lord, and lady ! 

Gfo. My lora Bassanio, and my gentle lady ! 
I wish you all the joy that yo« can wish ; 
For. I am sure, you can wish none from me : 
Ana, when your honours mean to solemnize 
The>barrain of your faith, I do beseech you 
Even at that time I may be married too. 

Bmu, With all my heart, so thou canst get a wife. 

Gra, I thank your lordship; you have got me one. 
My eyes, my lord, can look as swift as Tours : 
Tou saw the mistress, I beheki the maia ; 
Tou loT*d, I loT*d ; for intermission* 
No more pertains to me, my lord, than you. 
Your fortune stood upoii tfie caskets there ; 
And so dkl mine too, as the matter falls : 
For wooing here, until I sweat again : 
And swearing^ till my very roof was dry 
With oaths of love : at last, — if promise last,^ 
I got a promise of this fair one here, 
To have her love, provided that your fortune 
Achieved her mistiess. 

Por, Is this true, Norissa 7 

AVr. Madam, it is, so you stand pleasM withal. 

Ba$s, And do you, Gratiano, mean good laith? 

Gra, Yes, 'faith, my lord. 

Bom. Our feast shall be much honoorM in yoor 
marriafre* 

Gra, We'll play with them, the first boy for a 
thousand ducats. 

AVr. What, and stake down 7— 

Gra, No : we shall ne'er win at that sport, and 

stake down. 

But who comes here 7 Lorenzo, and his infidd t 
What, my old Venetian friend, Salerio 7 

Unttr Lorenzo, Jessica, and Salerio. 

But. Lorenzo, and Salerio, welcome hither ; 
If that the youth of my new interest here 
Have power to bid vou welcome : — By your leave, 
I bid mv very frienos and countrymen, 
Sweet Portia, welcome. 

Por, So do I, my lord ; 

They are entirely welcome. 

Lor, I thank your honoar:-«For my part, my 
lord. 
My purpose was not to have seen you here ; 
But meeting with Salerio by the way, i 

He did entreat me, past all saying nay, i 

To come with him along. t 

Sale, I did, my lord. 

And I have reason for it. Sirnior Antonio 
Commends him to you. \GiveH Bassanio a lettet . 

Bats, £re I ope his letter, 

I pray you, tell me how my good friend doth. 

Sou, Not sick, my lord, unless it be in mind ; 
Nor well, unless in mind : his letter there 
Will show you his estate. 

Orm, Nwi ssa, cheer yon* stranger; bid her wel- 
come. 



/J)BJei«bd. 



at) PauM, delay. 



Your hand, Salerio; What's the newB from Venice? 
How doth that royal merchant, good Antonio? 
I know, he will be glad of our success ; 
We are the Jaaons, we have won the fleece. 

Sale, 'Would you had wen the fleece that he 
hathlostl 

Por, There are some shrewd conteata in yon' 
same paper. 
That steal the colour from Bassanio's cheek : 
Some dear friend dead ; else nothing in the world 
Could turn so much the constitution 
Of any constant man. What, worse and worse ?-' 
With leavcL Bassanio; I am half vourself. 
And I must freely have the half or any thing 
That this same paper brings you. 

Basa, O sweet Portia, 

Here are a lew of the unpleasant'st words. 
That ever blotted paper I Gentle lady. 
When I did first impart my love to you, 
I freely told you, all (he wealth I had 
Ran in my veins, I was a gentleman ; 
And then 1 told you true : and yet- dear lady. 
Rating myself at nothing, you shall see 
How much I was a braffgart : When 1 told you 
My state was nothing, I should then have told yoa 
That I was worse than nothing ; for, indeed, 
I have engag'd myself to a dear friend, 
EnfFag'd my friend to his mere enemy, 
To feed my means. Here is a letter, lady ; 
The paper as the body of my friend. 
And every word in it a gaping wound. 
Issuing life-blood.— But is it true, Salerio 7 
Have all his ventures fail'd7 What, not one hit r 
From Tripolis, from Mexico, and England, 
From Lisbon, Barbery, and India ? 
And not one vessel 'scape the dreadful touch 
Of merchant-marring rocks 7 

Sale, Not one, my lord. 

Besides, it should appear, that if he had 
The present money to discharge the Jew, 
He would not take it : Never aid I know 
A creature, that did bear the shape of man. 
So keen and greedy to confound a man : 
He plies the duke at morning, and at night : 
And doth impeach the freedom of the state. 
If they deny himjustice : twen^ merchants. 
The duke himseU, and (he magmficoes' 
Of greatest porty have all penuaded with him ; 
But none can drive him from the enrious plea 
Of (brfeiture, of justice, and his bond. 

Jee, When I was with him, I have heard hioi 
swean 
To Tubal, and to Chus, his countrymen. 
That he would rather have Antonio's flesh, 
Than twenty times the value of the sum 
That he did owe him : and I know, my lor^ 
If law, authority, and power deny not. 
It will jro hard with poor Antonio. 

Por. Is it your dear friend, that is thus in troable 7 

Baas. The dearest friend to me^the kindest mao. 
The best condition'd and unweaned spirit 
In doin? courtesies ; and one in whom 
The ancient Roman honour more appears, 
Than any that draws breath in Italy. 

Por, What sum owes he the Jew 7 

Bass, For me, three thousand ducats. 

Por. What, no more 7 

Pay him six thousand, and defkce the bond ; 
Double six thousand^ and then treble thai. 
Before a friend of this description 
Shall lose a hsdr throu^ Bassanio's fault 
First, go with me to church, and call me wife ; 

(3)ThecliiafmeB. 



m. 



MEBOHANT or VSNI04. 



And then awET to Yanice to your fiinid ; 
For never shafl jou lie by Portia's tide 
With an unquiet aoul. You ehaH hare goU 
To pa J the pettj debt twentj times orer : 
When it is paid, bring jour true friend along s 
My maid Nerissa, and mjself, mean time. 
Will live as maids and widows. Come, awaj ; 
For you shall hence upon your wedding-day: 
Bid your friends wdcome, show a meriy cheer :* 
Since you are dear bought, I will love vou dear.-~ 
But let me hear the letter of your fUend. 

Boat, {Reads.] Sweet Busanto, mu ahipi ham 
oU miscurrUd^ nw erediion grew crudl, my estate 
i$ very ioifl, my miuI to the Jew itforfeU; emd 
aince^ m pmfing iLitU impoesibU fihmdd live, 
mil debts are cleared between you and I, if I might 
b\U see you at my death: nottott^tonmng, use 
your pUamtn : if veur love do not persuade you to 
eons, letnotmiy letter. 

Pot, O love, despatch all business, and be gone. 

Atts. Since I have your good leave to go away, 
I will make haste : Bu^ till I come again, 
No bed shall e'er be guilty of my stay, 
No rest be iaterposer 'twizt us twain. 

[£Mtmt. 

iSCJ&YE i//.— Venice. A street £nter Shylock, 
Salanio, Antonio, and Gaoler. 

Sky. Graoler, look to him;— Tell not me of|LorenzOj 

mercy ; 

This is the fool that lent out money gratis ;— 
Gaoler, look to him. 

Jint. Hear me yet, good Shylock. 

Shy, ril have my bond ; speak not against my 
bond; 
I have sworn an oath, that I will have my bond : 
Thou cairdst me dojr, before thou had*st a cause : 
But, since I am a dog, beware my fangs : 
The duke shall grant me justice. — I do wonder, 
Thou naugrhty gaoler, that thou art so fond* 
To come aoroad with him at his request 

JhU, I pray thee, hear me speak. 

Shy. 1*11 have my bond ; I will not bear thee 
speak: 
VW have my bond ; and therefore speak no moire. 
IMl not be made a 8o(\ and dull-eyM fool, 
To shake the head, selent, and sigh, and yield 
To Christian intercessors. Follow not ; 
VW have no speaking ; I will have my bond. 

[ExU Shylock. 

Sdan, It is the most impenetrable cur, 
That ever kept with men. 

Jint, Let him alone, 

IMl follow him no more with bootless prayers. 
He seeks mv life ; his reason well I know ; 
I oft deliverd from his forfeitures 
Many that have at times made moan to me ; 
Therefore he hates me. 

Solan. I am sure, the duke 

Will never grant this forfeiture to hold. 

Ml. The duke cannot deny the course of law. 
For the commodity that strangers have 
With us in Venice^ if it be denied. 
Will much impeacn the justice of the state ; 
Since that the trade and profit of the city 
Consisteth of all nations. Therefore, go : 
These grieft and losses have so 'bated me. 
That I shall hardly spare a pound of fledi 
To-morrow to my bloody creditor.— 
Well, gaoler, on :— Pray Ood, Batsanio cone 
To see me pay this debt, and then I eara not! 



^DTi 



(f ) FooliiiL 



SCEJfE IF.— Belmont A ro$m Ir Portiat 
Aouse. Enter Portia, Nerissa, Lorenxo^ Jeeifca, 
and Balthasar. 



Lor. Madam, although I speak it in your pr^ 
sence, 
Tou have a noble and a true conceit 
Of god-like amitv ; which appears most strongly 
In bearing thus the absence oi your lord. 
But, if you knew to whom you show this honour^ 
How tnie a sentleman you send relief^ 
How dear a lover of my lord your husband, 
I know, you would be prouder of the work. 
Than customary bounty can enforce you. 

For, I never did fepeni for doing good. 
Nor shall not now : for in companions 
That do converse and waste the time together^ 
Whose souls do bear an equal yoke of tove, 
There must be needs a like proportion 
Of lineaments, of manners, and of spirit ; 
Which makes me think, that tliis Antonio, 
Being the bosom lover of my lord. 
Must needs be like my lord : If it oe so^ 
How little is the cost I have bestow'd. 
In purchasing the semblance of mv soul 
From out the stote of hellish cruelty ? 
This comes too near tiie praising or myself; 
Therefore no more of it : hear other things.— 
Lorenzo. I commit into your hands 
The husoandiT and manage of my house, 
Until my lord^ retom : for mine own part, 
I have toward heaven breath'd a secret vow 
To live in praver and contemplation. 
Only attended by Nerissa here. 
Until her husband and my lord's retom : 
There is a monastery two miles ofij 
And there we will aSide. I do desire yoo, 
Not to deny this imposition ; 
The which my love, and some necessity, 
Now lays upon you. 

Lor. Madam, vrith all my heart; 

I shall obey you in all fair commands. 

Par. yij people do already know my mind, 
And will acknowledge you and Jessica 
In place of lord Bassanio and myselfl 
So fare you well, till we shall meet again. 

Lor, Fair thoughts, and happy hours, attend on 
you. 

Jes. I wish your ladvship all heart's content 

Por, I thank you (or your wish, and am well 
pleas'd 
To wish it back on you : fare you well, Jessiea*— 

\Exewnt Jessica and Lorenzo. 
Now. Balthazar, 

As I have ever found thee honest, true. 
So let me find thee still : Take this same letter, 
And use thou all the endeavour of a man. 
In speed to Padua ; see thou render this 
Into my cousin's hand, doctor Bellario ; 
And, look, what notes and garmento be doth gift 

thee. 
Bring them, I pray thee, vrith Imagin'd speed 
Unto the tranect, to the common ferry 
Which trades tovenice :— vraste no tune in . 
But (ret thee gone ; I shall be there before thee. 

Bidth. Madam, I go with all ootfvenient med. 

Par. Come on, Kerissa ; I have work In han^ 
Thatyouyetknownotof: well see our huAtiidk 
Before tbefthink of us. 

AV. SbdltlMyseeus? 

PofT. TlM^shalL|lerissa; but in aueh a habil^ 
That they tfball thtoi we are aeeompUshed 
With what we lick, im hdd thM any ^^ 



HBRCHADT OF TEHICK. 



WbMi __.._ 

I'll prate the pnlUur fellow of the two. 

And wear mjr dai;|^r will) the bmer grace ; 

And speak, between the chin!^ ofniiUi snd bo;. 

With I iwd roieei and liirn two mincing itr pa 

InLoa manly utridet and apnak of IVa]^, 

Like a line hrm^inv juuih : and tell quaint lies, 

IIhii huiaurabH! ladiea aaufht my Iote, 

Whif^h I den^, tbey bll iich and ditl t 

I muld nul do Hlllial ;— {brii I'll renrnt 

And nish, Hir all that, that t had nM kill'd them : 

A<id iHcniy uf Ihcw puDT Ilea I'll lell, 

T>ul men ahall sn«ar 1 naTe diKonlJnued Khool 

Ahiite ■ tnclrcmonlh : — I have »illun raT mind 

A ihoiisaod raw tricka of Ibcie bragging Jac k>, 

Which I nUI practise. 

AVr. Whr, ihill WB tuni t« meo ? 

for. Fie f what a qurttiun'a Ihat, 
If Ihuu wcfl near a lewd inlerpreler) 
But rume, I'll tell Ibec all mj »ha1e derica 
When I am in my coach, which alay* for lU 
At the park eale ; and tliererore haste awaj, 
For H'G muit mcaaure twentj milea to-day. {Elf. 
SCEXE ¥.—Tke nmt. J Cardni. EnUr 
Luuucelot and Jeai' 

Lmm. Yea, truly r_for, look 
the falhcr arc to be bid upon the 

Ibrr, I promiic yuu, I Tearyou. 1 _, 

■itii von, and 10 now I apeak my lEilation .. 
matter: Thereforr, be ol* BOOd cheer ; for.i,,: 



I. That i* done, rir; UM7 baie aD atonacba. 
lioodly lord, wl ' 
d them prepare < 
L. That w done I 



0, sir i onlf, c 
IVill you carer then, air 1 



Lmai. Not an, air, neither ; I know mr duty. 
' by wii in asio- 



, lliBE With oei 

n the whole wealth of thy 1 
ij thee, undaratand a plaJi _ 
ig : go to Ihj Jellowa ; bid them con 
mb tl- ' -'■' -■" 



iT (UKrelian, 



be connd ; for yoo- 
ihj, let it be aa humous 
[£iil Launcebt. 



bow his wonla a 



ol lulh planted in his niemoiT 
ny of good words J And I dslmow 
y I'oola, that stand lii better place, 
r.ciruish'J like him^lhit for a tricksy ward 
n IV 1 H- matter. How checr'st thou Jessies? 

Siod iweel, say thy opinion, 
ou Uke the lord Basnuiio's wiTsl 




Jif. That were a kind oT bastard 

m the lins of my molhtnhQul.ltc Ti ,. 

Ijim. Truly then I f.'ar Jou arc dnmn'd hofhi, 
by lather and motlicr: thu« wiien I shun Scrlla, 
jaiir Iblhcr, I fall into Chirrbdia, ;aur mutbcri 
woll, you are BOne hulh n 



saved by my husband; be halb 

nudcmenClirisri.'in. 

Ijoin. Trulr, the more to blame he 
Christians FiMit^h bi'fore 1 tt'en as maiiv as could 
well lin-, oni^ by anotlirr ; This m.ikini of Christ jam 
will raise the price oP hn^ 1 if we erow all to be 
pork-catori, wc shall not shortly have a raabcr 
the coals fur money. 

Enltr Lorenzo. 

Jt>. I'll tell TUT husband, Launcelot, what you 

LiiT. I shall grow jenlnnsoryou shortly, Launce- 
lot, ifyMii thus Ret mv wife into corners. 

ill. N^y, yuu iik-d tiut fear lis, Lorpnzn : 
Laurirelut andl are out : lie tells me HuIU', then 

of the common n-pjiilh ; for, in converting jewa to 
Christians, vou raise the price of pork. 

Lar. 1 shall answer Ihal better to the 

wealth, thjii you can (he getting up of the neirrn'i 
belly ! Ihi. Moor is with child hV you, Launcelot. 

Laun. It is much, that the Moor should be more 
than reason: hut if she be less than on hones 
woman, she is, indeed, more than I took her for. 

lor. How tTery fool can play upon the word 
I thinki the best (race of wit will shortly turn ioti 

WBs>rwi,tuikn. 



. — the other; fortht 
her fcllaw. 
r. Even such e husband 

_ Iboii of mo. aa she is Ibr a wife. 
Jtt. Nif, but ask my opinion too of that 
Ltr. IwillaiKMi; first, lei us golodinner, 
Ja. Nay, let me praise you, while I ba*a • 



Well, rU set you forth. lExfc 
ACT IV. 

SCF.XE /.—Venice. J emrt a/ Justin. Ealtr 
lAr Uuke^Mt Magnifiami Antonio, Batstoii^ 
Urati.ino, Salarino, hslsiiia, and slitrj. 
Ihilt. What, is Antonio hcrel 
.inl. R.udj, so plca,>e vaur eraoa 
Duke. I nnisorry fortjieei thouartcometoBQ- 



rncnpable of pi: 



I hiTc beard. 



Vour gmcc hath ta'cn 

Ind tlut no lawful mean can carry me 
Outofhjscnry's' reach, I do oppose 
My patience to his fury ; and ariTormM 
"0 >ufrer, with a quietness of spirit, 

he very tyranny and raec of hia. 

Dvkt. Go oaa,aad call the Jew Into tfa»M 



0#C1M J» 



MfiSCaikNT OF YBNiCE. 



Iff 



Mai. He'tmdjatUisibor! hteomet^Bf lord. 
Enter Shylock, 

Dukt, Make room, and let him stand before our 
face. — 
Shylock, the world thinks, and I think lo too. 
That thou but lead*st this Aiahion of thy mahce 
To the last hour of act ; and then, *tia thought 
ThouMt show thy mercy and remorse, ' more strange 
Than is thy straiige apparent* eruel^ : 
And where' thou now ezact*8t the penalty 
(\Vhich is a pound of ttus poor merchant'! fleah,) 
Thou wilt not only loea the forfeiture. 
But touch'd with human gentleness and lore. 
Forgive a moie^ at the principal ; 
Glancing an eye of pity on his lossies, 
That have of late so huddled on his hack ; 
Enough to press a royal merchant down, 
And inuck commberation of his state 
From brassy bosoms, and rough hearts of flint. 
From 8tubl>om Turks, and Tartars, never train'd 
To otiices of tender courtesy. 
We all expect a gentle answer, Jew. 

Shy, I nave possessed your grace of what I pur- 
pose; 
And by our holy sabbath have I sworn. 
To hare the due and forfeit of my bona« 
If you deny it, let the danger li^ht 
Upon your charter, and your city*8 freedom. 
You'll ask me, whjf I rather choose to have 
A weight of carrion flesh, than to receive 
Three thousand ducats : I'll not answer that: 
But, say, it is my humour ;* Is it answered ? 
What irmy house be troubled with a rat. 
And I be pleas'd to give ten thousand ducats 
To have it baned 7 What, are you answer'd yet? 
Some men Uiere are, love not a gaping* pig ; 
Some, that are maiL if they behold a cat ; 
And others, when the bag-pipe sines i' thr nose. 
Cannot contain their urine ; For anection,* 
Mistress of passion, sways it to the mood 
Of what it likes, or loaths : Now, for your answer: 
Ah there is no firm reason to be render'd, 
Why he cannot abide a gaping pig ; 
Wliy he, a harmless necessary cat ; 
Wliy he, a swollen bag-pipe ; but of foree 
Mu«it yiold to such inevitable shame. 
As lo oflcnd, himself being offended ; 
So can 1 give no reaiK)n, nor I will not. 
More than a lodg'd hate, and a certain loathing 
I bear Antonio, tnat 1 follow thus 
A losing Duit against him. Are you answer'd 7 

Bass, This is no answer, thou unfeeling man, 
To excuse the current of tny cruelly. 

Shjf. I am not bound to please thee with my 
answer. 

Bata, Do all men kill the things they do not 
love 7 

Shy, Hates anv man the thing he would not kill ? 

Bw. Every oAcnce is not a hate at first. 

Sky. What, would'st thou have a serpent sting 
thee twice 7 

Jlnl. I pray you, think yoa question* with the 
Jew: 
You may as well go stand upon the beach. 
And bid the main flood bate his usual heiffht ; 
You may as well use question with the wolf, 
Why he hath made the ewe bleat for the lamb ; 
You may as well forbid the mountain pines 
To wag their hisrh tops, and to make no noise. 
When they are fretted with the gusts of heaven ; 

(1) Pity. (t) Seeming. (S) Whereas. 

14) Perticultr fiuMy. (6) Crying. (6)Pr^iidke. 



Yoa may as well do any thing most hard. 

As seek to soften that {than which what's hardtt-t> 

His Jewish heart :— Therefore, I do beseech you, 

Make no more oflers, use no further means, 

But, with all brief and plain conveniency. 

Let me have judgment, and the Jew his will. 

Bass, For thy three thousand ducats here is lii. 

Shy, If every ducat in six thousand ducats 
Were in six psjis, and every part a ducat, 
I would not draw them, I would have my oond. 

Duke. How shall thou hope for mercy, rend'rmg 
none? 

Sky, What iadgment shall I dread, doing no 
wrong? 
You have among you many a purchas'd slave. 
Which, like your asses^ and your dogs, and mules. 
You use in abject and m slavish parU^ 
Because you bought them : — Shall I say to you. 
Let them be free, marry them to your heirs? 
Why sweat they under burdens 7 let their beds 
Be made as son as yours, and let their palates 
Be season'd with such viands ? You will answer. 
The slaves are ours :— So do I answer you : 
The pound of flesh, which I demand of him. 
Is dearly bought, is mine, and I will have it: 
If you deny me, fie upon Vour law ! 
There is no force in tne uecrees of Venice: 
I stand for judgment : answer ; shall I have it ? 

Duke. Upon my power. I may dismiss this court^ 
Unless Beliario, a teamed doctor, 
Whom I have sent for to determine this, 
Come here to-day. 

Solar. My lord, here stays withou* 

A messenger with letters from the doctor. 
New come from Padua. 

Duke, Bring us the letters ; Call the messenger. 

Boat. Good cheer, Antonio ! What, man 7 
courage yet! 
The Jew shall nave my flesh, blood, bones, and all. 
Ere thou shall lose for me one drop of blood* 

Ant. I am a tainted wether of the flock, 
Meetcst for death : the weakest kind of fruit 
Drops earliest to the ground, and so let me * 
You cannot better be cmploy'd, Bassanio, 
Than to live still, and write mine epitaph. 

Enter Nerissa, dressed like a /aioyrr's derk, 

Duke. Came you from Padua, from Beliario ? 

JWr. From both, my lord : Beliario greets your 
grace. [Presents m letter, 

Bass. Why dost thou whet thy knife so ear« 
rieslly 7 

Shy. To cut the forfeiture from that bankrupt 
there. 

Gra. Not on thv sole, but on thy soul, harsh Jew, 
Thou mak'st thy knife Keen : but no metal can. 
No, not the hangman's axe, bear half the keenness 
Of thy sharp enry.* Can no prayers pierce thee ? 

Shy. No, none that thou hast wit enoueli to make* 

Gra. (), be thou damn'd. inexorable dog! 
And for thy life let justice oc accus'd. 
Thou almost mak'st me wover in my (aith. 
To hold opinion with Pythagoras, 
That souls of animals infuse themselves 
Into the trunks of men : thy currish spirit 
Govern'd a wolf, who, han^rd for human slaughter. 
Even from the gallows did his fell soul fleet. 
And, whilst thou lay'st in thy unhallow'd dam, 
Infus'd itself in thee ; for thy desires 
Are wolfish, bloody, starv'd, and ravenoos. 

Shy, Till thou canst rail the seal from off ny 
bond. 
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Giie me yom hand ; came 70U tnai aid Bellario T 

Par. 1 did, IHT lord. 

Duke. Vouarewelcone: take jaur plicc 

' Are jou acquainted with tlie diRerence 
That huldi tbit prcienl qu»tian in the court? 

Per. I am inronned thoroughli of !>■ cauie. 
Which ii Ihe rocrchant here, anrf which iSe Jew , 

Dtiit. Antonio and old Shylock, both itand forth. 

P'ir. I* four nuae Shrlock T 

Sh^. ' Shvlock ia raj name. 

Par. Ofa,*(ranirenat4irela theaiiityoufbUow 

Cannot impum" yon, aa yoa do proceed — 
you (lund villain hit danger,' do you nol T 

[ro Antonio 
^nt. Ay, ao heaaya. 

Par. Do TOU conlbaa the bond 1 

Jnt. I do. 

Per. Then mutt the Jew be mercif 

Shy. nnwhntcompulironmuiin tell me 
Fpr. ThBquamTormerevuool.:rain'd: 
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^onlh'^ place beneath^ it it twice bleaa'd; 
1>ltsiie>,ai 
the miEhlii 

a the force o( 1 



shairi I1 

A pound or] 



And liwnillTbTthiitbeJeWDiaf 
'Beah, to be br him CDl 

! menhant'a " 

Take Ihrica ttiT moaej j .. 

Shy. When It ii paid accordinft 



Ncareatthe menhanfa heart : — 1 

bid ne tear the 



J.'p< 



'Tiamiflitifal ' ''■■'■ 
The Ihrooed ir 

Iliiaceplre ahL , ,.,.. 

The allributc to awe and mojefly. 
Wherein dolh ail the dread and liar oridnga 



It ia enlhroi 






«r. 



iiatice. Then^Tore, Jen 
ThouL'h juatiec be thy plea, contider thii,— 
Thai, in Ibecourie of jualice, notw of ui 
Should aee aalration : we do pray Tor nsref : 
Aod that aame prayer doth leach ut all to rem 



Skg. A DanideoBW to judgment! yea, a D>- 

I wiae young judge, how do I bonoorthe*! 
Par. I pray you, let me look upon the hooL 
Sky. Here "tit, moat rerennd iloclor, her* it ia. 
Par. Shvlock, tben'a tbriee tl^ money ofirM 

liifr. 
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Proceed to, __„ _, _, 

I no power bi the lodfcue ormi 
r me : I atay here on my bond. 
._ . Most heartily 1 do boeech the court 
To cive the judgment. 

Pur. Why then, thualtia. 

You mual prepare your boaom for hia knilt. 
Sky. Onoblejudger O eieellcnl younn mini 
Par. For the intent and purpoae of the taw 
lath full relation to the penalty, 
I'hich here appeareth due upon the bond. 
Shy. 'Tis Tpry true: O wue and unrighl judge t 
low much more elder art thou than thylookal 
Por. Therefore, lay bate your boaom. 
Sky, At, hia bretat : 

9 uyi (he bond ; — Dolh it not, nobfe judge )— 
eareat hit heart, thoae are the Terr wordl. 
Por. It is ao. Are thera baiancs here, 10 weigh 
The fleih) 

Shy. I have Ihem ready. 

Pot. Hare by aome aurgeao, Sbylock, on your 

oatophk wounda.leathe do bleed to death. 

Sky, li itiD nominated in tlie bond? 

Por. Ilia not aoexpresa'd; But what of that I 
'Twere pood you do ao much for chanty. 

Shy. I cannot find it ; 'lii not in the bond. 

Por. Come, roerchaal, have yon any thing lOMfl 

^1. But little; I am arm'd, and well prefiar'd.— 
Oire me ynur hand, Baaaanio ; fare you well I 
Orieve not that i am fallen to ihia fbr you : 
Fw twtmfoTtuiw diow* benelTiMn Unl 
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ThanlshereuBUNB* it is stiU her lue, 

To let the wretched man out-live his wealth, 

To Tiew with hollow eye, and wrinkled brow. 

An age of porerty ; from which lingering penance 

Oftfuch a misery doth she cut me off. 

Commend me to your honourable wife: 

Tell her the proccjis of Antonio's end, 

Say. how I loT*d you, speak me fair in death ; 

And, when th^taJe is told, bid her be judge. 

Whether Bassanio had not once a love. 

Repent not you that rou shall lose your friend, 

And he repents not that he pays your debt ; 

For if the Jew do cut but deep enough, 

I'll pay it instantly with all my heart 

Bass. Antonio, I am married to a wife, 
Which is as dear to me as life itself; 
But life itself, my wife, and all the world. 
Are not with me esteem'd above thy life: 
I would lose all, ay, sacrifice them all 
Here to this devil, to deliver you. 

Par, Your wife would give you little thanks for 
that. 
If she were by, to hear you make the offer. 

Gra, I have a wife, whom I protest I love ; 
I would she were in heaven, so she could 
Entreat some power to change this currish Jew. 

JVVr. *Tis well you offer it nehind her back; 
The wish would make else an unquiet house. 

Shy, These be the Christian husbands: I have a 
daughter ; 
*Woald anv of the stock of Barabbas 
Had been ber husband, rather than a Christian ! 

[^side. 
We trifle time : I pray thee pursue sentence. 

Par. A pound of tnat same merchant's flesh is 
thine; 
The court awards it, and the law doth give it 

Shy. Most rightful judge! 

Por, And you must cut this flesh from off his 
breast ; 
The law allows it, and the court awards it 

Sky, Most learned judge ! — A sentence ; come, 
prepare. 

Por» Tarry a little . there b something ehe. — 
This bond doth give triee here no lot of blood ; 
The words expressly are, a pound of flesh : 
Take then thy bond, take thou thy pound of flesh ; 
But, in the rutting it, if thou dost shed 
One drop of Christian blood, thy lands and goods 
Are, bv the laws of Venice, confiscate 
Unto the state of Venice. 

Gra. upright judge !— Mark, Jew ;— O learn- 
ed judge! 

Shy, Is that the law 7 

Por, Thyself shalt soe the act : 

For, as thou urgest justice, oe assur'd. 
Thou shalt have iustice, more than thou desir'st 

Gra, learned judge !— Mark, Jew ; — a learned 
judge! 

8hv, f take this offer then ;— 'pay the bond thrice, 
And let the Christian go. 

Bats, Here is the money. 

Par, Soft: 
The Jew shall haye all justice ;— soft !— 4io haale ;— 
He shall have nothing but the penalty. 

Gra, O Jew ! an upright judge, a learned judge ! 

Por. Therefore, prepare thee to cut ofl the fl^h. 
Shed thou no blood ; nor cut thou less, nor more. 
But just a pound of flesh : if thou tak'st more, 
Or less, than a iust pound,~be it but so much 
As makes it Hght or heavy, in the substance, 
Or the divisioa or the twentieth part 
Of one poor scruple ; nay. if the scale do turn 
Bill in the estimatioB of a hair,-* 



Thou diest, add all thy goods are confiscate. 

Gro. A second Danid, a Daniel, Jew 1 
Now, infidel, 1 have thee on the hip. 

Por. Why doth the Jew pause? take thy for- 
feiture. 

Shy, Give me my principal, and let me go. 

Bass. I have it ready for thee ; here it is. 

Por, He hath refusM it in the open court ; 
He shall have mereljr Justice, and his bond. 

Gro. A Daniel, still say I ; a second Daniel !—> 
I thank thee. Jew, for teaching roe that word. 

Shy. ShaU I not have barely my principal 7 

Por, Thou shalt have nothing but the (orfeiture. 
To be so taken at thy peril, Jew. 

Shy, Why then the devil give him good of it ! 
PU stay no longer question. 

Por. Tarry, Jew, 

The law hath yet another hold on you. 
It is enacted in the laws of Venice,— 
If it be prov'd against an alien , 
That by direct or indirect attempts, 
He seek the life of any citizev. 
The narty, 'gainst the which \m. dotn contrive. 
Shallseizc one half hisffoods ; iJie other hall 
Comes to the privy eofler of ti * state ; 
And the offender's life lies iu Ijr. mercy 
Of the duke only, 'gainst all oHier voice. 
In which predicament, I say thou stand'st : 
For it appears by manifest proceeding. 
That, indirectly, and directly too. 
Thou hast conlriv'd against the very life 
Of the defendant ; and thou bast incurrM 
The danger formerly by me rehears'd. 
Down, therefore, and beg mercy of the duke. 

Gro. Beg, that thou may'st have leave to hang 
thyself: 
And yet, thy wealth being forfeit to the state. 
Thou hast not left the value of a cord ; 
Therefore, thou must be hang'd at tlw state's charge. 

Duke, That thou shalt see the difference of our 
spirit, 
I pardon thee thy life before thou ask it : 
For half thy wealth, it is Antonio's ; 
The other half comes to the general state. 
Which humbleness may drive unto a fine. 

Por, Ay, for the stale ; not for Antonio. 

Shy. Nay, take my life and all, pardon not that^ 
Vou take my house, when you do take the prop 
That doth sustain my house ; you take my life. 
When you do take tne means wherebT I iive. 

Por. What mercy can you render mb, Antonio 7 

Gro. A halter gratis ; nothing else, for Uod's nake. 

win/. So please my lord tM duae, and all the 
court. 
To quit the fine for one half of his i^oods ; 
I am content, so he will let me have 
The other half in use, — to render it. 
Upon his death, unto the gentleman 
Tnat lately stole his daughter : 
Tfvo things pi ovidrd more, — That, for this favour. 
He presently become a Christian ; 
The other, tnat he do record a gift, 
Here in the court, of all he dies possess'd, 
Unto his son Lorenzo, and his daughter. 

Duke, He shall do this ; or elsel do recul 
The pardon, that I late pronounced here. 

Por, Art thou contented, Jew, what dost thov 
say? 

Shy, I am content 

Por, Clerk, draw a deed of gilt. 

Shy, I pray you, give me leave to go from hence ; 
lamaotweU; send the deed after me. 
And I will sign it 

Duke, Get thet gone, but do it 



fioo 



MERCHANT Of VENICE. 



Orm, In ehristening thou f halt haTe two god- 
fathen: 
Had I been judge, thou should'tt hare bad ten 

more, 
To bring thee lo the gallows, not the font 

lExU Shylock. 

Duke. Sir, I entreat you home with roe to dinner. 

Por. I humbly do desire your grace of pardon ; 
I must away this night toward Padua, 
And it is meet, I presently set forth. 

Duke. I am sorry, that your leisure serrea you 
not 
Antonio, gratify this gentleman : 
For, in my mind, you arc much bound to him. 

[Exeunt Duke, magnijieoetf and train. 

Bate. Most worthy eentleman, 1 and my friend. 
Have by your wisdom been this day acquitted 
Of grierous penalties ; in lieu whereof. 
Throe th'^usand ducats, due unto the Jew, 
We freely cope your courteous pains withal. 

Jint. And stand indebted, over and above, 
In love and service to rou evermore. 

Par. He is well paid, that is well satisfied ; 
And I. delivering you, am satisfied. 
And therein do account myself well paid ; 
My mind was never yet more mercenary. 
I prav you, know me, when we meet again ; 
I wish you wellj and so I take my leave. 

Bate. Dear sir, of force I must attempt you Air- 
ther; 
Take some remembrance of us, as a tribute. 
Not as a fee : grant me two things, 1 pray you. 
Not to deny me, and to pardon me. 

Par, You press me far, and therefore I will 

^ yield. 
Give me your ploves, PU wear them for your sake ; 
And, for your love, Fll take this nne from you ;— 
Do not draw back your hand ; V\] take no more ; 
And you in love shall not deny me this. 

Baas. This ring, good sir, — alas, it is a trifle ; 
I will not shame myself to give vou this. 

Par. I will have nothing else but only this ; 
And now, methinks, I have a mind to it. 

Baea, There's more depends on this, than on 
the value. 
The dearest rincr in Venice will I give you, 
And find it out by proclamation ; 
Onlv for this, I pray you, pardon me. 

Per, I sec, sir. you are liberal in offers : 
Tou taught me first to beg ; and now, methinks, 
You teach me how a beggar should be answered. 

Baet, Good sir, this ring was given me by my 
wife; 
And, when she put it on. she made me vow, 
That 1 should neither sell, nor give, nor lose it. 

Par, That 'scuse serves many men to save their 
gilU. 
An if your wife be not a mad woman, 
And waow how well I have deserv'd this ring, 
She would not hold out enemy for ever. 
For giving it to me. Well, peace be with rou ! 

[Exettnt Portiti and Nerissa. 

Jint, My lord Bassanio, let him have the ring ; 
Let his deservings, ond my love withal. 
Be valued *gainst vour wife's commanament. 

Baag. Go, Gratiano, run and overtake him, 
Give him the ring ; and bring him, if thou canst, 
Unto Antonio's house : — away, make haste. 

[ExU Gratiano. 
Come, you and I will thither prescntlv ; 
And in the morning earlv will we both 
Fly toward Belmont: Come, Antonio. [ExumL 
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Par, Inquire the Jew's house out, give him tUs 
deed^ 
And let him sign it ; we'll awaj to-mght, 
And be a day before our husbands boBie : 
This deed will be well welcome to Lorenzo. 

fnto* Gratiano. * 

Gra. Fair sir, you are well OTertmken : 
My lord Bassanio, upon more advice,' 
Hath sent you here this ring ; and doth eotreal 
Your company at dinner. 

Por» That cannot be : 

This rine I do accept most thankfully. 
And so, 1 pray you, tell him : Furthermore, 
I pray you, show my youth old Shylock'a house. 

Gra, That wiU I do. 

AVr. Sir, I would speak with you r-^ 

ril see if I can set my husband's ring, (7e Portia. 
Which I did make him swear to keep for ever. 

Par, Thou may'st, 1 warrant: We shall bave 
old swearing. 
That thev did give the rings away to men , 
But we'll outface them, and ouUwear them too. 
Awa^, make haste ; thou know'st where I « ill tarry. 

JVV. Come, good sir, will you show me to (Im 
i^ouMe ) [ExamL 



ACT V. 

SC£A!E /.^Belmont Jvenue to Portia's AeuM. 
Enier Lorenzo mui Jessica. 

Lor. The moon shiiws bright :— In such a njchl 
as this. 
When the sweet wind did gently kiss the trees. 
And they did make no noise ; in such a ni^rht, 
Troilus, methinks, mounted the Trojan walls. 
And sigh'd his soul tow&rd the Grecian tents. 
Where Cressid lay that night. 

Jea, In such a niffht. 

DidThisbefearfollyo'ertripthedew; 
And saw the lion's shadow ere himself. 
And ran dismayM away. 

Lor. In such a eight. 

Stood Dido with a willow in her hand 
Upon the wild sea-banks, and wav'd her love 
To come again to Carthage. 

*^'«* Tn such a night, 

Medea (nther'd the enchanted herbs 
That did renew old iEson. 

f'Or, In such a nighty 

Did Jessica steal from the wealthy Jew: 
And with an unthrift love did run from Venice, 
As far as BelmonL 

Jfa. And in such a nicht. 

Did young Lorenzo swear he lov'd her well ; 
Stealinpr her soul with many vows of frith, 
And ne'er a true one-. 

Lor, And in such a night. 

Did pretty JessKa, like a little shrew. 
Slander her love, and he forgave it Ikmt. 

Jea. I would out-night vou, did nobody eone : 
But, hark, I hear the footing of a man. 

Enter Stephano. 

Lor. Who comes so fast in silence of the n%ht ? 

Staph. A friend. 

Lor, A friend? what iHend? your name, I pray 

you, friend 7 
SUph. Stephano is my name ; and I bring word. 
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My mutiess win before the bretk of daf 
Be heie at Belmont: she doth stray about 
By holy crosses, where she kneels and prayi 
For happy wedlock hours. 

tjor. Who comes with her ? 

Sleph. None, but a holy hermit, and her maid. 
I pray you, is my master yet retumM 7 

Lor. He is not, nor we hare not heard from 
him.— 
But go we in, I pray thee, Jessica, 
And ceremoniously let us prepare 
Some welcome for the mistress of the house. 

Enter Launcelot. 

Laun, Sola, sola, wo ha, ho, soia, sola ! 

Lor. Who calls 7 

iMtn, Sola ! did you see master Lorenio, and 
mistress Lorenzo? sola, sola ! 

Lor, Leave hollaing, man ; here. 

Laun, Sola! vhere7 where? 

Lor, Here. 

laun. Tell him, there's a post come firom my 
master, with his horn t\i\\ of good news; my mas- 
ter will be here ere morning. [Exit. 

Lor, Sweet soul, lefs in, and there eipect their 
coming. 
And ret no matter;— Why should we go in? 
My iricnd Stephano, signify, I pray you. 
Within the house, your mistress is at hand ; 
And bring your music forth into the air.— 

[E^xit Stephano. 
How sweet the moonlight sleeps upon this bank! 
Here will we sit, and let the sounds of music 
Creep in our ears ; sod stillness, and the night, 
Become the touches of sweet harmonv. 
Sit, Jessica : Look, how the floor of (leaven 
Is thick inUud wiUi patines* of bright gold ; 
There*s not the smallest orb, which thou behold'flt. 
But ui his motion like an annl sings. 
Still Quiring to the young-eyM cherubins * 
Such narmony is in inunortal souls ; 
But. whilst this muddy resture of decay 
Doth grossly close it m, we cannot hear it— 

Enter musieionf . 

Come, ho, and wake Diana with a hymn ; 
With sweetest touches pierce your mistress' ear, 
And draw her home with music. 
Jes, 1 am ncTcr merry, when I hear sweet music. 

[Music, 
I/rr, The reason is, your spirits are attentive : 
For do but note a wild and wanton herd, 
Or race of youthful and unhandlcd colts. 
Fetching mad bounds, bellowing, ana neighing 

loud, 
Which is the hot condition of their blood ; 
If they but hear perchance a trumpet sound, 
Or any air of music touch their cars, 
You shall perceiTe thrm make a mutual stand. 
Their sara^ eyes turn'd to a modest gaze, 
Bv the sweet power of music : Therefore, the poet 
Did feign that Orpheus drew trees, stones, and 

floods ; 
Since nought so stockish, hard, and Aiii of rage. 
But mu^ic for thn time doth change his nature : 
Tne man that hath no music in himseit. 
Nor is not movM with concord of sweet sounds, 
Is flt for treason^ stratarems, and spoils ; 
The motions of hi^ spirit are dull as night, 
And his affections dark as Erebus : 
Let no such man be trusted.— Mirk the moafe. 

(1) A sman flat dish, used in the adffitoMn^ 
•f the Boebarkt 



Enter Portia vni Nerissa, d « MitmuM. 

Par. That light we see. Is burning in my hall. 
How far that little candle throws his beams 1 
So shines a good deed in a naughty world. 

•\>r. When the moon shone, we did not see th« 
candle. 

Par, So duth the greater glory dim the len * 
A substitute shines brightly as a king, 
Until a king be by * and then his state 
Empties itself, as ooth an inland brook 
Into the maiii of waters. Music ! hark ! 

JWr. It is your music, madam, of the bouse. 

Por, Notliing is good, I sec, without respect ; 
Mcthinks, it sounds much sweeter than by day. 

•W. Silence bestows that virtue on it, madam. 

Por, The crow doth sing as sweetly us the lark. 
When neither is attended ; and, I think. 
The nightin<rale, if she should sing by day. 
When cTery goose is cackling, would be tnonght 
No better a musician than the wren. 
How many things by season seasoned are 
To their right praise, and true perfection !— 
Peace, boa ! the moon sleeps with Endymion, 
And would not be awak'd ! [Jtfturic eeoseji. 

Lor, That is the Yoice, 

Or I am much docelt'd, of Portia. 

Por, He knows me, as the blind man knows the 
cuckoo. 
By the bad Toice. 

Lor, Dear lady, welcome home. 

Put, We hare been praying for our hosbandiP 
welfare. 
Which speed, we hope, the better for our words. 
Are they rcturn'd 7 

Lor, Madam, they are not yet ; 

But there is come a messenger before, 
To signify their coming. 

Por, Go in, Nerissa, 

Give order to mr servants, that thcv take 
No note at all or our being absent hence ;— 
Nor you, Lorenzo ; — Jessica, nor vou. 

lA tuckH* touniim 

Lor, Your husband is at hand, I hear his tnunpet : 
We are no tell-tales, madam ; fear yon not 

Por, This night, metbinks, is but the day-light 
sick. 
It looks a litUe paler ; His a day, 
Such as the day is when the sun is hid. 

Enter Baasanio, Antonio, Gradano, fluf their 

ffUowere. 

Bass. Wc should hold day with the Antipodes, 
If vou would walk in absence of the sun. 

Por. Let me give light, but let mc not be light ; 
For a light wife doth make a heavy husband, 
And ncrer be Bassanio so for me ; 
But God sort all ! — You are welmmehome.my lord. 

Bass* I thank you, madam: give welcome to 
my friend. — 
This is the man, this is Antonio, 
To whom I am so infinitely bound. 

Por. You should in all sense be much bound to 
him, 
For. as I hear, he was much bound for you. 

.vn/. No more than I am well acquitted of. 

Por. Sir, you are very welcome to our house : 
It must appear in other ways than wordo. 
Therefore, I scant this breathing courtesy.* 

[Gratinno and Nerirsa teem to talk aptai, 

Gra, By yonder moon, I swear, you do me 
vrrong ; 

(t) A flourish on a trumpet. 
(S) Verbal, eompltmentary fiwn. 



MEBCHANT OF TKNtOlr 



JkiK 



In failk I g»f« H to tte HidM>0 cleik c 
Would be were gelt that haa it, for my pert, 
Sinee you do take it, lore, to much at heart. 

PtT, A quarrel, ho, already 7 what's the matt«r 7 

Ota, About a hoop of rolo, a paltry ring 
Tlut she did give me; wnoee posy was 
For all the world, like cutler's poetry 
Upon a kiriTe. Lavt mf, and Uao* me noL 

AVr. What talk you of the pwy, or the ralue 7 
You swore to me, when I did give it you. 
That vou would wear it till your hour or death; 
And that it should lie with you in your grave : 
Though not for me, yet for your vehement oathS| 
You mould have been respective,' and have kept iL 
Gave it a judge's clerk !--4>ut well I know. 
The clerk wiU ne'er wear hair on his face, that 
had it. 

Chra. He wiU, an if he live to be a man* 

•Ver. At, if a woman live to be a man. 

Oru, Now, by this hand, I gave it to a youth,— 
A kind of boy ; a little scrubbed boy. 
No higher than thyself, the judge's clerk ; 
A pratmg boy, that begg'd it as a fte ; 
I could not for my heaii deny it him. 

Por, You were to blame, I must be plain with you, 
To |»art so slightly with your wife's first gift ; 
A thing stuck on with oaths upon your finger. 
And riveted so with faith unto vour flesh, 
I gave my love a ring, and mane him swear 
fitwer to part with it^ and here he stands ; 
I dare be sworn for lum, he would not leave it. 
Nor pluck it from his finger, for the wealth 
Tliat the world masters. Now, in faith, Gratiano^ 
You give your wife, too unkind a cause of grief ; 
An 'twere to me, I should be mad at it 

Bast, Why, I were best to cut my left hand oK, 
And swear, I lost the ring defending;^ it. [Midi, 

Gro. Mt lord Bassanio gave his nng away 
Unto the judge that begg'd it, and, indeed, 
DeservM it too ; and tl^n the boy. his clerk. 
That took some pains in writing, ne be^d mine : 
And neither man, nor master, would taIbB aught 
But the two rings. 

Par. What ring gave you, my lord 7 

Not that. I hope, which you receivM of me. 

Jfofff. If I could add a lie unto a fault, 
1 would deny it; but you see my finger 
Uath not the ring upon it, it is gone. 

Par. Even so void is your fiJse heart of truth. 
By heaven, I will ne'er come ii 



forme. 



in your bed 
Nor I in yours. 



Until I see the ring. 
JVer. 

Till I again see mine. 

Boat. Sweet Portia, 

If you did know to whom I g^ve the ring. 
If you did know for whom I frave the ring, 
And would conceive for what I gave the nng. 
And how unwillinjriy I left the rine, 
When nought would be accepted but the ring, 
You would abate the strength of your displeasure. 

Par, If you had known the virtue of the ring. 
Or half her worthiness that frave the ring. 
Or your own honour to contain the ring, 
Tou would not then have parted with t£e ring. 
What man b there so much unreasonable, 
If jrou had pleasM to have defended it. 
With any terms of zeal, wanted the modesty 
To urge the thing held as a ceremony 7 
Nerissa teaches me what to believe : 
rn die fort, but some woman had the ring. 

But. No, by mine honour, madam, by my soul. 
Up woman had it, but a ciril doctor, 

(1) R^vtUUL (2) Advantage. 



Which did reftise three thonssnd dwits of me. 

And b«;g'd the ring; the which I did deiqr Un, 

And suflOT'd him to go diapleas'd away : 

Even he that had held up the very life 

Of my dear (Hend. What should I say, iweet U4y 7 

I was enforc'd to send it after him ; 

I was beset with shame and courtesy; 

My honour would not let ingratitude 

So much besmear it : Pardon me. good lady; 

For, by these blessed candles of the night. 

Had jTou been there^ I think, you would have begg'd 

The rioff of me to give tin worthy doctor.. 

Par, Let not that doctor e'er come near my 
house; 
Since he hath got the jewel that I lov'd. 
And that whicn you did swear to keep re 
I will become as liberal as vou : 
ril not deny him any thinv 1 have. 
No, not my bodv. nor my nosbana's bed : 
Know him I shall, 1 am well sure of it : 
Lie not a night from Ivome ; watch me like Argus z 
If you do not, if I be left alone. 
Now, by mine honour, wiiich is vet my own, 
I'll have (hat doctor for my bediellow. 

JVer. And I his clerk ; therefore be well advis'd. 
How you do leave me to mine own protection. 

Gra, Well, do you so : let not me take him then ; 
For, if I do, I'll mar the young clerk's pen. 

Mi, I am the unhappy subject of these quarreb. 

Par, Sir, ^ve not you j You are welcome 
notwithstanding. 

Btu$, Portia, forgive me this enforc'd wrong ; 
And, in the hearing of these many friends, 
I swear to thee, even by tldne own fair eyes, 
Wherein I see myself,—- 

Por, Mark you but that f 

In both my eyes he doubly sees himself: 
In each eye one :— swear 'by your double self. 
And there's an oath oCerouL 

Bass. NaT, but hear me : 

Pardon this (kult. and by my soul i swear, 
I never more will break an oath with thee. 

JInt, I onee did lend m body for his wealth ; 
Which, but for him that nad your husband's ring, 

[To Portia. 
Had quite miBcanried : I dare be bound again» 
Mv soul upon the forfeit, that your lord 
Will never more break faith advisedly. 

Por. Then you shall be his suretv : Give him this ; 
And bid him keep it better than tne other. 

Jint, Here, lord Bassanio ; swear to keep this 
ring. 

Bass. By heaven, it is the same I gave the doctor f 

Por. I had it of nim : pardon me, Bassanio ; 
For by this ring the doctor lay with me. 

•AT^rr. And pardon me, my gentle Gratiano ; 
For that same scrubbed boy, the doctor's clerk. 
In lieu of this, last niefat did lie with me. 

Gro. ^Vhy, this is l&e the mending of hizhwaya 
In summer, where the ways are fair enough : 
What! are we cuckolds, ere we have deserved it 7 

Por. Speak not so srossly.— You are all amaz'd : 
Here is a letter, read it at your leisure ; 
It comes from Padi»a, from Bcllario : 
There you shall find, that Portia was the doctor ; 
Nerissa there, her clerk: Lorenzo here 
Shall witness, I set forth as soon as you. 
And but even now returned ; I have not yet 
Enter'd ray house. — ^Antonio, you are welcome ; 
And I have better news in store for you. 
Than you expect : unseal this letter soon ; 
There you shall, three of your argosies 
Are richly come to harbour suddenly : 
You shall not know by what strange 






USMCUkXft OF TSNIOK. 



tehraeidoBtliblettK. 

Ani, I am dumb. 

Bmb, Wen yoa the doelor, juid I ioMir joa 
not? 

OrtL Were rou the clerk, that is to make me 
cuckold T 

JWr. Ay \ but the clerk that aever meana to do it, 
UnlcM he kve until he he a man. 

Boss. Sweet doctor, you shall be my bedfellow ; 
When I am abaent, then lie with my wife. 

mint. Sweet lady, you hare given me lifis, and 
living: 
For here I read for certaii^ that my shipa 
Are safely come to road. 

Par. HowBOw, Lorenxo? 

M V clerk halh aorae crood comforts too for jrou. 

AVr. Ay, and 1*11 gke tiiem him without a 
fee- 
There do I give to you, and Jeasiea, 
From the nch Jew, a special deed of ptL 
After his death, of all he dies possessed ot 

Lor, Fair ladie% yoa drop manna in the m^ 
Of starred people. 

Por, It is almost momisff, 

And yet, I am sure, you are not satiffleg 
Ofthesearentaat/ull: Let ua go in; 



And dMum M ftera «MB tatamtarfiiL 
And wo iSWi anawer all thinga iSitfariiBf. 

GnLLetitbeao: Tha firat inlergatoiyv 
ThaaorNeriaaaalwIl be sworn on, is, 
Whether till the next night she had rather atay ; 
Or go to bed now, being two hours to day : 
But were the day come, I should wish it dark. 
That I were couehiag with the doctor'a cleilb 



Well, while I live, I*U fear no other thing 
So aors^ as keeping aa£e Nerisaa*s ring. 



{fitewit 



Of the BfefdMot of YenlM the sl3fle ii tfCB aai 
easy, with few peeuUaritieB of diction, or anomaliea 
of eonstnictioD. The eomic part rajaea laMhter. 
and the serious fixes ezneetatioQ. The probiaiilit/ 
of either one or the other story cannot be main- 
tained. Tha union of two aetuma in one eratti ia 
in thia drama eminently happy. Drydeu waa 
much pleased with his own addreas in connecting 
the two ploU of his Spanish Friar, wUeh yeLl 
heliefe. the critic wiU &id excelled by this play. 

JOHNSON* 



\ 



.^AS YOU lilKG IT. 



PEK50NS REPRESENTED. 



kmien, ) lardM mUnSng npiM tkt Dakt H Ui 
Jaqiiea, | tani(Anina(. 

L« BcBU, ■ cnirtin- mtttiuUng i»on >>td(Hcfc. 
ChaHca, Aii wnttSrr. 



OrTindo, 



u rftir Rmttmd it Sob. 



Touclutanc, a cIowh, 

Sir Olint Mar-leit, a near. 



Raulind, damfUrr In tfi iniMkiJ Dak*. 
Celin, iaHghltT la Frtiurick. 
Phrbe, a iK(;iA(r.f«9. 



ACT L 

I trckini, n 

- Orlmdo «! 

Oridiufi). 

As 1 remember, Adun.il nil upon this Tuhii 

bequeathed me; Dj will, but i pooc thoiiui.. 

on hui biding, to breed me well : and there be- 
irin* mj Badncu. Mr brother Juuei he keepe -' 
■chool, and rrpurt apifake frotdeiily at his pruli . 
6r mr pari, he liww me ruitipally at home, or, lo 
•pMit morp proporijr, iIbth me hi're at home «»■ 
ke(i? ! Fur Pill yn-.i Ihat kL-eping Tar ■ irentleman 
urin<*<'i.i;<. !ii;i! riir-ninjt (Void theitallinearan 
<■> :■ ilii li .t I-- in lired bel'er i (br, bcsiifia that 
ti.c|r »r. (aW iiiTh itK.ir rerdine, tht^ ore I " 
thiir mT'u^ ■, -.uiA to Ihitrad ridcn oenrli- 1 
but 1, hi] l.ro'her, zain nolhinf; under hir 
erowlh ; for tlie «\Sch hi. animal.'^ on hi. 
Killa are a^ nmuh buund lo him an I. Be>iil<' 
nothing that he >a plentifully gitoi me, thi^ 
Ihinr that nnturp eave me, Hii countenance 
lo take li'am me ; he lci« me Cted nilh hii I 
bii^mclhe place of a brother, ■nd, u mu 
in him liee, minei my gcntili'v with niT educ 
This it il, Adam, (hat ^icief me ; and Ihe 
of mjr falter, which 1 think i> wilhin pc, 1 

endure' . 
totroid. 



Il, ! hough yet 1 know 



Enter Olirer. 

Adam. Yonder come* mj i»ist«r, ynur brother. 

Ort. Go apart, Adam, and Ihoii BtialC hear box 



ni^Vhatdoyouherel 
, \tS Villain i> u«d in . 



rry, air, I un helping you to mlr that 
I made, a poor unworthy brother oT 

on'. Mirnr, air, be better emptoy'd, and be 

Ort. Rhxll I hei>|> your hon, and eal huaka wilh 
them T >Vhal prodigal [wili'in have I iponl, that I 
-Smild come lo auch penury t 

Oli. Know you whire you are, airT 

Orl. O, (ir, *ery well : here in your orchard. 

Oti. Know you before whan, air 7 

OH. Ay, b^ter Iban Iw I ani before know* me. 
Iknowfou areiDTeiileat brother, and, in the perv- 
Ue eontfllion of blood, you should ao know rrw; 
syofoationi allows you my belter, in 

c the Grst-bom i but the lan'ie Iradilion 

talrea not away my blood, were there (weniy bn>- 
thera betwixt ua : I hare as much of my father in 
ne, ai you ; albeit, 1 confeaa, your coming befora 

Off. What, boy ! 

Orl. Come, come, elder brother, you are loo 
'ounir in this. 

Oli. Will thou lay hands on me, Tillain ? 

Orl. 1 am no Tjllain :' I am the youii«ett (on of 
lir Rowland de Boia ; lie waa mv falher ; and he 
s Ihrico a villain, Ihat aaya, audi a faijier bej'ot 
nllaina: Wert thou not my brolher, [ would not 
Ukr this hund from Ihy throat, lill Ihia other had 
lulled out lli^r tongue for aayingao; Ihouhait rail. 

.adam. Sweet maaters, be patient; for your lir 
thpr'a remembranee, be at accord. 
Oil. Let me go, I aar. 

OrL Iwill not, UlUnlrau; Tou ahull hear me. 
My father ch>r)icd you in his will lo giTc me pood 
-ducation: voiiJiBTetniifi'd me likei. peasanl, ob- 
7Ufino and hidin-r Imm me all crntleman-liki- 
ualilii'i : the apirii of mv fni.. r ).ti.w» sirorg in 
ie,and I will no lontfer endure it ; therefore aflow 
le such eieiciaei 11 may become a Bcntleman, or 
i<e me llie poor albtlery my falher left ma kj (•» 



IL 



AS TOU LIKE IT. 



tos 



tament : with that I will go bur my fortmiM. 
And what wUt thou do / ' 



and hare by underhand means laboured to dictuado 
OIL And what wttt thou do7 beg, when that if him from It; but he is resolute. Pll tell thee, 
spent 7 WelL sir, get you in : I wul not long be Charles,— it is the stubbomest young fellow or 
troubled witli you : you shall hsTe some part of France ; full of ambition, an envious emulator of 
your will : I pray you, leave me. erery man's j^ood parts, a secret and Tillanous 

^ . . .., _ /. .!.-_ -ir__j — *!-__ V contriver against me his natural brother; there* 

fore use thy discretion ; I had as lief thou dicUt 
break his neck as his finger : And thou wert best 
look to't ; for if thou dost him any slight disgrace, 
or if he do not mightily mce himself on tl^e, he 
will practise against thee oy poison, entrap thee by 
some treacherous device, ana never leave th^ till 
!he hath ta'en thy life by some indirect means or 



OH, I will no further oflend you than becomes 
me for my good. 

OU. Get you with him, you old do%. 

tAdaoL, Is old dog my reward? Most tnie| I 
have lost my teeth in your service. — God be with 
my old master, he would not have spoke such a 
word. r£xettiii Orlando and Adam. 

OIL Is it even so 7 begin you to grow upoff me 7 
. will physic your rankness, and yet ri 
•and crowns neither. — Holla, Dennis! 

EiUer Dennis. 



I will physic your rankness, and yet give no thou- other : for, I assure thee, and almost with tears I 
..^ w.ii. »> ? speak it, there is not one so young and so villanous 

this day living. I speak but brotherly of him: 
but should I anatomize him to thee as he is, I 



Den. Calls your worship 7 

OIL Was not Charles, the Duke's wrestler, here 
to speak with me 7 

Deiu So please you, he is here at the door, and 
importunes access to you. 

0^. Call him in. [ExU Dennis.]— Twill be a 
good way ; and to-morrow the wrestling is. 

Enter Charles. 

Cha, Good morrow to your worship. 

OIL Good monsieur Charles! what's the new 
news at the new court 7 

Cha. There*s no news at the court, sir, but the 
old news : that is, the old duke is banished by his 
▼ounger brother the new duke : and thrte or four 
loving lords have put themselves into voluntary 
exile with him, whose lands and revenues enrich 
the new duke ; therefore he gives them good leave' 
to wander. 

OIL Can you tell, if Rosalind, the duke's daugh- 
ter, be banished with her father 7 

Uha, O, no ; for the duke*s daughter, her cousin, 
ao loves her, — being ever from their cradles brea 
together,— that she would have followed her exile, 
or have died to stay behind her. She is at the 
court, and no less oeloved of her uncle than his 
owrn daughter; and never two ladies loved as 
they do. 

OIL Where will the old duke live 7 

C^o. They say, he is already in the forest of 
Arden. and a many merry men with him ; and 
there tney live like tne old Robin Hood of England : 
they say, many young ((entlemcn flock to him every 
day ; and fleet the ume carelessly, as they did in 
the fi^olden world. 

OU. What, you wrestle to-morrow before the 
new duke? 

Cha. Marry, do I, sir ; and I came to acquaint 
you with a matter. I an given, sir, secretly to 
mxlerstand, that your younger brother, Orlando, 
hath a disposition to come in disguis'd asrainst me 
to try a fall: To-morrow, sir, I wrestle for my 
credit : and he that escapes me without some bro- 
ken limb shall acquit him well. Your brother is 
but young, and tender ; and, for your love, I would 
be Math to foil him, as I must, for my own honour, 
if he come in : therefore, out of my love to you, I 
came hither to acquaint you withal ; that either 
you mii|[ht stay him from his intendment, or brook 
such disgrace well as he shall run into : in that it 
is a thing of his own search, and altogether against 
my will. 

OIL Charles. I thank thee for thy love to mcL 
which thou shalt find I will most kindly requite. I 
had myself notice of my brother's purpose herein. 




(I) A ready 



(f) FroUckiome fellow. 



must blu^h and weep, and thou must look pale 
and wonder. 

Cha. 
If he come 
If ever he go 
prize more : And so, (vbd keep your worship ! 

[ExU, 

OIL Farewell, good Charles Now will I stir 

this gamester :* I nope, I shall see an end of him ; 
for my soul, yet I know not why, hates nothing 
more than he. Yet he's gentle ; never school'iL 
and yet learned : full of noole device ; of all sorts* 
enchantingly beloved; and, indeed, so much in 
the heart of the world, and especially of my own 
people, who best know him, tnat I am altogether 
misprized : but it shall not be so long ; this wrestler 
shall clear all : nothing remains, but that I kindle 
the boy thither, which now I'll go about. [ExU, 

SCEJ^E II.—A lawn before the Duke's palace. 
Enter Rosalind and Celia. 

CeL I pray thee, Rosalind, sweet my coi, be 
merry. 

Rot. Dear Celia, I show more mirth than I am 
mistress of; and would you yet I were merrier? 
Unless you could teach me to forget a banished 
fattier, you must not learn me how to remember 
any extraordinary pleasure. 

CeL Herein, Isee, thou lovest me not with the 
ftiU weiflrht that I love thee : if my uncle, thy ba- 
nished father, had banished thy uncle, tne duke 
my father, so thou hads't been still with me, I could 
have tauffht my love to take thy father for mine ; 
so would'st thou, if the truth of thy love to me 
were so riehteously temper'd as mine is to thee. 

Ros. Well, I will forget the condition of my es« 
tate, to rejoice in yours. 

Cel. You know, my father hath no child but I. 
nor none is like to have ; and, truly, when he dies, 
thou shalt be his heir: for what ne hath taken 
away from thy father perforce, I will render thee 
again in afl^ection ; by mine honour, I will : and 
when I break that oath, let me turn monster : there* 
fore, my sweet Rose, my dear Rose, be merry. 

Ros. From henceforth I will, coz, and devise 
sports : let me sec ; What think you of falling in 
love? 

CeL Marry, I pr'ythee, do, to make sport withal : 
but love no man in good earnest ; nor no further in 
ftport neither, than with safety of a pure blush thou 
may'st in honour come off again. 

Rot. What shall be our sport then ? 

CeL Let us sit and mock the good housewife. 
Fortune, from her wheel, that her gifts may hence- 
forth be bestowed equally. 



^S\0{iS\ivdn, 



.^' 



AS TOU luIKB IT. 



/. 



jRm. I would, we eould do lo ; fbr her benefits 
«re mightily misplaced : end the bountiful blind 
women dotn most mistake in her gifts to women. 

C*L 'Tis true : for those, that she makes fair, she 
scarce majces nonest ; ana tnose. that she makes 
honest, she makes very ill-faYourdly. 

Rat, Nay, now thou goest from fortune^s office 
to nature's : fortune reigns in gifts of the world, 
oot in the lineaments of nature. 

Enter Touchstone. 

Cd, No 7 When nature hath made a fair crefr- 
iore, may she not by fortune fall into the fire !— 
Though nature hath given us wit to flout at for- 
tune, liath not fortune sent in this fool to cut ofl* 
the argument? 

Ros, Indeed, there is fortune too hard for nature^ 
when fortune makes nature's natural the cutter off 
Af nature's wit. 

Cd. Pei adventure, this is not fortune's work 
iKither, but nature's ; who perceiving our natural 
wits too dull to reason of such goddesses, hath sent 
this natural for our whetstone : for alwap the dull- 
ness of the fool is the whetstone of his wits. — How 
now, wit 7 whither wander you ? 

Tnuck, Mistress, you must come away to your 
AOher. 

CeL Were you made the messenger? 

Touch, No, by mine honour ; but I was bkl to 
come for you. 

Ros, Where learned you that oath, fool ? 

Touek. Of a certain knight, that swore by his 
honour they were ffood pancakes, and swore by his 
honour the mustard was naught : now, I'll stand to 
it, the pancakes were naught, and the mustard was 
good : and yet was not the knight forsworn. 

CeL How prove you that, m the great heap 
your knowledge 7 

Ros, Ay, marry ; now unrauzile your wisdom. 

Touch, stand you both forth now : stroke your 
chins, and swear by your beards that I am a knave. 

Cel, By our beards, if we had them, thou art 

Touch, By my knavery, if I had it, then I were : 
but if you swear by that that is not, you are not 
forsworn : no more was this kni|;(ht, swearinff by 
his honour, for he never had any ; or if he hod, hie 
had sworn it away, before ever he saw Uiose pan- 
cakes or that mustard. 

CeL Pr'vthee, who is't that thou mean'st 7 

Touch. One that old Frederick, your father, loves. 

Cel, My father's love is enough to honour nim. — 
Enough 1 speak no more of him: you'll be whipp'd 
lor taxation. * one of these days. 

Touch, Tne more pity, that fools may not speak 
■riselv, what wise men do foolishly. 

Cel, By my troth, thou say'st true : for since the 
tittle wit, that fools have, was silenced, the little 
foolery, that wise men have, makes a great show. 
Here comes monsieur Le Beau. 

£n<erLeBeau. 

Ros. With his mouth Aill of news. 

Cel, Which he will put on us, as pigeons feed 
their young. 

Ros, Then shall we be news-cramm'd. 

Cel, All the better ; we shall be the more mar- 
ketable. Bon jouTf monsieur Le Beau: What's 
the news 7 

Le Beau, Fair princess, you have lost much 
good sport. 

Cd, Of what colour? 

Le Beau. What colour^ madam ? How shall I 
answer you 7 

(1) Satin. (f) Perplei, confuse. 



of ribs 



«^h. 



Ros, As wit and foftane wilL 

Toiled. Or as the desthiies decree. 

Cd. Well said; that was laid oowHhatrowd. 

Touch, Nay, if I keep not my rank^— 

Ros, Thou losest thy old smell. 

Le Beau, You amaze* me, ladies : I woold have 
told you of good wrestling, which you have lust the 
' htof. 

OS, Tet tell us the manner of the wrestling. 

Le Beau, I will tell you (he beginning, an( if it 
please your ladyships, you may see the end ; for the 
best k yet to do ; ana here, where you are, they 
are coming to penorm it 

Cd. WeU,— the beginning, that is dead and 
buried. 

Le Beau, There comes an old man, and his 
three sons, 

Cel, I could match this beginning with an old tale. 

Le Beau, Three proper young men, of excellent 
growth and presence ; 

Ros. With bnis on their necks,— Bs ft kmmen 
unto dl men by these presents, 

Le Beau. The eldest of the three wrestled with 
Charles, the duke's wrestler ; which Charles in a 
moment threw him, and broke three of his ribs, 
that there is little hope of life in him : so he served 
the second, and so the third : Yonder they lie \ the 
poor old man, their father, making such mtifol 
dole over them, that all the beholders take his part 
with weeping. 

Ros. Alas! 

Toiled. But what is the eport, monsiear, that 
the ladies have lost ? 

Le Beau. Why, this that I speak of. 

Touch, Thus men meygrow wiser evenr day 
it is the first time that ever I heard, bmJang ol 
'^s was sport for ladies. 

CeL Or I, I promise thee. 

Ros. But is tnere any else longs to see this broke 
music in his sides f is there yet another dotes upos 
rib-breaking 7-^SIiaIl we see thb wrestling, cousin ? 

Le Beau, You BiMt, if too stay here ; for hers 
is the place appointed for the wrcming, and thej 
are ready to peribrm it 

Cel, Yonder, sure, they *^ coming : Let us now 
stay and see it 

flourish. Enter Duke Frederick, Lords, Orlando, 
Charles, and attendints, 

Duke F, Come on ; smee the youth will not be 
entreated, his own peril on his forwardness. 

Ros. Is yonder the man 7 

Le Beau, Even he, madam. 

CeL Alas, he is too young : yet be looks sne- 
cessfully. 

Duke F, How now, daughter, and cousin ? are 
you crept hither to see the wrestling ? 

Ros. Ay, my liege 7 so please you ifre us leave. 

DukeF, You wOl take UtUe dd^ m it, lean 
tell you. there is such odds in the Bwn : In pity ol 
the challenger's youth, I would Ikin dissuade him, 
but be will not be entreated : Speak to him, ladies : 
see if you can move him. 

Cd, Call him hither, good monsiettr Le Beau. 

Duke F. Do so ; I'll not be by. 

[Duke goes apart, 

Le Beau, Monsieur the ehaUenger, the prini* 
cesses call for you. 

OrL I attend them, with all respect and duty. 

Ros, Younz man, have you challenged Charles 
the wrestler/ 

Orl, No, fair princess ; be is the general chal- 
lenger : I come out in, as others do^ to try ^~^'~ 



AS TOD LIKE IT. 



, , tcoboW 

TOur yuh ; Vmi hire KCa cruel praoTor this 
li"! itrenglh : if jou «* younelT with fou r cje«, 



C<I. Toong gentkiDUi, tout ipirite u 



or knaf jouraeir"with jour judgmenl, Ihe [ear 
of your idienture would counter jon to i more 
equil enUrpri«. W« praj )ou, for jour own 
■ike, to embrace jour owauTetj, UM give orer 

Am. Do, young lir ; your npatslian ihBll ii( 
therefore be miapnzed; we Hill make it our suit I 
the duke, Ihel Ihe wreetling might not go tOrian 

Oit. 1 bewech yoo, puniih me not with joi 
hard UiDughW ; wherein I conf™ me much guilt; 
to den; >o Toir and excellent lidio tnj Uiinc^. Bi 
let jour fair eje«, »nd gentle wishe*, go nilh n- 
to mj Ui:il : wherein ir I be foiled, Inere ia bL. 
one ihamed that wm neier gracioui ; if killed, hut 
OIK dead that ia wHlini to be lo : I ahall 

friends no wrong, for iTiaie none to limei 

the world no injury, for in il I hate nothing ; only 
in (he world 1 n)l up i plate, which DUJ be bcttr- 
■uppli^ when i hiTB made it empty. 

Km. The liltk itrength IhU 1 have, 1 would 
were with you. 

Cil. And mine, to eke oat hert. 

Rt3. Fare you well.— Pray heami, I be de- 
ceived in you ! 

Crf. Tour heart'! desires be with jrou ! 

Cha. Come, where li thb young gallant, thai 
an desiroua lo lie with hi* mother earth ] 

Orl. Eteady, air ; but hia will hath in it a mc 
IBodeat working. 

Dakt F. You ahall try but one fall. 

C*a. Wo, I warrant your grace ; JOU ib^ll I 
entreat him to s lecond, that hare ao mighlitj pi 
loaded him from * Brat. 

M. You mean to mock me alter ; yon should 
not hare mocked n>e before: but come your nn 

Hot. Now, Hereuleabe thy ipeed, young mo 

Cet. I would 1 wereinriaible, tocalchthr jin 
6Dow by the lee. [Chnrles onJ Orlando irrei 

Jtot. O excellent young man t 

Ctl. If 1 had I (hunderhoU in mhn ejt, I , 
tell who should down. [Charlea ii lkrmt». Hhi 

Dakt F.-Ho more, no more. 

OH. Yes, I beseech jour grace; I am not 
well breathed. 

Dvki F. How do)t thou, Charlea f 

Li BfBi. He cannot apeak, mj lord. 

Dukt F. Bear him awaj. [Charles li torni oi 
What is thr name young man T 

Orl. Orlando, mj IwgC) the joungest son 
ilr Rowland de Boia. 

DiAe F. I would, Ihou hadst been son to ao 



The world eateem'd thv father honourablo. 

But I did find tihn sUII mine encmj : 

Thou sbould'at hare better pleas'd me with t 

deed, 
Hadat thou descended from another house. 
But (Sire thee well ; thou art a gallant youth ; 
I would, thou hadal (old me of another Rilhcr. 
[Flxfunt Diiii Fred, (rain, and L« Bti 
".d. Were I my ' ' 



hank him, and e: 
It heart.— Sir, jt 



■hall be happj. 

[Giving him a lAoiii from hrr niet. 
me ; one out of auila with fortune ;* 
{ire more, but that her band lacks 



Shall we 
Crl. 
Ori.Ci 



Aj; — Fare jou wefl, fair gentleman. 
I not say, I (hank roul Mr Setter parti 
DWD down ; and that which here standa 
Is but a (iuintain,> a mere Hfeleae bhick. [up, 

Roa. He calla ui back: Mj pride lellwithmy 

III aakhim whathe would:- Did you call, nrl 

M'ji^lhan^j'our'Semies. ' 
Crl. W!nyanro,eoiT 

Ro9. lla<e with yoD :— Fare vou well. 

[Extml Roaalind md Cetia. 
OH. What paaaion hangs these weight! upOB 

I cannot speak to her, yet Ae urg'd eonfercDca. 

Jti-ndcr Le Bean. 
O poor Orlando I thou art orertbrown ; 
Ur Charles, or aomething weaker, maalen t}iec 

LiBtaa, Good sir, I do in IVienaship counsel too 
To leave this place : Albeit, you hare deserr'd^ 
Highcommendation, true applause, and lore i 
YpI auch is DOW the duke's condition,' 
Thit he misconstrues'all that yon hare done. 
The duke is bunorous : what )m U, indeed. 
More suits you lo conceire, than me to speak of. 

OrJ. IlhankjDUjair: and, pray you, tell melhis; 
Which of the two was dauuhkr of Ihe duke 
Th»t iHTc wnsstthe wreatlinzf 

I.C Bcaii, Neither his daughter, if we judge by 

But yet, mdi^ed, tlie shorter is hia daughter: 
The other is daughter to the binish'd duke. 
And here detain'u by her uaiirpint: uncle. 

To keep bis daughter comp-— -'— ' 

■ - ■ ittenoturrt 



1 Will 5 . . 
HtreaiVr, 



._ .turw bond ofaislers. 

in (ell you, Ihal of l^e this duke 
'en displeasure 'saimt his i^ntlc niece; 
■i upon no other araumenl, 
ih' people praiae her for her rirtnes, 
1 h.i forhcT (tood Other's sake; 
mr life, his malice 'iraiRSI Ihe ladr 
Vnly break forth.— Sir, ftre you Veil i 
in a bctlar world than this, 
irr mnrr lovo and knowkdm of Tou. 
st much bounden I 



OH. I 



ly flither, cc 



I do (his 7 
wland's son. 
; cbtnge that 



Hia younzesl son; — and would 

calling,- 
To be adopted heir to Frcdnick. 

Roi. My father lor'd air Rowlnno » iiis iioui, 
And all the world waa of my father's mind : 
Had I before known Ihia young man hi* ■on, 

(1) AppoUaUon. (I) Turned out of hersrrrice 
p) Tm otyect to dait at in martial eierckaL 



Thua muEl I fi'nm the snokr into Ihe smother ; 
From lyranl dnke, unTo a tyrant brother ; — 
But hcitcnly Rosalind ! [ExU. 

SCEA-E Jll^a rvem fn Iht fAu: Enter 
Celia mid Rosalind. 

Ctt. ttTiv. cousin ; why, Rosalind ;— Cupid ha»« 
incii-j !— Not a wmiiT 
Hiif. ^'ul une (u throw at a dog. 
CH. >o, thy words are too prcciona to be call 

(4) TciBper, diiporitian. 
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Ad L 



away upon con, throw fome of Uiem at me ; come, 
lame me with reasons. 

Ro8, Then there were two cousins laid up ; when 
the one should be lamed with reasons, and the other 
mad without any. 

CiL But is all this for your father 7 

Rq8* No, some of it for my child*8 father : O, 
how full of briers is this woricing-day world I 

Cd. They are but burs^ cousin, thrown upon 
thee in holiday foolery; if we walk not in the 
trodden paths, bur very petticoats will catch them. 

Ros, I could shake them off my coat ; these burs 
are in my heart. 

Ctl, Hem them away. 

Roi, 1 would try ; ii I could cry hem, and hare 
him. 

CtU Come, come, wrestle with thy affections. 

Ros. 0, they take the part of a better wrestler 
than myself. 

Cel. O. a ^od wish upon you I yo\i will try in 
time, in oespite of a fall. — But, turning these jests 
out of service, let us talk in good earnest : Is it pos- 
sible, on sucn a sudden, you should fall into so 
•trong a liking with old sir Rowland's youngest son ? 

Ros. The duke my father lov*d his father dearly. 

Cel, Doth it therefore ensue, that you should 
love his son dearly 7 By this kind of chase, I should 
hate him, for my father hated his father dearly ;' 
yet I hate not Orlando. 

Ros, No, Taith, hate him not, for my sake. 

CeL Why should I not 7 doth he not deserve well 7 

Ros, Let me love him for that ; and do you love 
him. because 1 do : — Look, here comes the duke. 

Cd, With his eyes full of anger. 

hnler Dttke Frederick, with lords, 

Duke F, Mistress, despatch you with your safest 
haste. 
And get you from our court. 

Ros, Me, uncle 7 

Diike F, You, cousin ; 

Within tlicse ten days if that thou be'st found 
So near our public court as twenty miles, 
Thou dicst for it. 

Ros. I do beseech vour grace, 

Let mc the knowlediic of my fauft bear with me : 
If with myself I hold intelli;rcnce. 
Or have acquaintance with mine own desires ; 
If that I do not dream, or be not frantic, 
(As I do trust I am not,) then, dear uncle, 
Never, so much as in a thougnt unborn. 
Did I offend your highness. 

Duke F, Thus do all traitors ; 

If their purgation did consist in words, 
Thev are as innocent as grace itself: — 
Let it suffice thee, that 1 trust thee not 

Ros. Yet your mistrust cannot make me a traitor ; 
Tell me, whereon the likelihood depends. 

Duke F, Thou art thy father's daughter, there's 
enough. 

Ros, So was I, when your highness took his 
dukedom ; 
So was 1, whrn your highness banish'd him ; 
Treason is not inherited, my lord ; 
Or, if we did derive it from our friends. 
What's that to mc? my father was no traitor: 
Then, crood my liege, mistake me not so much. 
To think niy poverty is treacherous. 

CeL Dear sovcrcisfn, hear me sneak. 

Duke F. Ay, Celia ; we stay'd ner for your sake, 
Else had she with her father rang'd along. 

( 1 ) InveterateW. ^\it) Compassici:^ 
(S) A dusky, yellow^oloured earth. 



Cd, I did not then entreat to hafeber stay. 
It was your pleasure, and your own remorse ;* 
I was too young that time to valiie her, 
But now I know her: if she be a traitor, 
Why so am I ; we still have ^ept together, 
Rose at an instant, learn*d, play'd, eat together; 
And wheresoe*er we went, like Juno's swans. 
Still we went cou)iled, and inseparable. 

Duke F, She is too subtle for thee ; and her 
smoothness, 
Her very silence, and her patience. 
Speak to the people, and toey pity ner. 
Thou art a fool : she robs tHiee of thy name ; 
And thou wilt show more bright, and seem moie 

virtuous. 
When she is gone : then open not thy lips ; 
Firm and irrevocable is my dooin 
Which I have pass'd upon her ; sIk is banish'd. 

Cd, Pronounce that sentence then on me, my 
liege ; 
I cannot live out of her company. 

Duke F, You are a fool :— You, nieee. provide 
yourself; 
If you out-stay the time, upon mine honour, 
And in the greatness of mv word^ you die. 

[Exeimt Duke Frederick and lards, 

Cel, O mv poor Rosalind ! whither wilt thou go ? 
Wilt thou change fathers 7 I wiU ^ve thee mine. 
I charge thee, to not thou more gnev'd than I am. 

Ros, I have more cause. 

Cel, Thou hast not, cousin ; 

Pr'y thee, be cheerful : know'st thou not, the duke 
Hath banbh'd me his daughter 7 

Ros, That he hath not. 

Cel, No 7 hath not 7 Rosalind lacks then the love 
Which teacheth thee that thou and I am one : 
Shall we be sunder'd7 shall we part, sweet girl 7 
No ; let my father seek another heir. 
Therefore devise with me, how we may fly. 
Whither to go, and what to bear with us ; 
And do not seek to take your change upon you. 
To bear your griefii yourself, and leave me out ; 
For, by this heaven, now at our sorrows pale. 
Soy what thou can^ I'll ffo alon^ with tbec. 

Ros, Why, whither shall we fro 7 

Cel, To seek my uncle. 

Ros, Alas, what danger will it be to U5, 
Maids as we are. to travel forth so far 7 
Beauty pruvoketn thieves sooner than irold. 

Cd'. I'll put myself in poor and mean attire. 
And with a kind of umber' smirch my face ; 
The like do you ; so shall we pass along. 
And never stir assailants. 

Ros, Were it not better, 

Because that I am more than common tall. 
That I did suit me all points like a man 7 
A gallant curtle-axe* upon my thigh, 
A boar-spear in mv hand ; and (in my heart 
IJe there what hidden woman's tear there will,) 
We'll have a swashing* and a martial outside ; 
As many other mannish cowards have. 
That do outface it with their semblances. 

Cd, What shall I call thee, when thou art a 
man? 

Ros, I'll have no worse a name than Jove's own 
paec, 
And therefore look you call roe, Gan) mede. 
But what will you he call'd ? 

Cd. Something that hath a reference to my state , 
No longer Cclia, but Aliena. 

Ros, But, coufin, what if we assay'd to steal 
The clownish fool out of your lather's court ? 



(4) Cutlaas. 



{fi) Swajjrcring. 



Muiuin, 
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Would be not be a comfini to our tratd T 

CtL He'll go along o'er tbe wide world with me ; 
Leave me alone to woo him : Let's awaj, 
And get our jewels and our wealth together; 
Derise the fittest time, and safest way 
To hide us tfm pursuit that will be made 
After my flight : Now go we in content. 
To liberty, and not to banishment {Exeimi. 



ACT IL 

SCEyE L-^Tht forut ^ Arden. Enitr Duke 
tiniar. Amiens, «uf olAer lja/r4M^ \iii the drest nf 
Fortstert, 

Duke 8, Now, my co-mates, and brothers in 
exile, 
Hath not old custom made this lift more sweet 
Tlian that of painted pomp 7 Are not these woods 
More free from peril than the envious court? 
Here feel we but the penalty of Adam, 
The seasons' difference ; as the icy fang, 
And churlish chiding of the winter's wind ; 
Which when it bites and blows upon my body. 
Even till I shrink with cold, I smile, and tay,— 
This is no flattery : these are counsellors 
That feelingly persuade me what I am. 
Sweet are the uses of adversilv ; 
Which, like the toad, ugly ana venomous, 
Wears jet a oreeious jewel in his bead ; 
And this our life, exempt from public haunt. 
Finds ionptea in trees, nooks in the runnmg brooks, 
Sermons in stones, and good in every tlUng. 
I •AmL I would not change it: Happy is jroor 
• grace. 

That can translate the stubbornness of fortune 
Into so quiet and so sweet a style. 

Duke 8, Come, shall we go and tdll Uf venison 7 
And yet it irks me. the poor dappled fools,.— 
Beiiur native burghers of this desert citr,— 
Should, in their own confines, with formed beads* 
Have tneir round haunches gor'd. 

1 Lord. Indeed, my lord. 

The melancholy Jaques grieves at that ; 
And, in that kind, swears you do more usurp 
Than doth your brother thiat hath banish'd you. 
To-day, my lord of Amiens, and myself 
Did steal behind him, as he lay along 
Under an oak, whose antique root peeps out 
Upon the brook that brawls along tnis wood : 
To the which place a poor sequester'd stag, 
That from the hunters' aim had ta'en a hurt. 
Did come to lanfnii&h : and, indeed, my lora. 
The wretched animal neav*d forth surn groans, 
That their discharge did stretch his Icattem coat 
Almost to bursting ; and the big round tears 
Cours'd one another down his innocent nose 
In piteous chase : and thus the hairylbol, 
Much marked of the melancholy Jaques, 
Stood on the extremest verge of the swiit brook, 
Augmenting it with tears. 

Duke 8, But what said Jaques 7 

Did he not moralize this spectacle 7 

1 U/rd. 0, yes, into a thousand similes. 
First, for his weeping in the needless stream ; 
Poor deer, quoth ne^ thou mak*st a testmneni 
Jia werldmigt dOf giving thy awn of more 
To that which had too nnieh : Then, being alone, 
Left and abandon'd of his velvet friends ; 

(1) Barbed arrows, (t) Encounter. (S) Scwr. 
(4) Sink into di^jeetion. (5) MenonaL 



*7Sir^&l, quoth he; lUs miitrf doa ^fl^ 
Thejtux ef eoMjNmy : Anon, a careless herd» 
Full of the pasture, jumps along by him, . 
And never stays to greet him ; Jlty^ quoth Jaqoaiy 
Sioeep on, you/at eaU freatu eitixene ; 
^TisjuMtthefaaUan: Wher^oredojMuUok 
Upon that poor and hroken bekkrupt there ? 
Thus most invectively he pierceth through 
The bodv of the country, city, court. 
Yea, ana of this our life ; swearinsf, that we 
Are mere usurpers, tyrants, and wnat's worse^ 
To rri|j[ht the animals, and to kill them up, 
In their assism'd and native dwellin^place. 

Duke 8. And did you leave him m this oontm- 
plation 7 

t Lord. We did, my lord, weeping and com* 
menting 
Upon the sobbing deer. 

Duke 8. Show me the place; 

I love to cope* him in these sullen fiAa, 
For then he's full of matter. 

S Lord, 1*11 bring you to him straigfat. 



SCEJ^E IL^-Ji room in the naiaee. EnUr Duk$ 
Frederick, Lorda, and attendanta, 

Dmki F. Can it be possible, that no man taw 
them7 
It cannot be: some villains of my court 
Are of consent and sufferance in this. 

1 Lord. I cannot bear of any that did sea ber« 
The ladies, her attendants of her chamber, 
Saw her a-bed ; and, in the rooming earljr, 
They found the bed untreasur'd of their miitre«. 

S Lord, My lord, the royniah' down, at whoai 
•o oft 
Tour grace was wont to laitf h, If also missing. 
Hesperia, the princess* gentlewoman| 
Conibsses, that she secretly o'erhcard 
Your daughter and her cousin much commend 
The parts and graces of the wrestler. 
That dki but lately foil the sinewy Charlee ; 
And she believes, wherever they are gonoi 
That youth is surely in their company. 

DukeF, Send to his brother; fetch that giUanl 
hither; 
If he be absent brin^ his brother to miL 
I'll make him find him : do this suddennr : 
And let not search and inquisition quaB* 
To bring again these foolish runaways. [ExmmL 

SCEyE in,—B^/hr€ Oliver's hmue. Enter <hw 
lando and Adam, wueOng, 

Orl. Who's there 7 

Jidam. What ! my young master 7—0, mj gen* 
tie master, 
O, my sweet master, O you mfmory* 
Of old sir Rowland ! why, what make Tou here 7 
Why are you virtuous 7 why do people love von 7 
Ana wherefore are you gentle, strong, and vallant 
Why would you be so fond* to overcome 
The bony pnser of the humorous duke 7 
Your praise is come too swifUy home before f 
Know you not, master, to some kind of men 
Their grr/;es serre them but as enemies 7 
No more do yours : vour virtues, gentle master. 
Are sanctiflea and hoV traitors to rou. 
O, what a world is this, when what is comely 
Envenoms him that bears it 7 

Orl. Why, what's the matter 7 

Jidam, O unhstipy yout^ 

Come not within thise doors ; within this roof 
The enemy of all your^mces lives : 

W 
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AS Tou UKE rr. 



Mlh 



Tour broChep— <no. no brother z jet the 

Yet iflbt the aon ;^I wUI not call him ion— 

or him I was about to call his rather,W- 

Hath heard Tuur praises ; and this night he neaos 

To bum the lodpfing where you used to lie. 

And you within it : if he fail of that. 

He will have other means to cut you oflff 

I orerheard him, and his practices. 

This is no place,* this house is but a buteherj ; 

Abhor it, rear it, do not enter it* 

Or\, Why, whither, Adam, would'st thou hare 
me go 7 

tUdanu No matter whither, so you come not here. 

OrL What, would'st thou have me go and beg 
my food 7 
Or, with a oase and boisterous sword, enforce 
A thievish living on the common road ? 
This I must do, or know not what to do : 
Tel this I will not do, do how I can ; 
I rather will subj^t me to the malice 
Ofa diverted blood,* and bloody brother. 

Adtm, But do not so : I have five hundred 
crowns, 
TKe thrifty hire I sav'd under your father, 
Which I did store, to be my foster- nurse. 
When service should in my old limbs lie lame, 
And unregarded age in comers thrown ; 
Take that : and He that doth the ravens feed. 
Tea, providently caters for the sparrow. 
Be eomfort to my age ! Here is the gold ; 
All this I fftve you : Let me be your servant ; 
Though I look old, yet I am strong and lusty : 
For in my youth I never did apply 
Hot and rebellious liquors in my olood ; 
Nor did not with unbashful forehead vroo 
The means of weakness and debility ; 
Therefore mr age is as a lusty winter, 
Frosty, but ranaly : Let me go with you ; 
m do the service of a younger man 
In all your business and necessities. 

OH. O good old n.an ; how well in thee appears 
The constant service of the antique world, 
When service sweat for duty, not for meed ! 
Thou art not for the fashion of these times, 
Where none will sweat, but for promotion ; 
And hayiiMT that, do choke their service up 
Even with the having : it is not so with thee. 
But, poor old man, thou prun'st a rotten tree. 
That cannot so much as a blossom yield. 
Id lieu of all thy pains and husbandry : 
But come thv ways, weMl go along together ; 
And ere we nave thy yotilhful wages spent. 
We'll light upon tome settled low content. 

dfdem. Master, go on ; and I will follow thee. 
To the last gasp, with truth and loyalty.^ 
From seventiBen years till now almost fourscore 
Here lived I, but now live here no more. 
At seventeen years many their fortunes seek ; 
Bat at fourscore, it is too late a week ; 
Tet (brtune cannot recompense me better, 
Tlian to die well, and not my master's debtor. 

[Exnani. 

•CJBJNTE ir.~^Tke Forest of Jlrden. Enter 
Rpsalind in bov^s clothen, Celia dreat like a 
ShepherdesSf antl Touchstone. 

Ro9, O Jupiter ! how weary are my spirits ♦ 
Touch. I care not for my spirits, if my legs were 
«0t weary. j r i j ^ 

Ro$, I could find in my heart to disgrace my 

0) Mansion, resident, 

«) Blood turned (romlle<natura1 course. 

{%) A ]^iM$e ofmon^ stamped with a cross. 



man's apparel, and to cry Ifte a tromai : batl muel 
comfort the weaker vessel, as doublet and hose 
ought to show itsci/ courageous to pcttfcoat : there' 
for^ cour^^ good Aliena. 

Cfel. I pray you, bear with me ; I cannot go no 
further. 

Touch. For my part, I had rather bear with >oii. 
than bear you : yet I should bear no cross,' if I did 
bear you ; for, I think, you have no money in your 
purse. 

Roa. Well, this is the forest of Arden. 

Touch, hjfj now am I in Arden : the more fool 
I ; when I was at home, I was in a better place ; 
but travellers must be content. 

Ros. Ay, be so, good Touchstone :' — ^Look yov 
who comes here ; a young man, and an old, in 
solemn talk. 

Enter Cmin oniCSilvius. 

Cot. That is the way to make her scorn you still, 
SU. O Corin, that thou knew'sthow 1 do love her f 
Cor. I partly guess ; for I have lov'd ere now. 
Si/. No, Corin, being old, thou canst not guess ; 
Though in thy youth thou wast as true a lover 
As ever sigh'd upon a midnitrht pillow : 
But if thy love were ever like to mine 

iAs sure I think did never man love so,) 
low many actions most ridiculous 
Hast thou been drawn to by thy fantasy t 

Cor. Into a thousand that I have forgotten. 

SU. O, thou dklst then ne'er love so heartily t 
If thou remembeHst not the slightest foUy 
That ever love did make thee run into, 
Thou hast not lov'd : 
Or if thou hast not sat as I do now. 
Wearying thy hearer in thy mistress' praise. 
Thou nast not lov'd ; 
Or if thou has not broke from company. 
Abruptly, as my passion now makes me. 
Thou hast not lov'd :— O Phebe, Phcbe, Phebe ! 

[Exit Silviua, 

Rot. Alas, poor shepherd 1 searching of thy 
wound, 
I have by hard adventure found mine own. 

Touch. And I mine : I remember, when I was 
in love, I broke my sword Ufion a stone, and bid 
him take that for coming anicht* to Jane Smile : 
and 1 remember the kissing of her batlct,* and the 
cow's dugs that her pretty ehop'd hands had milk'd : 
and I remember the wooing of a peascod instead 
of her ; from whom I took two cods, and giving 
her them again, said with weeping tears. Wear 
these far my sake. We, that are true lovers, run 
into strange capers ; but as all is mortal in nature, 
so is all nature in love mortal in folly. 

Ros. Thou speak'st wiser, than thou art 'ware of. 

Touch. Nay. I shall ne'er be 'ware of mine own 
wit. till I break my shins against It. 

Rjos. Jove! Jove! this shepherd's passion 
Is nc jch upon my fashion. 

Touch. And mine ; but it grows something stale 
with me. 

Cel. I prav you, one of you question yond man. 
If he for eold will give us any food ; 
I faint almost to death. 

Touch. Holla ; you, clown I 

Ros. Peace, fool ; he's not thy kinsman. 

Cor. Who calls 7 

Touch. Your betters, sir. 

Cor. Else are they very wretched. 

(4) In the night. 

(6) The instrument with which washen beat 
iclothes. 



m r, wi, ra. 



B«. 



FeEcI»7.- 



Good eren to jom. Mend. 

Cor. And to foil, nntis lir, and to jon iIL 
Roi. I pr'ythee, iKeplwnl, (Tlhal lore, or ga«i, i 
Can in thi* diurt place buy tnUrlainnient, 
Brinii u> where we mij reit ouneliei, and feed : 
Here'i a young maid oiUi Irani much oppraw'd, 
And tainU Tor auccour. 
Cor. 



Fairiir, Ipiljhf-r. 

M] rortunu nre mgre ahi* to nlieTe her : 
Bui i itn nhcnheid la uuMher uitn. 
And da not ahcar Ike Beeeei thai I graae ; 
Mr maalcr ii of churiiih dupoailiofi, 
And little recki' to Hnd the way ts Wrd 
Sj doing deedi ol honiitBLity : 
Beaidei, Ui eaU, hk Bock*, and boonili oT bed, 
Are nov on aale, tod at our aheapeate now, 
Bt icawn et hii abaence, there n nathing 
That Tou will Teed on : but what b, come aec, 
And in mr *oire noal welcome ahalt tou lie. 
Am. rtliat if he that riwJI bu; bu Bock and 

Cff- That TDung awain that jou aaw here but 

That liltie cam lor buying any thini;. 
Jt«. I pny thee, if it aland with hcm»ty. 

But thou ihe cottage, pasture, and tho Dock, 
And thou >haU haTc to par for it of a*. 
Cd. And we will niend Uiy wages ^ I liln 

And wQlingly could wuts my time hi il. 

CtT. Auuredly, the thing iit to be (old : 
Go with me ; if fou like, upon rspon. 
The nil, Ihe proltt, and ihii kind of life, 
I wS\ year rerr TaithTuI recder be. 
And buy il will) your gold right auddenly. 



URIT. ni 

ConM, aiac; and jau feat will Mt, bold your 

I ^T'Well, nl end the *iw-8fr«, coter Um 
while ; the duke will drink under thia tree: — he 
bath ben all thia day to look you. 

I Jaq. And I hare been all Ihia day to tTOld him- 
He ia too diapAtable' Tor n>T companj; I think of 

and make no baaal of tb>nn. Cnnie, warble, coma. 
SONG. 
ITAo doU enWlM ttam, [All togaUMr iMTt^ 
^nd hrnkliuP Iktttoi, 
- jHw IIu fioi kt mU, 



[Ex,. 
aCEJfE F.—TStimu. EnfcrAsieu, Jiquo, 



^nd time hit nurry net* 
Untu tlu >ic'(l birl'i tknat. 
Cant kilhrr, comt kUhtr, come kOhtr; 
Hiri tlieU kt let 



Jaq. 1 thank il. Mare, I pr'ythee, m 
auek melancholy out of a aong, aa a wi 
•gga : More, I pr'ythee, more. 

Jnt. Mj ToKe ia ragged ;* I tnon 



Jnti. WhatTou will, monaleur Jaqiiri. 

Jtq. Nay, f care not for Ihcif names; they owe 

nothini^ Will you sinz? 
J«(. Mur* Bi jour requcii, than to pleue mpelf. 
Jaq. Well Ihcn, if cTcr I thank anv man, I'll 
thank you : but ihnt thi'.y call compliment, is like 

thank] rae heartily, mcthinks I haTc giren hin 
penny, and be records me the beggarly thinl 

(nCartL 

(t) Rafted and ragged had (bmerly the m 



Jiiq. I'll DiTe you B Tene to this nota,'lkat I 
made yHltraay In despite of my InteotioB. 
Jlmt. And I'll sing it. 
Jaj.Thusitjoes; 

IfildtfmtlQptit, 
T^ot mji inM» tiim tti, 
Lranag Ui mallk anW mm, 
^ ituttom will la pUa$i, 
Dutdimi, dMfUnu, ^ucddw ; 
Htrt ,kaU hi ,11, 
Gnat JooU oi ke, 
^>. (/-keinU Cymric ,«*{. 
JImi. What'* that Otaibiu 1 
Jaq. 'Tb a Greek inioeation^ ts call fiMris intii \ 
circle. I'll 10 sleep ir I can j if I cannot, I'll rail 
aEainil all & 6r*l-bom oTEsTpt. 

^•ni. And 111 goaeeklkedBhajhiabanqDMia 
prcpftr'd. lEiMwal Maird^. 

SCE^fE ri.—Tlu immi. Ealer Orlud* md 



.Ham. Dear master, I ci 
le hi food I Here Ue 1 di 
ly gTBio. Faiewell, kind 

Ori. Why, how noi 






M>f\irther; O, I 



in tiiee " i!iVe^liu'le7'cDinrc)rt*Bl'iUle ; cheer ■!»• 
"a little: IftMa uncouth fonat yield any tUng 
ze, I i*ill Mlher be food for it, or bring it hr 
Lo iliee. Thy conceit is newer dea& than 
>Dwir^. For my aake, be conftntablai hold 
n 3 i> ;- lie at the am's end : I will here be with 
preTiii!'. . .mil II I brinr thee DM BOfDetliteg 
Li, I'll il,..' rh..; |.-->Te to die : butiftboadM 
re I eujnc, Ihou art B uodtt- of mT hbonr. 
I uid '. ihou luDk'i^i cbeerlT: and ru be with 
qukklv.-Yet thou lieat in Ibe bleak ab' : 
ic, I will beu thee to aome dteher i and llMm 
. not die for bck of a dinner. If then lire anj 
; in this deserL Ctwerly, good Adaa I (Est. 
SCEXE YIL—Tki nms. A ioUi at owl. £al(r 
Duke itniar, Amiens, Lardi, Bid utieri, 

I>iil:e 8. I Ihinkhe be trantfnm'd into a beaatt 
For I cm no where Hnd him like a man. 

1 Lartl, My lord, he is hut eien now gone benee) 
Here was ha merrr, hearing of a song, 

-. - ... ^. jrtea]. 



Ihikf S, If he, compact of jars,' grow mu 
Wo ihsU hare shorlly diKord in the ipherei 
Go, sock him ; tell him, I would speak with 
£iil(r Jaques. 
1 Lord. lleaaveemylabourbybisowDapprMieL 
(A) DiapaUtiouB. (4) Made up oTdiwordfc 
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DukM S, Wliy, ^w Mw, BOMieur I wha a life 

Thiit your poor frieiuW must woo tout eompuiy? 
What ! vou look nierriU. 

J.*/. A i\.ol, a lool !-^— I met a fool P the forMt^ 
A nuitle* l'o«»l ,— a mwrable worid ! — 
Ah I do live by f'uod, 1 iiirt a fool } — 
Who laid him douii niid bunkM him in the sun, 
Aiul rjil'd uii lady Foi liine in t^ood termt, 
III ajo(Ki .-M'l irrniK, — «nid vcl a nnilU-y fool. 
GiNM/-.»i«rroir, /««»/, oiiotfi 1 : .V»», lir, quoth he, 
Call me wtJuoL, till heaven hath sent tnejbrhuu : 
And tlu'u he dri-vv a di»l from his ftuke ; 
And loukiii;; on il w ilh i:irk-lu>trc eye, 
Say^, very wisely , it m ten o'clock : 
Thut mfflf ire srr, quoth hi', ^lo the wmid Wflffl : 
*Tis btU an hour ago^ aince it wot nine ; 
4J/11/ ajtrr an hour mire, *twiU he eleven ; 
^nd to, from hour to Aour, tor ripe^ amd ripif 
mind thtn^/rom hour to hour, vf rot, and rsi, 
' jind thereby hanfi a tale. When I did heir 
. The mutlev fool thus moral on the time. 
My luwrn Do^an to rrow like chantirieer^ 
Tliat foul* should be so deeii^onteinplatiTe ; 
Ami 1 did liui^h, .«ans intermisMon, 
Au hour bv his dial.— O noble fool ! 
A worthv fool ! Motle\'s the only wear.' 




that hath been a 



Jhtke S. What fool in thin / 

Jaq, O worthy fool !— t)iie 
courtier ; 
And savs, if Indies be but ynun|;, ami fair, 
They have the fdti to know it : and in his brain, — 
Which is as dry an the n*niainder biNkrt 
Afier a voyage^ — he hath slrantie pliiees crammM 
iVith observation, the which he vents 
In mangled forms :— O, that I nerr a fool t 
I am ambitious for a motley roat. 

Duke S. Thou slialt have one. 

Jaq, It is my only suit ; 

Prorided. that you weed your better judpncnta 
Of all opmion that (frows rank in them, 
That I am wise. I must have liberty 
Withal, as lartre a charter as the wind, 
To blow on whom I please ; for so fools have : 
And they that are most fcalled with my folly. 
They most must laugh : And whr. iiir, must they ao? 
The irAy is plain as'way to parish church : 
He, that a fool doth very wwly hit, 
Doth very foolishly, althoufrh K(B smart, 
Not to seem senseless of the bob : if not. 
The wise man^s folly is anatomia*d 
Efen by the squandering glances of the fool. 
Infest me in my motley : give me leave 
To speak my mind, vta I will throueh and through 
Cleanse the foul body of the infeetea world, 
If they will patiently receive my medicine. 

DJu 8, Fie on thee ! I can tell what thou 
woukl*8t do. 

Jaq, What, for a counter, would I do, but good 7 

Duke 8. Most mischievous foul sin, in chiding tin : 
For thou thyself hast been a libertine. 
As sensual as the brutish sting itself : 
And all the embossed sores, and headed eriU 
That thou with license of free fool hast caught, 
WouM'st thou disgorge into the general world. 

Jaq, Why, who cries out on pride, 
That can therein tax any private party 7 
Doth it not flow as hugely as the sea. 
Till that the very very means do ebb 7 
What woman in the city do I name. 
When that I say, The city-woman bears 



jobiirwl 



The coat oTpifacM a 

Who can eome n, and aa j, tku I 

When such a one as alK. such b I 

Or what is he oTImmA ftinctscii. 

That snys, his braTerr* is not on mj cost 

(Thinking thit 1 mean him,) but theneh siili 

His folly to the mettle of mj speech ? 

There th''n : How, what then 7 Let : 

My tongitt hath wronK^d him : if it do him rigkl, 

Then be hath wroog'd himself: if he be free, 

Why then, iny taxing like a wild gooae lies, 

Uneldm'o 01 any miBd — ^Bat who cones hat T 

£nl<r Orlando, via Aw aicM^ d^wwH. 

Orl, Forbear, and cat ao more. 

Jaq, Wlqr, I bare eat nooa jei 

OH. Nor Shalt not, tfll n e r e ssifj be aervU 

Jaq, Of what kind ihoiiU Ibis cock come of? 

Vvkt 8, Art .thou tbM bbUen'd, omn, by tly 
distress; 
Or else a rude despiacr offood Bamttn, 
That in civility thou seen^st ao cmfty 1 

Ori, You touch*d my vein at ftrtl; the tbonf 
point 
Of bare distress hath ta*en from me the show 
Of smooth civility : yet am I inland bred^* 
And know some nurture :* But forbear, 1 say ; 
He dies, that touches any of this fruity 
Till I and my aflairs are answered. 

Jaq. An you will not be answered with reason 
I must die. 

DuJte 8. What would jou have 7 Tour gentle 
neas shall force. 
More than vour force move us to gentleneas. 

Orl. I almost die for food, and let me have it. 

Dukt 8. Sit down and feed, wekome to our 
table. 

Orl. Speak yon so gentlj 7 Pardon me, I praf 
you: 
I thouirht that all tMngs had been savage here ; 
And therefore put I on the countenance 
Of Htcrn commandment : But whate*er you m. 
That in this desert Inacceasible, 
Under the shade of melancholy bought 
Lose and neglect the creeping hours of tioaa ; 
1 f e ver you lia ve lookM on better davs ; 
If ever been where bells have knoll'd to chureh 5 
If ever sat at anv good man*s feast ; 
If ever from vour eye-lkis wip'd a tear, 
And know what 'tis to pity, and be piUed ; ■ 
Ia'I pentlencsji my striiOC enforcement be : I 

In the which hope, I blush, and hide my aword- \ 

Duke 8. True is it that we have seen bcCtii 
days; 
And have with holy bell been knoIlM to ehnreh ; 
And sat at good men*s feasts ; and wip'd our tjta 
Of drops that sacred pity hath engander'd : 
And therefore sit you down in gentleness. 
And take upon commuid what help we mv^ 
That to Tour wanting: may be minfirtrcd. 

Orl. Then, but forbear your food a little while. 
Whiles, like a doc, I eo to find mT Awn, 
And frive it fond. There is an ola poor loant 
Who after mr hath manv a wearv step 
LimpM in pun? love ; till ho be first suflieM,— 
OpfjrcsiM with two wcik evils, age and hunger,— 
I will not touch a bit. 
. Diike S. Go find him out. 

And we will nothing waste till you return. 

OrL I thank ye ; and be blessed for your roo» 
comfort ! [Ei^* 

It) Finery. (8) Well brought up. 
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IMbt & Thoo at&^w am not itt aloM m- 

Thii wide ana uoivena] theatie 

Presents more woful pageaoU than tha icana 

Wherein we play m. 

Jaq. All the world's a fUge, 

And all the men and women merely plajert : 
They hsTe their exits, and their entrances ; 
And one man in his tmie plays many parts* 
His acts being seTcn ages. At first, the inlhnt, 
Mewling and puking in the nurse's arms : 
And then, the whining school-bo^, with hia satchel, 
And shinmg mprning Ace, creeping like soail 
Unwillinorly to school : And then, the lover ; 
Sighing like furnace, with a woful ballad 
Made to his mistress' eye-brow : Then, a soldier ; 
Full of strange oaths, and bearded like the pard. 
Jealous in hmiour, sudden' and quick In quarrti, 
Seeldng the bubble reputation 
Even in the cannon's mouth : And then, the Joitioe ; 
In fair round belly, with good capon lin*d. 
With eyes severe, and beard of lormal cut, 
Full of wise saws and modem* instances, 
And so he plays his part : The sixth age sbifta 
Into the lean and slipper'd pantaloon ; 
With spectacles on nose, and pouch on side j 
His youthful hose well sav'd, a world too wide 
For nis shrunk shank ; and his biff manly Toice, 
Tumin]|^ again toward childish treble, pipes 
And whistfes in his sound : Last scene or all, 
That ends this strange eventAil histor]r, 
Is second childishness, and mere oblinon ; 
Sans teeth, sans eyes, sans taste, sans every thing. 

Ht'tnter Orlando, irilA Adam. 

Duke S. Welcome: set down jour fenerable 
burden. 
And let him feed. 

OrL I thank yoa moat Ibr him. 

JidanL So had tou need ; 
I scarce can speak to thank you for myself. 

Ddke S. Welcome, fall to : I will not trouble you 
As yet, to question you about your fortunes :— 
Gift us some music ; and, good cousin, itng. 

Amiens sfngt . 

SONG. 

I. 

Blow, blow, thou winter wMd^ 
Thou art not to wMnd^ 
JSs man^t ingroHtude ; 
Thy tooth it not to keen, 
Becaute thou art not seen, 
Although thM hrtoth bt rude, 
Beighf ho I sm^r, hHgh. ho I unla th% men htXty : 
Jiott friendthip is feigning, mosf Umag mere 
/My: 
Then, heigh, ho, the hoUy! 
TiitlifeiinmtjoUy. 

II. 

Prtete, freeze, thou hitter ijfcy, 
Thai dott not bite to nigh. 

Jit benefite forgot : 
Though thou the watert warpf 
T&« f (iag is not to thorp 

Jii friend remember' a* noi, 
Beigh, ho ! ting, heigh, ho ! ^. 

Duke S. If that you were the good sir Row^ 
land's son,— 



ai 



Violent. 
UnnatiffaL 



(t) Trite, common. 
(4) Remembering. 



As Tou have whisoer'd AlthAilly, yon wera; 
Ana as mine eye doth his effigies witneas 
Moot truly limn'd, and liring in your face^-~ 
Be truly welcome hither t I am the duke. 
That lov'd your father : The residue of vour fbrtuBay 
Go to my cave and tell nsc—Good old man, 
Thou art right welcome as thy master is ; 
Support him by the arm.-^^ive me four hand. 
And let me all your fortunes understand* \Exo. 



ACT in. 

SCE^TE L^JS roam in the pedmee. Enter Duko 
Frsderick, Oliver, Urdi, ond ultendanU, 

Duke F. Not see Urn since? Sir, sir, that can* 
not be: 
But were I not the better part made roerey, 
I should not seek an absent argument 
Of my revenge, thou present : But look to it ; 
Find out th^ orother, wheresoe'er he is ; 
Seek him with candle ; bring him dead or living^ 
Within this twelvemonth, or turn thou no mora 
To seek a living in our toritorr. 
Thy lands, andall things that thou doot call thini^ 
Worth seixure, do we seize into our hands : 
Tin thou canst ouit thee bv thy brother's mouthy 
Of what we think apalnst thee. 

Oit. O, that your hishneas knew my heart in this * 
I never lov'd my brother in my life. 

Duke F, More villain thou.— Well, push him 
out of doors : 
And let my officers or such a nature 
Make an eitent* upon his house and lands s 
Do this esqpediently,* and turn him going. [£rf • 

SCEJfE U.^Th€ FeretL Enter OiiiM^ iail4 

a paper. 

OrL Hang there^ my verse, in witness of my love< 

And. thou, thncccrowned queen of night, survey 
With tjiy chaste eye, flrom thy pale spnere above. 

Thy huntress' name, that mv ftill life doth sway, 
Roealhidf these trees shall he iny booln. 

And in their barks my thoughts Pll character { 
That every ere, which ro this forest looriks. 

Shall see thy virtue witness'd every where. 
Run, run, Orlando ; carve, on every tree. 
The Ikir, the chast^ and uneipressive* aba. [£«ft 

Enter Corin and Tanchatone^ 

Cor, And howlflce you this diepherd'a lift, aa^ 
terTouchstane? 

Touch. TrulT, shepherd, fa rsneet of Itself, it 
is a good life; but fa respect that it ia a ahapherd'a 
nib, it Is naught In respect that it is aolitary, I 
like it very well : but fa respect that it ia private, 
itis averrvile life. Now in respect it is fa thf 
fields, it pleaseth me well ; but in respect it is not 
fa the court, it is iediooa. As it is a spare liA^ 
look you, it fits mj humour well ; but as ttiere is no 
more plenty in it, it goes much against my stomach. 
Hast thou any philosophy in thee, shepherd 7 
^ Cor. No more, but that I know, the more one 
sickens, the worse at ease he is ; and that be that 
wants money, means, and content, is without three 
good friends :— That the property of rafa is to wet, 
and fire to bum: That good pasture makes fat 
sheep ; and that a great cause of the night, is lack 
of the sun : That he, that hath learned no wit by 

(B) ^^^^}l^P^ process. (8) Expeditiously. 
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nature nor irt, may eomphin of good breeding, or 
comes of a rery dull Idndred. 

Toikck, Such a one is a natural philosopher.— 
Wast erer in court, shepherd 7 
. Cor. No, truly. 

Touch, Then thou art damn*d. 

Cor. Nay, I hope,— 

Tmck. Truly, thou art damn'd; like an fll- 
roasted cfg, all on one side. 

CoTn For not beini at court 7 Your reason. 

Touch. Why, if thou nerer wast at court, thou 
nerer saw*8t good manners ; if thou never saw*st 
good manners, then thy manners must be wicked ; 
and wickedness is sin, and sin is damnations Thou 
art in a parlous state, shepherd. 

Cor, Not a whit. Touchstone: thoee, that are 

food manners, at the court, are as ridiculous in the 
Duntry. as the behaviour of the country is most 
mockable at the court You told me. you salute 
not at the court, but you kiss your hands; that 
courtesy would DC uncleanly, if courtiers were 
shcpl«crds. 

Touch. Instance, briefly ; come, instance. 

Cor. Why, we are still handling our ewes ; and 
their fells, you know, are greasy. 

Touch, VVhy, do not your courtier^s hands 
sweat? and is not the urease of a mutton as whole- 
some as the sweat of a man? Shallow, shallow: 
A better inst/incc, I say ; come. 

Cor. Besi'les, our hands are hard. 

Touch. Your lips will feel them the sooner. 
Shallow, again: A more sounder instance, come. 

Cor. And they are oftpn tarr'd orer with the 
surgery of our sheep ; And would you have us kiss 
tar? T)m courtier's hands are perfumed with civet, 

Touch. Most shallow man ! Thou worms-meat, 
in respect of a good piece of flesh: Indeed! — 
Learn of the wist, and perpend: Civet is of a 
bajier birth than tar; the very uncleanly flux of a 
cat Mend the instance, shepnerd. 

Cor. You have too courtly a wit for me : I'll rest. 

Touch. Wilt thou rest damnM 7 God help thee, 
shallow man ! God make incision in thee ! thou art 
raw.' 

Cor. Sir, I am a true labourer; I ram that I 
eat, get that I wear ; owe no man hate, envy no 
Dianas happiness ^ glad of other men's (rood, con- 
tent with my harm: and the greatest of mr prklc 
is, to see mv ewes graze, and my lambs suck. 

Touch, That is another simple sin in you ; to 
Vring the ewes and the rams lo'/t'lher, end to offer 
to get your living by the copulation of cattle : to 
be bawd to a bell-wether; and to betray a sht- 
lamb of a twelvemonth, to a crookcd-pated, old, 
cuckoldly ram, out of all reasonable match. If 
Ihou be'st not damn'd for this, the devil himself 
will have no shepherds; I cannot see else how 
thou should'st 'scape. 

Cor. Here comes young master Ganymede, my 
new mistresses brother. 



dhiners, and suppera, tnd slei^inclMMrB eieepCad - 
it is the right butter-woman's rank to mtrksL 

Ro8. Out, fool! 

Touch, For a taste:— 

ff a hart do lack a hind^ 

Let him 9eek ctii RoioUtuL 

If the cat wiU ofter kh^ 

So, be iurCf viu Rotalmd, 

JVinter'gormenti muMt be ttn'd^ 

8o must tUnder RotalUuL 

They thai reap, naut theefaatd bind; 

Then to cart with RotaUnd, 

Sweetett nut AstA soweil rind^ 

Such anvlU RoioUmd, 

lie thai tioeeteH rote wiOfnd, 

Must find looeU friek^ and BotaUnd, 

Thk is the very false gallop of verses ; Why do 
you infect yourself with them 7 

Rot, Peace, you dull fool : I found them on a tree. 

Touch, Truly, the tree yields bad fruit 

Ros. I'll graff it with you. and then I shall craft 
it with a medlar: then it will be the earliest fruit 
in the country : for you'll be rotten ere you be half 
ripe, and that's the right virtue of the medlar. 

Touch. You have said; but whether wisely or 
no, let the forest judge. 

Enter Celia, reading a paper. 

Rot. Peace! 
Here comes my sister, reading ; stand aside. 

CeL Wk^ should this desert tOent be? 

for tl is unpeopled ? Ab; 
Tongvef VU none on every tree^ 

Thai shall civti* savings show, 
Seme, hno triefthe Itfe of man 

Runs his errtng pilrrimage ; 
That the stretching qfa span 

Buckles in his sum of age. 
Some, (/ violated vows 



Enter Rosalind, reading a paper, 

Ros. From the east to western Ind, 
J^ojewfl is like Rosalind. 
Her worth, being m^ntnted on the wind, 
Thrwgh all the world bears Rotalind, 
JIU the pictures, fairest Kn'd,* 
Jlre but black to 'Rosalind. 
Let no face be kept in mind. 
But the fair* of Rosalind. 

Tsuek, I'll rhyme you so^ eight years together ; 

(t) Unexperjeneed. (t) Delineated. 

ri) C^implexioa, beauty. (4) Grave, solemn. 



*l\Dixt the souls of friend and friend: 
But upon the fairest bcughs, 
Or at ffcry # entcfiec* end^ 
WiU I RJoseAinda wrUe ; 

TeocUng all that read, to know 
The qvinlessence qf every sprite 

Heaven would in little show. 
Thrrefire heaven nature charjr*d 

That ont body should befilPd 
With all graces wide enlarged : 

Js^ature presently distilPa 
Helen's cheek, but not her heart; 

Cleopatra's majesty; 
Jllalanta^s better part; 

Sad Ijucretia^s modesty. 
Thus Rosalind qf many parts 

By heavenly synod was devised; 
Of many faces, eyes, atid hearts. 
To hare the touches* dearest prized. 
Heaven would that she these g\fts sMndd have, 
And J to live and die her slave. 
Ros. O most gentle Jupiter !— what tedious ho- 
mily of love have you wearird your parishioners 
withal, and never cry'd. Have paiienee, good 
people ! 

Cel. How now! bnck, friends; — Shepherd, go 
oft' a little : — Go with him, firrah. 

Touch. Conic, shepherd, let us make an honour- 
able retreat ; though not with bag and baggsge, yet 
with scrip and scrippage. [£xe. Cor. sn^ Toueh. 
CW. Didst thou hoar these verses ? 
Ros. O, yes, I heard them all, and more too; 

(5) Features. 



0MM2L AS rOU LIKE IT. 

br *aiM of than Iwd in tbem more Ibctlhuithe 
Cel. Ttwl'i no ioaUerj thu bet might heu the 



finding 



Roi. Aj, 
bear thciuaelTes wiihoul the Tcrae, uid thererore 
■toad Umcl)' in ... 

Ctl. But didal thou \vi*r, iriLhoul wondering 
how Uiy name tbould be twDc'd uid un'd upon 
lbeKtnw>7 

Ras. I Hu Kfen of the nine daja out of the 
wnoder, bcfure jou came ; Tor louli here nbat 1 

i' time, Ihil I hu an Iciih 



Pvthacorai' time, thai I 
Iran hardly remember. 



wkilh d( 



i»T 



Cli. Aiid a chain, that 

neell: Chanije you caloui 

R93. 1 pr'nhee, who 1 

Ctl. O lord, laid! it i< 






popoaitioiKoralorari — bnt lake tluteofmf 
ling nim, and reliab it with a lood obwrranc*. 

.jund him under a tree, lilic adropp'd aeom. 

Ros. U may well be call'd Jore') tree, when it 

oca forth lueh fruit. 

audience, (ood madam. 



Sq!. Though it 
reli hecomea the 1 
Ctl. Cry, bulla 



Ctl. I w 



d ana Riy aong 
-- -iHoriuiie. 



t such a tithl, it 

«iaVu™Ih"il^ 

hin mf heart, 
ilhout a burden: 

womui} when I 



earlhquakes, and 90 encounler. 
Rot. Nay. bulwhoiiill 
CrJ. Iiil possible? 

Roj. Nay, I prar thee now, with moat petition. 
- ' !, itll me who it ii. 

wonderful, and moal wonder- 
Btcaio wonderful, und ader 



7 VBJiemonct itl 
Cel. O wondeifki 



that Dul or all whooping 

Rm. Gond Diy complexion 
though 1 am capariaon'd like a 

bletand hose in my dispoiition . 

more is a Soulh-Ma-offdiKOtery. I pr'yUiec, idl 
me,whoi>il7 quickly, and apeali apace: I would 
thou couid'at alanuner, thai thou Diiubt'it poui 
thii concealed man out of thy mouth, as wint 
conies out of a narrow-moulh'd bottle ; either too 
I pr'ythee, lalie ihr 
_.,. .I.:..t. ih.. .;j: 



cork out of Ihy m 
Cei. SoToumj 



Lith,th 



,. 1.1 



of (rod's mj 



beard) 

Ctl. Nay, he hath but a little beard. 

Kos. Why, God will send more, if the 
be thankful: Ipt me .Uy the gran Ih of 
if thou delay me not the knowieilse of hi 

Cel. It ii Toung Orlando ; that Iripp 
wrestler's heels, and your heart both in a 

iloi. Nay, but the deril taie mocLii 



bin? What raid 
went ha 7> What 
me? Where 



what shall I do witji my 
lit did he, when thou law'st 
How look'd heJ Wherein 
•t he here 1 Did be aak for 



I shall thou Kc him again! . 



rrrow me Oora^^antuaV mouth 
>o great for any mouth of Ibi) 
ly, and no,tolhe9epirtirulara. 



10U bring'il me out 

Roi. Do you nut 
link, 1 must speak. 8Heel,sa^on. 
£>ilir Orlando and Jnque*. 

Cel. You bring me out:— Sodt comei he not 

Ras. "Vis he ; slink bv knd not* him, 

[Cclia md Roialind rtlirf. 
Jaq. I thank joti for your company ; but, good 
ulh, I had as iitf haie been myself alone. 
Orl. And su hud 1 : but yet, for fubion'i take. 



, ■'"l- I pray you, mar no m 
loTt-soni!J in thfir harks. 



If ill n lilii 



inner of Jw. H"hal itatarf 1. =i,e 0. 
worth a Orl Jual a! higli ai mv lir 
•n<(. You are lull of iirfl; 



h guldimiUii' wifei, and 
onn'Q uicDi oui 01 nnis 1 

OrL Not so; but J ena«i-r you ri'ht painled 
loth,' from whence you have sludiuTyouT qtie*- 

joq. Yqii ha*C 1 nimble wit; I think ll was 
lede of A lain nta's heels. Will you lit down wilh 

<orld, and (II DU' miiery. 

Orl. I will chide no breather in the world, but 
ifKlfi a|.:aii»i nhon. I knon' most faults. 
Jaq. The BOrat liiult jou hate, is lo be in lore, 
Orl, Til a fault I will not change for your beat 
rirtue. I am weary of Tou. 



■h^°l?I foim"-- 
Ort. He i 



s seeking for ■ fool 
; lo^kbulln 



Aiu. But doth he know that I 
and in man's apparel ? Looks he as freshly as he 
did the day he wrestled 7 

Cel. II IS a* easy to eount atomie(,'aato reaolfe 



Which I take to be utber 

] Jof.'lll L-ury no 
the forest,|goDd liguior I" ~ 






wilh you 



()) How WW he drnsed? 



[£iilJaqu 

MlTher 
(t) An all 



;lad of your departure ; adieu, good 

I.— Celia on:/ Hosaliiid einni firKtri. 

nt of RahHi-i.. (5) Motrs, 

sion lo the innnl «n'j:.,-cJ on tXi 



SIG 



AS Tou LIKE rr. 



JkiltL 



Roi. I wU speak to him Ifire a fauer kcquej J Jfot. There is bom oTnifinieleVnaifainoii you: 
and under that habit plaj the kiiaTe mth him.— I he tausht me how to know a man in lo?t : m whkh 
Po you liear, forester^? cage of rushes, I am sure, you are net prwoner. 



OrL Very well ; What would you ? 

Ros, I prar you, what is*t a'clock 7 

OfL You snould ask me, what time o* day; there's 
no clock in the forest. 

Ros. Then, there is no true lover in the forest ; 
else sixhing every minute, and groanin? every hour, 
would detect the lazy foot of time, as well as a clock. 

OrU And why not the swift foot of time 7 had 
not that been as proper 7 

Rom. By no means, sir; Time travels in drrers 
paces with divers persous: I'll tell you who time 



OH, What were his marks 7 

Roi, A lean cheek : which you have not : a blue 
eye, and sunken ; which you have not : an un- 
questionable spirit ;' which you nave not : a beard 
neglected ; which you have not : — but I pardon 
you for that : for, sunply, your having^ in beard is 
a younger brother's revenue :— Then your hose 
should be ungarter'd, your bonnet unhanded, your 
sleeve unbuttoned, your shoe untied, and every 
thing about you demonstrating aeareleas desolation. 
But you are no such man ; you are rather point- 



ambles withal, who time trots withal, who time device* in your accoutrements ; as Icnring yourself^ 



golloj. 



>9 withal, and who he stands still withal. 

Orl. I pr'ythee, who doth he trot withaL 

Ros, Marry, he trots hard with a young maid, 
between the contract of her marriage, and the day 
it is solemniied : if the interim be but a se'nnightl 
time's pace is so hard that it seems the leng;tA of 
seven years. 

OrL Who ambles time withal 7 

Rot. With a priest that lacks Latin, and a rieh 
man that hath not the gout : for the one sleeps ea> 
sily, because he cannot study ; and the other lives 
merrily, because he feels no pain : the one lacking 



than seeming the lover of any other. 

OH. Fair youtli, I wouki I eould make thee 
believe I love. 

Ros, Me believe it 7 you may aa soon make her 
that you love believe it ; which, 1 warrant, she is 
apter to do, than to confess she dorsr that is one 
of the points in the which women still give the lie 
to their consciences. But, in good sofwi, are you 
he that hangs the verses on the trees, wherein 
Rosalind is so admired 7 



Orl. I swear to thee, youth, bv the vrfaite hand 
of Rosalind, I am that be, that unfortunate he. 
the burden of lean and wasteful learning; the Ros. But are you so mueh in love as your rhymes 
other knowing no burden of heavy tedious penury : speak 7 



Thuse time ambles withal. 

OrL Who doth he gallop withal 7 

Ros, With a thief to the gallows : for thouffh he 
go as softly as foot can fall, he thinks himself too 
soon there. 

OrL Who stays it still withal 7 

Ros, With lawyers in the vacation : for they sleep 
between term and term, and then they perceive not 
how time moves. 

OrL Where dwell you, pretty youth 7 

Ros. With this shepherdess, my sister ; here in 
the skirts of the forest, liice fringe upon a petticoat. 

OrL Are you a native of this place 7 

Ros. As the coney, that you see dwell where 
ahe is kindled. 

OrL Your accent b something finer than you 
co'ild purchase in so remov'd' a dwelling. 

Ros. I have been told so of many : but, indeed, 
an old reli|nous uncle of mine taucnt me to speak, 
who was in his youth an in-land" man ; one that 
knew courtship too well, for there he foH in love. 
I have heard him read many lectures against it : 
and I thank Godj I am not a woman, to be touch'a 
with so manv giddy offences as he hath generally 
taz'd their wnole sex withal. 

CM. Can you remember any of the principal 
evils, that he laid to the charge of women 7 

Ros, There were none principal ; they were all 
like one another, as half-pence are : every one fault 
aeemtni^ monstrous, till his fellow fault came to 
nateh it, 

OH. I pr'ythee, recount some of them. 

Ros, No ; I will not cast away my physic, but 
on those that are sick. There is a man haunts the 
fWrest^ that abuses our young plants with carving 
Rci^dind on their barks ; hanzs odes upon haw- 
thorns, and elegies on brambTcs ; all, forsooth, 
deifying the name of Rosalind : if I could meet 
that fancy-monflrer, I would give him some irood sister, will you go 7 
eounsd, for he seems to have the quotidian of love' 
upon him. 

OH. 1 am he that is so love-shaked ; I pray you, 
tell me your remedy. 

(\) Sequestered. (?) Civiliied. 

(9) A spirit averse to conversation. (4) Estate. 



OrL Neither rhyme nor reason can express how 
much. 

Ros. Love is merely a madness ; and, I tell you, 
deserves as well a dark house and a whip, as mad- 
men do : and the reason why they are not so pu- 
nished and cured, is, that the ninaey is so ordinary, 
that the whippers are in love too : Yet I profess 
curing it bv counsel. 

OrL Dia you ever cure any so 7 

Ros. Yes, one : and in thb manner. He was to 
imagine me his love, his mistress ; and I set him 
every day to woo me : At wluch time would I, 
being but a moonish* youth^ ffHeve, be eflrminate, 
changeable, longing, and hung ; proud, fantabti- 
calj apish, shallow, inconstant, full of tear?, full of 
smiles ; for every passion something, and for no 
passion tnily any thin?, as boys and women arc for 
the most part cattle of this colour: would now like 
him, now loath him ; then entertain him, then for- 
swear him ; now weep for him, then spit at him ; 
that I drave my suitor from his mad humour of love, 
to a living humour of madness ; which was, to for- 
swear the full stream of the world, and to Ive in a 
nook merely monastic : And thus I cured him ; 
and this way will I take upon me to wsi'h yo'.'r 
liver as clean as a sound sheep's heart, that there 
shall not be one spot of love in*t. 

OrL I would not be cured, youth. 
Ros. I would cure you, iiyou wo'ild but call 
me Rosalind, and come every day to my cote, and 
woo me. 



OrL Now, by the faith of my love, I will ; tell 
me where it is. 

Ros. Go irith me to it, and IMl show it you : and, 
by the way, vou shall tell me where in the forest 
you live : Will you go 7 

OH. With all my heart, good vouth. 

Ros. Nav, vou must call me Rosalind : — Come, 

l£xrtml. 



SCE^E /77.—£n/«r Touchstone, mid Audrey; 
Jaques tU a dukirce, observing them. 

Touch, Come space, good Audrey ; I wUl fetch 
is) Over-exaet (6) Varinble. 



AS roU UKE IT. 



ap roar fotti, Aodnr: And how, Aainji am I 
tfaemurit? Dolfamyrimplefntuncontentfou? 
dad. Your lulurei I Lord wirrBiit at I whs! 



foturell 

Tmeh. I «m i 
the moal c^iicii 
UwUallu. 



AedgK ilUinl 



I thin 



lan'i f crtBS cinnot be under- 
lod wit Kconded with Die (br- 
.ndinii, it itrika 1 Dim morr 
ckoninK in & little room :— 

poeticif ia ; Is it 
. in deed, and nerd 7 I> il ■ true thing 1 
!*. No, truly ; for the truest poetry li the 
reining ; and lorera are given la poetrTi and 
pttetrj', mij be ««io, u \oten. 



pKticaTI 



Jifl, [DIieMtHnf kimttf/:] Praeeed, jmctaH ; 



ih thro, thai the g( 



• hkdm 



now, irii» 



aome hope tho 

^iiJ. Wouk, 

Tciuch. No truly, unless Ihou wert hard-fBTour'd ; 

for honeil]' coupled U> beaut]', ii to hsn honey a 

Jaq. A material fool !' (.Iiirfj. 

daii. Well, 1 am not Tair ; ud Ihererore I pra; 

3WA. Truly, and to caat awaj honoatv upon 
a foul slut. Here to put gooi meat bio an uiiFlcin 

Jitd. I am not a alut, IbMlgh I thank (he godi I 



BS U maj be, I will marrr thee ; and to thai end I 
hara been wiUi air OliTcr Har-leit, the Ticar of the 
next tUlase : who halh promiHrd to meet ok in IhL 
plaee ofuie Ibresl, and to couple ua. 

Jaa. I would fain see this nieeting. [diidt 

JriJ. Well, the gods jrire ui joj ! 

Tmch. Amen. A man may, if he were of i 
featftil heart, stairBer in this attempt ; for hire «i 
hare no temple bul Ihe wood, no assembly bu 
hom-beasls. But what though 7 Courage ! A 
hims are odioin, Ihcy are neceaiary. It a raid,- 
Many a man knuwa no end of his gooda : ri^ht 
many a man has eood horns, and knows nv end D 
Ihcra. Well, that is Ihe dowry of hia wife ; 'ti 
none of his own gell in ?.— Horns 1 Eien ^o : — 
Poor men alone;- — No, no; the noblest dtc-i hall 
them as hui^ aa the rascal.' Is the •inel>' mni 
Uiererore blessed? No: as a waH'd lown is mori 
worthier than a tillage, so ii the forehead of a mar 
ried man more honourable than the bare brow ofi 
bachelor ; and by bow much defence* it bellur thai 
no akilU bj so much it a ham more precious than 
tawant. 

Enier S» 01i»er Mar-teit 
Here cornea sir Olirer : — sir Oliver Mar-lei(, yo 
aiflwdlnet: Will youdespalcbiuherouiidrrlhi 
tice, or thall wc Ro with you lo your chapel I 

sir Oli. la there none here lo gite the woman 1 

Tmch. 1 will not take her on gilt of any man. 

Sir Oil. TruW, the must be gi'en, or Ihe mai 
riage i*Bat bMU. 



you' fiiryour laateompaDT: t am Teiy dad to see 
vou:— EVcna toy inhaiidhere, sir;— Nay; ptay, 



id haTc a Eoiid priest thai can tell 
leis; IhisTclIownlll buljoin you 

T&iut. I am not in Ihe mind but I were betkr 
o l>c ni^irrit'd uf him than of anotiier : forbaiaBOt 
ike In murry me well ; and not being well married, 
t Kill be a good excuse for DM hereafter to lean 
ny nife. UrUt. 

Jfuj. Go thou with me, and let dm counsel tbea. 
Touch. Come, aweet Audrey ; 
Ve niiisi be married, or we muat U»e in bawdn. 
'a re well, EDutI master Oliver ; 
Mai— O aweet OliTer, 
O hiave OliTer, 
Lc3\ e me not belli' thee { 
But— Wind away, 
Be^ne, I aay, 
I Hill QOt (0 wedding wT thae. 

iExt. Jaq. Touch. m>d Audrey. 
Sir Oil. 'Ti9 no mailer ; ne'er a fantaalical knave 
if them all shall flotit me out of my calling. (£■• 
SCE^E ir.—nt tamt. B^Jbrt a CW<(«. 



del^ 



£nJer Rosalind and 

Rns. Never Ulk to me, I will weep. 
Cil. Do, I pr'ythee ; but yet have Ihe grwe tv 
insider, that lean do not become a man. 
Rai. But have I not cause to weep 7 
Crt. As good cause aa one would desire ; (here- 

Rm. His very hair is of (he disaembling colour. 
Cil, SomethW browner than Judas'* : Buny, 
his kissea are Ju&a'i own children. 
Rdi. ITaith, bis h^lsofa good colour. 
Cei. An excellenl eolour ; your eheauut waa 
rer Ihe only colour. 
Roi. And hi) kisring b a* flill of sanctity as tbl 



Cd. He hi 



vtry ice orchustilv b in 
■rhydid be swear .he wo 






there is uo truth in 



Cd. VcB ; I think he is not B [nck-purae, tiOTK 
oisG-itealer ; but for hia verity in love, J do thkft 
im as concave aa ■ cover'd goblet, or ■ liofit 

Rai. Nottnieinlovel 

Cd, Vi, when be is in : but, I think he is not w. 

Aoi. Vou have heard him swear downright, bm 

Cel. fF<u 



ftIS 



▲8 TOU LIKE IT. 



tZL 



both tiM conibmierf of &1m reckonings: He aft- 
tnids here in the forest on the duke your fkther. 

Bm* I met the duke jesterdaj, and had much 
q^tstion * with him. He asked me, of what parents 
•ge I was ; I told him, of as good as he : so he 
laughM, and let me go. But what talk we of 
fathers, when there is such a man as Orlando 7 

Ce/. 0, that's a braTC man I he writes brare 
irersea, speaks brave words, swears brave oaths, 
snd breaju them bravely, quite traverse, athwart 
the heart of his lover:* as a nun;^ ^^^h ^^^ spurs 
his horse bat on one side, brealcs his staflTlike a noble 
goose : but alPs brave, that vouth mounts, and folly 
guides: — ^Who comes here f 

EnUr Corin. 

Cor, Mistress, and master, you have oft inquired 
After the shepherd that complain'd of love ; 
Who ^ou saw sitting by me on the turf, 
Praismg the proud disdainful shepherdess 
That was his mistress. 

Cd. Well, and what of him ? 

Cor, If YOU will see a pageant trulv play'd, 
Between the pale complexion of true love 
And the red mo'W of scorn and proud disdain, 
Go hence a httle, and I shall conduct you, 
If jou will mark it 

K08, O, come, let us remove ; 

The sight of lovers feedeth those in love — 
Bring us unto this sight^ and ^ou shall say 
I'll prove a busy actor m their play. [Exeunt, 

SCE^fE V,~-Jlnother part of the Foreit» Enter 
Silvius and Phebe. 

BiL Sweet Phebe, do not scorn me ; do not, 

Phebe: 
Bay, that you love me not ; but say not so 
In oitterness : The common executioner. 
Whose heart the accustom'd sight of death makes 

hard, 
Falls not the axe upon the humble neck, 
But first begs pardon : Will you sterner be 
Than he that dies and lives by bloody drops 7 

Enter Rosalind, Celia, and Corin, at a distanee. 

Phe, 1 would not be thy executioner ; 
I fly thee, for I would not injure thee. 
Thou telrst me, there is murder in mine eye : 
Tis pretty, sure, and very probable^ 
That eves, — ^Ihat are the fraiPst and softest things, 
Who shut their coward gates on atomies, — 
Should be callM tyrants, outchers, murderers ! 
Now I do frown on thee with all my heart ; 
And, if mine eyes can wound, now let them kill 

thee: 
Now counterfeit to swoon ; why now fall down ; 
Or, if thou canst not, O, for shame, for shame. 
Lie not, to say mine eyes are murderers. 
Now show the wound mine eye hath made in thee : 
Scratch thee but with a pin, and there remains 
Some scar of it ; lean but upon a rush. 
The cicatrice and capable im pressure 
Thy palm some moment keeps : but now mine eyes, 
Which I have darted at thee^ hurt thee not ; 
Nor, I am sure, there is no force in eyes 
That can do hurL 

SU, o dear Phebe. 

W ever (as that ever may be near,) 
You meet in some fresh cheek the power of fancy,' 
Then shall you know the wounds invisible 
That love's keen arrows make. 

Phe. But, UU that tune, 

(1) Conversation, (S) MistraM. (3) Love. 



Come not thou near me: and,wlieatbilta 
Afflict me with thy mocks, pit^ me not ; 
As, till that time, I shall not pity thee. 

Itos, And why, I pray you 7 [Jidoandng,^ Whm 
m^ht be your mother. 
That you insult, exult, and all at once. 
Over the wretched 7 What though you have mora 

beauty. 
(As, by my faitn, I see no more in you 
Than without candle may go dark to bed.) 
Must you be therefore proud and pitiless f 
Why, what means this? Why do you look on me? 
I see no more in you. than in the ordinarr 
Of nature's sale-work : — Od*s my little life ! 
I think, she means to tangle my eyes too : — 
No, 'faith, proud mistress, hope nut after it ^ 
'Tis not your inky brows, your black-silk hair. 
Your bugle eye-balls, nor your cheek of cream. 
That can entame my spirits to your worship.— 
You foolish shepherd, wherefore do vou follow her. 
Like foggy soutn, puffing with wind and rain? 
You are a thousand times a propcrer man, 
Than she a woman : 'Tis such fools as you. 
That make the world full of ill-fa vour'd children : 
'Tis not her glass, but you, that Qatters her ; 
And out of you she sees herself more proper, 
Than any of her lineaments can show her. — 
But. mistress, know yourself ; down on your knees, 
Ana thank heaven, fastine;, for a good man's love: 
For I must tell you frienoly in your ear, — 
Sell when you can ; you are not for all markets : 
Cry the man mercy ; love him ; take his offer ; 
Foul is most foul, Ming foul to be a scoffer. 
So take her to thee, shepherd ; — fare ^ou well. 

Phe, Sweet youth, I pray you, chide a year to 
gether; 
I had rather hear you chide, than this man woo. 

Ros. He*8 fallen in love with her foulness, and 
she'll fall in love with my anger: If it be so, as 
fast as she answers thee with frowning looks, 1'U 
sauce her with bitter words.— Why look you to 
upon me 7 

Phe, For no ill will I bear too. 

Roa, I pray you, do not fall in love with me. 
For 1 am falser than vows made in wine : 
Besides, I like you not : If you will know my house, 
'Tis at the tuft of olives, here hard by : — 
Will you go, sister? — Shepherd, ply her hard : — 
Come, sister : Shepherdess, look on him better. 
And be not proud : though all the world could see. 
None could be so abus'a in si^ht as he. 
Come, to our flock. [Exe. Ros. Cel. and Cor. 

Phe. Dear shepherd ! now I find Ihy saw of might j 
Who ever lov^dy that lov*d not o« /^rst sight 7 

Sil. Sweet Phebe, — 

Phe, Ha ! what say'st thou, Silvius 7 

Sil, Sweet Phebe, pity me. 

Phe, Why, I am sorry for thee, gentle Silvius. 

SU, Wherever sorrow is, relief would be ; 
If you do sorrow at my grief in love, 
By givinc love, your sorrow and my grief 
Were both extermin'd. 

Phe. Thou hast my love ; Is not that neighbourly 7 

SU. I would have you. 

Phe, VVhy, th.it were covetousness. 

Silvius, the time was, that I hated thee ; 
And jei it is not, that I bear thee love : 
But since that thou canst talk of love so well, 
Thj[ company, which er^t wns irksome to me, 
I will endure ; and I'll employ thee too : 
But do not look for further recompense, , 
Than thine own gladness that thou art edfloj^4« 

SU, So holy, and so perfect is my love. 
And I in such a poverty of grace. 
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Thai I fhall think it a mott plenteouf crop - I 

To glean the broken eara aiier the man 
That the main harr(*«t reaps : looee now and then 
A acatterM smile, and that I'll lire upon. 

Phe, Knovr'st thou the youth that spoke to me 
ere while 1 

SU. Not very well, but I have met him oft ; 
And he hath bought the cotta^re, and the bounds. 
That the old carlot' once was master of. 

Pke. Think not I love him, though I ask Tor Urn ; 
*Tis but a peevish^ boy : — yet he talks well ;— 
But what care 1 for words 1 yet words do well, 
When he that speaks them pleases those that hear. 
It is a prell V youth ; — not very pretty ; — 
But. sure Imts proud ; and yet his pride becomes him: 
HeMl make a proper man : The best thing in him 
Is his complexion ; and faster than his tongue 
Did make offence, his eye did heal it up. 
He is not tall ; yet for his years he*s tall : 
His leg is but so so ; and yet *tis well : 
There was a pretty redness in his lip ; 
A little riper and more lusty red 
Than that mix*d in hia cheek ; 'twas just the dif- 
ference 
Betwixt the constant red^ and mingled damask. 
There be some women, Silvius, had they mark*d him 
In parcels as 1 did, would have gone near 
To fall in love with him : but, for my part, 
I love him nut, nor hate him not ; and vet 
I have more cause to hate him than to love him: 
For what had he to do to chide at me 7 
He said, mine eyes were black, and my hair black ; 
And, now I am rcmember'd, scomM at me : 
I marvel, why I aiiswer'd not agahl ; 
But that's ail one ; omittance is no quittance. 
I'll write to him a very taunting letter. 
And thou shalt bear it ; Wilt Inou, Silvius 7 

Sil. Phebe, with all my heart. 

Phe. I'll write it straight ; 

The matter's in my head, and in my heart : 
I will be bitter with hinii and passing short : 
Go with me, SUvius. [Exemd, 



ACT IV. 

SCBXE L—The same. Enter Rosalind, Celia, 

and Jaqucs. 

Jaq, I pr'ylhee, pretty youth, let me be better 
acquainted with thee. 

Kos. They say, you are a melancholy fellow. 

Jaq, I am so ; I do love it better than laughing. 

Ros. Those, that are in extremity of cither, are 
abominable fellows ; and betray themselves to 
every modern censure, worse than drunkards. 

Jaq, Why, 'tis good to be sad and say nothing. 

Ros. Why then, 'tis ^ood to be a post. 

Jaa. I have neither the scholar's melancholy, 
whicn is emulation ; nor the musician's, which is 
fantastical ; nor the courtier's, which is proud : nor 

the 

which 
nor 

lancholy of mine own, compounded of many sim- 
ples, extracted from many objects : and, indeed, 
the sundry contemplation of my travels, m which 
my often nonination wraps me, u a most humorous 
•adness. 

Ros, A traveller ! By my faith, you have great 
reason to be aad : I fear, you have sold your own 
lands, to see other men's ; then, to have seen much, 

fij Peasant (S) SUI7. (S) Trifling. 




and to have nothing, it to hare rich eyw and poor 
hands. 
Jaq. Yes, I have gained my experience. 

Enter Orlando. 

Aoff. And jour experience makes you ltd: 1 
had rather have a fool to make me merry, than ex- 
perience to make me sad ; and to travel for it too. 

OH, Ckood day, and happiness, dear Rosalind ! 

Jaq, Nay, then, tiod be wi' you, an you talk in 
blank verse. [ExU. 

Ros, Farewell, monsieur traveller: Look, you 
lisp, and wear strange suits ; disable* all the bene- 
tits of your own country ; be out of love with your 
nativity, and almost chide God for making you that 
countenance you are : or I will scarce tmnk vou 
have swam in a gondola. — Why, how now. Orlan- 
do ! Where have you been all this while / You a 
lover?— An yoa serve me such another trick, never 
come in my sight more. 

Orf. My fair Rosalind, I come within an hour of 
my promise. 

Ros. Break an hour's promise in lore 7 He that 
will divide a minute into a thousand parts, and 
break but a part of the thousandth part of a minute 
in the affairs of love, it may be said of him, that 
Cupid hath clap'd him o' tM shoulder, but I war- 
rant him heart-whole. 

Orl, Pardon me, dear Rosalind. 

Ros, Nay, an you be so tardy, come no more m 
my siffht ; I had as lief be wooNl of a snail. 

Orl. Of a snail? 

Ros, Ay, of a snail ; for though he comes alowlyy 
he carries his house on his hcaa; a better Jointure, 
I think, than you can make a woman : Besides, he 
brinffs nis destiny with him. 

OirL What's that? 

Ros. Why. horns ; which such at you are fain 
to be behoiaen to your wives for t but be comes 
armed in his fortune, and prevents the slander of 
his wife. 

Orl. Virtue is no horn-maker ; and my Rosalind 
is virtuous. 

Ros. And I am your Rosalind. 

Cel. It pleases nim to call you so ; but be hath 
a Rosalina of a belter leer* than you. 

Ros. Come, woo me, woo me ; for now I am ia 
a holiday humour, and like enough to conaent :— 
What w ould you say to me now, an I were your 
very very Rosalind 7 

Orl. I would kiss, before I spoke. 

Ros. Nay, you were better speak first ; and 
when you were gravelled for lack of matter, you 
might take occasion to kiss. Very good orators, 
when they are out, they will spit : and for lovers, 
lacking (God warn us !) matter, the cleanliest shin 
is to kiss. 

Orl. How ifthe kiss be denied 7 

Ros. Then she puts you to entreaty, and then 
begins new matter. 

OrL Who could be out, bemg before his beloTod 
mistress 7 

Ros. Marry, that should you. If I were yoar 
mistress ; or I should think my honesty ranker than 
my wit. 

Orl. What, of my suit 7 

Ros. Not out or your apparel, and yet oat of 
your suit Am not I your Kosalind 7 

Orl. I take some Joy to say you are, becaoie I 
would be talking of her. 

Ros. Well, in her penon, I lay— I wiU not have 
you. 



(4) Underyalue. 
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OH, Then- in mine owrn person, 1 die. 

Ros, No, loi'h, die bv attorney. The poor world 
is aimusl six tlioiisaiuf yi.ars old, and in all thisj 
lime there wait not any mundied in his oivn pcr!«on, 
vUdicrlf in a lovt-rause. Tioiius had his brains 
ddfthcd out wiih a (irccian club ; yel lie did what 
he couid to die bef-jre ; and he is one of the pat- 
terns of love. Leaiidrr, he n'ould have lived manVj 
a fair year, though Hero had tinned nun, if it had' 
nut been for a hot miasumniHr ni<;ht: for, ffood, 

Jrouth, he went but forth to wash him in the llel-; 
espon*, and, bein^r tiken with the cramp, was 
druw;:ed; and the foolish chroniclers of that a^e 
I .< :nd it vvas-^IIeru of Scstos. But these are all 
Vut ; men have died from lime to time, and wormsj 
have eaten them, but not for love. j 

Orl. I woild not have my ri^ht Rosalind of this! 
uifnd ; for, I prot^'sl, her frun-n miuhl kill me. 

Ros, By this hand, it will not kill a fly. But 
come, MoW I will be your Rosalind in a more 
coming^-on disposition; and ask mu what you will, 
I will ^rant it 

Orl. Then lore roe. Rosalind. 

Ros, Yes, faith will I, Fridays, and Saturdays, 
and aU. 

Orl, And wilt thou hare me 7 

Roa, Ay, and twenty such. 

Orl. What say'st thou ? 

Ros, Are you not good 7 

Orl, I hope so. 

Roi, Why then, can one desire too much of a 
good thin^ f— Come, sister, you shall be the priest, 
and marry us.— Give me your hand, Orlando: — 
\Vhat do you say, sister 7 

Oti, Pray thee, marry us. 

Cfl, I cannot say the words. 

Ros, You must beoin, Willvou. Orlando^ — 

Cfl. Go to : Will you, Orlanao, nave to wife 

this Rosalind 7 

Orl. I will. 

Ros. Ay, but when 7 

Orl, Why now ; as fast as she can marry us. 

Ros. Then you must say, — / take thee, Rosa- 
lind^ for wife. 

Orl, I take thee. Rosalind, for wife. 

Ros, I mi{rht ask you for your commission ; but 
~I do take thee, Orlando, for my husband : There 
a pirl ^oe^ before the priest; and^ certainly, a 
woman*s thought runs before her actions. 

Orl, So do all thoughts ; they are winpred. 

Ros, Now tell me, how long you would have 
her. ader you hare possessed her. 

Orl. For crer, and a day. 

Ros, Say a day, without the erer : No, no, Or- 
lando ; men are April when they woo, December 
when they wed: maids are May when they arc 
maids, bat the sky changes when they are wives. 
I will be more Jealous of thee than a Barbary cock- 
I^geon crer his hen ; more clamorous than a par- 
rot against rain ; more new-fangled than an ape ; 
more |riddy in my desires than a monkey | I will 
weep for nothing, like Diana in the fountain, and 
I wnt do that when you are disposed to be merry ; 
I win laugh like a nyen, and that when thou art 
inelined to sleep. 

Oii. But will my Rosalind do so 7 

Rot* By my life, she will do as I do. 

Orl. 0. but she is wise. 

Rom, Or else she could not have the wit to do 
tUf : the wiaer. the waywarder : Make the doors > 
upon a woman's wit, and it will out at the case- 
ihot that, and >twffl out at the key-hole; 



dfel/r. 
out at the 
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stop that, Hwill Qy whh the 
chimney. 

Orl, A man that had a wife with such a wit, he 
mi'ihl sav, — Wit^ whither vriil 7 

Rus. Nay, you might keep that check for it, till 
you met your WtiVs wit going to your Dci)(hbour's 
i)(-d. 

Orl. And what wit could wit have to excuse that? 

Ros. Mai r . , to say, — she came to seek you there. 
You shall never take her without her an'sncr, un- 
less you take her without her tonfue. O, ^hat 
woman that cannot make her fault ner hufeband*s 
occasiion, let her never nurse her child herself, for 
she will brt>ed it like a fool. 

Orl. For tlieae tw o hours, Rosalind, I will leave 
thee. 

Ros. Alas, dear love, I cannot lack thee two 
hours. 

Orl. I must attend the duke at dinner ; by two 
oVIock 1 will be with tliee again. 

Ros. Ay, go your ways, go your ways; — ^I knew 
what you' would prove ; my friends told me as 
much, and 1 thoupht no less : — that flattering tongue 
of yours won me : — 'tis but one cast away, and 
so,^omc, death. — Two o'clock is your hour 1 

Orl, Ay, sweet Rosalind. 

Ros, Bv my troth, an<l in good earnest, and so 
God mend me, ar.d by all pretty oaths that are not 
dangerous, if you break one jot of your pranbe, 
or come one minute behind your hour, I will think 
you the most pathetical break-pruinisc, and the 
most hollow lover, and the mo»t unworthy of her 
you call Rosalind, that may he chosen out of the 
gross band of tlfc unfaithful: therefore beware my 
censure, and keep your promise. 

Orl. With no Irss reli;;ion, than if tliou wcrt in- 
deed my Rosalind : So, adieu. 

Ros. Well, time is the oM justice that e!<amines 
all such offender:*, and let time try : Adieu .' 

[Exit Orlando. 

Cel. You have simply misused our sex in vour 
love-prate: we must have your doublet and liose 
plucked over your head, and show the world what 
the bird hath done to her own nest. 

Ros. coz, coz, coz, my pretty lillle coz, that 
thou did^t know how many fathom deep I am in 
love! But it e:>nnot be sounded; mv aftK*tion hath 
an nnkiiowii bottom, like the bay ot Portugal. 

Cel, Or rather bottomless; that as fast as you 
pour aflfection in, it runs out. 

Ros, Nr>, that same wicked bastard of Venu!«, 
that was be^'ot of thourht,* conceived of spleen, 
and bom of madness ; that blind rascally boy, that 
abuses every one's eyes, because his own are oiif. 
let him be jiid<re, how deep 1 am in love :-— I'll 
tell thee, Aliena, I cannot oc out of the sipht of 
Orlando: I'll go find a shadow, and sigh till he 
come. 

Cel, And Til sleep. [Exeunt. 

SCE^/E ir.—^^nother part of the Forest, Enter 
Jaques and Lords^ in the habit tf Foresters, 

Jaq. Which is he that killed the dcert 

1 Lord. Sir, it was I. 

Jaq, Let's present him to the duke, like a Ro- 
man conqueror ; and it would do well to net the 
deer's horns upon his head, for a branch of victory: 
— Have vou no song, forester, for this purpose 7 

2 Lord. Yes, sir. 

Jaq. Sing it ; 'tis no matter how it be in tunc 
so it make noise enoug^. 

(2) Melancholy. 
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SONO. 
1. WSt (lull At hint, thai kOrt the iitr 1 

I. Ha itiahtT tilrin, aiid Karni Id ueiir. 

1. TAtn liny Aim Aomt : 
TitVt tlua tin iconi. to tccartltt horn; l7^> 

1. ThufiahtT'ifiahtTViarta; 
I. JnJ Ihy father tort it .- 
All. riif Aom, IA( torn, thi luifi) fctrm, 
ii net a thing ta la^h la «c«m. 



(e.e, 



CfL I warrant You.wiUl pure loTe,«ndIrouble 
gone furth— lo »l«p ; Loolt, who ciHnu hf re. 
Enttr Sariu*. 

Sii. Mf amnd la te jou^ Tdr roath ;— 
Mt genUe Pbehe bid me giTe jou tha : 

1 knoiT not the contenla ; but, « I cuCM, 
Rv iha iti-n hrow, and wupuh Bctfon 

I uw a* ght wu writing of it. 



"■I?, 



tenor 



ita'nle nt 



.tlvk, in vu v&it Onrnt* 4F*^ 
Woula lltry tetrk iintaUmntct t 

Ifhdity^chUmt.IdiHan; 
Hmi^lh^nugUyaiTpnifiTimttt? 
Hr, thai >ii<<.gi tiit lost to Um, 

Will il,',' llkfJ^tr Itt" 
Ofm,. ,„ilMthalltmmalct; 
Or il.ir jiu Ammylne 'mf, 
.'Jiirl IIku' rii ilu«| lUw 1* iHl. 
Sil. CUyuu lliis ehidirr 7 
IVI. Alj-', |iiir,r »hpphera ! 

Ilni. !>'■ vou |>it,y hitn ! no, he desenei no pilT- 
-IV ill Lbou Jute auch a wumiui I— What, to mahi 
IM an instrunieot, and plsj fa1«« ■i™mi upon 
kee! not lo be endured 1— Well, go jour war to 
ner, (for I ice, luie bath made Ihee a tame anake,) 
ana aiT Lhiata bei: — That ifibe love me, 1 cbarji* 
ber lo love thee : if she irDl not, I wQI neier baTfl 
her, unless Ihou entreat Tor bur. — If jou be a tiua 
lurer, hunce, and not a wonl; Tor here come* nor* 
impanj. [Eiil Sariui. 

Enltr OU w. 
Oti. Good-TnorTOW, fUronea: Fnf fou, IT joa 

Where, iii Ihe purlieu*' of this foreit, ataoda 
sht-epcolE, fcne'd about wilb oUrc-trfea ? 
Cil. V\'i"<l or Uii* place, donn in the neighbour 



Were man as raro n nhtenii ; Od'i mj viD I 

Ha loir is not Ihe hare ihaL I do hunt: 

V/\sy writea ahc ao to me T— Well, ahepherd, w 

This is H letter of jour own dcriee. 

Sil. No, I proteal, I know not lbs eontenta ; 



And tum'd inin the citremitj of lo*e. 
I aaw her hnnd ; ahe hm a leathern hand, 
A rre«<tonr-culODr'd hand ; I Verilj did tbink 
That her old irla«e> were on, but 'tiraa her hand* : 
She hsa ■ hiiawUc'a hand ; but that'* no Dmilcr : 
I KDj, ahe ni>*er did innnl this letter ; 
This la a ninn'a inrenllon, and hia hand. 

Sil. Sllr^ it i* hen. 

Am. Why, Hta a boisteroua and cruel atjie, 
A atyle fbr ehallfn|rra ; why, ahe deftea nie, 
Like Turk tn Chfkilian: woman'a ii'nile brain 
Could not drop Ibrth luch ttJanl rude indention, 
»uph Bthinp worda, blieker in their effect 
Than in thtir countenance : — Will jou hear the 
letter 1 

Sil. So plea!>e yon, Tor I ne*er heard it tc( 

-■■— " ■- of Phebe'i' cruelty. 



[Bead). 



Vet beard too 

Bm. She Phebea 

Jlrl 1^ gtd Id ihtjiktrd Inrn'i^ 

TAal a maidtn'i keart halk bm'a !•— 
Can a woman rail tlmaf 

SiL Call you tbiarulineT 
Roa. IFhy, lAy tadhtai lad tparl, 

Wtn'tl thou Kith a tetmun'i kiart? 
Did ynii erer hear inch niline 7 

ITJkik lb »( g/ mm dii wot mt. 

That emU it ns eangraiK' Id mt. — 
Meaning me ■ beaat— 

If Ike tttn rffoir irigU tfne* 

Rmt pontr to roiie nick Isee in mint, 

(t) EjM. (S) Natun. 



It if.i. 



iwrs, by the murmuring atreatn, 
i[^hi hand, brinn vou to the plici 
irrilic house dolli tcep ilaelf. 



- ii „.,-., ^~: profit by a tongue, 

Tliinl .hrK.l.l kLi..wjoubjde«tinrion; 
S.i.-liei,.-n,-r,r.., iiitdsuehveara: Hf ioi, it /Mr, 
0} }t»mh ;ir<-..-r,-, anrf ftf )i(io» Mnuty 

' ' - i"l tilt WDimiTI i«D, 

htr ttralhrr. Arenotrou 

Thp DH'nrc of the houae I did inquire fori 

Cel. It \i no boaat, bcinit aak'd, to aay, we ar^ 
on. Orlando doth commend him to you both : 

And to that youth, he call* hia Roaalind. 

Hr! aenda [hta bloody napkin i> Arcjou^? 
Ifei. lumi What muM we understand by this 1 
Oli, SumcoTinr abame; ifvou W'iltknow ofma 

</hol mnn I am, nitd how, and nhy, and nberg 

Thia handkerchief waa alUn'd. 

I pray you, tall if, 
*Vben lart the young Orlando pajted frMH 

t a promiie to return aifiin 

and, paeinjr Ihrough the fbretl, 



9d of iwect and bitter rane3-, 

.-.....,,., a,., .....Linhjr^l did i>-eVnl itself! 

llnd"! an nik. ivtij^ae bouEha were Mosa'd withage, 

Attd hiph trr|> ii.iirl with dry antiquity, 

A »reT('hr-ii rTj;;- A man, u'erproHn with hair, 

■.■lid, il make had wrealh'd itself, 

■r 111 ;id, nimble in (hrrala, approaehM 

i"r,, iru^i'ink'ii iuin;'' "^ ' 
kiiiPd nlidra did ilip away 
mLClrrwhirhbiish'a shade 
i(h udders all drawn dry. 



(4) EnTirona of a (oreA. (,^S Wui^ictiiftf. 
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The royil difpoatuni of that heart, 
To prey on nothing that doth seem aa dead : 
This seen, Orlando did approach the man, 
And found it was his brother, his elder brother. 

Cd, 0, I haTe heard him speak of that same 
brother ; 
And he did render* him the most unnatural. 
That liv*d 'mongst men. 

Oti, And well he might do so, 

For well 1 know he was unnatural. 

Roa. But, to Orlando : — Did he leare him there. 
Food to the suck'd and nunffry lioness? 

(HL Twice did he Uini his Back, and purposM so : 
But kindness, nobler ever than rerenge, 
And nature, stronger than his just occasion, 
Made him tnre battle to the lioness. 
Who qu'icKiy fell before him ; in which hurtling,* 
From miserable slumber I awak'd. 

Cel, Are you his brother 7 

Roa, Was it you he rescu'd 7 

CiL WasH you that did so oft contrife to kill 
him? 

OH, ^was I ; but 'tis not I : I do not shame 
To tell you what I was, since my conrersion 
So sweetly tastes, bein? the thin^ I am. 

Roa. But, for tne bloody napkin 7 — 

(Hi, By and by. 

When from the first to last, betwixt us two, 
Tears our recountments had most kindly bath'd, 

As, how I came into that desert place : 

In brief^ he M me to the gentle duke, 

Who gave me fresh array, and entertainment. 

Committing me unto my brother's love ; 

Who led me instantly unto his cave. 

There stripped himself, and here upon his arm 

The lioness had torn some flesh away. 

Which all this while had bled ; and now he fainted. 

And crv'd, in fainting, upon Rosalind. 

Briel^ 1 recovered him ; bound up his wound ; 

And, after some small space, being strong at heart. 

He sent me hither, stranger as 1 am, 

To tell this story, that you mi^ht excuse 

His broken promise, and to give this napldn, 

DtM in this blood, unto the shepherd vuulh 

Tnat he in sport doth call his Rosalind. 

Cel. Why. how now, Ganymede ? sweet Gany- 
mede 7 [Rosalind fainta. 

OU, Many will swoon when they do look on 
blood. 

Cd. There is more in it : — Cousin — Ganymede I 

CHi. Look, he recovers. 

Roa. I would I were at home. 

Cel. We'll lead you thither :— 
I pray you, will you take hira bv the arm 7 

Olu Be of good cheer, youth: — You a man?— 
Tou lack a man's heart. 

Roa, I do so, I confess it. Ah, sir, a body would 
think this was well counterfeited : I pray you tell 
yoar brother how well I counterfeited.— Heigh 

OH, This was not counterfeit ; there is too great 
testimony in your complexion, that it was a pas- 
flion of earnest 

Roa. Counterfeit, I aasure you. 

OU. Well then, take a good heart, and counter- 
fUt to be a man. 

Ro$, So 1 do : but, i'faith I should have been a 
woman by right 

Cd. Come, you look paler and paler ; pray you, 
drmw homewards t — Good sir, go with us. 

OIL That will I, for I must bear answer back 
Bow you excuse mj brother, Rosalind. 



J2os. I shall devise sometfaliig : Butl pray you. 
commend my counterfeiting to mm :— Will you go r 



U you go r 
[RxeunU 



ACT V. 



iODeteribe, 



(f)ScufiBe. 



SCEJfE L^The aame, Enier Touchstone and 

Audrey. 

Touch, We shall find a time, Audrey ; patience, 
gentle Audrey. 

^id. 'Faith, the priest was good enough, for all 
the old gentleman's saytnff. 

Touch, A root»t wicked sir Ob'ver, Audrey, a 
most vile Mar-lext But^ Audrey, toere is a youth 
here in the forest lays claim to you. 

,Sud. Ay, 1 know who 'tis, he hath no interest in 
me in the world : here comes the man you mean. 

Enter William. 

Touch. It is meat and drink to me, to see a 
clown : By my troth, we that have good wits, have 
much to answer for ; we shall be flouting ; we can- 
not hold. 

WUl. Good even, Audrey. 

•^(ui. God ye ^ood even, William. 

WUl. And (rood even to you, sir. 

Touch. Good even, gentle friend : Cover thr 
head, cover thy bead ; hay, pr'ythee, be covered. 
How old are you, friend 7 

Will. Five and twenty, sir. 

Touch. A ripe aik'e ; Is thy name William ? 

Will. William, 9ir. 

Touch. A fair name : Wast bom ithe forest here 7 

WiU. A V, sir, 1 thank God. 

Touch. Thank God ; — a good answer : Art rich ? 

WiU, 'Faith, sir, so, so. 

Touch. Soj ro, is good, very ffood, very excellent 
good : — and yet it is not ; it is but so so. Art thoa 
wise ? 

Will. Av. sir, I have a pretbr wit. 

Touch. Why, thou sav'st ireu. 1 do now remem- 
ber a saying ; The fool doth lAtnk ht ia leue, hui 
the wise man hwwa himae{f to be a fod. The 
heathen philosopher, when he had a desire to eat a 
crape, would open his lips when he put it into his 
month ; meanin}? thereby, that grapes were made 
to eat, and lips to open. You do love this maid 7 

Wdl. I do, sir. 

Touch. Give me your hand : Art thou learned 7 

Will. No, sir. 

Touch. Tncn learn this of me ; To have, is to 
have : For it is a figure in rhetoric, that drink 
being poured out of a cup mto a glass, by filling 
the one doth empty the other : For all your writers 
do consent, that ipae is he ; now you are not ipse, 
for I am he. 

IFW. Which he, sir? 

Touch. He, sir. that must marry this woman : 
Therefore, you clown, abandon, — ^which is in the 
vulgar, leave, — the society, which in the boorish 
is, company, — of this female, — ^which in the com- 
mon is, — woman, which toother is, abandon the 
society of this female ; or, clown, thou perishest : 
or. to thy belter understanding, diest ; to wit, 1 
kill thee, make thee away, translate thv life into 
death, tny liberty into bondage : I will deal in 
poison with thee, or in bastinado, or in steel ; I 
will bandy with thee in faction ; I will o'er run thee 
with policy ; I will kill thee a hundred and fifty 
ways ; therefore tremble, and depart. 

Ji\td. Do, good William. 

WUL God rest you merry, sir. {ExiU 



AS TOC LUCE IT. 



Enttr Corin. 
Ctr. Our mutet tuA miitru* wek 70 
Tiiah. Trip, Audrej, trip, Audrey ;- 



SCEXE n.—Tht isnt. 

OliTCT 

OW. 1st poMible, Uiit at 
van ■hauU like herj thit, but 



little aCDuuntuice 

- . ".ing, Ju«.hould 

..e her I uid, loTina, woo I .nd, wooinR, .he 
lould (trant? »nd will jouperaeter to enjuj her J 
Oli. Neither t«ll the giddineM of it in queiUon, 
hepoTerljoriier, IheamallscquiinUnce, myiud- 

rUh'mrf'lS' 



it with both, thai we Day ergoj 
lall be to VDur good ; for mr Ta- 
■II the revenue thut waa aid sir 
'JB upon JDU, lod hue live 



and die ■ ihepherd. 



Orl. Yon hive my conMOt. Let four wedding 
be to-morrow; thither will 1 invite the duke, uid 
■II hii eonlenled rollowen : Qo yt 

" ia i for, look jou, ' 



Ron. God uiB jrou, br 

'you,&lj»i»t^.. 
mj deu- Orlando, how U frievei me to 



dli. And you, &]r liiter. 

" " my dear Orland., 

ir thy heart id a ecuf 



yean dd, convened with a naglelaD, moet pro- 
round in Ihia art, and yet not damnable. If you 
do love Roulind lo near tlie heart u your gealure 
' it out, when your brother m>rrie« Alieni, ahall 
narr^ her : I know into what atr^IU of rortune 
a driven ; ard it la not Impoaaible lo me, if it 
BT Dot inconvenienl to you, lo aet her beforo 
, - _. eyei t«-Diorrow, human ai (be ta, and without 

Ori. Speilie.1 Ihou in aober meaning* 7 
Rn. By mv life, t do ; which I lender deaHy, 
thoutrh I uy I am a magirian : Theirrore, put you 
in vour beat amy, bid' your frienda ; for if vou 
nil! be married (o-morrow, you ihall ; and to 
Roialind, if you will. 

Enter Silviui and Pbebe. 

Look, here comea a lover of mine, and a lover of 

Pht. Youth, you have done me mncb UDEentte- 

o show the letter that I writ to you. 
Boj. 1 carr nol, if I Have r it ia my atddj, 
aeem deapiteful and ungentle to you : 
ou are there follow'd by a faithful ahepherd i 
.00k upon him. love him ; he worihip* you. 
Pht. Good ahepherd, tell ihia youth what tla U 

SU. It ia to be all mada of aighi and tear* ;— 



Orl. It ii , 

fiot. I thought thy heart bad been wounded witl 

Ori. Wounded it is, but with the eyes ofa lady. 

Rsi. Did your brother tell you how I rounter 
feiUil to anroon, when he Bhowed me your hand- 
kerchief T 

Orl. Ay, and greater wonders than that. 

Bat. 0, 1 know where you are :— Nay, tia true ; 
there wai never any thini; so audden, hut the Aght 
of two lama, and Czaar'* thraaonical brag of— 
/ ciHH, lois, and actrcamt : Par your brother and 
my aistcr no aooner met, but they looked ; no 

they aighed ; no aooner linhei, bill they aal 
another the rcaion ; no aooner knew the 1 
but they aought the remedy : and In theie degrtea 
have th^r mide a pair of ataira to marriage, whii:f~ 

before marriage : they are in the very wralh 
love, and they will together ; cluha eannot pai 

Orl. They ahall be married la-morrow; and 
will hid the duke to the nuptial. But, O, how bit 
ler a Ihintr it ia lo look into hapnlnea* throueh an 
other man'a eyes I By •<> much the more (ball I to 
morrow beBtthcheinhtof heirl-hearlneaa, by hoi 
much I ihi.ll think mjbiDlher happy, in having 

I cannot aerre your 



I aay, 1 know you are ; n^ilber da I Isboui 

draw a belief IVm you, to do youraelf pood, and 
not to iraee me. BaUeve (hen, if vou pleaae, that 
landoatangeainii: Ihare, (inct 1 wadhn* 



Sit. It ia to be all made of (kith and Mrtice ;— 
.nd ao am I for Phi~be. 

Phi. And I for Cinymede. 

OH. And I for Roaalind. 

Roi. And 1 for no woman. 

SiJ. It ii lo be all made of phanlaqt, 
ill made of pusion, and all made oTwiabee ; 
ill adoration, dutv and observance, 
ill humhIeneM, all patience, and impatience 



mdaoamlforPhrhe. 
Phi. And ao am I for Ganymede. 
Orl. And BO am I for Roialind. 
Rot. And ao am 1 for no womin. 
Phi. tflhiabaao, why blame you me lo love yon T 
[Tb Roaalind. 
SU. If thii be BO, why blame you me to love yon t 
[ToPhebe. 
Orl. irihia he an, why blame ynu me lo lore youT 
Ah. ^Vho du you ipeak to. Why Uanu foi m 
lalmt wu 7 
Orl. To her, that ia not here, nor doth no) hear. 
Rti. Pray vou, no more of thiai lia like the 
..iwitne of Iriah wolvea aTsinat the moon.— I will 
help Tou, \To Silviui.] if I can:—! would love 
you, fToPhcbe.1 ifl could—To-morrow meet IM 
■■ - jether— I Mill marrv yoo, [ To Phrb*.] if aver 



«ill 

1"' 


and 
onle 

.1 
I ha 

ru 


fyyoo To Orlando. 

yon ahall he married 

.t you, \To Silvius.! 

ta ;ou, and vou »hal 
Aa vou (To Orlando. 

you (To Silvia .1 lo. 


foliar 

be nian 

'£:«.■* 

e Phebe 
t-So. 

Nor I 




■Si 

ph 

Ori 


ve leO you cnmm 
wt fail, if I live. 


[mee 
and.. 

Nor 


areyoa 
IBx,. 
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AS YOU LIKE IT. 



sar. 



SCEyE IIL—The tame. Enter Touchstone and 

Audrey. 

Touch, To-morrow it the loyful daj, Audrey ; 
to-morrow will we be marriea. 

Jiud. I do desire it with all my heart: and I 
hope it is no dishoneat desire, to desire to be a 
woman of the world.' Here cornea two of the 
banished duke*s pages. 

Enter ttco Pages. 

1 Page. Well met, honest gentleman. 
Touch, By my troth, well met : Come, ait, ait, 
and a son^f. 
S Page. We are for you : fit i' the middle. 

1 Page, Shall we clap intoH roundly, without 
hawking, or spittin^r, or saying we are hoarse; 
which are the only prologues to a bad voice 7 

2 Page, rfaith. iTaith ; and both in a tune, like 
two gypsies on a horse. 

SONG. 
I. 

It was a tover^ and his lass. 

With a hey, and a ho^ and a hey fumtno, 
TAol o*er the green corn-field did pass 

In the spring tttni!, the only pretty rank ftmc, 
When birds do singf hey ding a ding^ ding ; 
Sweet lovers love the spring, 

II. 

Between the acres of the rye. 

With a hey^ and a ho, and a hey nonino. 

These pretty countryfolks would He, 
In spring time, ^c, 

III. 

This carol they began that hour. 
With a hey, and a ho, and a hey nonino. 

How that a life was bvU aftower 
In spring time, 4^. 

IV. 

Jind therefa/re take the present time, 

With a hey, and a ho, and a hey nonino ; 

For love is crowned witn the prime, 
In spring lime, S^c, 

Touch. Truly, young centlemrn, though there 
xras no irreat matter in the ditty, yet the note was 
very untunable, 

1 Page. You arc deceived, sir ; we kept time, we 
lost not our time. 

Touch, By my troth, yea ; I count it but time 
lost to hear such a foolish son&r. Gud be with you ; 
and God mend your voices I— Come, Audrrv. 

[Exeunt. 

SCE^E IV.-^Jtnothtr part of the Forest, Enter 
Duke senior, Anuens, Jaquea, Orlando, Oliver, 
and Celia. 

Duke S. Dost thou believe, Orlando, that the boy 
Can do all this that he hath promised ? 

Orl. 1 .sometimes do believe, and sometimes do 
not ; 
As tliose that fear they hope, and know they fear. 

Enter Rosalind, Silvius, <md Phel>e. 

Ros, Palirnce once more, whiles our compiict if 

urvr*d: 

ITou say. if I bring in your Rosalind, [ To the Duke, 
you will bestow her on Orlando here ? 
Dtike S. That would I, had I kingdoms to give 
with her. 

(1) X married woman. 



Ros, And you My, yo« wfll have her. when I 

bring her? (7* Orlando. 

Orl, That would I, were I of aH Uncdoms king. 

Ros. You say, you'll marry me, if I be wfllin^ 7 

[To Phew. 
Phe. That will I, should I die the hour aAer. 
Ros. But, if you do refuse to marry me, 
YouMl give yourself to this most foittiiral shepherd 7 
Phe. So IS the bar^rain. 

Ros. You bay, that you'll have Phebe, if she 

will? [ToSUviiu. 

SiU, Though to have her and death were both 

one thing. 
Ros, I have promised to make all this matter 
even. 
Keep you your word, duke, to give your daugh- 
ter: — 
You yours, Orlando, to receive his daughter : — 
Keep your word, Phebe, that vou'II marrv mc ; 
Or else, refusin? mcL to wed this shepherd : — 
Keep your word, Sifvius^ that you*U marry her. 
If she refu.oe me : — and from hence I go. 
To make these doubts all even. 

[ExewiU Ros. m^d CcL 
Duke S. I do remember in this shepherd-boy 
Some lively touches of my daughter's favour. 

Orl. My lord, the first time Uiat 1 ever law hn, 
Methought he was a brother to yoiu* daughter : 
But. my good lord, this bor is forest-bom ; 
Ana hath been tutor'd in tne rudiments 
Of manv desperate studies by hit oncke, 
Whom ne reports to be a great magician, 
Obscured in the circle of thit forest. 

Enter Touchstone and Audrey. 

Jaq. There is, sure, another flood toward, and 
these couples are coming to the arfc I Here comes 
a pair of very strange b^sta, which in all tongues 
are called fools. 

Touch. Salutation and vreeCing to you all ! 

Jaq, Good mv lord, bid hhn welcome ; This if 
the motley -min Jed gentleman, that I have so often 
met in the forest: he hath been a courtier, be 
swears. 

Touch, If any man doubt that, let him put me 
to my purgation. 1 have trod a measure ;* 1 have 
flattered a lady^ I have been politic with iry 
friend, smooth with mine enemy ; I have undone 
three tailors ; I have had four quarrels, and like to 
have fou: ht one. 

Jaq. And how was thatta'en up? 

Touch. ^Faith, we met, and found the quarrel 
wa« upon the seventh cause. 

Jat^. llow seventh cause? Good my lord, like 
this fellow. 

Duke S. 1 like him very well. 

Touch. God 'ild you, sir ; I desire you of the 
like. I pre5s in here, su:, amon^rst the rest of the 
country copulatives, to swear, and to forswear j ar- 
cordinsf as niarria^^e binds, and blood breaks: — A 
poor virgin, sir, an ill-favoured thing, sir, but mine 
own ; a poor humour of mine, sir, to take that that 
no man else will : Rich honesty dwells like a miser, 
sir, in a poor house ; as your pearl, in your fool 
oyster. 

Duke S. By my faith, he is very awifl and sen* 
tentious. 

Touch. According to the fool's bolt, sir, and 
such dulcet diseases. 

Jac, But, lor the seventh cause ; bow did you 
find Uie quarrel on the seventh cause ? 

Touch, Upon a lie seven times removed ;— Bear 

V?^^ K. ite\itV| %QA£mn dance. 



iVMflM Mr» 



AS TOU LIKB IT. 



▼our body more leeiiiiiig,* Audrey:— «fl thus, lir. 

did dislike the cut of a certain courtier's beard ; 
he sent me word, if I said his beard was not cut 
well, he was in the mind it was i This is called the 
rttort eaurteoua. If I sent him word again, it was 
not well cut, he would send me word, he cut it to 
please himself: This is called the quijo modest. If 
again, it was not well cut, he disabled mrjudg^ 
ment : This is called the reply cMurlish. If again, 
it was not well cut, he would answer, I spake not 
true: This is called the reproof vaUant. If again. 
It was not well cut. he would say, I lie : Tms is 
called the countercheck auarret$ome : and so to the 
He circumstantial, and the lie direct, 

Jaq. And how oft did you say, his beard was not 
well cut? 

Touch, I durst go no further than the lie drcum- 
stantitd, nor he durst not give me the lie direct ; and 
so we measured swords, and parted. 

Jaq. Can you nominate in order now the degrees 
of the lie 7 

Touch, O, sir. we quarrel in print, by the book ; 
as you hare books for good manners : 1 will name 
you the degrees. The first, the retort courteous ; 
the second, the quip modest ; the third, the reply 
churlish ; the fourth, the reproof Taliant ; the fiiih, 
the countercheck quarrelsome ; the sixth, the lie 
with circumstance j the seventh^ the lie direct. All 
these you may aroid, but the lie direct ; and you 
may avoid that too, with an if, I knew when seven 
justices could not take ud a quarrel : but when the 

Earties were met themselves, one or them thought 
ut of an if, as, if you said so, then I said so ; and 
they shook bands, and swore brothers. Your \f, is 
the only peace-maker ; much rirtue in if, 

Jaq. Is not this a rare fellow, my lord ? he's as 
good at any thing, and yet a fool. 

Duke S. He uses his folly like a stalkine-horM, 
and under the presentation of that, he shoots nis wit 

Enter Hymen, leading Rosalind in wcmmCs 
clothes ; and Celia. StiU mictk. 

Hym. Then is there nwrth in Aeooen, 
When earthly things made even 

^tone together. 
Good duke, receive thy daughter, 
Hymanfrom heaven brought her. 
Yea, br might her hit fur; 
That thou might* st join her hand Vfith his, 
Whose heart within her bosom is, 

Ros, To you I give myself, for I am vours. 

[ToDukeS. 

To you I KJve myself, for I am yours. [To Orl. 

Duke S. If there be truth in sight, you are my 

daughter. 
Ori, If ih^ be truth in sight, you are my Rosa 

lind. 
Phe. Ifsiirht and shape be true, 
Why then,— my love, adieu ! 
Ros, Vu have no (ather, if you be not he : — 

[To Duke S. 
rn have no husband, if you be not he : — 

[7o Orlando. 
Nor ne'er wed woman, if you be not she. 

[ToPhebe. 
Hym, Peace, ho I I bar confusion : 
'TIS I must make conclusion 

Of these most strange events : 
Here's eight that must take hands. 
To ioin fai Hymen's bands, 
If truth holds true contents.* 

(1) Seemly. (S) Unless truth falls oCytfdty. 



You and yon no cross shall part: 

[To Orlando ontf Rosalind* 
You and you are heart in heart : 

[ToOlirerAui Celia. 
You [ To Phebe.] to his love must accord, 
Or have a woman to your lord :-« 
You and you are sure together, 

[To Toucnstone and Audrey* 
As the winter to foul weather. 
Whiles a wedlock-hrmn we sing, 
Feed yourselves with quesUonin? ; 
That reason wonder mar diminish. 
How thus we met, and these things finislk 

SONG. 

Wedding is great Juno's crown ; 

O blessed bond of board and bed ! 
' Tis Hymen peoples every town ; 

High wedlock then be honoured t 
Honour, high honour and renown^ 
To Hymen, god of every town ! 

Duke S, O my dear niece^ welcome thou art tome,' 
Even daughter, welcome m no less degree. 

Phe, I will not eat my word, now thou art mine j 
Thy faith my fancy to thee doth combine.* 

ITo SilTiiit. 

Enter Jaques de Bois. 

Jaq, de B, Let me have audience for a word or 
two; 
I am the second son of old sir Rowland, 
That bring these tidings to this fair assembly :-* 
Duke Frederick, hearing how that everyday 
Men of great worth resorted to this forest, 
AddressUl a mifrhty power which were on foot^ 
In his own conduct, purposely to take 
His brother here, ana put him to the sword : 
And to the skirts of this wild wood he came ; 
Where, meeting with an old religious man, 
After some question with him, was converted 
Both from his enterprize, and from the world : 
His crotvn bequeathing to his banish'd Wothefy 
And all their lands restor'd to them again 
That were with him exil*d : This to m tme^ 
I do engage my life. 

Duke S, Welcome, youngf man i 

Thou ofier'st fairly to thy brothers' wedding: 
To one, his lands withheld ; and to the other, 
A land il:;clf as lai^, a potent dukedom. 
First, in this forest, let us do those ends 
That here were well hemin, and well begot ; 
And after, every of this happy number. 
That have endur'd shrewd days and nurhts with 0% 
Shall share the good of our returned fortune, 
According to tlie measure of their states. 
Meantime, forget this new-fall'n dignilj. 
And fall into our rustic revelry : — 
Play, music ; — ^and you brides and bridegrooms ally 
With measure heap'd in joy, to the measures fall. 

Jaq. Sir. by your patience ; If I heard you right^fy 
The ouke hath put on a religious life. 
And thrown into neglect the pompous eourt 7 

Jaq, de B, He hath. 

Jaq. To him Willi: out of these conrertilefl 
There is much matter to be heard and leam'd.— - 
You to your former honour I beqv^th ; 

fToDukeS. 
Your patience, and your virtue, well de?cnres it :— 
You [To Orlando.] to a love, that your true fiutb 
doth merit : — 

(9) Bind. 
11 
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AS TOU UKE IT. 



Jbr r. 



Tou [7o OUfer.] to jonr land, and lone, and great 

allies : — 
Tou \To Silvius.] to a long and weU-deflerred 

bed:— 
And you yVo Touchstone.] to wrangling; for thy 

loving voyage 
Is but for two months TictuallM :— So to your plea- 
sures; 
I am for other than for dancing measures. 
Dukt S. Stay, Jaques, stay. 
Joo. To see no pastime, 1 : — what you would 
have 1*11 stay to Imow at your abandon*d care. 

[JSxtt. 
^ IMsit S. Proceed, proceed : we will begin these 
rites, 
And we do trust they'll end in trut delights. 

i»A dance. 

EPILOGUE. 

Ro9. It is not the fashion to see tne lady the epi- 
logue : but it is no more unhandsome, tKan to see 
the lord the prologue. If it be true, that good totnr 
nudt m$ iushf 'tis true, that a good play needs no 
epilogue: Yet to ffood wine they do use good 
bushel ; and good plays prove the better by the 
help of good epilogues. What a case am 1 in then, 
that am neither a good epilogue, nor cannot insi- 
nuate with you in the behalf of a good play 7 I am 
not fiimisbed* like a beggar, therefore to beg will 

(1) Dressed. (t) That I liked. 



kfioeaaimtjmi an4 
I charge TOO, women. 



not beeome me : my my 
I'll begin with the women, i enarge too,* 
for the love you boar lo men, to uke u much ot 
this play as please them : and so I charve you, O 
men, for the lo«e you bear to women, (as 1 perceive 
by your simperingj. none of you hale them,) that 
between you and tne women, the pljLy may please. 
If I were a woman, I wouM kiss as many of you 
as had beards that pleased me. eompleuons that 
liked me,* and breaths that I dened not ; and, 1 am 
sure, as many as have good beards, or rood face& 
or sweet breaths, wilL for my kind ofier, whca I 
make curt'sy, bid me farewelL [ExeuML 



Of this play the fable is wild and pleasing. I 
know not how the ladies wfll approve the facility 
with which both Rosalind and Celia give away 
their hearts. To Celia much niay be forgiven, for 
the heroism of her friendship, xhe chsracler of 
Jaaues is natural and well preserved. The comic 
dialogue is very spri^ihtly, with less mixture oi'low 
buffoonery than in some other plays : and the paver 
part is ele^nt and harmonious. By hastcmM to 
the end of this work, Shakspeare suppressed the 
dialogue between the usurper and the hermit, and 
lost an opportunity of exhiniting a moral lMson.in 
which he might have (bund matter worthy of his 
highest powers. 

JOHNSO{«. 
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Alili'S WEIili THAT ENDS WEIX. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



l>uke of fiorenee, 
Bertram, CoutU o/RofuiUan. 
Lafeu, an old Lard, 

ParoUes, a/oUoveer qf Bertram. ^ 

Seteral young French Lord*, UuU terve with Ber* 
tram m the Florentine var, 

Ckimu^* \ ''""^ ^ ^ Countese qfEouaitton. 
A Page. 



Counleas ofRousUlon^ mother to Bertram. 
Helena^ frenttewoman protected by the Cmudeee 
An old Widow ofltorenee, 
Diana, daughter to the widow, 

M ariaual | ^^^^^' and/riendt to the widow. 

LordSf attending on the King; QBUero^ Soldiere 
^. French and Ftorentine, 

Scene, partly in France^ and partly in TitecaMf. 



ACT I. 



BCE^TE r.— RoiMillon. A Room in the toun- 
trss's Palace, Enter Bertram, the Counteu of 
Routillon, Helena, and Lifeu, in mourning. 

Counieea, 

1 N delivering m j son from me, I bury a lecond 
husband. | 

Ber. And I, in K^^i'^flT* madam, weep o^er my 
father's death anew : but I must attend his majes- 
ty's command, to whom I am now in ward,* ever- 
more in subjection. 

Laf. You shall find of the king a husband, map 
dam :~jou, sir, a father: He tiwt eojKnenlly is 
at all times good, must of necessity hoia his virtue 
to jou ; whose worthiness would stir it up where 
it wanted, rather than lack it where t%m ii such 
abundance. "- 

Covnt. What hope is there of hit majesty's 
amendment 7 

Laf. He hath abandoned his physicians madam ; 
under whose practices he hath persecuted time 
with hope ; and finds no other auTantape in the 
process out only the losing of hope by time. 

Count, This young gentlewoman had a fkther 
(0, that had /• how sad a passage His !) whose skill 
was almost as great as his honesty ; had it stretch- 
ed so far, would hare made nature immortal, and 
death should have play for lack of work. 'Would, 
for the king's sake, he were living! I think, it 
would be the death of the king's dis^ise. 

Laf. How called you the man you speak tiC, 
madam Y 

Count. He was famous, sir, in his proflesslon, and 
it was his great right to be so : Gerard de Narbon. 

Laf. He was excellent, indeed^ madam : the king 
▼err lately spoke of him, adminngly, and moum- 
ingiy : he was skilful enough to hare lived still, if 
knowledge could be set up against mortality. 

Ber, What it it, my good lord, the king lan- 
guishes of? 

Litf, A fistula, my lord. 

» 
I) Under his particular care, at my guardian, 
.t) The eonntett recollects her own lost of a 
husband, and obaertet how hnvfly had patsea 
through her mind« 
(8) QuaUtiet of good breeding and erudition. 



Ber. I heard not of it before. 

Laf. 1 would, it were not notorious.— Was this 
gen lie worn an the daughter of Gerard de Narbon 7 

Count. His sole child, my lord ; and bequeathed 
to my overlooking. 1 have those hopes of her 
good, that her education promises : her (tispositions 
she inherits, which make fair gi(\s fairer ; for where 
an unclean mind carries virtuous qualities,* there 
commendations go with pity, they are virtues and 
traitors too ; in her they are the better for their 
simpleness ;* she derives her honesty, and achievet 
her goodness. 

Le^f, Your commendations, madam, get fttmi 
her tears. 

Count, 'TIS the best brine a maiden can season 
her praise in. The remembrance of her father 
never approaches her heart, but the tyrannv of her 
sorrows taket aU ttvelihooa* from her cheek. No 
more of Ihif, ndena, go to, no more ; lets it be 
rather thought you afiecl a sorrow, than to have. 

Aftl. 1 do aflect a sorrow, indeed, but I have it 
too. 

Lqf. Moderate lamentation is the right of the 
d^d, excessive grief the enemy to the living. 

Count, If the living be enemy to the gnei, the 
excess makes it mm mortal. 

Ber. Madam, I desire your hohr wishes. 

Laf. How understand we that r 

Count. Be thoa blest, Bertram! and sneeecd 
thy father 
In manners, as in shape 1 thy blood, and virtue, 
Contend for empire in thee : and thy goodneat 
Share with thy oirthrigiit ! Love all, uvtt a few. 
Do wrong to none : be able for thine enemy 



( 



Rather irTpower^ than use ; and keep thy friend 
Under thy own life's key : be check'd for silence. 
But never tax'd for speech. What heaven more wlu, 
That thee may fbrnish,* and my prayers pluck 

down. 

Fan on thy head ! Farewell.— My lord, 
'TIS an unseason'd courtier ; good my lord. 
Advise him. 

LV* He cannot want the bett 

(4) i. e. Her ezcellenciet are the better becaute 
they are artless. 

Cs) All appearance of life. 

(6) i. e. That may help thee with more and bet 
ter qualifications. 



rewell, Beilr 
[Eiil Counl 
K forged in j 



Lri/: Fsrewell, pretly lady ; You must hold Iht 
er«lil otjout taihet. [Exe. .Bertram on^Lafeu. 

Htl. O, were that ■III— I think tialonmrriLthei; 
And the» great teen gnce hia remetmbruiee marc 
Thin thoK I >hed for him. Whal wu he lilx- 7 



I un undone ; there li no ii*ing, none, 

ir Bertnm be iwnj^ It were til ene, 

Tbkt I ihould love ■ bright partleuliu' iter. 

Awl tUdt to wed il, he B Ml ebore me : 

In hia bright ndluiee and collateral light 

Mint I be eonftHted, not in hia aphere. 

The ambition in mv loTe thui pli^juei itielT: 

The hind, that would be mated bj the lion, 

Huat die for lore. 'Twu prtltj, Uiaugfa a pUgue, 

Tu aee hiia enrj hour : to ait and draw 

Hia arched browa, hia hawking eye, hia cinie. 



ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 
Par. Thftrr's 



the rule of itatui 



nlbl/iiiie df 



Ofebj'tj Out wilhVwilhin ten yeara it will make 
lidflen, which i« n Roodly iocreaae ; aiidtheptfa- 
ripal itneirnot muchtbe worae: Away witht. 

Htl. HoKmiBbtDnedo,air,WloaeitloheroirB 
liking 7 

Par. Let ne tee: Hairj. ill, to like him tbil 
ne'er it likea. Tii » eonnnoditr will loar the glow 
with Ijing: the longer kept, the leaa worth: ofl 
with'1, wffile 'lia venaibia : iniwer the time of n- 
qucit. VVreinilY, lil>* ■" o'd courtier, weata her 



laUe_;> 1 

lOw be'a fone, and tar idolatroui l^nc 
nnett^liii relica. Who cornea here 



Hliati 

Enttr Parallel. 
One that ceei with him : Ilo'ehim 
And nt l\now him a natorioua lia> 
Think hisi a great wu boL ioIpIj i 
Vet thcae Gi'd erila ait lO lit in him, 



porridire, U 



is a withered pear: Will tdu 

Hd. Nol my rirghiity ; ct. 

There ahall your moater li=vc i 



Cold w , , ^. 

Par, SaTe jaa, fair queen. 

Hil. And jou, montrch. 

Par. No. 

Hit. And no. 

Par. Are you meditating on TJrginitf 1 

IM. At. VouhnTeaomealainoTaoldierlnyan; 
let me iili you a queation : Men ia enemy ta rir- 
finity ; how may we bonieodo H agoJntl hfan 1 

Par. Keep him out, 

HiL Bui ho aisaila ; and our TirginitT, though 
valiant in the defence, yet ia weak : unfold tr ua 
•ome warlike reaiatance. 

Par. .There ia none ; man, ^Ulng down belbre 
yoa, and blow you up. 



Sd. Bleaa our poor nrginily from underminera, 
and hlowen up 1->I< there no allilary policy, how 
Tirnna nUghl blow up men T 

Pw. VirginKy, being blown down, .man will 
aulcUier be blown up: marry, In bloiTlng him 
down uiin, witli the breach Tounelrei mode, you 
loae Toor dty. It ii not p6Utie ia the common- 
wMHh of nature, to prsaena nrginily. Loaa of 
rirfioity I* i»lional ineraaie ; and there waa ner 
Mrgin got, till Tlrglnit; waa firat toat. That, p 
ware nude of, ia iMtal to make Tirgina. Virginit 
by being once loat, may be ten timea found : 1 
bein* eier kept, it la erer loat : 'tia too cold a con 
panion; away with it. 

Htl. I wilf Bland Ibt't a tittle, though therefore 
1 die a Tirgin. 

nj (. *. May you be mistreaa of your wiahea, 
•Dd hs»e power to bring them to effeeL 

(1) Helena coniidera her heart ta the Ublet on 
lAieh hia reoembUnce waa portraved. 

^S) Ptculiaiitj of feature. (4} 'Countaoancft, 






: rirginity niurdcra ilaclf; and thould be 
tu in hisrhnaya, out of all ■anctitietl limit, aa 
^^perate oflendrc4i againal nature. Virfiinity 
da mitu, much like acheeiei consanvea itaelf 
u: very parine, and *o diet with ftedint! bia owa 
isch. BeiideB,ritvJnity ia peeriih, proud, idle, 
a of HlT-loip, which la Ihe moat inhibited' lin 



iernitn 
ilh'l : w 






your pie and your 
And jour nrgtaily, 
■f our French I iHw 



lale' is better in you 
, in vour cheek: And 

nilv,ia UkeoneofourFi _ 

ocka ill, it eala A7ty ; nwrrT, tit i 



iBiiliiy, 
■eoFd dulcet; 



HiijarrinKiimcurd 

Hi>raith,hi*a»«:t 

Ofprel'.y. IbntL adoulioui diriiteDdam*, 

ThalbHAinf Cupid noidpa. Now ahiU he— 

I know not what he ahall :— God tend him well l~ 

The eoorf* a tcaniin^-place i-ond he li one . 

Par. WhatDiie,i'lilthf 

Hd. That I wish well.— <T1a pity— 

Par. What'.pitv? 

iIrL That niahini ircll had mt a body iot. 
Which mik-M befell: that we, the poorer bora, 
Whoac baacr atari do ahut u> up in wiahet, 

ciTeeta of Ibem follow o)ir frierida, 

muitthink;' which nenr 



Might with ci! 



Pan. Monaieur ParoUea, my lordctHtlbr you. 
{Exit An. 

Par. Little Helen, fttrewdl: if 1 eon remember 
Ihee. 1 will think of thoe at court. 

nd^ Monair^riT ParnlUL fmi wnrvhivti nndnr * 
charitable at 



t ne^a be bom under 



k^tyoB 



(fi) Forbidden. 
m A quibble 
andicd fruit. 



dale, which meant age, and 
iw by rcalitiea what wa now 



9emu If, ///. 



ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 



HeL You ffo so much baekwai^ wlien you fight 

Par. That's for sdrantage. 

HeL So is running awa^, when fear proposes the 
•afetj : But the composition, that jour ralour and 
fear makes in jou. is a rirtue of a good wing, and 
I like the wear well. 

Par. I am so full of businesses, I cannot answer 
thee acutely: 1 will return perfect courtier ; in the 
which, my instruction shall serve to naturalize thee, 
so thou wilt be capable' of a courtier's counsel, 
and understand what advice shall thrust upon thee ; 
else thou diest in thine unthankAilness, and thine 
ignorance makes thee away : farewell. Ulien thou 
ha^ leisure, say thy j;>ravers ; when thou hast 
none, remember thy fncnds : set thee a good hu> 
band, and use him as be uses uee : so farewell. 

[ExU. 

HeL Our remedies o(\ in ourselves do lie, 
Whkh we ascribe to heaven : the fated sky 
Gives us free scope ; only, doth backward pull 
Our slow designs, when we ourselves are dull. 
What power is it, which mounts my love so hiffh ; 
That makes me see, and cannot feed mine eye 7 
The mightiest space in fortune nature brings 
To join like likes, and kiss like native things.* 
Impossible be stranfre attempts, to those 
That weizh their pains in sense : and do suppose. 
What haul been cannot be : Who ever strove 
To show her merit, that did miss her love? 
The kin^s disease — my project muy deceive me, 
, But my mtents are fix'd, and will not leave me. 

[ExU. 

SCEJ^E n.—Vfiris. ^ room in the Kinsi;» palace. 
FUnirish of comets. Enter the King of France, 
toUh letters; Lords and others atlniding. 

King. The Florentines and Senoys' are by the 
ears; 
Have fought with equal fortune, and continue 
A bravinff war. 

1 Lor£ So 'til reported, sir. 

King. Nay, 'tis most credible ; we here receive it 
A certainty, vouch'd from our cousin Austria, 
With caution, that tlie Florentine will move us 
For npecdy aid ; wherein our dearest friend 
Prgudicates the business, and would seem 
To hitve us make denial. 

1 Lord. His love and wisdom, 

Approv'd so to your mi^ty, may plead 
For amplest crodence. 

Kinr. He hath arm'd our answer. 

And Florence is denied before he comes : 
Yet, for our gentlemen, that mean to see 
The Tuscan service, freely have they leave 
To stand on either part. 

S iMjrd. It may well serve 

A nursery to our gentry, who are sick 
For breathing and ezploiL 

King. What's be comes here ? 

Enter Bertram, Lafeu, and ParoUes. 

1 Lord. It is the count Rousillon, my good lord, 
Yonng Bertram. 

ITtng. Youth, thou bear'st thy father's face ; 
Frank nature, rather curious than in haste, 
H^lh well compoff'd Ihce. Thy father's moral parts 
Mav'st thou inht'rit too! Welcome to Paris. 

Ber. My thanks and duty are your m^gesty's. 



King, I would I had that corporal somdneM nowy 
As when thy father, and mysc^, in friendship 
First try'd our soldiership ! He did look far 
Into the service of the time, and was 
Discipled of the bravest : he lasted long; 
But on us both did haggish age steal on. 
And wore us out of act. It much repairs^ m« 
To talk of your good father : In his youth 
He had the wit, which I ceo well observe 
To-day in our young lords ; but they may jest 
Till their own scorn return to them unnoted. 
Ere they can hide their levity in honour. 
So like a courtier, contempt nor bitterness 
Were in his pride or sharpness ; if they were, 
His equal had awak*d them ; and his honour, 
Clock to itself, knew the true minute when 
Exception bid him speak, and, at this time. 
His tongue obey'd hi»* hand : wlio were below him 
He us'd as creatures of another p^ace ; 
And bow'd his eminent top to their low ranln, 
Making them proud of his humility, 
In their poor praise he humbled : ouch a man 
Might be a copy to these younger times ; 
Wmch, follow'd well, would demonstrate thm BOW 
But goers backward. 

Ber. His good reroembrBoee, sir, 

Lies richer in your thoue:hts, than oo hie tomb ; 
So in approof* livestfiot his epitaph, 
As in your roynl speech. 

King. 'Would, 1 were with him ! He would al- 
ways say, 
iMethinks. 1 hear him now; his plausive word* 
le scatterd not in ears, but grafted them, 
To grow there, and to bear,)— L«< me not Iwf,— 
Thus his good melancholy oil be>ran. 
On the catastrophe and heel of pastime. 
When it was out,— fri me not /Im, quoth he, 
.^jiler myjtame lacks oil, to be the snv^ff 
Of younger snirits, tphose apprehensive senses 
Jill but new things disdain : w/iose judgments art 
Men fathers of their garments ;' tenose eonstanciea 

Expire he/ore their fashions : This he wiah'd : 

L ader him, do after him wish too. 
Since I nor wax, nor honey, can bring home, 
I quickly were dissolved from my hive. 
To give some labourers room. 

« Lord. You are lov'd, sir ; 

They, that least lend it you, shall lack you first* 

King. I fill a place, I know'L— How long ist, 
count. 
Since the physician at your father's died 1 
He was much fiun'd. 

Ber. Some six months since, my lord* 

King. If he were living, I would try mm yet;— > 
Lend me an arm :--the rart have worn me out 
With several applications .'—nature and SKkness 
Debate it at their leisure. Welcome, count ; 
Mv son's no dearer. 

Ber. Thank your majesty. 

[Exeuni. tlourisk. 



'I) t. e. Thou wilt comprehend it. 
fS) Thinji^ formed by nature for ea<:h other. 
(S) The citizens of the small republic of which 
Sienna is the capital. 
(4) To repair, here signifies to renovate. 



SCEJ^ ///.—Rousillon. Jl Room in the Coun- 
tess's Palace. Enter Countess, Steward, and 

Co*mt, I will now hear ; what say you of this 
gentlewoman ? 

Stnr. Madam, the rare I have had to even your 
content,* I wish might be found in the calendar 
of my past endeavours ; for then we wound our 



(5) His is put for iff. (6) Approbation. 

(7) Who have no other use of thcu- facultiei 
to invent new modes of dress. 

(8) To act up to your desires. 



ulties than 
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modesty, and make foul the dearnem of our de- 
scrviiiga, when ofoiintclvcs we publish Ihem. 

Count, Whal dois this knave here I Get you 

one, sirrah : The cumplainis, I have heard of jou, 

do not aH belii.ve ; h'm my Mowncss, that I do not : 
for, I know, you lack not ifully to cummit them, and 
have ability enou);h to make such knaveries yours. 

Clo, *Ti8 not unknown to you, madam, I am a 
poor fellow. 

Count, WiiWf sir. 

Clo. No, madam, Uls not so well, that I am poor : 
thjuj'h many of the rich arc damned : But, if I 
may have your ladyship's good tvill to goto the 
world,' I^bel the woman and 1 will do as we may. 

Count. Wilt thou needi^ be a bef^^ar? 

Clo. I do hre your good will in this case. 

Coimt, In what case 7 

Clo. In I^b('Ps ca»e, and mine own. Service 
is no hcritu:^e : and. I think^ I vhall never have tiit- 
blettsinz of uod, till I have issue of my body ; for, 
Uiey s;iy, heiirna' are bles«in(;fl. 

Count. Till me Ihe rrat^on why thou wilt marry. 

Clo. My poor body, mudarn, retiuires it : 1 am 
driven on tiy tlie flcah ; and he must needs go, that 
the devil drives. 

Count, Is this all your worship^ reason 7 

Clo. Faith, madam, I have other holy reasons, 
iCich OS thev are. ^ 

Count. May the world knotv them ? 

Clo. I hrivc been, madam, a wicki^d creature, b« 
you and all flesh and blood are ; and, indeed, I du 
marry, that I may repmt. 

Count, Thy luarriai^e, sooner than Uiy wicked- 
ness. 

Clo. I am out of frirnd^, m?.dam ; and I hope to 
havi* friend* for my u-ifo's saki*. 

Count, Such friends .ire Ihine enemies, kinve. 

Clo. You are shallow, madam; eVn threat friends; 
for the knaves eoine to do that for m'-. nhioh I ani 
•-weary of. He, tii.it ear.*' my l:uul, spates my 
team, and t^ives me leave to inn the crop: If I be 
his cuckold, h(-*s my drud.'e: I If, ihat comforts 
my wife, is the cher shi*r of my flesh and hlcod ; 
he, that cherishes my flo>h and b!o;vI, lovos mv 
flesh and blood ; he, t'hat l(jv'« toy flrsh and blood, 
i" my frifiid: erp-p,* he th.it. kisM-.s my uiff, is my 
friend. If men could Ix- oonlc nt« d t:) bi wjint lh«'y 
an», thrre were no fear in m.tr. ia^<' ; for yD-rn? 
Charbon the puritan, and old Poy^ani the papi-t, 
faowsoeVr thoir hearts are fevered in reli^jion, tlic'i 
heads are both one. thry may joll horii!* to^'ctlier, 
like any de»r i' l!ie lierdi 

Couiit, Wilt thou ever be a foul-mouthed and! 
calumnious knave? 

Clo, A prophet I, madam; and I sprak the 
truth the next way : ^ 

For I the hallnd will repeat, 
Which KU:n fuU true shall find ; 

Your marrin^e. cornea by deitiutj^ 
Your cuckoo sings by kind. 

Haunt. Gut you gone, sir ; Til talk with you 
more anon. 

Stexo. May it please you, madam, that he bid 
Helen come to you ; of her I am to speak. 

Count. Sirrah, tell my gentlewoman, I would 
i^eak with her : Helen I mean. 

Clo. Wat this/air face the cause, quoth she, 

ISinjjing. 
Whu the Grecians sacked Troy ? 
Fond ooiif,* done fond, 



Wat thit kine PriaaCtjo^ 7 
With that the t^hed as the ttooi^ 
WUh that the tif^hed as the stood^ 

,8nd gate thit sentence then: 
Jinumsr nine Itad ^one he good, 



Coma 
son?, sirrah. 



mimong nine bad if one be rood. 

Thereat yet one good in ten, 
ni. What, one gocM in ten 7 joi 



JOU cormpt tha 



(I) To be married. 
(3) Ploughs. 



(2) ChiWren. 
(4) Therefore. 



Cm. One (rood woman in ten. madam: which 
is a purii^injf o* the song : 'Would God would 
serve the world so all the year! we*d find no fault 
with the tythfr- woman, if I were the parson : One 
in ten, quoth a* ! an we might have a pood womaa 
born but eveir blazing star, or at an earthquake, 
*t would mend the lottery well ; a man may dnw 
his heart out, ere he pluck one. 

Ccnmi. You*ll be gone, sir knave, and do u I 
command you 7 

Clo. That man should be at womanVs command, 
and yet no hurt done ! — ^Though huneaty be no pu- 
ritan, yet it will do no hurl: it will wear the sur- 
plice of humility over the black sown of a big 
ni*art. — I am gome, forsooth : the onsiness is for 
IL'len to come hither. [Exit Clowo. 

Count. Well, now. 

Sttv. I know, madam, you lo^e your ^ntle> 
woman en^irelv. 

Count. Faith, I do : her father bequeathed her 
to me ; and »]\t herself, without other advantage, 
mav lavfiiUy make title to as much love as she 
finds: there is more owing her, than is paid; and 
more shall be paid her, than shcMl demand. 

Stei'^, Madam, I was very late more near her 
than, I think, she tvislied me': alone 6he na-, ard 
tli'l communicate to herself her own words to hi.r 
own ears; she thoucrhf, I dare vow for her, tl;ey 
tf)uched not any stranger sense. Her matter w;.s, 
'•hi* loved your son : Fortune, sl»e said, wn» no 
-.oiMess, that had put such diflferrnee betwixt their 
two estatrs ; Love, no pod^ that would not e^ ti iid 
his miiiht, only where qualities were h.vel : Diaf.a, 
no tuuHin of VirjHn*, that would suffer her poor 
Knipnt to be surprised, without rescue, in th<» first 
nssault, or rinsome ofterwaid: This she deV«vered 
IP the mo-t ljit»cr touch of sorrow, that e'er I h'*a:d 
virpr'n rx'laim in: xrhich I held mv duty, ■perdily 
'o rirqp'int y^u withal; sithenee,* in the lo*s thr»t 
!:nv l!:!p;)«M),'it eoncems you some^hinjr to know it. 

Cuiinf. Von have discKarped this honestly ; keep 
it. to yourself: many likelihoods informed me a 
this hx f.^rr, uhich himaj so totterine in the balance 
th:it I could neitlK-r believe, nor misdoubt : Prav 
von, If-rivc me: rtall this in your bosom, and 1 
«hrmk you for your honest eare: I will speak with 
you further anon. [Exit Steiraid. 

Enter Helena. 

Count. Evon so it was with me, when I waa 
young : 
If we are nature^s, these are ours ; this thorn 
Doth to our roix of youth rightly betonir ; 

Our blood to us', this to our blood is bom ; 
It U the show and seal of natnre*s truth, 
Wlvn* love's stron'j passion is impres«M in youth . 
By our romembraneei of days foregone. 
Such were our faults ;— or llien we thought them 

none. 
Her eve i.^ sick on't ; I observe her now. 
Het. What is your pleasure, madam ? 
Count, You know, Helen, 

(5) The nearest way. (6) Foolishly done. 
(7) Suice. 



Sum in. 



ALUS WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 



I am a mother to jou. 

Hel. Mine honourable mistreat. 

Count, Nay, a mother ; 

Why nol a mother 7 When I said, a mother, 
Me.houghl you saw a serpent : What's in mother, 
That you start at it ? I say, I am Tour mother ; 
And put you in the catalogue of those 
That were enwombed mine : 'Tis often seen, 
Adoption strives with nature ; and choice breeds 
A native slip to us from foreign seeds : 
You ne'er oppressM me with a mother's groan, 
Yet I exprcsd to jrou a mother's care : — 
God's mercy, maiden I does it curd thy blood. 
To say, I am thy mother ? What's the matter, 
That this distemper'd messen^r of wet, 
The many-colour'd Iris, rounas thine eye 7 
Why ? that you are my daughter 7 

j/el. That I am not 

Cjuni, I say, I am your mother. 

Hel. Pardon, madam ; 

The count Rousillon cannot be my brother : 
I am from humble, he from honouHd name ; 
No note upon my parents, his all noble : 
My master, my oeai lord, he is ; and I 
His servant live, and will his vassal die : 
He must not be my brother. 

Count, Nor I your mother 7 

Hel, Yon are my mother, imadam ; 'Would you 
were 
(So that my lord, your son, were not my brother,) 
Indeed, my mother ! — or were you both our mothers, 
I care no more for,' than I do for heaven. 
So I were not his sister : Can't no other. 
But I your daughter, he must be my brother? 

Counl,^ Yes, Helen, you might be my daughter- 
in-law ; 
God shield, you mean it not ! daughter, and mother. 
So strive* upon your pulse : What, pale again 7 
My fear hatn calch'd Vour fondness : Now I see 
The mystery of your loneliness, and find 
Your salt tears' oead.' Now to all sense 'tis gross, 
You love my son ; invention Is asham'd. 
Against the proclamation of thy passion, 
To say. thou dost not: therefore tell me true : 
But tell me then, 'tis so:— for, look, thy cheesa 
Confess it, one to the other ; and thine eyes 
See it so grossly shown in thy babaviours. 
That in their kind^ they speaJc it : only sin 
And helliiih obstinacy tie thy tongue, 
That truth should be suspected : Speak, is't so 7 
If it be so, you have wound a goodly clue ; 
If it be not, forswear't : howe^r. I charge thee, 
As heaven shall work in me for tnine avail, 
To tell me truly. 

Hel. Good madam, pardon me ! 

CowU, Do you love my son 7 

Hel, Your pardon, noble mistress ! 

Count, Love you my son 7 

Hel, Do not you love him, madam 7 

Covni, Go not about; my love hath in*t a 
bond. 
Whereof the world takes m)te : come, come, dis- 
close 
The state of rour affection ; for your passions 
Have to the mil appeaeh'd. 

Hel, Then, I confess. 

Here on my knee, before high heaven and you, 
That before yon, and next unto high heaven, 



Cl)i, e.l ears as much for : I wish it efiatlij. 
t) Contend. 
siTbe 
4i Aecording 
5) I. r. Whose respectable condnei in •fAprovea 



I love your son :— 

My friends were poor^ but honest ; 80*s my kyve : 

Be not offended ; for it hurts not him. 

That he is lo>'d of me : I follow him not 

By any token of presumptuous suit ; 

Nor would I have him. till I do deserve him ; 

Yet never know how tnat deseK should be. 

I know I love in vain, strive against hope ; 

Yet, in th's captious and intenable sieve, 

I btiU pour in the waters of my love^ 

And lack not to lose still : thus, Indian-like, 

Religious in mine error, 1 adore 

The sun, that looks upon his worshipper, 

But knows of him no more. My dearest madam, 

Let not your hate encounter with my love^ 

For lovinp^ where you do : but, if yourself. 

Whose Aged honour cites a virtuous youth,* 

Did ever, in so true a flame of Uking, 

Wish chastely, and love dearlv, that your Diao 

Was both herself and love ;• then, give pity 

To her, whose stale is such, that cannot choose 

But lend and give, where »he is sure to lose ; 

That seeks not to Pnd that her search implio, 

But, riddlr-like, lives sweetly where she dies. 

Count, Had you not lately an intent, speak truly, 
To go to Paris 7 

Hel, Madam, I had. 

Cmtnt, Wherefore? ten true. 

HeL I will tell truth ; by grace itself, I swear. 
You know, my father Itfl me some prescriptions 
Of rare and prov'd effects, such as his reading. 
And manifest experience, had collected 
For genera] sovereignty ; and that he wilTd ne 
In hccdfullest reservation to bcbtow them. 
As notes, whose faculties inclusive were, 
More than they were in note :* amongst the reel, 
There is a remedy, approv'd, set down. 
To cure the desperate languishes, whereof 
The king is rcnoer'd lost 

Cotmf . This was your mothe 

For Paris, was it ? speak. 

HeL My lord your son made me to think of thie; 
Else Paris, and the medicine, and the kinir. 
Had. from the conversation of my thoughts, 
Hspiy, been absent then. 

Count, But think ]roa, Helen, 

if you should tender your supposed aid. 
He would receive it 7 He and his physicians 
Are of a mind ; he, that they cannot help him, 
They, that they connot help: How shall they credit 
A poor unlearned virgin, when the schools, 
Embowell'd of th«'ir doctrine,* have left on 
The danger to itseU*7 

Hel, There's something hints. 

More than my father's skill, which was the grntest 
Of his profemion, thnt his good receipt 
Shall, for my lejracy, be sanctified 
By the luckiest stars in heaven : and, would your 

honour 
But give me lenve to try surcesa, I'd venture 
The welMust life of mine on his grace's cure. 
By such a day, and hour. 

Count, Dost thou believed 7 

Hel, Ay, madnm, knowingly. 

Count, Why, Helen, thou ahalt have my lemTs^ 
and love. 
Means, and attendants, and mv loving greetings 
To those of mine in coort ; I'O stay at nome, 

that you were no less virtuous when young. 



sooroe, the cause of your grieC 
ording to their nature. 



f6) t. s. Venus. 



) Receipts in whkh greater virtues were t» 
closed than appeared. 
i%) Ekhausted of ihcu ikiSL 



SaS U.L>8 WEIJ. THAT ENDS WELL. 

And pr*; Qod'* blening into Ibj ittempt ; nf or) entrenched it : tkj to Un, I Im j tad ob> 
Begone to-morrow ; •nd be «ure or thia, — — "■= '- ' 



SCEJfE L—Vatii. Jt reem tn Ou Kin^i palaci 
Ftauriak. Enler Kin^, aith young Lordt takin 
Itmt far Ikt Fiarnitiau var ; Berlrun, Pvollei 



King. Firewell, Jtiuog lord, Uie« wiHike prii 
Da not throw ft-om fou : — ind fou, my lord, Tar 

Tha giii doth itretch it 
And IB enough fur both. 

1 Lord. Il ii our hope, lb, 

Afler irell-enler'd »o1dier», to return 
' " ' " " ;«llh. 

Di be ; and yet mf heart 

mi'th^l''". / „"'"', 

or worthy Frenchmen: lei higher llalj 

fXhoM 'hated, Ihil inherit but the r>U 
ir the laal monarthT,') 'te, that you come 
Not to woo honour, but lo wed it : when 
Tha braTKrt questont" ihrinkj, find what you i 
That Tame may cry you loud : I >ij, hrewell. 
t Lord. Health, at jour biddin;, lerre 
m^esty ' 



I Lari. m ihall, noble captain. 

Par, Mandoleonyou rorhit norieeal XEimd 

Lords.] What will jou do I 

flrtr. Slay; the kuiR [Sfring^ Jmn rfn. 

Par. Lie a more ipaciouaeeremouy tutbe noble 
>rdi ; jou ha>e reilraincd yournir HJIhtn the l»t 
r too cold an adiiui be more eipreuite lo Umd; 
Tor they »ear thtmseltcg in the cap of time,* there, 
do muBler true eait,* eat, ipeak, mid mo»e toitr 
Ihe inRuence of the moil receioeif iiar; and though 

e devil lead the measure,' auch are to be ToUov- 

I : after them, and lake a more dilaled TanwelJ. 

Btr. And 1 will do >0. 

Pot. Worthy frjilowt; and like to prore Dwri 

iewy iword-iDen. [£xt. Bertram bw Paratka. 
Eidtr Lafeu. 

Lr^f. Pardon, my lord, [£ntettnf .] for me aad 
Tor my Udinga. 

Kinr. I'll fee thee lo atand ap. 

Laf Then h«re*a a ma 

Slandt, that baa brought hia pardon. I would, yea 
Had kiieel'd, my lord, to ask me mercj ; and 
That, at my biddinir, you could <o atand up. 

King. I would I had ; ao 1 had broke thy pate, 

nd aak'd Ibee mercy Tor't. 



Theyaaj.o. 



JTJnj. Those sirla of IlalT, lake herd of them ; 

I — l^neh lack lanpiage lo deny, 

d: beware of being eaptirea. 

Our hearta reeeiTC your warainp. 



If they de 

**£/"' 

n>f. Farewell.— Come hi Iher to me. 



1 Lord. O my aweet 1 

Par. "Tia not hi* reult ; 

tLord. 

Far. Moala- ' " 



Btr. I am commanded here, and kept a coil' will 
Too young, and tkt luil yior, and 'H> loo itniy. 
Par. An Ihy mind atand lo it, boy, aleal awi 

Brr. I ahall atay hare the forehoree to a amoc 



Creaking m 
Till honour 
Bulonetod 

) Lord. Tbere'a honour 



ang my ahoe* on llw plain masonry, 

Till honour'be bought up, and no a»ord oom. 

todancewUhl' Br heaTcn, I'lUteaUi 



1 Lorxl. I am your acceaaary ; and so fa 

" ~ I grow to you, and our parting is a tortured 

_ __nl. Far. 

I Lard. Swe .._. . 

Per. Noble herofB,myaword and youra are! 
Ooorl aparki and lustraiia, a word, pood melali 
Tou shall find in the regiment of the Spinii, 
captain Spurio, with hit cicatrice, a- - ■■'-- 



r, here on hia ainialer cheek; 



. wa* Ihia 1 



(3) Be not eaptitea before you are aoldkn. 

{4} With eD<£)i, buttle. 

(i) Id Bbakapeare'a time it «w anal Tor gentle- 



LqT. 




' 


Good faith, acros 
Will you be cur-d 


But, my 




'tlathua 


Ofjour 


infirmity? 


No. 




J"^- 






0, will yoD eat 


Jo p-apes, my rov 


1 Thv 7 ) 


fa, lilt you will. 


My nob 
^ould re 


Lrc" 




^"I'^ine," 



i^iticKen rocic ann maKejau dance cai 
With sprightly £reand motion: irhowni 
la powerlul to araisv kipa Pepin, nsT, 
To giire great Cbarlrmam i pen in Eta h 

King. What berta thia T 

L^ WhT, doctor ahe : Hy lord, Ihere'a ona 

arrJi'd 
you nill see her, — now, by my faith and honour. 
If aerioualy I may convey my Ihouphla 
In Ihia my lisht deliverance, I liaie apokt 
With one, that, in her aca, her yean, prt 



tirgh n-cll at 



rar», profemion," 
-- ™ ."i^her, 

liDCMl 



KiiiB. . . _ 

rinir in Ihe admiiaiion | that wc with thee 

May upend our wonder too, or Like oS thine. 

By wond'tina how thou look'al it. 
Uf. Nay, T\\ fit TOU. 

nd not be all dav neither. {Exit Laleu, 

King. Thus he fiia apedal nothing ever prologuea 



Laf. Nay, come VDur waja. 
Kitig. This haate halb wingt bdecd 

LaJ, Nay, come your waya; 
'hia is hia majesty, say your mind to him : 

(B) They are the fbremoal in the fatt 
(1) Have Ihe true military alcp. IF' 

(9) Unshilfulty ; a phrue taken A 
ise at a quintalne. 

(10) A female phyociaB. (II}AU 
(1» By profesaion h umidI her di 

Vb Mgit« M hat eo«iB(. 



SbfMff. 



ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 



A traitor you do look like ; but such traitors 
His migestT seldom fears : I am Cressid^s unclei* 
That dare leare two together ; fare ^ou well. [Ex. 

King. Now, rairone,aoes your busmess follow us? 

HeL Ay, my good lord. Gerard de Narbon was 
My father ; in what he did profess, well found.* 

Kvng. I knew him. 

Hel. The rather will I spare my praises towards 
him; 
Knowing him, is enough. On his bed of death 
Many receipts he gave me ; chiefly one^ 
Whictu as the dearest issue of his practice, 
And or his old experience the only darling. 
He bade me store up, as a triple eye,' 
Safer than mine own two, more dear : I have so : 
And. hearing your high m^esty is touch'd 
With that malignant cause wherein the honour 
Of my dear father's giti stands chief in power, 
I come to tender it, and my appliance, 
With all bound humbleness. 

King. We thank you, maiden ; 

But may not be so credulous of cure, — 
When our most learned doctors leave ua ; and 
The congrc^ted college have concluded 
That labourmg art can never ransom nature 
From her inaidable estate,— I say we must not 
So stain our judgment, or corrupt our hope, 
To prostitute our past-cure malady 
To empirics : or to dissever so 
Our great self and our credit, to esteem 
A senseless help, when help past sense we deem. 

Hd, My duty then shall pay me for ray pains : 
I will no more enforce mine office on you ; 
Humbly entreating from your royal tnoughta 
A modest one, to bear me back again. 

King, I cannot give thee less, to be calPd 
grateful ; 

Thou thought*st to help me ; and such thanks I give, 
As one near death to those that wish him live : 
But, what at full I know, thou know'st no part ; 
I knowinz all my peril, thou no art. 

HeL What I can do, can do no hurt to try, 
Since you set up your rest 'gainst remedy : 
He that of greatest works is finisher, 
Oft does them bv the weakest minister : 
So hol^ writ in babes hath judgment shown. 
When judges have been babes.* Great floods have 

flown 
From simple sources;^ and great seas have dried. 
When miracles have by the greatest been denied.* 
on expectation fails^ and most otl there 
Where most it promises ; and oft it hits. 
Where hope is coldest, and despair most sits. 

King. I must not hear thee ; fare thee well, kind 
maid; 
Thy pains, not us'd, must by thyself be paid : 
Proffers, not took, reap thanks for their reward. 

HeL inspired merit so by breath is barr'd : 
It is not so with him that all things faiows, 
As *tis with us that square our guess by shows: 
But most it is presumption in us, when 
The help of heaven we count the act of men. 
Dear sir, to my endeavours prjve consent ; 
Of heaven, not me, make an experiment. 
I am not an impostor, that proclaim 
Myself against the level of mine aim ;' 



IK 
1 

4 
5) 
6 



I am like Pandarus. 

Of acknowledged excellence. (S) A third eye. 

An allusion to Daniel judging the two Elders. 

». e. When Moses smote the rock in Horeb. 

This must refer to the children of Israel 
passing the Red Sea, when miracles bad been de- 
med by Pharaoh. 



But know I think, and think I know most sure. 
My art is not past power, nor vou past cure. 

Atng-. AK thou so confident 7 Within what space 
Hop'st thou my cure 7 

Hel. The greatest grace lending graee^ 

Ere twice the horses of the sun shall bring 
Their fiery torcher his diurnal ring : 
Ere twice in murk and occidental damp 
Moist Hesperus* hath quenched his sleepy lamp } 
Or four and twenty times the pilot's glass 
Hath told the thievish minutes how they pass ; 
What is infirm from your sound parts snail fly. 
Health shall live free, and sickness freelv die. 

King. Upon thy ceitainty and confidence. 
What dar'st thou venture 7 

HeL Tax of impudence,— 

A strumpet's boldness, a divulged shame. 

Traduc'd by odious ballads ; my maiden's name 
Sear'd otherwise ; no worse of worst extended. 
With vilest torture let my life be ended. 

Kifig. Methinks, in thee some blessed 
doth speak ; 
His powerful sound, within an organ weak : 
And what impossibility would slay 
In common sense, sense saves another way. 
Thy life is dear : for alL that life can rate 
Worth name of life, in thee hath estimate ;* 
Youth, beauty, wiwiom, courage, virtue, all 
That happiness and prime '° can nappy call : 
Thou this to hazard, needs must intimate 
Skill infinite^ or monstrous desperate. 



sphit 




proper^ 

Of what I spoke, unpitied let me die ; 
And well deserv'd : Not helping, death's my (be : 
But if I help, what do you promise me? 

King. Make thy demand. 

Hd. But will you make H even f 

King, Ay, by my sceptre, and my hopee of 
heaven. 

HeL Then shalt thou give me, with thy Ung^f 
hand. 
What husband in thy power I will command : 
Exempted be (Vom me the arronince 
To choose from forth the royalblood of Franco - 
My low and humble name to propagate 
With any branch or image of thy state : 
But such a one, thy vassal, whom I know 
Is free for me to ask, thee to bestow. 

Kin^. Here is my hand ; the premises obserr'd. 
Thy will bv my performance shall be scrv'd ; 
So make the choice of thy own Ume ; for I, 
Thy resolv'd patient, on thee still rely. 
More should I question thee, and more I must ; 
Though, more to know, could not be more to trust; 
From whence thou cam'st, how tended on,^But 

rest 
Unquestioo'd welcome, and undoubted blest.— 
Give me some help here, ho I — If thou proceed 
As high as word, my deed shall match thy deed. 

[FUmriah, Exeunt, 

SCEJ^E //— Rousillon. ^ room in the Coun* 
tess's Palace. Etder Countess and Clown. 

Cwnt, Come ohl sir ; I shall now put you to the 
height of your brewing. 

(7) f. e. Pretend to prealer things than befits the 
mediocrity of my condition. 

(8) Tho rvening jitur. 

(9) t. e. May be counted amonj^ Ihc gifts ci^oyed 
by thru. 

(10) The spring or morning of life. 



AXX'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 



iL 



Cfe. I win show myaelf highly fed, and lowly 
taught: I know my business is but to the court 
Cwnt, To the court ! why, what place make you 

Siecial, when you put off that with such contempt 7 
ut to the court ! 

Clo. Truly, madam, if God have lent a man any 
manners, he may easily put it off at court : he that 
cannot make a leg^, put otf's cap, kiss his hand, and 
tay nothinpr, has neither leg, nands, lip, nor cap ; 
and, indeed, such a fellow, to say precisely, were 
not for the court ; but, for me, 1 have an answer 
will serve all men. 

CoufU. Marry, that's a bountiful answer, that fits 
all questions. 

Clo, It b like a barber's chair, that fits all but- 
tocks; the pin«buttock, the quatch-buttock, the 
brawn-buttock, or any buttock. 

CmuU. Will your answer serre to fit all ques- 
tions? 

Clo, As fit as ten groats is for the hand of an 
Attorney, as your French crown for your taffata 
punk, as Tib^ rush for Tom*s fore-finzer, as a pan- 
cake for Shrove-Tuesday, a morris for May-day, 
as the nail to his hole, tlie cuckold to his horn, as 
a scolding quean to a wrangling knave, as the 
nun*s lip to the firiar*s mouth ; nay, as the pudding 
to his skin. 

Count, Have you, I say, an answer of such fit^ 
ness for all questions ? 

Clo, From below your duke, to beneath your con- 
stable, it will fit any question. 

Coimi. It must be an answer of most monstrous 
■ize, that must fit all demands. 

CVo. Put a trifle neither, in good faith, if the 
learned should speak truth of it : nere it is, and all 
that belongs to't : Ask me, if I am a courtier ; it 
■hall do you no harm to learn. 

Count, To be young again, if we could: I will 
be a Cool in question, hoping to be the wiser bv 
jfour answer, i prayyou, sir, are you a courtier^ 

Clo. Lord, sir,— There's a simple putting off; — 
— r% more^ a hundred of them. 

Count, Sir, I am a poor friend of yours, that 
lores you. 

Clo, Lord, sir, — Thick, thick, spare not me. 

Cmint, I think, sir, you can eat none of this 
homely meat. 

Clo, O Lord, sir, — Nay, putmeto*t, I warrant jrou. 

Count, You were lately whipped, sir, as I think. 

do, Lord, sir, — Spare not me. 

Count, Do you cry, O Lord^ sir, at vour whip- 

Cing, and sptwe not me? Indeed, ^our O Lord, sir. 
I very sequent* to your whipping; you would 
answer very well to a whipping, ifyou were but 
hound tot 

Clo. I ne'er had worse luck in my life, in my^ 
lardf ibr: I see, things may serve long, but not 
aerve ever. 

Count. I pday the noble housewife with the time, 
to entertain it so merrily with a fool. 

Clo. Lord, sir, — ^Why, thereH serves well again. 

CounL An end, sir, to your business: Give 
Helen this, 
And urge her to a present answer back : 
Commend me to my kinsmen, and my son ; 
This is not much. 

Go, Not much commendation to them. 

Count. Not much employment for you : You un- 
j^rstand me? 

do. Most fruitfully , I am there before my legs. 



g| 



ri) Properly follows. (2) Ordinary. 

iS) Fear means here the object of fear. 
(4) The dasphiD. {$) Wkked. 



Count, Haste yoa again. [Eaiumi uverdl^, 

SC£A*£ ///.—Paris. Jl room in tko Kinf* Pm- 
laee. Enter Bertram, Lafeu, ana Paroilea. 

Lnf, They say. miracles are past ; and we have 
our philosophical persons, to make modem* uti 
familiar things, supernatural and causeless. Hence 
is it, that we make trifles of terrors ; ensconciBr 
ourselves into seeming knowledge, when we should 
submit ourselves to an unknown fear.* 

Par. AVhy, 'tis the rarest argument of 
that hath shot out in our latter times. 

Ber. And so 'tis. 

Lq/l To be relinquished of the artista,^ 

Par. So 1 say ; both of Galen and Far 

La/. Of all the learned and authentic ftUowv* 

Par, Right, so I say. 

Laf, That gave him out incurtble,— 

Par. Why, there 'tis : so say I too. 

Laf, Not to be helpea,— 

Par, Right: as 'twere, a man assured of an— > 

Laf. Uncertain life, and sore death. 

Par. Just, you say well ; so would I have said. 

Laf. I may truly say, it is a novelty to tlie world. 

Par. It is, indeed : if ^ou will have it in show- 
ing, you shall read it in, ^What do yon eall 

therer — 

Laf. A showing of a heavenly effeet in an earth- 
ly actor. 

Par, That's it I would have said : the venr same. 

Lt{f, Why, your dolphin^ is not lustier : Tore ■• 
I speak in respect- 
Par. Nay. 'tis strange, 'tis very strange, that is 
the brief aiia the tedious of it ; and he is or a moat 
facinorous* spirit, that will not acknowledfe it to 
be the 

Laf, Very hand of heaven. 

Par, Ay, so I say. 

Laf, In a most weak— — 

Par, And debile ministef. great powtTf great 
transcendence: which shouML indeed, ^9t us a 
further use to be made, than aioiie the reeorery of 
the king, as to be— 

Laf, Generally thankftiU 

Enter King, Helena, and attendmUt. 

Par, I would have said it ; you say well: Here 

comes the kinsr. 

Laf, Lustick,* as the Dutchman says : m like a 
maia the better, whilst I have a tooth in my head: 
Why, he's able to lead her a coranto. 

Par. Mart du Vinaigre ! Is not this Helen 7 

Laf, 'Fore God, 1 tmnk so. 

Kmg. Go, call before me all the lords in court— 

[ExUanattendmU, 
Sit, my preserver, by thy patient's side ; 
And with this heaiUiful hand, whose baiusb'd aense 
Thou hast repeal'd, a secona time receive 
The confirmation of my promb'd gift, 
Which but attends thy naming. 

Enter several Lords, 

Fair maid, send forth thine eye : this youthAd parcel 
Of noble bachelors stand at my bestowing, 
O'er whom both sovereign power and father's roice* 
I have to use : thy frank election make ; 
Thou hast power to choose, and they none to forsake. 
HeL To each of you one (air and virtuous mis- 
tress 
Fall, when love pleasie !— marry, to each, Init one " 

i6J Lustigh b the Dutch word for lusty, _. 
71 They were wards as well as suljeetik 
8) Except one meaning Bertram. 



m. 



ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 



£qf. Pd ghre b^CarUl,* and his furaHuie, 
My mouth no oi3re were broken than these boys*, 
And writ as little beard. 

King, Peruse them well : 

Not one of those, but bad a noble father. 

HeL Gentlemen, 
Heaven hath, through me, restor'd the long to 
health. 

Ml, We understand it, and thank heaven (br jou. 

HeL I am a simple maid ; and therein wealthiest. 

That, I protest, I simply am a maid : 

Please it rour mqjesty, I have done already : 

The blushes in my cheeks thus whisper me, 

Wt bluth, thai thou thouWat choote ; 6ttf, be 

rehu^iL 
Let the white death ait on lAy cheek for ever: 
We*U fu*er ecme there again, 

Kinr, Make choice j and, see, 

Who snuns \hr lore, shuns all his Iotc m me. 

Hel, Now, t)ian, from thy altar do I fly ; 
And to Imperial Love, that {sod most hi^h. 
Do my signs 8tream.---Sir, will you hear my suit 7 

I LanL And grant it 

Hel, Thanks, sir ; all the rest is mute.** 

Laf. I had rather be in this choice, than throw 
ames-ace' for my life. 

Hel. The honour, sir, that flames in your fair eyes. 
Before I speak, too threateningly replies : 
Love make your fortunes twenty times abore 
Her that so wishes, and her humble love I 

t Lord, No better, if you please. 

Hel, My wish receiTe, 

Which great love grant ! and so I take my leave. 

Li^. Do all they deny her 7 An they were sons 
of mme, I'd hare them whipped : or I would send 
them to the Turk, to make eunuchs of. 

Hel, Be not afraid [To a Lord.] that I your hand 
should take ; 
1*11 never do you wrong for your own sake : 
Blessing upon your vows ! and in your bed 
Find fairer fortune, if you ever wed ! 

Laf. These boys are boys of ice, they'll none 
have her: sure, they are bastards to the English; 
the French ne'er got them. 

Hel. You are too young, too happy, and too good. 
To make yourself a son out of my Diood. 

4 Lord. Fair one, I think not so. 

Laf. There's one g'^ape yet, — I am sure, thy 
father drank wine. — But if thou bc'st not an ass, 
I am a youth of fourteen ; I have known thee 
alreidy. 

Hel, I dare not say I take you ; [To Bertram.] 
but I give 
Me, and my service, ever whilst I live. 
Into your miiding power. — This is the man. 

^tng. Why th^ young Bertram, take her, she's 
thy wife. 

Ber, My wife, my liege 7 I shall beseech your 
highness. 
In such a business give me leave to use 
The help of mine own eves. 

King, Know'st thou not, Bertram, 

What she has done for me 7 

Ber, Yes, my good lord ; 

But never hope to know why I should marry her. 

King. Thou know'st, she has rais'd me from 
my sickly bed. 

lisr. But follows it, my lord, to bring me down, 
Must answer for vour raisins / I kn^ her well ; 
She had her breeaing at my uther's charge : 

m A doeked bone. 

cf ) is.! have no more to say to joa. 

(3) The lowost chmeo of the dieo. 



A poor physician's daughter my wiA !— 1 
Rather corrupt me ever ! 

King, 'Tis only Utle« thou disdain'st io her» the 
which 
I can build up. Strange is it, that our bloods. 
Of colour, weight, and heat, pour'd all together. 
Would quite confound distmction, yet stand ofl^ 
In dilferences so mighty : if she be 
All that is virtuous, (save what thou dislik'st, 
A poor physician's daughter,) thou dislik'st 
Of virtue for the name : but do not so : 
From lowest place when virtuous things proceed, 
The place is aismified by the doer's deed : 
Where great additions swell,' and virtue none, 
It is a dropsied honour : good alone 
Is good, without a name ; vileness is so :* 
The property by what it is should go. 
Not by the title. She is young, wise, fair ; 
In these to nature she's immecUate heir ; 
And these breed honour : thut is honour's scorn. 
Which challenges itself as honour's bom, 
And is not like the sire : Honours best thrive. 
When rather from our acts we them derive 
Than our fore -goers : the mere word's a slave, 
Debauch'd on every tomb ; on every grave, 
A lying trophy, ana as ofl is dumb. 
Where dust, and damned oblivion, is (he tomb 
Of honour'a bones indeed. What should be said 7 
If thou cani»t like this creature as a maid, 
I can create the rest : virtue and she. 
Is her own dower ; honour, and wealth, from me. 

Ber. I cannot love her, nor will strive to do't. 

King, Thou wrong'st thyself, if thou should'st 
strive to choose. 

Hel, That you are well restor'd, my lord, I am 
glad; 
Let the rest go. 

King. Mr honour's at the stake ; which to defeat, 
I must produce my power : Here, take her hand. 
Proud scornful boy, unworthy this good gift ; 
That does in vile misprision shackle up 
My love, and her desert ; that canst not dream, 
We. poising us in her defective scale. 
Shall weifih thee to the beam : that wilt not know, 
It b in us to plant thine honour, where 
We please to have it (rrow : Check thy contempt: 
Obey our will, which travails in thy good : 
Believe not thy disdain, but presently 
Do thine own fortunes that ooedient right, 
Which both thy duty owes, and our power claims ; 
Or I will throw thee from my care for ever, 
Into the staggers, and the careless lapse 
Of youth and ignorance ; both my revenjge and hata. 
Loosing upon thee in the name of justice. 
Without all terms of pity : Speak ; thine answer. 

Ber, Pardon, my gracious lord ; for I submit 
My fancy to your eyes : When I consider, 
Wtiat great creation, and what dole of honour. 
Flies where you bid it, I find that she, whksb IiM' 
Was in my nobler thoughts most base, is now 
The praised of the king ; who, so ennobled, 
Is, as 'twere, bom so. 

King, ' Take her by the hand. 

And tdl her, she is thine : to whom I promise 
A counterpoise ; if not to thy estate, 
A balance more replete. 

Ber, I take her hand. 

King, Good fortune, and the favour of the king« 
Smile upon this contr&ct ; whose ceremony 
Shall seem expedient on the now-born brief, 

(4) i.s. The want of title. . (5) Tiikt. 
(6) Good is good independont or any worldly 
distinetion, and so is vileness vilob 



ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 









>u Im'M her, 






( finiml kinV, Berlr^, ifvl 

L«f. Do jou hear, mamieurl t word whh rnu. 

Pur. Viiur pieaiure, .ir? 

Li/. Vaur lord uid muter did irdi la maki 

cmUtion. 

Par. RecanUtion T-~Mf lord ? mj muter 7 

L*/. Ay; It it nnta language, I.pedi? 



Pur. A moal hanb one, „ . 

■lood iriUiout bloodj niciveding. iiy m 
La/, Arc JOB companion to Vie couiil R< 



L^. To what ii caun 



r. Tm are too tAi, air j let it 



•re too old. 



Ilufj JOU, JOU 



iiul tell thee, llrrah, I n' 



title a^ cannot bring 

Par. What I dare too wdl clo, I dare not da. 
I^. I did Uiink tbeo, Tor lira ordinariei,' t^ .. 
preltj wise felloir ; thau did.t make tolinbh: 
ml or thj iraxl \ it miahl pa»: ret the aearb. 
id the banncrela, about ihee, did inanifnldlv dif- 
ade roe fVom belieiinn Ihee a reuel oT too irretl 
burden. I hare now found tlteo; wh^n I loi« 
1, Iea™not:__jetart Ihou Rood Tor no- 

■pon thee, " "'"'""^ 

La/. Do net plmie thiielf loo Tar in 

Ihou hajtin Ihv trial ; which if— Lord 

on ihce for a hen < So, my good window of latlirB, 



It 11, thal'a thj maiter. Wbj 
. garter up thj armi a' thb r»bion T doat 
ike hoie of Ihj ileeni? do other aerriota aoT 
oa werl beat »et Ihj lower part where thj dom 
•tandn. Bv mine haoont, if 1 were but two boun 
jouiieer.rd beat Ihee; locthinkL thou art a gene- 
ral ofli'nce, uid c'erj roan ahould beat tbee. I 
think, thou wait created bn men lo breath* Ibea- 
iici upon thee. 
Pot. This ii hard and undeaemd maum^ nj 

Lb/. Go to, air; 70a were bealcD in Italj for 
rkiog ■ kernel out of a pomegrvile ; JOU are a 
•unabond, and no true tnteller: jou ire mor« 
jiaucv wLih lords, and honourable penonuea, than 
the fieraldrj of jour birth and Tirtue girei jou 
-ommiuion. You are not worth anulber word, elu 
'dull JOU knatc Ileirejou. \Exil. 

E»ttr Bertram. 
Par. Good, lerf good ; il u ao then.— Good, 

^l^l>d ; IkI i< be concealed a ■ hile. 
tr. Undone, and fotleited to carea for erer! 
Par. (Vhal is the matter, iwetl heail I 
Btf. Although bcTarB the solemn priest 1 bara 

nni no' bMl'^er. 



'Wa, 



lost egregioue 
id thou art worthj 



- J. A J, with all m J heart ; 
oTiL 

Par. I hare not, mj laid, deserrd iL 

Laf. Y», iroad failh, eierj dl^m oril; and I 
will not bate thee t teruple. 

Fb. Well, I shall be nber. 

l^f. E'en M soon •• thau canM, for thoa bast I 
pull at a anseh o' the eontrarj. If erer thou be*.. 
bound in tfaj seBrf, and betlen, tbou ahsit find what 
H is to b« preod of thj bondue. I hive a deairr 
to hoM mj aequainttno whb IhcF, or rather mj 
knowledge ; that I may aaj, in the default,* he is 



Par. Mj lord, J 

TCiation. 



do me most iniupportable 

hdl-|nini for Ihj sake, and 

pieme nie. 

Par. WeD, thou hast a aon ehaJI Iske this dis- 
mee ofne; acurrj, old, fihlij, Kurrj lord !— 
Well, 1 uoel bo patient: there u m fetterioir o( 



bntBMet hba again. 

fit-eulB- LaTea 
tMf. ^mit, joBT lord and marta'i nurried, 
m L t. wide I aat tiriM wBk tliec at dimier 
((NAtftnea^ 



Pot. I moat uriftignedlj beseech your locdahh) 
) make some irtcrration of jour wrongs: He IS 
' t%f. Who ?' tTod") """ ore, 11 mj 



Par. Ar, iir. 
Laf. The de<i] i 



ril_lo the Tuscan 
Fnine* b a di 

The tread of a man'i 
- There's Idlei 



10 the 



from mj malber ; what the 

: would be known ; To the van, 

ehj.wic'kij' ferni^iome; 
in I J niarroir in her arms, 
istaln the bound and hiiph turret 
lU'cd : To other reiions ! 

that dwell uit, jades; 



irl 



■r. It .hall 
nhetefore I um fled ; 



111 send her to mj housi 
■■"- mj hale to her, 
-riletotbehinj 

iirnlah me'to'tbeaeTtaHin OeMi, 
noble fclhxrs strike : War i> no itrib 
dark house,' and the detested wife. 
Will this ropricio hold in thee, art •oni 



Bt. Go with n> 



srslraicht awaj! To-morrow 

— tis h . , 

inn man. married, b a nan that's narr'd 

ifore awai. and Kara her bratelj ; (ro : 

:ing has done joa wrong 1 bat, huth '. \k 

\Ez, 

SC£A*£ IV.—Tht MM. Astker riwn in 
imu. Entsr Helena and CI own. 
tirl. Mv mother greM* me Undlr : la ihe w 
Cla. She ii not weD ; but jel she' has her hea 
(31 Kieicise. (4) A cant term for a «i 

ifi) The house made gUMMsj bj ( 



ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WUX. 



HAiftttebe rcrj » 



Uiii 



Cio. Trulj, ihe'i nrj well, ii 
i/(I. Wh«ttwolhingiT _ 



It ibt. ail, tblt 
i, bat Tor 



'■ nol in bujrcn, wtulher 
Mnd her quickly I the other, that the'i in a 
fiam whenvv God lend her quick!; I 
Ssbr FiTollM. 
Par, BI«i]rDU,m{fortUD«teUd]r! 



] rorlunc' 
Hon doeg af old lidj 






good will to have 



iiw aiin good rorluiMt. 

Par. You hsd nj pn)-eri la lead them on : i 
' - them itili. — 0, mj Itnav 

her i>rink1ei, knd I her 



Cle. So that JOL . 
monef , I would the did 

Par. Whjr, I t«j nothing. 

Cli. Marry, jou are the niaer miD ; for muij 

« man'a tongue ahakei out "-' '" ' '-' — 

To^.ay^notriinF(^^^^-^^-^^^ 

le of nothing. 

CJo'.' Yo"u'«So'uid haremiC'sir. before a knaie 
Ihou art ■ knare; that ia, belbre me Uiou art a 
kniie : thii had been train, air. 

Par. Goto, Ihou art ■KiUyraal.Iharefaund thee. 

Cfe. Did^ou find me in jouneli; lir I or were 



ihould be once heard, and thrice beaten. — 
Bir. I> there ani itoUndnew betireeD mj lord 
Par. \ knoir not how I have deierred to tub 



able; 



t Tbeae 






_ic world'i pleuure, anf the Increaw of Is 

Par. A ^od knave, i'lulh, and well ted.— 
Madam, mf Ion] will go awaj to-night; 
A rerjr Mriouf buiineu calla on him. 
The irreat preroustiTe and rite orioTe, 
your due, 



elaima, be doea icknOK 



Which, aiTOur 

But puts it oR'bf a eompeli'd reatrainl; 

Whole want, and whoae delay, ia atrenei] 
■weela, 

Which lhi:y distil now Id the curbed time. 

To mike the coming hour o'crBow wltbjor, 

And nleaiure drown tha brim. 
Hd. What'a bit itill , 

Pw. That jou will lake joui iiutani ha- 



tbeki 






u prCMDtlj 



HaT rnalut II probable 

Mtl. onatmor 

Par. That, haTini thia obtain' 
Attend hii farther pTeaiure. 

Htl. Id eier7 Oiing I wait tipon hia will. 

Par. I ahall report it ao. 

Hat I praj jon.— Come, drrah. 

BCEJfE r_9iultn-n»<n In llu IMt. EtUtT 

Lafeu mid Bertram. 

Ltf. But, I hope, ]raur lordahlp thinka notbim i 

Brr, Yea, my Ion), and of Tory Tatiant approof. 
Lnf. You haie it from hii own deliTcranee. 
Brr. Andby other warranted tealbnoaT. 
L^. Then my dial goaa not true { I look tbii 
luk ibr a bunting.* 

fl ) A apeeiona appMianea of neeawlfr. 
t)TbebnnUi«Mari7i«*MtUei tbeakr-Jiik; 



Bcr. 1 do aaiure yo«, my lord, ta ia tny gnst 
1 knowledge, and accordingly raliant. 

La/. I hate then sinned agaiiut bia experience, 
nd tmna^iBCd aiiainalhia ralour ; and my itala 

ly heart to repent. Ilere Ik conies ; f pray fou, 
ukc ua fricniti. 1 will puriue (be amil}> 
Enter ParoUe*. 

Pot. Tbe» Ihinga abati be done, lir. 

[To Bertraot 

Lof. Pravyoa.iir, who'ahiitanorT 

Par. Sirf 

Ltf. O, I know him well : Ay, air ; be, lir, ii a 
ood^ivorkiiiBii, a very good tailor. 

Bcr. It the gone to the Uni T IJMt to ParoUia. 

Pot. She it. 

iter. ^Mll the awny ttMilghll 

Bit. I hate writ n>y lettera, caakelted my tica- 



La/. You 
nd ipun. 



lie made ahift to ran bitot, boota 
d all, tike him that leap'd into Iha 
out ii( it you'll run agai% rather 
alion for your reaidenee. 

n thia licfat 
i>ul oTihii inaniihiadotbei: Iniat bim 
ler of tieaiy conaequenee j I hale kept 
np, and know their luturei.— Farewell, 
I hive epuken better of you, than you 
II deaerrc at mt hand ; but we mual do 



Ihink gc 



le lord, I 



sa him ■ worthy pat*. Man cornea my clog. 



at commanded temn jaa, 
have procur'd hia leaye 



Spoke with the king. 

For pment parting ; oi."~ 

Some private apeech with , . _ 

„-.'■ I ,h,i] obey hIa win. 

lit nol manel, Helen, at my courie, 
iotda not colour with the tine, nor doea 

littration and rcquiied olBeo 

On mj particular; prepar'd I waa not 
For tuch a buiineM ; therefore am I fOund 

nettled : Thiidrivea m« to entreat joo, 
itly you take your way for home ; 

muse,' than atk, why I entreat you: 

For my reipecti are better than they aeem ; 
And my appointmeala haie in tbem a need, 

but ha* little or do Mni, which gtrea 
■•- aky-lark. 
StWoDdar. 



ill 



GiMtcr than ihoir* hself, at the firit Tiew, 

To yoH that know them not. This to my mother : 



[Giving a Utter. 
Twin be two days ere I shall see you ; so 
1 leare jou to your wibdom. 

HtU Sir, I can nothing say, 

But that I am your most obedient scrtaiiU 

Ber. Come, come, no more of that. 

HeL And ever shall 

With true obserrance seek to eke out that. 
Wherein toward me my humely star» have failM 
To equal my great fortune. 

Btr, Let that zo : 

Mr haste is Terr great: Fire well ; liie home. 

ileL Pray, sir, your pardon. 

Ber, ' V\>ll, what would you say 7 

ilel. I am not worthy of the wealth I owe;* 
Nor dare I say, *tis mine ; and yet it is ; 
But, like a timorous thiff, oiostYain would steal 
What law does rouch mine own. 

BfT. What would you have ? 



ALL»S WELL THAT ENDS WBIX- 

And all the Im>o»^ *^^!i^*I?S-,-J|. 
Shall on them tetOe. Yon k«^5^fc"'*'' 

When better (^f^^^^X^ ^"^pSiSi' EmmL 
To-morrow to the field. {tmn^ Mjt*"^ 



To-morrow 

SCE.VE //.-RoiisiUon. :*'*»^ ftS^"^ 

C<mnt. II hath han>eiicajH - l-"*" ^ 
had it, sare, that he eooi« not aloB^ '£j ^fc.. 

aZ By iy troth. I Ul« ■! y««* ^toWa 

verv melancholy man. . 

Conn/. By bWi «bo«7™*'i!'T2JMdihf 
do. Whv, be wM look opon h» bort, »J g: 

mend the niff,' and simr ; ••M'«t^^ tai 
pick his teeth, and aing 'Jl^^S^J^Z 
Ihis trick of mehncholy, aoU a foodly BaMr m 

"?/^ YSr-no mind to tj^^rS^J^' * 
court: our old ling, and ,«irJ.!«Utf^g^^^ 



a song. 
Cotmt. 



Hel, Somethinz; and scarce so much:— nothing, 'are nothing like vour old 1"*^ •"J* C^LSji.^. 
indeed.- j : he court : the brim, of my cupid^ KSw! 

I would not tellyo-j what I would : my lord— 'faith, nnd I bcsjin to low, »» an old man wtea v-^i 



yes;— 
Stnngers, and foes, do sunder, and not kiss. 



wiih no stomach. 
Count. l^Tiat have we here 7 
Co. E'en that you hate Inw*. 



IM- 



Ber. I prav vou, stav not, but in haste to horse. fo. fen inai ywu n»*«s m»^.~- j_«.i»-t«. 

Bet. I shall' not briak your bidding, good m\ J Count, f Reads.] / *<^« *^ »^ ^ uSSsm! 

lord. Imc : the halk recovered <** ™5» ■"US^JL b 

Ber. Where are my other men, monsieur?— i har- vedded ker,not bedded *Jt; ^^m^^Tl^ 

Farewell. [EiU HJ.-na. ,nake the not eternal. Ym »kaU **«r, i a»^ 

Go thou toward home ; ^hcre I will nerer come, tvav ; know «l, before the ^*f^ ^^ihJda. hnf 

Whilst I can shAe my sword, or hvar lh»e drum :— ht b'rfadlh enough in the wend, i vdl amm • »«§ 

Away, and for our flighL distance. My Situ to fcm, 

-Par, Brarcly. coragio I [Ex*.. "*'**' "'^'^'"'bEKTRAM. 



,Thi<« !« not well, Tvh and unbodW boy, 
. ^,p ,„ !t.^ flv ih»; farours of so irood a Mj 

Ai. i 111. T^ ^\^c^ |.i, iiMliirnation oii ""-^ ■fjl' 

:8CEXE /.-Flofwice. .f rwm in f*r Duk*''* »> «»»■ '"*^"''!? °f '"I? toofirtiioqa 
Pmlaee. fhrnrisk. EnferlAe l>wJtf of Florence, ^O"" tie contempt of empire- 

mtiended; Ivo French Ijerds, mndUliera, Re-^nUr ClowB- 

Duke., So that, from point to point, now hare 
Tou heard 
' The fundamental n-asons of thi« war ; 
Whose cTvat di-cision hath much blood let forth, 
And more lhir»ts afler. 

1 Lord. Ilolr seems the auarrel 

Upon your grace's part ; blai-k and feaiful 



rithim 



fort in the news, 



Clo. O madam, yonder it fceaTT n^i 
between two sjMien and hit Tovng laoy. 
(Vmf. Whit is the aiatler7 

Clo. NiT. there is ■«>"r,f"'r: - m^ ^ --« 
Lome comiort ; your son wiU not be killed so aooa 

as I thoueht he would. 
Ccunt. Why showld he be kflrd 7 ^ ^ | ^^i, 



^"ViJl ^''^Kfillr . u ^o.5o«vI,madam.ifhe™a]^y.»*;5; 

Ai*f. Therefore we marrel much, our consm »,^ ^^^. the dinger is in slandmT.ib^ J^ttat-aua 

„ .. .*^™°«^ . . ..... .ln«of i;fn,thoujrh it be «* ««"H^«^JS?I 

^oald, m so ijft m busmeas, »hut his bosom h^^ j^^ ^ come, will tell you more : fg ■/ 'Sl,* 

Agamst our borrowmg pray«s. j^ he^,- ^.^^^ wn w«* rtm away-" [&« Clown- 

S Lard. Good mr lord, c '. u i 

The reasoMoToarfftate I cannot yield,* ' inlfr Helena 

Bat like a common and an outward man,' 
That the great fisrure of a council frames 
By aelt'UDable motion : therefore dare not 
4aT filiat I think of it ; since I hare found 
Myaeirin m* uncertain grounds to fail 
As' often aa I g«eas*d. 

^ ~ Be it his pleasure. 



1 1 Gent. Save tou, good madam. 

I Iltl, Madam.'mv lord n gone, (br 

• e Gtnt. Do not say so. ^^ ^^ 
j Ccunt. Think upon patienee.— Vmy yWi i^o- 

llemcn.— - ,» f 

• I hare felt so many quiiti of WrJ'^^^Jr* 
gmme. oe u nu picuurr. That the f.rei face of neither, onthe "■'^•^ « -,--- 
I Larri. Bat I am aure, the younger of oor na- Can woman* me untol :— \\ heie» my aon, i p»»j 

the duke d 



oa their 




win, day by day, 
Wdeome shaD they be 

yoo of the reaiorti 
'bira. 
yoang feDowt. 



vou ■ 
2 Gent. Madam, be*s gone la 

Florence : u_^^ 

'We met him thitherward ; from '■•■'^T? 
; And, aAer some dcspa'^ch in band at covit, 

I {5^ The folding at the top of the booC 

! U^i.'. Ai%cimeauddeB^anddM|i^.ii«u 

isex are usually aflactc^ 



Mmu ni, IT. 



ALL'S WELL TUAT ENDS WELL. 



8» 



TUther we bend wm* 

Hd, Look on this lettet, madtm; here*! mj 
paMDort. 
[Reads.] When thou canst get the ring upon my 

finger^^ which never thall eotne off. and ahmo me 

a eiUld begotten of thy body, that 1 am father to, 

then coil me husband : but m tuck a then / write 

a neTer. 
This is a dreadful senteooe* 

Count, Bi-ought you this letter, gentlerocn 7 

1 Gent, Ay, madam ; 

And, far the contents* sake, are sorry for our pains. 

C<Miiiti I pr'ythee. lady, nsve a better cheer ; 
If thou ensrossest ail the griefs are thine,* 
Thou robb^st me of a moiety : He was my son ; 
But I do wash his name out of my blood. 
And thou art all my child.— Towards Florence 
is he? 

S Gent, Ay, madam. 

CounL And to be a soldier? 

t Gent, Such is his noble purpose: and, belieTe*t, 
The duke will lay upon him all the honour 
That grood convenience claims. 

ComU, Retam j;oa thither ? 

1 GetiC Ay. madam, with the swiftest wing of 
speed. 

HeL [SLeads.] Till I have no wife, I have nothing 
in France, 
'TU bitter. 

Count, Find you that there ? 

Hel, Ay, madam. 

1 GcnI. 'Tis but the boldness of his hand, haply, 
which 
His heart was not consenting to. 

Cmtnt. Nothing in France, until he have no wife! 
There's nolhing here that is too good for him, 
But only she ; and she deserves a lord, 
That twenty such rude boys might tend upon. 
And rail her hourly, mistress. Who was with nim? 

1 Gent, A servant only, and a gentleman 
Which I have some time known. 

CoMfif. ParoUes, was*t not? 

1 Gent, Ay, my (rood ladv, he. 

Count. A very tainted fellow, gnd fuU of wick> 
edncss. 
My son corrupts a well-derived nature 
With his inducement. 

1 Gent, Indeed, (rood lady, 
The fellow has a deal of that, too much, 
Which holds him much to have. 

Count, You are welcome, gentlemen. 
I will entreat you. when you see my son, ■ 
To tell him, that nis sword can never ^vin 
The honour that he loses : more IMl entreat you 
Written to bear along. 

2 Gent. We serve you, madam. 
In that and all your worthiest affhirs. 

Count, Not so, but as we change our courtesies.* 
Will you draw near ? 

\Rxeunt Countess and Gentlemen. 

Hel. TiU I have no toife, J have nothing in 
Fronee, 
Nothing in France, until he has no wife ! 
Thou Shalt have none, Rousillon, none In France, 
Then hast thou all again. Poor lord ! is't I 
That chase thee from thv country, and expose 
Those tender limbs of tnine to the event 
Of the none-sparing war 7 and is it I 

(l) i, e. When you can get the ring, which is on 

my nnffer. into your possession. 

(i) If thou keepest all thv sorrows to thvselC 
(3) In reply to the fentlemen*s declaration, that 

Uttj are her servants, the countess answers— ijo 



That drive thee (h>m the sportive court, where thM 

Wast shot at with fair eyes, to be the mark 

Of smoky muskets ? you leaden messengerSi 

That ride upon the violent speed of fire. 

Fly with false aim ; move the still- piercing air. 

That sings with piercing, do not touch my lonil 

Whoever shoots at him, I set him there ; 

Whoever charees on his forward breast, 

I am the cuitiC that do hold him to it ; 

And, though I kill him not, I am the cause 

His death was so effected . better *twere, 

1 met the ravin* lion when he roar'd 

With sharp constraint of hunger ; better *twerD 

That all the miseries which nature owes. 

Were mine at once : no. come thou home, Rousflloo, 

Whence honour but or danger wins a scar, 

As oCi it loses all ^ I will be gone : 

My being here it u, that holds thee hence s 

Shall I stay here to do*t ? no, no, although 

The air of Paradise did fan the house. 

And angels oflicM all : 1 will be gone ; 

That pitiAil rumour may report mj flight, 

To ecmolate thine ear. Come, nifiht ; end, day! 

For, with the dark, poor thief^ rll steal away. 

[ExiL 

SCEJ^ i/f.— Florence. Before the Duke's Pa 
lace. Ftonrish, Enter lAe Duke of Florenei^ 
Bertrum, Lords, Officers^ Soldiers, and others, 

Duke, The (reneral of our horse thou art ; and we. 
Great in our hope, lav our best love and credence. 
Upon thy promising fortune. 

Ber, Sir, it is 

A charge too heavy for my strength ; but yet 
We'll strive to bear it for your worthy sake, 
To the extreme edge of hazard. 

Duke. Then go thou forth; 

And fortune |^ay upon thy orosperous helm, 
As thy auspicious mistress f 

Ber. This very day, 

Great Mars, I put mjrselT into thy file : 
Make me but like my thoughts ; and I shall prove 
A lover of thy drum, hater of love. [ExmnL 

SCEXE /r.^Rousillon. Jl room in the Coun- 
tess's Palace. Enter Countess and Steward. 

Count, Alas ! and would vou take the letter of 
her? 
Mieht you not know, she would do as she has done, 
By sending me a letter? Resd it apain. 

Stew. / am Saint Jaques^ fiUgrvin, thUher gone; 

Jimbitious love halh so in me tffended, 
That bare-foot ^od I the eold ground ujHm, 

With sittnted vovf myfaidts to have amended^ 
Write, write, that, from the bloody course of te«r. 

J^y dearest master, yuvr dear son may k%e ; 
Bless him at home inpeaee^ whilst Ifronjatr, 

His name with zealous fervour sanctify : 
Hin taken to hours bid him mefiwivc; 

J^ his dfsniteftd Juno,* sent him forth 
From coitrUy friends, with camfingfves to Kve^ 

Where death and aanrer dog the neels of worttt z 
lie is too good and fair for death and me ; 
Whom I myself embrace, to set him free, 

CowU. Ah. what sharp stings are in her w>it4fltf 
words ! — 
Rinaldo, you did never lack advice* so mneh, 

othemise than as she returns the lame offices ol 
civility. 

4) Ravenous. 

&) Alluding to the stonr of Hereulrs. 

6^ Discretion or thougnt. :^; 
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ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL^ 



Alia 



As letting her pus §o ; had I ipofce with her, 
I could Iwve well direrted her mtenta, 
Which thiM the halh prerented. 

fUeto, Pardon me, madam : 

If 1 had ^iten jou thia at over-ni|dit. 
She might hare been o'ertakeo ; aiid jet ahe writes, 
Pursuit would be in rain. 

CatuiL What anireU shall 

Bless this unworthy husband 7 he cannot thrire, 
UnloM her prayers, whom Ilearen delichts to hnr. 
And lores to grant, repriere him from the wrath 
or greatest justice.— Write, write, Rinaldo, 
To this unworthy husband of his wife ; 
I^t every word weigh heavy of her worth. 
That he dues weigh' too light : my greatest grief^ 
Thouirh little he do feel it, sit down sharply. 
Despatch the most convenient messenger :— 
When, haply, he shall hear that she is gone. 
He will return ; and hope I may, that she. 
llrarintr so much, will speed her foot again. 
Led hilher by pure love : which of them both, 
Is dearest to me, I have no skill in sense 
To make distinction :— Provide thb messenger:— 
My heart is heavy, and mine age is weak ; 
Grief would have tears, and sorrow bids me speak. 

[Exeunt. 

aCRyS r.^WUhaul the walls of Florence. w9 
tucket afar <(ff. Enter an old Widow of Flo- 
rence, Diana, Violenta, Mariana, and fAher cUU 
tent. 

Wii, NaT. come: for if they do approach the 
citv, we nhall lose all the sight. 

Die. They sav, the French count has done most 
honourable aerrice. 

Wid. It is reported, that he has taken their 
greatest commander ; and that with his own hand 
he slew the duke's brother. We have lost our Iv 
hour: thoy are gone a contrary way: hark! you 
mav Know by their trumpets. 

Mar. Come, let's return airain, and suffice our- 
selves with the report of it. Well, Diana, take heed 
of this French earl : the honour of a maid is her 
name : and no Iccracy is so rich as honesty. 

Wid. I have told mv neighbour, how you have 
been tulicitcd by a gentleman, his companion. 

Mar, I know thai knave ; hang him ! one Pa- 
rollei : a filthy oflicer he is in those suggestions* 
r>r the younir earl. — Beware of them, Diana : their 
promises, enticements, oaths, tokens, and all these 
engines of lust, are not the things they go under :' 
many a maid hath been seduced by them; and 
the misery is, eiample, that so terrible shows in 
the wreck of maidenhood, cannot for all that dis- 
suade succession, but that thcT are limed with the 
twigs that threaten them. 1 nope, I need not to 
advise you further ; but I hope your own grace 
will keep you where you are, though there were 
no Airther danger known, but the modesty which 
li so lost 

DUu You shall not need to fear me. 



Wid. At the Saint Frai 
H«L U this the way? 
Wid. Ay, 



Enter Helena, in the dress qf a pilfrim. 

WU, I hope so. Look, here comes a pil- 

ffrfan: I know she will lie at my house: thitner 
mow send one another : IMl question her. — 
Qcd save you, pilmm ! Whither are you bound 7 

HoL To Saint Jaques le grand. 
Where do the palmers* lodge, I do beseech you 7 

(I) Weigh, here means to value or esteem, 
tt) TtmptatioQa. 

(Si The/ tre not the things (br which theirttaBies 
mM mm thtm put. 



[Jtmmtkafar^. 
They come this way :— If jam will tarry, holy pu- 

But tin toe troops come by, 
I will conduct you where yoo shall be lodg^; 
The rather, for, I think, I kswrn your hostess, 
As ample as myself. 

Hel. Is it joarwtin 

Wid. If you shall please so, ptlgriiB. 

HeL I thank you, and will si ay opon your 

Wid. You came, I think, from f ranee 7 

HeL I did 

Wid. Here you shall see a cotrntiTiBaD of yooia, 
That has done worthy service. 

Hel. * His name, I pray jroa 7 

Dia. The count Rousillon : Know yoa siira a ooe? 

Hel. But by the ear, that hears most aohlyof him: 
His face I know not. 

Dia. Whatsoe'er he i^ 

He's bravely taken here. He stole firooi Fruee, 
As 'tis reported, for* the king had married him 
Against his liking : Think yen it is so 7 

Hel. Ay. surely, mere the truth ;* 1 know hii 
laoy. 

Dia. There is a gentleman that serves the coont, 
Reports but coarsely of her. 

Hel. What's his name 7 

Dia. Monsieur Parolles. 

Hel. O, I believe with hna, 

In argument of praise, or to the worth 
Of the great count himself, she is too mean 
To have her name repeatea ; all her deaerviiig 
Is a reserved honesty, and that 
I have not heard examin'd. 

Dicu Aks, poor lady f 

Tis a hard bondage, to beeome the wife 
Of a detesting lord. 

Wid. A rif^t good creatine : wheresoe'er she is, 
Her heart weighs sadly: this young nuad might do 

her 
A shrewd turn, if she pleas'd. 

Hel. How do yoa mean 7 

May be, the amorous count solidis her 
In the unlawful purpose. 

Wid. He does, indeed ; 

And brokcs* with all that can in such a suit 
Corrupt the tender honour of a maid : 
But she is arm'd for him, and keeps her guard 
In honestest defence. 

Enter with drtim and eoUntrs, a party of the Flo- 
rentine army, Bertram, amd Parwles. 



JVfor. The gods forbid else ! 

Wid. Sn. now thej cook :— 

That is Antonio, the duke*s eldest son ; 
That, Escalus. 

Hel. Whkh is the Frenchman 7 

Dia. He ; 

That with the plume : 'tis a mo^t gallant fellow ; 
I would, he lovM his wife : if he were honrster. 
He were much goodlier: — 1st not a handsome 
gentleman 7 

Hel, I like him well. 

Dia. 'Tis pity he is not honest: Yond's that same 
knave. 
That leads him to these places ; were 1 his lady, 

(4) Pilgrims ; so called (Vom a stall or bough of 
palm thevwere wont to earrv. 

(5) Because. (6) The exact, the cntva truth. 
(7) Deals with panders. 
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AU/S WELL THAT ENOB WELL. 



I'd iniicm Ihit TiU ruciL 
BeL Wliichiilw? 

Dia. That JackuapM wilb leiili: Why 

inelBnchalj) 
HiL Perchance he'a burt T the lutlla. 
Pur. Lose our drum! »etl. 
Mar Hc'i ahreirdlj TCi'd il Mmething; Look, 



Andjour courteay, Tor > ring;-carrier ! 
[Eieunl BerlraiD, Putillea, B^eirs, and 



tVid. The troop 
When fou ifiall 



\ put ; Come, pilgrim, I will 



. . . uoin'd penitiinta 
There'] four or Hie, Is great Saipl Jiquei bound, 
Alreadr at mj houae. 

UU. I humbl; Uunk rou : 

PletM it Ihli niitrOD, itid Uiia gentle maid, 
To Ml with u* lo-niiht, the cbatge, and thanking, 
Shall be Tor me ; and, to requile ];ou liuther, 
I will l>e«toiv aome precepti on tbi> Tintn, 
Worthy the note. 

Bolt. We'UtakejDuroBerkiodly. [Ext. 

SCEJTE ri.—Camp btfore Florenct. Enler 

Bertram, and iht Ivo French Lirdi. 

I Lord. Nay, good my lord, put hiin tot; let 

a Lord, ir your lordihip find him not a hilding, 
hold me no more in your iMpect. 

I Lord. Od my life, my lord, a bubble. 

Btr. Do Toil thmk 1 am *o br decelTed in him 7 

1 Lard. Beliere it, my lord, in mine own d 
knowledge, without any malice, but to apeak of 
aa my kiniman, he'i a moit notable coward, a 
finite and endleu liar, an hourly promite-bnu 
Ihe owner ofno one good quality worthy your I 
ataip'i entertAinment. 

S Lard. II were Gt you knew him ; lew, repc 
Im (v in hii rirtue, which he hath not, he mich^ 
at aome great and truaty buaioeia, in ■ maiu dan- 
ger, fail you. 

Btr. I would I knew in what particular action 
lolrrhin. 

t Ltrd. None better than lo let Wm Tcich offhls 
drum, which you hear him aoeonfidenlly underlain 



Sir. Why, if you ha>e aitomachlo't, monaieur, 
if you think your mjitery in altatagem con bring 
- 'ulrumenl of honour aeam into hii naliTo 
r, be magnanimouB in the entetpriie, and go 
will gracr: the attempt Tor a worthy eipluit : 
. _ speed wdl in it, the duke ahall both apeak 
of it, and extend lo you what lurther becoroea hi! 
' " the utmoat ayllable of your wor- 



1 Lord. I, with a ( 


oopofFlorentin 


denly .i,rpn« him ; 


ueh I will have, 


■ ure, he knowi not fr 


o, that^te^Ll" 


and hood-xink him 




rried into the lea 


adreruriea, when we 




but yuur lordahip prcs 




do not, for the promii 


of his lift, and 




K fear, olfet lo 



tlord. O, for theloteoriaughlerilelhimret 
hit drum ; he laya be hu a itralacem for't : wh 
taar lurdihin iixa the bottom ofhia aucccM in'L 
al thia counterfeit lump of oro will 



O) A paMn fellow, a coward, (t) The camp. 
()) I would reconr lb* loatdnm or another, or 
AialfaaaUmpt. 



ithe humour of >i<a Jeatpii bl li^ ftleh offhb 
Ber. Huw now, moniieurl Una drum ftieka 
i Lird. A pox on't, lel'il go ) HEa but a drum. 



Lard. That HIS not to be blamed in the com- 
mand or the teirttc: it was a ditaaler of war that 
Ceaar himself cuulii not haic preTenled, if he had 



Par. It 



lighl. b 



. -jcoreredi bul that Iho merit of 
itLributed to Iha true and exact 
lid haie that drum or anothci', or 



Par. I'll about 



(C myself 

al prepara- 

iw not what the niceeu wiD be, my 
: attempt 1 tow. 

w thou art lalianl ; and, to the poast 
■oldlership, will aubieribe for Ihee. 

many words, 
■r. than a fiah lo 
lord? I 

isineaa, which be kuowi 
. himself lo do, and dare* 

J nal know him, mj lord, as we 
Ihat bo will ateal himself into a 



iljird. Vou 
do; [Mrtainitii 
■ fatour, a 



Btr. Wh) , do you think he wOl make no deed 

1 all or this, (hat so aciioualy he doea addicM him- 
tlfunlo? 

I Lard. None in the norld ; but lehim wlOi an 
or three prolM 



it we hate almost , ^ 

ahall see hii fall to-ni^ht; fur, indeed, be is not far 

™lZd'. >f e'l^'^e 'you lome tpott with the Gk 
.-e wec^isehim.' He ivaifint amc^edby tbeiM 
lord Lafuu ; when hii dis)!ui«e add he la paited, 

tl mc V, hat a iprst you dull find him ( which yoa 

all sec this •ery night. 

1 Liird. I must go look my twigt ; h( dttU U 



(4)lwmpcnd( 
3s;ntctioaS' 
(3) Hun^ed him 



oML (t) Strip hitfutei 



ALL«8 WELL THAT ENM WELL. 



jdtr. 



Bff. Tour brother, lie rfyJl go alone with me. 
1 Lord, As*t please jour lordihip : I'D leave joa. 

Ber. Now will I lead jou to the hoose, and ihow 
you 
The Ian I tpoke oC 
t Lard, But, tou mj, she's honest. 

Ber, That's all the fault : I spoke with ber but 
once, 
And found her wondrous cold ; but I sent to her, 
By this same coxcomb that we have i' the wind, 
Tokens and letters which she did re-send ; 
And this is all I hare done : She's a fair creature ; 
Win you go see her? 
t Lord, With all my heart, my lord. 

[EieewU. 

BCEKE VIL^Vknmte. jfAoom in (^Widow's 
haute, JBmkr Helena and Widow. 

Hei, If you misdoubt mc that I am not she, 
I know not how I shall assure you further, 
But I shall lose the grounds I work upon.* 

Wid, Though my estate be fallen, I was well 
bom, 
Nothing acquainted with these businesses ; 
And would not put my reputation now 
In any staining act. 

Ha, Nor would i wish you. 

First, give me trust, the count he is my husband ; 
And, what to your sworn counsel I have spoken, 
Is s(L from word to word ; and then you cannot, 
By the good aid that I of you shall borrow. 
Err in bestowing it 

Wid, I should beliere you ; 

For you have show'd me that, which well approves 
Tou are great in fortune. 

Hel, Take this purse of gold, 

And let me buy your fViendly help thus far, 
Which I will ovei^pay, and pay again. 
When I have found it The count he 

daughter, 
Lays down his wanton siege before her beauty, 
Resolves to carry her ; let her, in fine, consent. 
As we'll direct Her how 'tis best to bear it. 
Now his important* blood will nought deny 
That she'll oemand : A ring the coiinty* wears. 
That downward hath succeeded in his nouse. 
From son to son, some four or five descents 
Since the first father wore it : this rin); he holds 
In most rich choice ; yet in hb idle fire. 
To buy his will, it would not seem too dear, 
Howe'er repented after. 

Wid, Now I see 

The bottom of your purpose. 

Hel, You see it lawful then : It is no more, 
But that vour daughter, ere she seems as won. 
Desires this ring ; appoints him an encounter ; 
In fiii& delivers me to fill the time. 
Herself most chastely absent : after this. 
To marry her, I'll add three thousand crowns 
To what is past already. 

Wid, 1 have yielded : 

Instruct my dauzhter how she shall pers^ver. 
That time and place, with this deceit so lawuil, 
May prove coherent. Every night he comes 
With musics of all sorts, anil sonars compos'd 
To her unworthiness : It nothine steads us^ 
To chide him from our eaves \* for he persu 



Let us assay our plot; which, if it spwd. 
Is wicked meaning in a lawful deed, 
And lawflU meanmg in a lawftil act ; 
Where both not sin, and yet a sinful fret : 
But let's about it ' 



woos your 



AOf his life Uyon't 



persists. 
Why then, to-night 



(1) i. e. By diseominc herself to the count 
(1) laportaoate. (S) i, r. Cooit 



MmmmadimQmwk 



ACT IV. 

SCEJ^E L-'WUhmU the Florentine emmp. En- 
ter first Lord, with Jive or sup StidUrt te «»> 
buak, 

1 Ijord, He can come no other way b«t by thSs 
hedge's corner : When you sally upon him, spcsk 
what terrible language you will ; though you umciw 
stand it not yourselves^ no matter: for vre must not 
seem to understand him ; unless some one amoog 
us, whom we must produce for an interpreter. 

1 Sold. Good captain, let me be the interpreter. 

1 Lord, Art not acquainted with him 7 knows bs 
not thy voice 7 

1 Sold. No, sir, 1 warrant you. 

1 Lord, But what linsy-wodlsy hast thou to spsik 
to us aeain 7 

I Sold, Even such as vou speak to me. 

1 Lord. He must think us some band of stran- 
gers i' the adversary's entertainment. * Now he hath 
a smack of all neighbouring laneuages ; therefore 
we must every one be a man of his own fancy, not 
to know what we speak one to another; so we 
seem to know, is to know straight our purpose: 
chough's* lamruage, gabble enough, and good 
enough. As (or you, mterpreter, you must seem 
very politic. But couch, hoi here he comes ; to 
beguile two hours in a sleep, and then to returm 
and swear the lies he foi^es. 

Entir Parollet. 

Par, Ten o'clock: within these three hoars twin 
be time enou2h to go home. What shall I say I 
have done 7 It must be a very plausive inventioa 
that carries it : Th^ begin to smoke me ; and dis- 
graces have of late Knocaed too often at my door. 
I find my tongue is too fool-hardy ; but my heart 
hath the fear of Mars before it, and of his crea- 
Itures, not daring the reports of my tongue. 

1 Lord. This is the first truth that e'er thine own 
toncue was guilty of. [Jlside, 

Par, What the devil should move me to under- 
take the recovery of this drum ; beinsr not ignorant 
of the impossibility, and knowing X had no such 
purpose? 1 must give myself some hurt^ and say, 
I got thrm in exploit : Yet slight ones will not csrrr 
it : They will sny, Came you off with so little 7 and 

great ones I dare not frive. Wherefore? what's 
)c instance ?* Tongue, 1 must put you into a but- 
ter-woman's mouth, and buy another of Bigaset's 
mule, if vou prattle me into these perils. 

1 Ijtra. Is it possible he should know what he is, 
and be that he is 7 [^tide. 

Par. I would the cutting of my garments would 
serve the turn ; or the breaking of my Spanish 
sword. 

1 Ijord. We cannot afford you so. [^tide. 

Par. Or the baring of my beard ; and to say, it 
was in stratagem. 

1 Ijord. 'Twould not do. [,.9»ide. 

Par. Or to drown my clothes, and aay I was 
stripped. 

1 Lord, Hardly serve. [Jlside* 

• (5) {. e. Foreign troops in the enemr^k pay. 
(6) A bird Jika a jack-daw. (7) Tht prnt 



all*s well that ends welu 



Though I flwon I iMped froii the window 
of the citadef- — 

1 UriL How deep? [JUiit, 

Pmr. ThirtT rathora. 

1 L&rd, Three great oaths would fcaree nake 
that bo believed. [Jitide, 

Par, I would I had ahj drum of the enemjr** ; 
I would swear I recovered it. 

1 Lard, You thall hear one anon. [Atidt, 

Par, A drum now of the enemy's ! 

[Marum wUhin, 

1 Lord. Throca movouxus, eargo^ cargo^ cargo. 

All. Cargo, cargo, viUianda par carbo, cargo. 

Par. O ! ran>onie, nnsome :— Do not hide mine 
ejes. [Tkty teixt 4mi ofM^ hiiMJJdd Mm, 

1 Sold. Bo»ko9 thromuldo botkos. 

Par, I know you are the Muskos* regiment, 
And I shall lose mj life for want of lanmiajite : 
If there be here German, or Dane, low Dutch, 
Italian, or French, let him speak to me, 
I will aiscover that which shall undo 
The Florentine. 

1 Sold. BotkoM vauvado ;— 

I understand thee, and can speak thy tongue:—— 

Kerelybonto : bir, 

Betake thee to thy faith, for seventeen poniards 
Are at thy bosom. 

Par, Oh I 

1 Sold, O, pray, pray, pray.— — 

Manka revania duUlie. 

1 Lord. Oscorbi duUhot volivorca. 

1 Sold. The reneral is content to spare thee yet ; 
And, hood-wiiik'd an thou ari, will lead thee on 
To gather from thee : haply, thou may'st inform 
Something to save thy lire. 

Par. 0, let me lire. 

And all the secrets of our camp 1*11 show, 
Their force, their purposes : nay, VW speak that 
Which you will wonder at 

1 Sdd. But wOt thou faithfully 7 

Par, If I do not, damn me. 

I Sold. ^Scordo linta,-' 

Come on, thou art granted space. 

r£x<l, ufUk Parolles gumdtd, 

1 Lord, Go, tell the count Rousillon, and my 
brother, 
We have cauvht the woodcock, and will keep him 

muffled, 
Till we do hear from them. 

t Sold, Captain, 1 will. 

1 Lard, He will betray us all unto ourselves ; — 
Inform 'em that 

t Sold, So 1 will, sir. 

1 Lord. Till then, Pll keep him dark, and safelv 
lock*d. [ExntnL 

SCEJ^E //.—Florence. w9 room in thi Widow's 
kauic. Enter Bertram and Diana. 

Ber, They told me, that your name vrai Fon- 
Ubcll. 

Dia. No, my good lord, Diana. 

Ber, Titled goddess; 

And worth it with addition ! But, fair soul. 
In vour fine frame hath love no quality ? 
If the quick fire of youth lifrht not yoiir mind. 
You are no maiden, but a monument : 
When you are dean, you should be such a one 
As vou are now, for you are cold and stem ; 
And now you should be as your mother was. 
When your sweet self was rot 

Dia, She then was honest 

(]){.#. Against his detemined molution never 
Id cobabH wlh Helena. 



Soihottid jottbt. 



Ber. 

Dia, N*. 

My mother did but dutr ; such, my lord. 
As you owe to your wife. 

Ber, No more oftket ! 

I pr'jrthee, do not strive against my vows :> 
I was compelled to her : but I love thee 
By love's own sweet constraint, and will for ever 
Do thee all rights of service. 

Dia, Ay, so you serve us. 

Till we serve you : but when you have our roses, 
You barely leave our thorns to prick ourselTesi 
And mock us with our bareness. 

Btr, How have I svrom T 

Dia, *Tis not the many oaths thai make the 
truth; 
But the plain single vow, that b vowM tnie. 
What is not holy, that we swear not by, 
But take the Highest to wHneie:* Thee, pray yea, 

tell me. 
If I should swear by Jove's great aUributei, 
I lov'd you dearly, would you believe my oaths^ 
When idid love you ill 7 this has no holding. 
To swear by him whom I protest to love, 
That I will work against him : Therefore, your oathe 
Are words, and poor conditions ; but uhseal'd ; 
At least, in my opinion. 

Ber. Change it, change it ; 

Be not so holy-rruel : love is holy ; 
And my integrity no'er knew the crafts, 
That you do char^re men with : Stand no more oi^ 
But give thyself unto my sick desires, 
Who then recover : Sav, thou art mine, and eter 
Mv love, as it begins, shall so pers^ver. 

Dia. I see that men make hopes in such aBbira, 
That we'll forsake ourselves. Give me that ring. 

Btr, ril lend it thee, my dear, but have no power 
To give it from me. 

Dia, Will Tou not, my lord f 

Ber, It is an honour 'longing to our nouee. 
Bequeathed down from manv aneest m ; 
Which were the greatest obKMiuy T the world 
In me to lose. 

Dia, Mine honour's such a rfaif i 

My chastity's the jewel of our house. 
Bequeathed down from many ancestors ; 
Which were tfaejrreatest obfoquy V the world 
In mc to lose : Thus your own proper wisdom 
Brinfii in the champion honour on my part, 
Against your vain assault 

Ber. Here^ take my ring : 

My house, mine honour, yea, my life be thine, 
And rn be bid by thee. 

Dia, When mklnight comes, knock at my cham- 
ber window ; 
ril order take, my mother shall not hear. 
Now will I charge you in the band of troth. 
When you have conquer'd my yet maiden bad. 
Remain there but an hour, nor speak to me : 
My reasons are most strong ; and you shall 

them, 

^Vhen back again this ring shall be deliver'd : 
And on your finger, in the night, I'll put 
Another ring ; that, what in time proceeds. 
May token to the future our past deeds. 
Adieu, till then ; then, fail not ; you have won 
A wife of me, thouvh there my hope be done. 

Ber, A heaven on earth I have won, by wooing 
thee. [£^ 

Dia, For which live long to thank both heaven 
and me I 

(f ) The sense is— we never swear by what Is not 
holy, but take to witness the Higbeet, the IHviiilT* 



M4 

YoD miT M in Ibe end. 

Mj molner lold me juil how he irauld woo, 
Ai if 'he Ml in hii htan ; she mj\ all men 
Mnie the like aiUu : he had sworn io marrr 
When U* vift'i dend ; thererore I'll lie with 
Wbea I ■■ buried. Since Frenchmen u 

Mtrrr (hit will, I'll lira ind die ft maid : 
Oiilj, in ihi! disguiie, 1 think'l no Jm 
TocDien iiiix, that would Uiijuitl)' 



ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 



a( her Init fareith, and ni 
2 Lord. How i. thi. jo: 
I isTri. The ilronper ] 



Sllli 11 



. ._ .,. _ tfr (A( 
er tkrtt SoliUcri. 



I lari. You bate not ^ten him hii i 
letter} 

t Lord. I hiia deliiered it an hour ijiiei 
ii BDmetliini; in't Uul •tintti hit nature ; (a\ 
reading it, ha ofalDged ilmod into onoflier 

1 Lard. He hu mucli worthy blnme li 
baking off lo good k viite, and i 



«U<lT. 

Uitin; dlijiiciiiiirB "of ihe 



ilJl incurred tl 
kinc, who h 



■d, Eiwciallj he ll»lf, incurred the erar- 



a Toiing pnllewi 

■ml thii nighl he Duhei hit will In Ihe ipoU of hi 
honour: hn hith gitrn hir hii mo nu menial rinj, 
and thinki himself made in ibe unehair 



1 Lvri. Now, God daisy our rebc 
n iraitan. . 



1 111 the 



tlvnl. SicrclTour. 
cariittdn eotitiearali , - r - 

ftml thonutlveh Ull ther alUin lo theii 
endii ID he, thilin thii aclianfMrnT 
hit own naUIilj, in bii proper 
biDMelf.' 

1 tori Ii il not meenl damnable" in ua, to be 
trumpeters at our unlawCiil iulcntJ 1 Wb ahall uM 
then ta'e hl« company lo-niKhl ?„,.,. 

S lord. Not tiU aflor miUiiiiihl ; for he is dieted 

1 LoTrl. fhntappmnchos apace; Iwouldeladlj 

nlghl take a mcajurB_ of his own judiinenLa, 

^»^K^in aocuriouaW 

I Lord. Wo will 

cmM 1 Ibr bia preaence muat be the whip of the 



1 Lord. In U 



n lime, what bear you of 



t Lord. I hear, there ii an oierlure oT peace. 

1 iorrf. Nov, I aaaiire jou. a peace concluded. 

1 Lord. What will count Rouilllon do then ? 
wDI he iraTsl hiaher, or relum auuin Into Franer ) 

I Lord. 1 perceiTa, by thii demand, JHU are noi 
■ltOi2e(her of hii council. 

t UriL I.fl it be forbid, air I lO >hauld 1 be a 
fraat deal of hii acL 

I LoTiL Sir, his wife, lome Iwo montht -ince, 
ded from hi<haiue:iher pretence Lslpil^ma^to 
Sabit Jaquet le KnUld; which hoi)- undertaking;, 
with DiMl au)lF<'« itnctimanv. SM nccompliahrd : 
and, there reaidlns, Ihe tendrrnesi of her nature 



I) Crany, deceitful. 

tl t f , Belraji hi« ewn aeer 

i) Bare, at elMirhare, wod 



f Ime, even to the point 
elf, which coold nM ha 

I jr railbfully confirmed 

II ihii itiWlWq^nee 
.rtinilar connnnilioDi. 

iirmine^flheTerilr. 
iisf, that he'll hr liti 



i< The rieal dipnily, t 
[uired for him, ahall at ho 



I Lfrd. The wi'b of our life ia of a mniried 
m, good anft ill (oirt'hf'' ; our virtun would lie 
Hid, if our faulu whioped Ihem nol ; and o«r 
mcs ifould despair, il^ Ihej were ' " 



il^ Ihej were n 



BOW? when 



SfTO. He 



It thi . 



e rtrwl, air, of 



hath taken a solemn l<-:i>-e ; hii InrAhn 

ill ne^C mominf Ibr Franru. The duke hath at- 

red him leturn of commend 1 1 ir>n> lo the kinic. 

! /.ord. Thcj ihall be no nii.re than necdfal 

there, if the; Were milrR than Ihcy can conmcni 

EnJcr Bertram. 

I Ijrd. Thcf cannot be too aweet for the Unf*) 

irlnefw. Herj'iliis^lordjhip (10*. How now, m; 

>ra, ia't not afler miani([h[ J 

Btr. I ha'e lo-niiht deipatcbed liileen bnri- 

cweii, a month's Icnirth a piicee, by an ibilrael of 

. ireeu : I hate ronae'd with Ihe doke, done my 

3dieuwllhhtincarrst;bivied a wife, mourned for 

herj writ to mjr lady iBoUwr, I am rEtamins : m- 

terUined my eonyor ; and, between theae mail 

'h, eRecM mam nicer •ntifii; 

(■reatcit, but Ihlt I h&te not 

S L^l. ir the hu!infw be of anv difTciUi, an* 

III mortiina your departure hence, il require* 

irte uf tour lordnhrp. 

Bit. I mean, the hnaincii i* not ended, ai fnr- 
_..o to hear of it herealler : Bui shall we hare Uiii 

dialopjB between the fool and Ihe anldier T 

Came, ^^inl| forth ihia counterfeit moditle ;• he h» 



!lefei»ed _ 

a Urd. Brins )i 

nsi latin the ?i(orli 
Btr. Wo matter 



danbkwmt 



, poor eatlani knan. 
Hd« don be carry 



of hii Klllni ribe'uocb: Andwbattbidi 

ynii hr hilh cnofcaaed 1 
Brr. HolhmS efme, haa h* T 



'4} For companion. (G) Model, j 

;S) An alluiion to the de(radatian <N 
by haddag off hia apunk 



Setntlll. 

Ueve jen ire, fou 

Rt-tHlir Soldicn, Kith Psrolte*. 
Ber. A dImuc upon him ! mulHcil ! he ran >nv 

"l /i^rrf. Huixlmnn cornea !-P»r(e(iirt«ronn. 
1 Sold. HeciJIarortbetorturui Wlutuillfou 
■a« uilhaut'em} 

Pot. I nill conhu iilut 1 hnow wKhCKil con- 
■tniiil; if jc pincli me like * put]>„l cw laj- no 

1 Soirl. Bmki thimiircho. 
t Lunl. BMiMnJ^ ckicumurco. 
I SM. Vouareamucirulirenerel:— Our general 
bhU jDu uiiwo- lo wb>l I *hall uk jou »ul oT n 

Par. An tnilv, as I hort lo lire. 

1 Sold. Firii dimmd of Uin tuna many kmte fllf 
AJu ji Mlrmg. Wh4l UJ vou to thai t 

Par. J'lTe or ail thouund ; but mj male inij 
unierricealjle : Uie Iroopi are lU icBtUred, and 
the comminder* lery puor rogue*, upoa aty repu- 
Ution and credit, and aa 1 hope to Int. 

1 SM. Sbain KtdownyouruuwerM? 

Pur. Do; I'll lake the ucranent on't, how and 
which wav y-ta nill. 

£ir. All'ionelohim. Wliataput-UTing-alavi' 
ii thin ! . 

I Lard. You are uecelrcd, mr lard ; this is 
Dioniieur Firollea, the gallant militariit, (that kb> 
hia own phraae,) thai had Ihr nhole iMoric' ut 
war in the knot or hii acarf^ luid the practict: in the 
chape* orhiidoeiter. 



ALLS WtLL THAT BNDS WELL. 
biTe the patience 






ir bcliei 



in a«fiin, (br kce 



ring hii appafcl ncati). 



1 Scld. Wen, that't act dOHL 

Par. Fin or aix Ihouund hone, I uid,— I ... 
MJ true,— ur therciibtiuli, act down,— for I'Jl apeuk 
'juth. 

1 Ltrd. He'a Terf near the troth In thil. 



•ur. The. 
iiorihpi 



!t me anawer to the parti- 
: * Demand them linglf . 
ihii captain DuBainI 
: nu a balcbo** 'prentk* 
e wat whipped &r puiiw 
hlld ; a aumb limaeent,' 

n l\fit up Jiu kind in augm. 



. Hold. Dn JOU know 

Far. I know him; he 
in Paria, from whence h 
[he aheriiTi fool with c 
that could not lav hii 

Puuii , . 

Bir. Naj, tj rour leale, hold Tour hantb , 
1hou(-h I know, hii braini are (orleil io the neat 
li[|^ IhU rilla. 

1 SoU. WeU, I* this captain io the duke of Flo- 
reore'a camp I 

Pur. Upon my knonledfte, he ii, and loua;. 

I Ijtrd. Nay. look not w upon me ; we riiall 

TajJ^Wh^l » l5i''rr°p"ulaUon with the dukeT 

Par. The duke know> him for no oUitr but * 

poor oUiceroriiune ; and wrillo tne (hia other day, 

Id turn him out o' the band : I think, I haTe hi* M- 

1 SolX Marry, we'll aearth. 

Par. In gooo ndneu, I do not 

i» ihere, or it ■- "'- — ■"- ' 

lellcra, m my 

1 HiAd. He 

T. Idonolknow, ifilbf It, 

.r. Our interpreter di 
lard. Excellently. 



paper? Shall I read 



tU. 



If eowiJ'f a fiti, andJvBaJ 



\tr. Bi 

Parl'poi" ., . . 
1 S.W. WelL thaf 
Par. IhuinbTy ■ 



I pray yon, aay. 

truth'. 

1 Sold. DimoJ^d of tin, cf ithat itrtngtS Ikeii 
artafool. What aay you to IhaU 

Par. By my Irotli, sir, Ir I were lo li»e (hit prc- 
aeiit hour, I will (ell true. Let me aee : Spuno • 
hundred and GDy, Svbaatian to many, Commbi 
aa many, Jaquei ao many ; (juiltian, Coanio, Lodo- 
wick, and Uralii, (ifo hundred fifty each : mine 
Cwn company, Cfhituphcr, Vaumond, BeiKii, two 
hundred and' (ilU evh : ao IhuL the muatcr-lile. 

teen Ihounfid poll i half of which dare not ihike 
the anow Prom aK their casaocka,' leal the; shake 
lhenncl»e" lo piceea. 

Ber. What ihall be done to him. 

I Lord. Nothinir, butltlhimhayelhankx, Re- 
Hand or him mv condition),' and what credit I 
haieni'h thedultc. 

I SM. Well, Ihal'i aet down, you tkall dt- 
mamd of him. ahithtr tnu captain Dumain tr i' 
lh€ tamp, a Frincknitn; vhat hit rcjnilali'c.ii ii 
...-.I ... 1 ... .... ,.-. —■-,„. k,„utly, a»d II- 



ly. 

1 Said. Dian. Tkt a 

Par. Thalia not the dulic'i letter, air j IhitUan 

Ivciliiement to a proper maid in Florence, one 
lana, to take heed orihe alluremeDt or one count 
Difilion, a fooliih idle boy, but, for all that, ler; 
rulli^h ; I pray you, air, put il up again. 

1 SJd. Nay, I'll read It fint, by your fayouT. 

My meaning in't, 1 proleil, waa »ei7 
n the b<;hairor the maid : Tor I knew the 
9unt tu be a danf^crou* and laieirioua boy i 

.. a whale (o lirjiiiily, and devour! up all 

(he n-y it Bnda. 

Brr. Damnable, I'oth aide! ro^K > 

I Suld. Wkm ht ixxan eallu, tid Um drop 

JifXrf St ictfTM, tc nceer poga tiu irore .- 
H^f uron, ii match leiU madt ; maltk, end uitt 



[S£ 



flir-dtbli,tBktUlirriirti 
, Dian, (sUUeclAu, 

. itIA, tuya are ncl Id tit* .■ 

or cmmt oflkii, the eomt'i ajod, I Uov it, 

Vhopaat i'Jort, btit n<l tehtn htdatt tun U. 

Thau, at he nne'd (o Ihtt in Ihmf tar, 

FAR0LLE8. 
Ber. He ihall he whipprd through theormy, wiiA 
iii rhyme in hii rorehend. 

S Lard. Thii ia TOur deioted rricrd, air, the 
iBnlfuld lin^uiat, and the armipotent aoldier. 
Bit. I could endure any thing berore 



1 SJd. I 



£-;;7o" 






eat, 

by the general'a looka, 

I am 



For interrotratarieL (8) A natural Ibol. 
,., i. e. A match well made la half won; mak* 
your match therefore, but mke it welL 



ILL'S WELL THAT ENDS WBLL. 



^ti^rtr,inaAtii|Ma,Ptbefti>dn^or id; where, 

I ^tO.We'UMSwhttmajbedDiH.iojDucan- 
km (tmI;: UierarDK, onci more lt> this captain 
Duntin! Vou hiTe uunercd to hit ret>uU lion with 
(be iiJit, ind 10 hi) raknir : What ii hia honcMir '( 

Ff. HawUliU>l,)ir,uieGSOUtorsc1oMlerj> 
Tor nptaandnnihmentihepsralldiTlesiui.i He 
praAMna not hBcpins of oaUu j in brcakini them, 
Be bitronnrlhuiHereulei, Hewill lie, air, Hilh 
Mich TDJubiUtjr, that rou would think tnilh weie a 
(bol : druiikenaua litui beat rirtue ; tin he will be 
■wine-drunk ; mi in hia iteep he dues |{ttlo harm, 
nra to bii bed-elolhea about nlm; bi)[ they know 
hia eondttiona, and iaj' him in atnw. 1 hme bul 
Uttle niore to aajr, air, or hit huneaty : he hoi erery 
thing that an honeit manakouid not haie; what 
an tmneat man ahould haw, he hu DOihina. 

I Uri. I begin to ioie him for thia. 

Ber. F(^ Uu* deMrujtion of titine honealrT A 
HI upon him for me, be ia more and inorr • rni. 
SM, What aaj you to hia eipertnc?i! 



if all jaurfrienda. 
,o, look about you ; 

BfT. Goodnwrro. 

a Urd. Cod 



bl»> yoa, captaJo ParoUea. 

aire «au, noble eaplaiD. 

{ tori. Captain, what greMiiig will jmi te my 
lonl Laftu 7 t am for Prance. 

I Lord. Good caploin, will you gJTC mea copy 
ofthfl aonnet you wni lo DiuM in behalToTtbe count 
RouaiUon ' en I were not i Terr coward, I'd compel 
ilofjou: buirare/Duwell. |£n. Bcr. Lorda,^^ 
1 SM. you are iiiidone, captain : all but )ua 
arf, that haa a knot on't yet. 
Par, Whoeannall»enjahcd with aplotl 
1 SM. Ir you could find out a country wbeR 
It women were that liad racrired ao much ahame, 
Hj might begin an impudent nation. Fare n* 
ell, air ; I am Cor France too j we abaU ipeai ol 
you there. [£nl- 

Par. Vetimlthnikftiliirmlheart werep™!, 
'would bunt al thi< ■■ Caplainlll be no more; 
T.t I will pnl nil.) ilrink, and aleep aa aoll 
p, ^... 



-•w. Failh,«ir,heliaa led the 'drum be'tbreTlic'Ai ,, , ... 

En|lbhtract<Uan*,— lobdiehin), I will not,— and{Shal]makemeliTe, HhoknoKihimaclTibracP^ 
more oThia aoidierahin 1 know not ; except, m that Let him fear thia ; for It will come to paaa, 
the officer at a That eiery braoaart ahall be found an aaa. 
natrucl for the|Rtt>t, award I cool, bluaheal and, FarollH^liTe 
an what honour Sarest in ahame! being Tool'd, by Toolery thriie! 

There'a place, and mean^ Tor every man aliTc. 
llaiiy BO br thai' I'll aflcr Ihem. (EnX 



MuntiT, be had tlie honour to be 
pbee there ealPd Mile-end, to i: 
Ambling or fllei: I would da Uw m 
I caiLbut oflhiilam rot certain. 
I Lar^. Hehalhout-Tillainedii 



irily redeemi hi 

1 Bold. Hia qualitiea being at thia poor priee, I 
need aot aak you, iT gold will corrupt him lo revolt. 

Par. Sir, Ibr a juarl fifa' he will aell the Tee- 
aimple of liii aalTatian, the inherilance of il \ and 
cut the enlail (Vom sll remainden, and a perpetual 
■uecaaaion Tor It perpetually. 

I SoU. What') hia brother, the other captain 
DumehiT 

1 Lord. Why doea he aak 

I SoU. What') he 7 

Par. E'en aero* of the eame neat; not altogether 
.•o greal aa the llDl in goodncH, but greater a greal 

jieal in e*i). He eneela hia brother for ' 

yet hii brother ia reputed one of the but ! 
. a retreat he ouIruR* any lackey ; marry, io coming 

1 StU. lfVo™Bi he tared, wUl you undi 
;to betray the Florentine 1 

Par. Ay, and the caplab of hia hone, 
BoualllDn. 

I SM. I'll whitpcr with the general, and 

p£-™n" 

.druina! Only to 

■" the auppodl._ _ . . 

into thia danger: TeL who 



ISCEA"E jr.— Florence, .iKuntn tAe Wida»-a 
Aoiui, £Rltr Helena, Widow, (ml Diana. 
Htl. That you may well perceive I have not 

OneorihcgreBtcat :~ "'■ 



Shall bi 



Through flinty Tai 
And anawer, IhanL 



e drummin?) a plague of til 
m to deaerve well, and to he- 



d have auapected an ambush n 



Jt\e: the general layt, 
rfU^covered the tecrela 
peatiferoua report) 
aerve tin world Ibr n<. 
nuat die. Come, headamai. 
Par. OLord,airi letm- 
ideathl 

1 6oU. That ahall you 



.medy ,1, 



[.<,i. 



the Chriatian world 

_ iiretyi 'forewhoaelhrone,'ti)needful. 

, I did him a dcaired office. 
iMl ■• hin lirr ■ which gratllude 

~ lid peep forth. 



: Idulyai 






. onToy. Youmuttkno 

m luppoaed dead : the army breaking, 
I huaimnd hies him home ; where, heaven a 
d by the leave of my good lord the king. 



Ever a friend, whoae thought) more trulv labour 
To rt^ompcnse your love ; doubt noi biit Heavn 
Hath bro"Ehi me up to he your daughter") dowei 
Aa 11 hath falt-d her lo be my motive' 
And hflper to a huihand. But, O atrange men I 
That can auch swi^et uae make of what Ihey hale. 
When aaucy* IriDling af the coien'd thoiiRhta 
Dcttlea the pitchy night! so luat dnlhplay 
With what H loalha, fur that which ia away ; 
But morenflhishcrFBltcr: You, Diana, 



live, or let me Me my 



Go with yoi 



(1) L <. Hewill Heal any thing howe 
Iran any plaec however holy- 
rt) Tfce Caat— -'""--■'-- " 



my befaoir. 

I^ death and honeat] 
impotitione,* 1 am jouia 



Yet, 1 pray you, 

_ .. iththe irord, the lime will brinir on lumme 
When briart ahall have leave) a) well aa Ihoru, 

i) To deceive the opinion. 

& For mover. (B) Lascivi 

l)<.e. An honeat death. {.V, 






ALLV tnU. TPAT ENDS WELL. 



90 



And be as tweet as ihuii. We most ewej ; 
Our wairon is prepor'd, and time remes us : 
JiWs well thai endt well : still the fine's* the crown ; 
Whatever Uie course, the end is the renown. [Eat. 

BCEJ^E r.— Rousillpn. Ji room in the Countess's 
Palace, EtiUr Countess, Lafeu, and Clown. 

Laf, No, DO. no, your son was misled with a 
snipt-lafleta fellow there ; whose villanous saffron* 
would hare made all the unbaked and doughy 
Touth of a nation in his colour : your daughter-in- 
law had been alive at this hour; and your son 
here at home, more adranced by the king, than by 
that red-tailed humble-bee I speak of. 

Cmmt. I would, I had not Known him ! it was 
the death of the most virtuous gentlewoman, that 
ever nature had praise for creating : if she haa par- 
taken of my flesh, and cost me the dearest groans 
of a mother, I could not have owed her a more 
rooted love. 

Laf, 'Twas a good lady, 'twas a good lady : we 
may pick a thousand salads, ere we light on such 
another herb. 

Clo, Indeed, sir, she was the sweet-maijoram of 
the salad, or, rather the herb of grace.' 

Laf. They are not salad-herbs, you knave, they 
are nose-herbs. 

Clo, I am no great Nebuchadnezzar, sir, I have 
not much skill in grass. 

L^f, Whether dost thou profess thyself; a knave, 
or a fool 7 

Clo, A fool, sir, at a woman's service, and a 
knave at a man's. 

Laf, Your distinction? 

Cm. I would cozen the man of his wife, and do 
his service. 

Laf, So you were a knave at his service, in- 
deed. 

Clo, And I would give his wife my bauble, sir, 
to do her service. 

Laf, I Will subscribe for thee; thou art both 
knave snd fool. 
• Clo, At yuur service. 

Laf, No, no. no. 

Clo, Why, sir, if I cannot serve you, I can serve 
as zreat a prince as you are. 

Laf. Who'* that? a Frenchman? 

Clo, Faith, sir, he had an Gnglish name : but his 
phisnomv is more hotter in France, than there. 

Laf, What prince is that ? 

Clo. The black prince, sir, aUas, the prince of 
darkness ; aHas^ the devil. 

Laf, Hold thee, there's mv purse: I give thee 
not this to suggest^ tliec from thy master thou talkest 
of; serve him still. 

Clo, I am a woodland fellow, sir, that always 
loved a great fire ; and the master I speak of, ever 
keeps a good fire. But, sure, he is the prince of 
the world, let his nobility remain in his court. I 
am for the house with the narrow gate, which I 
take to be too little for pomp to enter : some, that 
humble themselves, may ; but the many will be too 
chill and tender ; and they'll be for the flowery way, 
that leads to the broad gate, and the great fire. 

Lof. Go thy ways, I t^^rin to be a- weary of thee : 
and I tell th^ so nefore, because I would not fkll 
out with thee. Go thy ways ; let my horses be 
well looked to, without any tricks. 

Clo, If I put any tricks upon 'em, sir, they shall 



m End. 

(2) There was a Ikshion of using yellow starch 
for bands and mlBes, to which Lafeu alludes. 
(5) t. e. Rue. (4) Seduce. 



bt jode^fttrieks; whiehw«teirovBrigbtV?th» 
kiw of nature. [JBsii. 

Utf, A shrewd knave, and an nnhapfij.* 
Count, So he is. My tord, that's gone, nrads 
himself much sport out of him : by his authority be 
remains here, which he thinks is a puteol for hki 
sauciness ; and, indeed, he has no pace, but raui 
where he will. 

Lqf, I like him well : 'tis not amiss t and I was 
about to tell you, since I heard of the good lady** 
death, and that my lord your son vras upon his re- 
turn home, I moved the king my roaster, to speak 
in the behalf of my daughter ; which, in the mino- 
rity of them both, his majesty, out of a self*^- 
cious remembrance, did first propose: his higb> 
ness hath promised me to do it : and, to stop op 
the displeasure he hath conceived against your son, 
there is no fitter matter. How does your ladyshm 
like it? / j-«r 

Count, With very much content, my lord, and I 
wish it happily effected. 

Laf. His highness comes post from Mafeeilles, 
of as able body as when he numbered thirty ; he 
will be here to-morrow, or I am deceived by niv 
that in such intelligence hath seldom failed. 

Count, It rejoices me, that I hope I shall see him 
ere I die. I have letters, that my son wUI be here 
to-night : I shall beseech your lordship, to remaiik 
with me till they meet together. 

Laf, Madam, I was thinking, with what man- 
ners I might safely be admitted. 

Coiml. You need but plead your honourable 
privilege. 

Laf, Lady, of that 1 have msde a bold charter; 
but, I thank my God, it holds yet. 

Re'cnler Clown. 

Clo, madam, yonder's my lord your son with 
a patch of velvet on's face : whether there be a sear 
under it, or no, the velvet knows : but 'tis a goodly 
patch of velvet : his left cheek is a cheek of two 
pile and a half, but his right cheek is worn bare. 

Laf. A scar nobly go', or a noble scar, is a good 
livery of honour ; so, belike, is that. 

Cut, But it is your carbonadoed* face. 

Laf, Let us go see your son, I pray you ; I loaf 
to talk with the yountr noble soldier. 

Clo, 'Faith, there's a dozen of *em, with delieate 
fine hats, and most courteous feathers, which bow 
the head, and nod at every man. [Extynt, 



ACT V. 

SCEA'E r-Mar^fllen. J gtreet, £iil«r Helena, 
Widow, and Diana, toUh two aUmdanti. 

Hel, But this exceeding posting, day and night. 
Must wear your spirits low : we cannot help k; 
But, since you have made the days and nigots m 

one. 
To wear your irentle limbs In my affairs, 
Be bold, you do so grow in my requital^ 
As nothing can unroot you. In happy time ;— 

Enter a gentle Astringer.* 

This man may help me to his majesty's ear. 
If he would spend his power.— God save you, air.. 

Gent, And you. 

Hel, Sir. I have seen you in the court of Frtnee. 

Gent. I have been sometimes there. 



[5) Mischievously unhappy, vrsggish. 
6) Scotched like a piece of meat for tK 
[7) A gentleman Falconer. 



the gridiriMU 



WELL Jtei r. 



H«L I io prenae. ar. 'Jul r:« an S'X fc2ea '^: Vft::< is pan her sa2« •w. Wbcrui have yon 
FrKn LK r*xr:'^\'. r:«» :7<:c ; :'^ pifxaem: z^x-rni tx kuve «£• f .y.ajj e, liat the shouM 



A~«d i.-v7Sf<r% r»^:-i «r^ SL.ifC war: xsaaaofl. ktc^i im. «2j:- jf aerwjf » « c^od ladv. and 
"iv.£:i jr !:je< riiijers 31, I >i- rat u "t:il.i: :-:* z.i"it trji»ti "i.-.v* icic under 'acr 7 



I MsJ caccus va-^A:'^ twc* t;.^ t^tz f.r*.«^ l->r3ii» 1 a= fur other busi- 



ifc- T^ai :: »~— :'>i«ie j : . ' Po-. I seMcca y>^ 2;.«o=r. ti jcat me one ric- 

Tj 4I»» 11a :«>ar >t-*-:c . '.:« "r-r : r* 



A.-< L«: re ■•-.■Ji i^a.: jC^'- :* :^»-r / zn u'*^ L«/". Y : - rf -^ & ««^-* r^^EJ »are : come, yon 

HtL. >' :r. ser*. kt ' I*»/. "^ .-i :•:•- =:r^ jta' yat uz'i. uitn. — Cox* 

OfxL > :r_ =iiHC ; r: / Tarsj.-; .,«■! 3K » :^- -'"-^ : — Hon does your 

H^ w»» -wi':*'! Jjt". -zi'-. ii»i '•tLi =iur- lx9C£ i-.T" ' 

Tm- -* 2-» ise. ^ f *r. J =T x-:cc Ic'-C- t» "w«?r the first that 

Kr- -f-Tf r*^ .u; rf.::.' t-t- -1 . L\' W"aj L L: focch - aJiC I *« !he £rit that 

TV':-..r". ■—"=»• <r=s «. t:'"?-*^. !_-■: •r'la:^ 12&- — *»-' "_>«. 
1 :; :•»••.■?!:- y; u w^iztr j >; r.'"-; " P*^- I'- "-«i» i"- y^'s- ^J *?^ ^ ^>nny me in 

'Z*tz. Ml*--: l* I .xii .", :: S.«-«l'-:c : f.:r*r — i'::- :';'' y ?I : .: ;r7ir =* >-- 



I :: •■;*:-ir*. Tri;. sc». 



Zj-'. ..'. i-.r.^. •_•;«. kr.Lvt : c.*"'±oc put upon 



iji£t y-nx ITS ':I*.f :j *« '^i 4.:r :«ji';r- at;, zrtt :--r» ^»^* a* r-xr:. i^sf 'Jx yher brines ibee 

r :miTK"Ji. Je M?«r "; i-? ;— ;:.;«j? ?•:-"«: . :■-". "r-T.-7i3«^i Kta L\ Tr< kir^*«c:irinr. Iknow 

•*"iM:i I ziy*.:nv.. ir.i. -^.--irr ; : _ i-: : .i2tf, -7 3-"» ---rbr^. — >_— l.-- r»;-.3r« tur.aer aJVr me; 

2 !•: -tatw iujI i y ;«l j:a.- £ y :•«.- 5*_"* :*:r ■_■:; I zii *-i_t :c - : - .t^: r. ri: ; ii:»^h t :iu axe a fool 

I ■•'ii, r:nTi» i-"jr ■ :■:» ».i.r ir-.i: r:cc *z»seiL iz*i 1 i" i""*- y :c ♦-•x. ■:*: : fj ic, fjJjv. 
•r*»- Bifi.^ ▼_ E.u» ^ r«i_:.*. re-. I rriise Gii: :':ry:'~ [Ernml. 

O-u r:. :r;*-jit- .Srrii-- T 'i '^t :+* i.»;"»^; a'aer: uxi oure^item* 

.\._ .. ^ _ ^„ »V ij r? 1 :..'-. .-:r I'jv'rr :«■;:. b^tTMirsao, 

^ •_^' - ■-^--»--3:- -_ '^^ .^ . ._ .u ^* ▼.., - - .. .. 1 :a : ^2e accae 10 sc J V 

^F r:i:i: t!-:*-*.-^-:- 1 it i*.- -. -t- -r * : -: !-i.'f ; .' ' t-". "T» w«. my !iec« 

tita r.'ZAir I :i 1 * -.-- -■- v. « .-. 'rr- :• : - ■ 4- ; ■• : * -•; i >*••••' r 7 re* 3KV**rr '-» makf it 

w ":- »":tfT I *.:'■! 'r 1: tr. -i-."- i..: .'-^*-":f*'- > 1 ..-a_ ■•rf :■:'•. r:*w f^if swueV youth; 

•■i:r.:es i*v '. u :.-t. «-. r .o:_- : .- :".▼*. -n"« "'•Vr.i.- .-i; u«i :—-:■•: scrre^fcr reason** force, 

«imf.vi:*«. * It ^r. Mt boajur'd ladj, 

."V 7-;" '•'•:*»?■* : -~ -tj -« ^ : .• *" .r:. **". \ 'j*- .".—r'?'5 i^'f f.i iJCaaH : 

a' T. «ii»-'. ••: «'-:t t^ .' ■- r>t\±-.*' ;•' I '»_ T'-^i::"?"" •'.*-"-;^^ ""rn" haca benl npOB him, 

WTifr*:' fj! *-.' ''•. i'- .i" '.''^..-■^.'< : ^'.'jstz-z- — A •: "^'i":! i —n :-^- :^ icwcr. 

?-— .:r- I. ■»■■•• "T---:. J^- T^ I murt say,— 

^c" ^ : - ▼:•; '-— : t :• *- tt 7 ;cr :■:*•. kt. I ? . ^-^" I >r "t" r.i"f ~c. — Tsf yocrj I.^*d 

WL'.* : J. \-t \ -nif J. -'•■:»■ l"- •: : • •• r \- "ir-. r.-.+ n-.taT. I'ld M.* lidy, 
'7""'- r'»:»?--L •-" :' ""i-j" "a'?"!::"- *" -1. 1 w-." "--•:■ ; r ^'r* 7 : • ■ i».t •? sirr^rlf 

r - -- T'T!* ■'• iri-r*" i::; --". * r r"__ :■: .v. — 7*- i-*-: i-?. ■*-:tx X 'C. . Sr !?f: a *if», 

?■ ■ 'r-. r*" '.jr^. ".^-"i*' "A"- ■ -•■ >:."■ : 1: *.*■' .f^. "S* ■'■"^*'' 

rr- ?—•"■■■.-«■ :•*■..▼»' 2«? '.■_« r I r-- ''•.—?■■*■'.•*.* ▼•iiwe »jr-sf a'" ra"*':>>krapthf, 

•"r* J ■-. :r- -J!!**, sj.-^: iTi" » T-i:*-- r-rr "•\"•■•^*»• :■; :- ?f^^- rr-, ^rx.-a'ia: sccrr.'J ioktw, 

ar* as : :mia s-isj-^ ' i^ 'i". r^w-r »Mr i« J<?«», 

_ . . Vimi* -ri» --"-ifriT-uce dtar.- — Wci^calihim 

Ks^ V a :nr tt" ■Ttt' :-i»'«, rr. rr V 'rr— :--*« .-i", ^* ?-• -r*; ;■■• "r. irc t?e i-^ «Trw *h\r HI 

Ti' TO' I "S'l.w-n^ ".M" "lU :!_■••'- --. ■•»; .-- \ --t*'.:. ;■ " — \jf. "^sm t»X *** >s~7ardoo; 

-fi.^ *«-:•-:«: ■•" "f- i.-^i - „• . -•. l- :. 1^-1; m-*. 7'tr -'."i-^ ■" •.* t^w :if;"^« s ©••i 

* n 1*^: •-■: t • -.i ?""« ' 7 - ^'~. •*" "f? ri-r l- \ ■•; :•:■: :^- l- :•': t^^p f :■ "^-r bcry 

yvi Ti-i ■ '.r tt* T'TH.* i- I :>•:". :—•:'-:. '.■>- 7'»t ."»:-;•" .•^ t ; "** •?« ■**?:■ - * V "^ ar^^rn wh, 

1 . ■■-:•. "■■■ ..r'. ~L"r i— r":"-. I : 7i"t •.* :m_ \ *.-i*^-. -■: '"i:."": a^ a&ra him, 

V-** r r. * J-E-ii^ :t' : :ir:* i"*, i-iii -: v - - ■; >: ■..*:--■■_ r«i f^:-^. 
y-i.- ,.1—-;-: "£-:: r :-•- •.-:■*.• I Can. inT \ie?e. 

?c V ■ . t-r. I ua I -rii.": t-.tc: .'.«r_:.i Li v 'Ert Gen;Ve»ar. 

m.-;' • *«—•..•-• :. I'.Tr. '^"-r: «.i-^ be :j y»c ciurbier? haw 

T :•: -*-^ • f u-^- — 'I"-* .-. J. ?-.- " : m^t! -:;i_-r. 1* "-5 iai« tkh eyes udpoor 
! ' :»xi3i*sA- n T3 'i_ rr-r:- ■ f. T^ f-s iz'trhs^ shall ^ ai Mil* 



ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WtUt. 



t^f. All tlut h« !■ bkth rabranoa to j»ar high- 

Ktnf. Then ihall w« have > mttcb. I lure 
rtiU wt him high in fame. 

Enter Bcrtrun. 

Lttt. He loglu well oat 

Kmg. I un not B d>j of Mwwi,' 
Fot thau ma^'M te i «un«tiine and ■ hail 
In me at once ; Bui la the brighlul beaim 
DiNraeled doud* give way ; w ■tsod tlmu Torth, 
Tile time ia Air intn. 

Bit. ^ Mr high-repmUd b1sII.l-^■ 

Dear aoTereiiEn, pardon lo me. 

King. Allunhule; 

Not one word mora of the coniamed tune, 
Let's lake the initiuit by the rontard lopj 

lefleellhem; You Rneinbcr 



The da 
Bo-. 



ord? 



Admiringly, my liege : : 
m™fce lo''o"bo°da heraW of 



e impreaiii 
Contempt hi> Kornf 
Which warpM the li 



of cTery other bibur ; 

a<:viii u a lui t;uiuuf. Of ClpTGU'd it itol'll ; 

Extended or contracted all proportiona, 
Tu a moil hideoiu object: Thence it came, 
That (he, whom all men prait'd, and whom myic 
Since I luTe lout, haTt lot'd, waa in mioe eye 
The duat thai did ofleud H. 

King. Well eieuaU : 

That thou didsl la*e her, alriket tome acarca ih: 
From the great compt: Butlon.thaleomestoolal 
Like a remoraerul pardon sloHly carried. 
To Ihe great under lumi ■ aour nflence, 
Crying, That'a piod Ihat'i gone : our rash lliult 
Make tririal price of nerioui thinga wf hare, 
Not knowine them, until we know their graie : 
Ofl our displeaauiet, to ourieliea uryusl, 
DctlJoy our friendi, and alter weep their dual : 
Our own lore waking eriea lo tee what*a done. 
While Bhamerul hate ateepa out the aiVmoon. 
Be thii Bwcel Helen's knell, and now Ibnrel her. 
Send forth your amoroua token for fair Haudliii 

'To Me our "idower'* aeeond marria);«.di.y. 
■ Q the fiiat, O dt 



.-'=r it plea. . 
The .ing *a. ner«- her.. 

Vmnl. Sot gn 

I hsie aces ber wear II ; and abe re 



p'<l in a paper, frhich conlain'd iIk name 
r that threw it: noble she wa^ and thou^ 
il iiigag'd ;' but nhcn 1 had aubacrib'd 
:m- onn fortune, and inform'd ber fully, 
il not answer in that eourse of honour 
e had made the o>ertare,«hB oeaa'd, 

re the ring acam. 

1^. PlnluahlBMsir, 

tnowa the tinct and multiplying medicina,* 

not in nature'! mystery more acfenee, 

I hare in ttviaring; 'twaaninCjIwaaHelea'^ 

■>f r ga»e it you ; Then, if you know 

you are well acquainted with yoanell^' 

Cunfos twaa hera, and by what rough eafbroe- 

;olil fromher; ahe call'd the iaintatsaonlj, , 
she would never put it frov her Anger, 
s she gaTe it to youraeir in bed, 
(Where you hare nerer come,) or sent tt u« 
Lpon heriirtat diaaater. 
Bir. SbaDereraawlU 

Kin;. Tbon apeak'at It falaBly, aa I lore nine 

rut nink'at eoiiKctaral Icars to come into me, 
hii'h I WDuldlUnihut out: If II should proTe 
That Ihou art so liihunian,-~*twill not prore so r — 
And yet I know not;— thou didat halelier dawUf, 
And she is dead; which nothing, but to eloae 
Her eyei myaalf, could win ne to belieTe, 
Mace Ihan to sec tliis ring.— Take lum awaf. — 

[Guardt idn BeilnB. 
Mr rore-pasl proofs, hone'er the matter IkO, 
Shall las my fean of little nnily, 

llaiine; ninly fi^ar'd too liltle Away wltlrtum ^— 

We'll aiA Ibia mailer furtbar. 



Caaal. Wliic _. 

Or, ere Ihcy meet, in me, nature, eeaae ! 
La/. Come on, myson, in whom ray house's 



Luf. Come on, myson, in whom rayh 
Mull be difeslrd, gite a fatour fron ] _, 
To spaiUe in the apirits of my daughter. 
That ihe may iguickly come. — Bj my old heard, 
And erery hair that'i on't, Helen, that's dead, 
Was a aneel creature ; such a ring as this. 
The last thai e'er i took her leate at court, 
1 S.-IW upon her finger. 

Ber. Hers It was not. 

Kin;. Now, pray you, let me see it i for min 

While I WIS speaking, oil was fastened to't 

This ring was mine ; and, when I gara it Helen, 
I bade her, if her fortunes ever stood 
N<ces<itipd lo help, 'hat b> this token 
IwouldrclievEber: HadyouIhaterafl,lorcaTehc 

(1) i. (. Of nnintamip'ed rain. 

!t) FaulU rapimled of to the utmaL 
3) In the tens* of unengaged. 
4) The philosopher's stone. 



Ifyou shall pron 

Phil ring was erer hers, yoa shall as can 

Vote that I husbanded her bed in FloreAce^ 
iVhere )el she never was. [Eiit Ber. gtmiU. 
Enltrm Gentleoan. 
/Tin/. 1 am wrapp'd in dismal thinkii^, 
(I'rrii, Gracious sovereign, 

iVhtlher I hare been lo blame, or no, 1 know not; 
Irrr'.' a petition fVom a Florentine, 
iVhd h^ih, for four or five removES,' eome abort 
To Icjidcr it herscir^ undertook It, 
I'anquiih'd Ibetelo ^tbe fair grace and speaeb 
)( the poor suppliant, who by this, I know, 
Ubereattanding: her business looks in her 
With an Importing riaace ; and she toU ma, 

[wpet veiW Brier, ii did coneem 
. ..r highness wllh herself. 

King. [Reada.) Upon hit manf probitsHoM to 
manj mi. win Sit »l> was diad, fUuik Is sw IT, 
ht iJ^uii ynt. AW It tAF eouni RwiMlhn a widcM* 
er: hit wtos art forfiittt to nw. and niy Wour'j 
p-aJ lo Mm, Ht itiii fnm flDTnus, tatiKt na 
W^ u,.d IJMou him to his country fir jv4tUi .• 

t. Thai nu have the pi 

nwn ariiona. 



ALL*S WKLL THAT ENDS WELL. 



JMF. 



Grani Ume^O king; in you it htti tie»f UUrwin 
• HdmirJUfmiiku, andapoarmaid i» undone, 

DIANA CAPULET. 

L^. I will buT DM & Mn-in-Iaw in a lUr, ^ 
toll mm :' for thu, I'll none of him. 

King, The heatens hare thought well on thee, 
Lafeu. 
TobringforthtmsdiBCOTery.— Seek theaesuitorsir- 
Go, tpeedilj, and bring again the count 

[Exeunt Gentleman, and some attendmUs, 
I am afeard, the life of Helen, lady. 
Was foully snatch'd. 

Count, Now, justice on the doers ! 

Enter Bertram, guarded. 

King, I wonder, sir, sinee wives are monsters to 
you. 
And that you fl? them as you swear them lordship, 
Tet you desire to marry.— What woman's that? 

Bo'enUr Gentleman, with Widow mid Diana. 

Dia, I am, my lord^ a wretched Florentine, 
Derired from the ancient Capulet ; 
My suit, as I do understand, you know, 
And therefore know how far I may be pitied. 

Wid, I am her mother, sir. whose age and honour 
Both niier under this complsint we brinjr. 
And both shall cease,* without your remedy. 

JiTrng. Come hither, count. Do you know these 
women ? 

Ber, My lord, I neither can, nor will deny 
But that I Know them : Do they charge me further 7 

XNa. Why do you look so strange upon your wUe 7 

Ber, She's none of mine, my lord. 

XXs* Ityou shall marry, 

You give away this hand, and that is mine ; 
You give away heaven's vows, and those sre mine ; 
Yoa give away myself, which is known mine ; 
For iby vow am so embodied yours. 
That SM which marries you, must marry me. 
Either both, or none. 

Lc^. Your reputation [To Bertram.] comes too 
short (br my daughter^ you are no husband for her. 

Ber, My lord, this is a fond and desperate crea^ 
ture, 
Whom sometime I have laughed with ; let your 

highness 
Lay a more noble thought upon mine honour. 
Than for to think that I would sink it here. 

King, Sir, for my thoughU, you hare them ill to 
friend. 
Till your deeds gain them: Fairer prove your 

honour, 
Than in my thought it lies ! 

Din, Good my lord, 

Aik him upon hb oath, if he does think 
He had not my virginity. 

JTiaf . What say'st thou to her 7 

Bit, She's impudent, my lord ; 

Aid was a eommon gamester to the camp.' 

^JMs. He does me wrong, my lord ; if I were so, 
ight have boogbt me at a common price : 
>t believe hfan: O, behold this ring, 
le high respeet, and rich validity,* 
Did lack a parallel ; yet, for all that, 
S%^E7^ it to a commoner o* the camp, 

Coiml. He blushes, and 'tis it s 

Of six preceding anceitors, that gem 



Conferred by testament to the Kmsent laaoa, 
I Hath it been ow'd and worn. Tnis is hia wife ; 
That ring's a thousand proois. 

ITtng. Methoughty yon nld. 

You saw one here in court could wiinesa lU 

Dia, I did, my lord, but loath am to produea 
So bad an instrument ; his name's Parolles. 

Laf, I saw the man to-day, if man he be. 

Kmg, Find him, and bring him hither. 

Ber. What of bin I 

He's quoted* for a most perfidious slave. 
With all the spots o' the worid tax'd and deboatfd ;• 
\Vho8e nature sickens, but to speak a truth: 
Am I or that, or this, for what ne'li utter. 
That will speak any thing ? 

King, Shie hath that rins of voonu 

Ber, I think, she has : certain it is, I Tik'd her 
And boarded her i' the wanton way ofrouth: 
She knew her distance, and did angle lor me, 
Madding my eagerness with her restraint. 
As all impediments in fancy's* course 
Are motives of more fancy; and, in fine. 
Her insuit coming with her modem grace* 
Subdued me to her rate : she jrot the ring. 
And I had that, which any inferior might 
At market-price have bought. 

Din, I most be patient ; 

You, that tum'd off a first so noble wife. 
May justly diet me.* I pray you yet, 
(Since you lack virtue, I will lose a husband,) 
Send for your ring, I will return it home. 
And give me mine again. 

Ber, I have it not. 

King What ring was yours, I pray you 7 

Dia. 6ir, much like 

The same upon your finger. 

King, Know vou this ring 7 this ring was his of 
late. 

Dia. And this was it I gave him, being a-bed. 

King, The story then goes felse, you tluew it him 
Out or a casement. 

Dia, I have spoke the truth. 

Enter Parolles. 

Ber, My lord, I do confess the ring wss hers. 
King, Vou boggle shrewdly, every feather starts 

you.— - 

Is this the man vou speak of? 

Dia, Ay, my lord. 

King. Tell mu, sirrah, but tell mo true, I cAargt 
vou, 
Not feanng the displensure of your masttr 
(Which, on your ju?t proceeding, I'll keep ofl^) 
By him, and by thin woman here, what know you 7 

Par. So pteave your msjesty, mv master hath 
been an honourable pentleman ; tricks he hath had 
in him, which gentlemen have. 

King. Come, come, to the purpose: Did he love 
this woman 7 

Par. 'Faith, sir, he did love ber; But how 7 

King. How, I pray you 7 

Par. He did love ner, sir, as a gentleman loves 
a woman. 

King. How is that 7 

Par, He loved her, sir, and loved her not. 

King. As thou art a knave, and no knave:— 
What an equivocal companion** is this? 

Par. I am a poor man, and at your mi^jesty's 
command. 



11) Pay ton for him. (t) Decease, die. 

fl^Oaaiestcr, when applied to a female, then 
iHOla eotttton woman. ance of being common. 

<4) Yalua. («) Noted. (6) Debauched. I («) May justly make me fast. 



(7J Love's. 

(8) Her solicitation concurring with her appear* 



(10) Fsiloiw. 



UL 



ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 



lUU 



Lqf. He*8 ft good drum, mjr lord, but ft nmuiriitj 
orator. 

Dio. Do^ou know, he promised me marriage ? 

Par, 'Faith, I know more than Pll speak. 

King. But wilt thou not speak all thou know'tt 7 

Par, Yes, so please your majesty ; I did go be- 
tween them, as 1 said ; out more than that, he loved 
her,— Tor, indeed, he was mad for her, and talked of 
Satan, and of limbo, and of furies, and I know not 
what : yet I was in that credit with them at that 
time, that I knew of their going to bed 
other motions, as promising her marriage, and 
thiniBTS that would oerire me ill will to speak of, 
therefore I will not apeak what I know. 

Kmg, Thou hast spoken all already, unless thou 
canst say they are married : But thou art too fine' 
in thy evidence : therefore stand aside. — 
This ring, yeu say, was yours 7 

Ditu Ay, my good lord. 

King, Where did you buy it 7 or who gave it you 7 

Dta. It was not given me, nor I did not buy it* 

King, Who lent it you 7 

Dio. It was not lent me neither. 

King. Where did you find it then 7 

Dia, I found it not 

King. If it were yours by none of all these ways. 
How could you give H him 7 

Dio. I nerer gave it him. 

Laf. This woman*s an easy glove, my lord ; iJbe 
go<'S oflT and on at pleasure. 

King, This Ting was mine. I gave It his first wife. 

Dio. It mi jrht be yours, or nen, for aught I know. 

A'ing. Take her away. I do not like her now: 
To pri-^on with her: and away with him. — 
Unless thou tell'st me where thou hadst this ring, 
Thou diest within this hour. 

Dia, I'll never tell you. 

King, Take her away. 

Dia, ril put in bail, my lleflre. 

King. I think thee now some common customer.* 

Dia. Bt Jove, if ever I knew man, 't^ras you. 

King. Wherefore hast thou accused him all this 
while ? 

Dia, Because he's sruilty, and he is not guilty ; 
He knows, I am no maid, and he'll swear to't : 
ril swear, I am a maid, and he knows not. 
Great king, I am no strumpet, by my life : 
I am either maid, or else this old man's wife. 

[Pointing to Lafeu. 

King. She does abuse our ears ; to prison «vith 
her. 

Dia, Good mother, fetch my bail.— Stay, royal 
»ir ; [Ent Widow. 

The jeweller, that owes* the rine, is sent for. 
And he shall surety me. But for this lord. 
Who hath abus'd me, as he knows himself, 
Though yet he never harm'd me, here I auit him : 
He knows himself, my bed he hath defil'd ; 
And at that time he got his wife with child 



Beguiles the truer office of mine eyes 7 
Is't real, that I see 7 

HeL No, my good lord ; 

*Tis but the shadow of a wife you see. 
The ntme, and not the thing. 

Ber, Both, both: 0, pardon! 

Hel. 0, my good lord, when I was like this maid, 
I found you wondrous kind. There is your ring, 
And, look you, here's your letter ; This it says, 
When from my Jinjger vou can get tkU riwjf , 
and ot\Jind are by me toUhehud, &c— This is done : 
Will you oe mine, now you are doubly won 7 

Ber, If she. my liege, can make me know thie 
clearly, 
I'll lore her dearly, ever, ever dearly. 

Hel. If it appear not plain, and prove untrue, 
Deadly divorce step between me and you !— 
O, my dear mother, do I see you living 7 

Im/. Mine eyes smell onions, I shall weep anon: 
—Good Tom Drum, [To ParoUes.] lend me ft 
handkerchief: So, I thank thee ; wait on me home, 
I'll make sport with thee : Let thy eoartnriee alone, 
thev are seurry ones. 

King' Lotus from point to point thia story know, 
To make the even truth in pleasure flow :— 
If thou be'st yet a (resh uncropped flower, 

(To I>lftnft. 
Choose thou thy husband, and Pll par thy dower: 
Fur I can guess, that, by the honest aid. 
Thou kept'st a wife herself, thyself a maid.— 
Of that, and all the progress, more and lest, 
Resolvedly more leisure shall express : 
All yet seems well ; and if it end so meet, 
The bitter past, more welcome is the sweet. 

[Aenrifft. 
.Advancing, 

The king's a hegear. now the play is done : 
All is well-ended, ^this suit be toon. 
That yott express content ; which we vntt /My, 
With strife to please you, day exteedHg day : 
Ours be your patience Men, and yours our pearU g* 
Your gentle hands lend us, and take our hearts, 

[Exeuni. 



play has manv delightful scenes, though 
probable; -^ - 



Dead though she be, she feels her young one kick ; 
So (here's my riddle. One, that's dead, is qukk : 
And now benold the meanine. 



meaning. 
Re-enter Widow, toith Helena. 



King, 



(1) Too artful. 
(S)Owna. 



I 



Is there no exorcist^ 

t) Common woman. 
4) Enchanter. 



This 
not sufficiently probable ; and some happy eharao- 
ters, though not new, nor produced by any deep 
knowledge of human nature. Parolles is a boaster 
and a coward, such at has alwavs been the sport 
of the sta^e, but perhaps nerer raised more lau|^ 
ter or contempt than in the hands of Shakspeare. 

I cannot reconcile my heart to Bertram ; a man 
noble without jrenerosity, and young without 
truth ; who marnes Helen as a coward, and leaves 
her as a profliirate : when she is drad by his un* 
kindness, sneaks home to a second marriage. Is ac- 
cused by a woman whom he has wronfred, defends 
himself by falsehood, and is di9missed to happinese. 

The storv of Bertram and Diana had been told 
before of Mariana and An?elo, and, to confess the 
truth, scarcely merited to be heard a second Ubm. 

JOHNSON. 

(5) i. e. Hear us without interruption, and take 
our parts, that is, support snd defend us. 
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all Lord. 

Christopher Sly, a drunken tinker. 
Ho9tes8f Ptige, PZoyers, Huntsmen^ 

and other Servants attending on 

tluLord. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 

CHAKAOTBftS IN THB INDUOTIOir. 



Permnain 
the Induc' 
tion. 



BapUsta, a rich getUleman of Padua. 

otagi 
Lucentio, Jon to Yineentioy in love unth Bumca. 



Vincentio, an da genUeman qf Pisa. 



*Petruehio, a gentleman of Verona, a suitor to 
KathmuL 

Curtu"' U'rrmti to Petntehio. 

Pedant, sntU/dkno ut uptopemnatt Vincentio. 

Widow. 



TaUoTf Haberdasher, and Servants, attending on 
Baptista and Petruchio. 

Scene, somethnes fn Padua, and sometimes in Pe- 
truehio's House in the Country. 



To the Original Plor oT The Taming qf m Shrew. 
Sfitcred on the Stationers* books in ISH, and 
printed in quarto in 1607. 

Ji Lord,^. 

Sly. 

./f Tapster. 

Page^ Players, Huntsmen, Src. 

PERSONS REFRBSKirTKD. 

Alphonsus, a merchant of Athens, 
Jerobel, Duke of Ctstus. 

Polidor, S Phonsus. 

Valeria, servant to .Swrelius. 

Sander, servant to Ferando. 

Phy lotus, a merchant who personates OU Duke. 

Kate, ) 

Emelia, > daughters to Alphonsus, 

Phylema, ) 

Taitor, Haberdasher, and Servants to Ferando ani 

Mphonsas. 

Scene, .Athens ; and sometitses Ferande^s Country 

House. 



INDUCTION. 

SCE^TE I.Sefore an .Alehouse on a Heath. 
Enter Hostess and Sly. 

Sly. 

l.*LL pheese* you, in (hith. 

Host. A pair of stocks, you rof^e! 

Shf. T*are a bag^ge ; the Slies are no rofnies : 
Look in the chronicles, we came in with Richard 
Conoueror. Therefore, paucas paUabris ;* let the 
worla slide : Sessa !* 

Host. You will not pay for the glasses you have 
burst 7« 

Sly. No, not a denier : Go by, says Jeronimy ;— 
Ck> to thy cold bed, and warm tnee.* 

Hoif* 1 know my remedy, I must go fetch the 
tUrdborough.* [ExiL 

Sly. ThmL or fourth, or fifth borough, I'll an- 
■wer him by law : IMl not budge an inch, boy ; let 
him come, and kindly. 

[Lies down on the ground, and falls asleep. 



il) Beat or knock. 



(2) Few words. 



IS) Be quiet. (4) Broke. 

(6) Thb line and the scrap of Spanish is used in 
feurlesque from an old play callca Uieronymo, or 
IbeS/Miiiib Tragedy. 



Wind horns. Enter a Lord from hunting, wtth 
Huntsmen and Servants. 

Lord. Huntsman, I charge thee, tender well my 
hounds ; 
Brach' Merriman, — ^the poor cur is emboss'd,* 
And couple Clowder with the deep-mouth*d brach. 
Saw*st thou not, boy, how Silver made it good 
At the hed^e corner, in the coldest fault 7 
I would not lose the dog for twentv pound. 

1 Htm. Whvj Belman is as (rood as he, my lord; 
He cried upon it at the merest loss, 
And twice to-day pick'd out the dullest scent: 
Trust me, I take him for the better dog. 

Lord. Thou art a fool : if Echo were as fleet, 
I would esteem him worth a dozen such. 
But sup them well, and look unto them all ; 
To-morrow 1 intend to hunt again. 

1 Hun. I will, my lord. 

Lord. What's here 7 one dead, or drunk ? Sec^ 
doth he breathe 7 

£ Hun. He breathes, my lord : Were he not 
warm'd with ale, 
This were a bed but cold to sleep so soundly. 

Lord. O monstrous beast ! how like a swine ha 
lies! 
Grim death, how foul and loathsome is thine image ! 

(6) An officer whose authority equals mcooitable. 

(7) Bitch. (8) Straiiiad. 
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Sin, I will practise on this drunken man.^~- 
What think you, if he were convey *d to bed, 
WrappM in sweet clothes, rinjis put upon his fingers, 
A most delicious banquet by nis bed, 
And brare attendants near him when he wakes, 
Would not the beggar then (brget himself? 
I Hun. Believe me, lord, I think he cannot 

choose. 
S Han. It would seem strange unto him when 

he wak'd. 
Lord. Eveif a# a flattering dream, or worthless 

fancy. 
Then take him up, and manage well flie jest:— 
Carry him gently to my fairest chamber. 
And nang it round with all my wanton pictures: 
Dalm his foul head with warm distilled waters. 
And burn sweet wood to make the lodfl^ing sweet : 
Procure me music ready when he wakes. 
To make a dulcet and a heavenly sound } 
And if he chance to speak, be ready straight, 
And, with a low submissive reverence. 
Say,— What is ft your honour will command 7 
Let one attend him with a silver bason, 
Full of rose-water, and bestrewed with flowers; 
Another bear the ewer,* the third a diaper,* 
And say.— Wiirt please your lordship cool your 

hands 7 
Some one be ready with a costljr suit. 
And ask him what apparel he will wear ; 
Another tell him of his hounds and horse. 
And that his lady mourns at his disease : 
Persuade him, that he hath been lunatic ; 
And. when he says he is—-, say. that he dreams. 
For ne is nothing but a mifj^ty lord. 
This do, and do it kindly,' gentle sirs ; 
It \vill be pastime passing excellent. 
If it be husbanded with modesty.* 
1 Hun, My lord, I warrant you, weMl play our 

part. 
As he shall think, by our true diligence, 
He is no less than what we say he is. 

Lard. Take him up irently, and to bed with him ; 
And each one to his office, when he wakes. — 

[ Some bear out Sly. .^ trvmpet Moundi. 
Sirrah, go see what trumpet *tu that sounds : — 

[Exit Servant 
Belike, some noble genMeman ; that means. 
Travelling some journey, to repose him here. — 

Rc'enter a Servant* 

How now T who is it? 

Serv. An it please your honour. 

Players that offer service to your lordship. 

Lord, Bid them come near : — 

Enter Players. 

Now, fellows, you are welcome. 
1 PUty. We thank your honour. 
Lord. Do you intend to stay with me to-night? 
ft Play, So please your lordship to accept our 

duty. 
Lord. With all my heart— This fellow I re- 
member, 
Smce once he play*d a farmer's eldest son ;— 
»Twas vrhere you woo'd the gentlewoman so well : 
I have forgot your name ; but, sure, that part 
Was aptly fitted, and naturally performed. 
1 Pi^, I think, 'twas Soto that your honour 

means. 
Txfrd. *Tii very true ;— thou didst it excellent— 
Well, you are come to me in happy time ; 
The rather for I have some sport m hand, 

(I) Pitcber. (t) Napkin. (S) Naturallj. 



Wherein your coming can assist ma much. 
There is a lord will hear you play to-night : 
But I am doubtful of jrour modesties ; 
Lest, over-eying of his odd behaviour 
(For yet his honour never heard a play,) 
Vou break into some merry passion. 
And so offend him ; for I teU you, sirs, 
If you should smile, he grows impatient 

1 PLay. Fear not, my lord ; we can contain onr* 
selves, 
Were he the veriest antic in the world. 

Lord. Go, sirrah, take them to the buttery, 
And ffive them friendly welcome every one : 
Let toem want nothing that mv house affords. — 

[ExewU Servant and Players. 

Sirrah, go you to Bartholomew my page, 

a Servant 



And see him dress'd in all suits like a lady : 
That done, conduct him to the drunkard's chamber. 
And call him — madam, do him obeisance, 
Tell him from me (as ne will win m^ love,) 
He bear himself with honourable action. 
Such as he hath observ'd in noble ladies 
Unto their lords, by them accomplished : 
Such duty to the drunkard let him do. 
With sod low tongue, and lowly courtesy , 
And sa^, — ^What is*t your honour will command^ 
Wherem your lady, and your humble ^fe. 
May show her duty, and make known her love ? 
Ana then — with kind embraccmcnts, tempting* 

kisses^ 
And with declining head into his bosom,<— 
Bid him shed tears, as beini; ovenoy'd 
To see her noble lord restor'd to ncalth. 
Who, for twice seven years, hath esteemed him 
No better than a poor' and loathsome beggar : 
And if the boy have not a woman's giH, 
To rain a shower of commanded tears, 
An onion will do well for such a shift : 
Which in a napkin being close convey'd. 
Shall in despite enforce a watery eye. 
See thi<< despatched with all the haste thon canst ; 

Anon ril give thee more instructions. 

[Exit Servant 
I know, the boy will well usurp the grace. 
Voice, ^ait, and action of a srentlewoman : 
I looff to hear him call the drunkard, husband : 
And how my men will stay themselves urom 

lautrhter, 
When they do homage to this simple peasant. 
I'll in to counsel them: haply,' mv presence 
Msy well abate the over-merry spleen. 
Which otherwise would grow into extremes. 

[Eremi. 

SCE^E //.— w9 Bedchamber in the Lord's house. 
Sly is discovered in a rich nightgotmij with of- - 
tendanit ; some %oUh upparel, others with hosonf 
eieer, and other appmienancte. Enter Lon^ 
dressed like a SertanL 

Sly. For God's sake, a pot of small ale. 

1 Serv. Will't please your lordsnip drink a enp 
of sack 7 

2 Sere. WilPt please your honour taste of these 
conserves ? 

S Serv. What raiment will yonr honour wear to- 
day? 

Sly. I am Christophero Sly; call not me— honour, 
nor (ordship : I never draiik sack in my life ; and 
if you give me any conserveS| give me coniterves 
of beef : Ne'er ask me what raiment I'U wear ; for 



{4) Moderation. 
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I htfe BO mora doabfcti Uian backs, no more ttock- 
ingt thin leg*, nor no more thoet than feet ; nay, 
•ometiBies, more feet than shoes, or such shoes as 
mj toes look through the overleather. 
Lord, Heaven cease this idle humour in jrour 
honour ! 
O, that a mighty man, of such descent. 
Of such posMssions, and so hiffh esteem, 
Should be infused with so foula spirit ! 

3ly. What, wouU vou make me mad 7 Am not 
I Christopher Sly, old Sly*s son of Burton-heath ; 
by birth a pedler, by education a card-maker, by 
iRLnsmutation a bear-herd, and now by present 
profession a tinker 7 Ask Marian HackeL the fat 
al^wife of Wincot, if she know me not : ir she say 
I am not fourteen pence on the score for sheer ale, 
■core me up for the lyinjrest knave in Christendom. 
What, I am not bcstraught : ' Here's 

1 Serv, O. this it is that makes your lady mourn. 

% Serv. O, this it is that makes your servants 
droop. 

Lord, Hence comes it that your kindied shun 
your house, 
As beaten hence by your strantie lunacy. 
O, noble lord, bethink thee of thy birth ; 
Call home thy ancient thoui;hts from banishment. 
And banbh hence these abject lowly dreams : 
Look how thy servants do attend on thee. 
Each in his office read? at thy beck. 
Wilt thou have music f hark ! Apollo plays, 

[Jdusie, 
And twenty caged niirhtinprales do sing : 
Or wilt thou sleep 7 we'll have thee to a couch. 
Softer and sweeter than the lustful bed 
On purpose trimmM up for Scmiramis. 
Say, thou wilt walk : we will bestrew the frround : 
Or wilt thou ride ? thy horses shall be trappM. 
Their harness studded all with fi:old and pearl. 
Dost thou love hatvkinsr? thou hast hawks will soar 
Above the morning lark: Or wilt thou hunt? 
Thy hounds shall make the welkin answer them. 
And fetch shrill echoes from the hollow earth. 

1 Serv. Say, thou wilt course ; thy greyhounds 
are as swift 
Jis breathed stavrs, ay. fleeter than the roe. 

% Serv. Dost thou love pictures ? we will fetch 
thee straight 
AdoniA, painted hjf a nmninir brook r 
And Cytnerea all in sedzes hid ; 
"Which* seem to move and wanton with her breath, 
ftfen as the waving sedges play with wind. 

Lord. WeMl show thee lo, as she was a maid ; 
And how she was beguiled and surpnsM, 
Jkf lively painted as the deed was done. 

S 8er9, Or Daphne, roaming through a thorny 
wood; 
■Serttchinf her legi that one shall swear she bleeds : 
And al that sight shall sad Apollo weep, 
:8o workmanly the blood and tears are drawn. 

iird. Thou art a lord, and nothing but a lord : 
Thon haat a lady far more beautiful 
TlMn.any woman in fbis waning asje. , . , ^ 

1 Serv. And, till the tears that she hath shed for 
thee. 
Like onTiotts floods, o'er-ran her lovely (kce. 
She was the fairest creature in the worU ; 
And yel she u inferior to none. 

Sly. Am I a lord 7 and have I such a lady 7 
Or dio I dream 7 or have I dream*d tiU now 7 
1 4o not sleep : I see, I hear, I speak ; 
1 onell swea savours, and I feel soft things :— 
IJpoo my life* I am a lord, indeed ; 

(1) Pjftnctad. (t) Faith. (S) Couri-leet. 



And not a tinker, nor Christopbero SIr<— 
Well, bring our lady hither to our sight ; 
And once aarain, a pot o* the smallest ale. 

f Serv. WillH please your mightiness to 
your hands 7 
[Servants present an ewer, haaony and negpkku 
O, how we joy to see yournit restored ! 
O. that once more you knew but what you are ! 
Tnese fifteen years vou have been in a dream ; 
Or, when you wak'o, so wak'd as if you slept 

Sly. These fifteen years ! by ny i^y,* a goodly 
nap. 
But did I never speak of all that time 7 

1 Serv. O, yes, mv lord ; but very idle words :— 
For though you lay here in this goodly chamber. 
Yet would you say, ye were beaten out of door ; 
And rail upon the hostess of the house ; 
And say, vou would present her at the leet,' 
Because she broughtslone Inland no seard quarts: 
Sometimes you would call out for Cicely Hacket. 

Sly. Ay, Uie woman's maid of the house. 

3 Serv. Why, sir, you know no bouse, nor no 
such maid ; 
Nor no such men, as you have reckonM up, — 
As Stephen Sly^ and old John Naps of Greece, 
And Peter Turf, and Henry Pimpeniell ; 
.\nd twenty more such names and men as these^ 
Which never were, nor no man ever saw. 

Slu. Now, Lord be tliaiiked for my good amends ! 

JIU. Amen. 

Sly. I thank thee ; thou shalt not lose by iL 
Enter the Papre, as a latfy^ trith attendants. 

Page. How fares my noble lord 7 

Sly. Marry, T fare well ; for here is cheer enough. 
Where is mv wife ? 

Piis^e. Here, noble lord ; What is thy will with her 7 

Sly. Are vou my wife, and will not call me— 
huPDnnd ? 
My men should call me — lord ; I am your goodman. 

Page. My husband and my lord, my lord and 
hu&band ; 
I am your wife in all obedience. 

Sly. I know it well :— What must I call her 7 

lAjrd, Madam. 

Sly. AlVc madam, or Joan madam 7 

Jjfrd. Madam, and nothing else ; so lords call 
ladies. 

Sly. Madam wife, they say that I have dreamed, 
and slept 
Above some fifteen year and more. 

Page. Ay^ and the time seems thirty unto me : 
Being all this time abandoned from your bed. 

Sly. Tis much ; Servants, leave me and bet 

alone. 

Madam, undress you, and come now to bed. 

Page. Thrice noble lord, let me entreat of you, 
To pardon mc yet for a nijrht or two ; 
Or, if not so, until the sun be set : 
For your physicians have expressly charg'd, 
In peril to incur your former malady, 
That I should yet absent mc from your bed ; 
I hone, this reason stands for my eicuse. 

Sly. Ay, it stands so. that I mav hardly tarry so 
long. But I would be loath to (bll into my dreama 
again ; I will therefore tarry, in despite of the flesh 
and tlK blood. 

Enter a Servant 

Serv. Your honour's players, hearing your 
amendment. 
Are come to play a pleasant comedy, 
For so your apctors hold it very meet : 
Seeing too much sadness hath cbngeal'd jonrblooi. 
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And melancholy is the none ofPrtnzj, 
Therefore, they thought it ^ood you hear a play, 
And frame your mini to mirth and merriment, 
Which bars a thousand harms, and lengthens life. 

Sly. Marry, 1 will; let them play it: Is not a 
commonly' a Christmas gambol, or a tumblinji;- 
trick? 

Page, No, my good lord ; it is more pleasing 
stuff. 

Sly, What, household stuff? 

Page. It is a kind of history. 

Sly. Well, ireMl see't : Come, madam wife, sit 
by my side, and let the world slip: we shall ne*er 
be younger. {Tkeyntdown. 



ACT I. 

8CEKB L—VtAum, A PuMe Plmet. Etdtr 
Lucentio mnd Tranio. 

hue. Tranio. since— for the great desire I had 
To see fair Paaua, nursery of arts,— 
I am arrivM for fruitful Lombard?, 
The pleasant garden of great Italy ; 
And. b^ my faiher^s love and leave, am arm'd 
With his good will, and thy good company, 
Most trusty servant, well approved in all ; 
Here let us breathe, and happil;^ institute 
A course of learning, and inL'cnious* studies. 
Pisa, renowned for grave citizens. 
Gave me my being, and my father first, 
A merchant of great traffic throujsh the world, 
Vincentio, come of the Bentivolu. 
Vincentio his son, brought up in Florence, 
It shall become, to serve all hopes conceiv'd, 
To deck his fortune with his virtuous deeds : 
And therefore, Tranio, for the time I study. 
Virtue, and that part of philosof^y 
Will I apply, that treats of happiness 
Bv virtue ^specially to be achieved. 
Tell me thy mind : for I have Pisa left. 
And am to Padua come ; as he that leaves 
A Khallow plash,' to plunge him in the deep. 
And with satiety seeks to quench his thirst. 

Tra. JVfi perdonale,* gentle master mine, 
I am in all affected as yourself; 
Glad that you thus continue your resolve, 
To suck the sweets of sweet philosophy. 
Only, ^ood master, nhile we do admire 
This virtue, and ftiis moral discipline. 
Let's be no stoics, nor no stocks, I pray : 
Or so devote to Aristotle's checks,* 
A^ Ovid be an outcast quite ahjurM * 
Talk logic with acquaintance that you have. 
And practice rhetoric in your common talk : 
Music and poesy use to quicken* you ; 
The mathematics, and the metaphysics. 
Fall to them, as you find your stomach serves you : 
No profit grows, where is no pleasure ta*cn ; — 
In brief, sir, study what you most affect. 

Lue. Gramercies, Tranio, well doet thou advise. 
If, Biondello, thou wert come ashore. 
We could at once put us in readiness ; 
And take a lodging, fit to entertain 
Such friends, as time in Padua shall beget. 
But stav awhile : What company is this 7 

Tra. Master, some show, to welcome us to town. 
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[\) for tnmAf. 

[$) Small place of water. 

(6) Harsh rSw. 
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,2) Ingenuous. 
AS Pardon me. 
(6) Animate, 



Enter Baptista. Kathtirini, Manet, Grtmlo. mmI 
Hortensio. Lucentio and TraMO slnd uUt. 

B«p. Gentlemen, impdrtwie me no further, 
For now 1 firmly am resolved you know ; 
That is,— not to' be^itow my youngest daughter,' 
Before f have a husband lor the elder : 
If either of you both love Katharina, 
Because I kn >w you well, and love you well, 
Leave shall you have to court her at your pleasure. 

Gre. To cart her rather : She's too rough for me : 
There, there, Hortensio, will you any wife 7 

Kalh. 1 prav vou, sir, [To Bap.] is it your will 
To make a stale of roe amongst these mates 7 

Uor. Motes, maid I bow mean you thai 7 bo 
mates fur you, 
Unless you were of gentler, milder mould. 

Kath, Pfaith, sir, you shall never need to fear ; 
1 wis^* it is not half way to her heart : 
But, if it were, doubt not her care should be 
To comb your noddle with a three-legg*d stool. 
And paint your lace, and use you l.ke a fool. 

Bar, From all such devils, good Lord, deliver us f 

Gre, And me too, good Lord ! 

Tnu Hush, master ! here is some good pastime 
toward ; 
That wench is stark mad, or wonderful (Voward. 

Lue, But in the other's ulence I do see 
Maids* mild behaviour and sobriety. 
Peace, Tranio. 

Tra, Well said, master ; mum ! and gaze your 
fill. 

Bap, Gentlemen, that I may soon make good 
What have I said,— Bianca, get you in : 
And let it not displease thee, ff<>^ Bianca ; 
For I will love thee ne'er the less, my girL 

Kath, A pretty peat !* 'tis best 
Put finger in the eye, — an she knew why. 

bian. Sister, content you in my discontent.— 
Sir, to vour pleasure humbly I suDscribe : 
My bootcs, and instruments, shall be my company ; 
On them to look, and practise by myself. 

Luc. Hark. Tranio l thou may'st hear Minerva 
spenfc. [Jltidt, 

Hot. Siunior Baptists, will you be so straage? 
Sorry am I, that our good will effects 
Bianca's grief. 

Gre. Why, will you mew»' her up, 

Sifrnior Bapti.nta, for this fiend of hell, 
And make h«*r bear the penance of her tongue ? 

Bap, Gentlemen, content ye ; I am resolv'd :— 
Go in, B'nnca. [RxU Bianca* 

And for I know, she taketh most delight 
In music, instrument?, and poetry, 
1 Schoolmasters will I keep within mv house, 
[Fit to instnirt hfr \oiith. — If you, Hortensio, 
Or signior Gremfo,' you,— know any such, 
Prefer" lh( m hither ; for to cunning** men 
I will be very kind, and liberal 
To mine own children in good bringing-up; 
And so farewell. Katharinn, you may stay : 
For I hav more to commune with Bianci. f Ejrff, 

Kalh. Whv, and I trust, I may go too; May 1 not? 
What, shall I be appointed hours; as though, belike. 
I knew not what to take, and what to leave? Ha f 

[ExiL 

Gre. Yo'i may pro to the devJl'** dam ; your giHs" 
arc so goo<l, hero is none will hold you. Their love 
\% not so irreat, Hortensio, but we may blow our 
nails together, and fa.^t it fairly out ; o:ir cake's 
dough on both sides. Farewell : — Yet, for the love 

(7) A baH or decov. (8) Think. (9) Pet 

(10) Shut. (II) Recommend. 

(12) Knowing, learned. (19) tlndmrmenta. 
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I bear my fweet Bianea, if I can by any means 
lidbt on a M man, to teach her that wherein she 
delisfats, I will wish him to her father. 

Htir, So will I, lignior Gremio : But a word, I 
pray. Though the nature of our quarrel yet never 
orook'd parle, know now, upon advice,' it toucheth 
US both,— that we may yet a^in have access to our 
fair mistress, and be happy rivals in Bianca*s love, 
—to labour and effect one thing 'specially. 

Grtt. What's that, I pray? 

Hot, Marry, sir, to get a husband for her sister. 

Gre. A husband! adeviL 

f/or. I say, a husband. 

Gre, I say, a devil : Think'st thou, Hortensio, 
thoutfh her father be very rich, any man is so very 
a fool to be married to hell? 

Hor, Tush, Gremio, though it pass your patience, 
and mine, to endure her loud alarums, wny, man. 
there be good fellows in the world, an a man coula 
light on tnem. would take her with all faults, and 
money enougn. 

Gre. I cannot tell ; but I had as lief take her 
dowry with this condition,— to be w^pped at the 
high-cross every morning. 7 

nor. 'Faith, as you say, there's small choice in 
rotten apples. But, come ; since this bar in law 
makes us friends, it shall be so far forth friendly 
maintained,— till by helping Baptista's eldest 
daughter to a husband, we sei hiv youngest free for 
a husband, and then have toH afresh. — Sweet Bi- 
anca !— Happy man be his dole!' He that runs fast- 
est, gets the nng. How say you. signior Gremio ? 

Grf. I am agreed : and 'would I had given him 
the best horse in Padua to be^ his wooing, that 
would thoroughly woo her, wed her, and bra her, 
«nd rid the house of her. Come on. 

[Exeunt Gremio and Hortensio. 

Tra. [Advancing. \ I pray, sir, tell me,— Is it 
possible 
That love should of a sudden take such hold 7 

Imc, O Tranio, till I found it to be true, 
I never thoiifrht it possible, or likely ; 
But see ! while idly I stood looking on, 
I found the eflcct of love in idleness : 
And now in plainnrss do confess to thee,— 
That art to me as secret, and as dear. 
As Anna to the queen ufCurlhase was,— 
Tranio, I burn, 1 pine, I perish, Tranio, 
If I achieve no* this youncr modcnt girl: 
Counsel me, Tranio, (or I know thou canst ; 
Assist me, Tranio, for I know thuu wilt. 

TVo. Ma^r, it is no time to chide you now ; 
Affection is not rated' from the heart : 
If love have touch'd you, nosiirht remains but so, — 
Redinu et captum quan queas minimo. 

Die, Gramercies, lad ; go forward : this contents ; 
The rest will comfort, for thy counsel's sound. 

Tra, Master, you look'd so lon'^ly* on the maid, 
Perhaps you mark'd not what's the pith of all. 

Lue, yes, I saw sweet beautv in her face, 
SucK as the daughter* of Aicnor had. 
That made ?reat Jove to humble him to her hand. 
When with his knees he kiss'd the Cretan stiand. 

Tra. Saw you no more 7 mark'd you not, how 
her sister 
Besran to scold ; and raise up such a storm, 
That mortal ears might hardly endure the din ? 

Luc. Tranio, I saw her coral lips to move. 
And with her breath she did perfume the air i 
Sacred, and sweet, was all I saw in her. 

M) Consideratiog. (2) Gain or lot. 

(ij Driven out by chid in?. (4) Longingly. 

(S) Baropa^ (t) Tis enough. 



Tro. Nay, then, 'tis time to itir him from Mi 
trance. 
I prar, awake, sir : If you Icte the maid. 
Bend thoughts ana wits to achieve her. Thnt h 

stands: 
Her elder sister is so curst and shrewd. 
That, till the father rid his hands of her. 
Master, your love must live a maid at home ; 
And therefore has he closely men'd her up. 
Because she shall not be annoyed with suitors. 

Lue. Ah, Tranio. what a cruel father's he ! 
But art thou not advis'd, he look some care 
Toget her cunnmg schoolmasters to instruct her? 

Tiro, Av marrv am I, sir ; and now 'tis plotted. 

Luc. I nave it, Tranio. 

Tra. Master, for my band. 

Both our inventions meet and jump in one. 

Lite. Tell me thine first 

Tra. You will be schoolmaster, 

And undertake the teaching of the maid : 
That's your device. 

Imc. It is : May it be done 7 

Tra. Not possible ; for who btiall bear your part, 
And be in Padua here Vincentio's son 7 
Keep house, and ply his book ; welcome his Crieods ; 
Visit his countrymen, and banquet them 7 

Luc. Basta ;* content thee ; for I have it fuU. 
We have nut yet been seen in any house ; 
Nor can we be distinguished bv our faces^ 
For man, or master: then it follows thus : — 
Thou shalt be master, Tranio, in my steaa. 
Keep house, and port,* and servants, as I shouM: 
I H ill some other be ; some Florentine, 
Some Neapolitan, or mean man of Pisa. 
'Tis hatch'd, and shall be so : — Tranio. at onee 
Uncase thee ; take my colour'd hat ana cloak : 
When Biondello conies, he waits on thee ; 
But I will charm him first to keep his tongue. 

Tra. So had you need. [They exchange kahih. 
In brief then, sir, sith" it your pleasure is, 
And I am tied to be obedient 

iFor so jfour father charg'd me at our parting ; 
ie serviceable to my son, quoth he. 
Although, 1 think, 'twas in another sense;) 
I am content to be Lucentio, 
Because so well I love Lucentio. 

Luc, Tranio, be so, because Lucentio loves : 
And let me be a slave, to achieve that maid. 
Whose sudden sight hath thrali'd my wounded eye. 

Enter Biondello. 

Here come •« the rogue. — Sirrah, where htvc you 
btM-n 7 • 

Bion. Where have I been 7 Nay, how now, where 
are you 7 
Master, has my follow Tranio stol'n your clothes T 
Or you stol'n his 7 or bdlh 7 pray, what's the news 7 

Lve. Sirrah, come hi'her ; 'tis no time to jest. 
And therefore frame your manners to the time. 
Your fellow Tranio Here, to save my life. 
Puts mv apparel and my countenance on. 
And I for my escape hnve put on his ; 
For in a quarrel, since I came ashore. 
I kill'd a man, and fenr I was descried :* 
Wait you on him, I charge you, as becomes. 
While I make way from hence to save my life . 
Yon understand mc 7 

Bion. I, ^ir 7 ne'er a whit, 

Luc. And not a jot of Tranio in your mouth ; 
Tranio is chanff'd mto Lucentio. 

Bion. The better for him ; 'Would I were so too ! 

(7) Show, appearance. (8) Since. 

(D) Observed. 
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Tru, So would I, 'Ikith, boy, to baT« the next j 

wish after,— ' 

That Lucentio indeed had Baptiata'f youngest 

daughter* 
But, sirrah,— not Tor my sake, but your master^ — 

I adTise 
Tou use your manners discreetly in all kind of 

companies i 
When I am alone, why, then I am Tranio^ 
But in all places else, your master Lucentio. 

Luc, Tranio, let's go ! — 
One tiling more rests, that thyself execute ;— 
To make one among these wooers : If thou asic me 

why,— 
SuiBceth, my reasons are both good and weighty. 

[£xeim/. 
1 Serr. My lard^ you nod : you do not mind the 

play. 
Sir. Yesj by saint .^ne, do 1. A good matter, 
turely ; Comet there any more of it? 
Page. My lord, *tis but begun. 
Sly. 'Tts a very exeelletit piece of work, madam 
lady ; ^WouUft were done i 

SCEJ^E IL'-^The tame. Before Hortenaio's 
house. Enter Petruchio and Grumio. 

Pet, Verona, for a while I take my leare, 
To see mv friends in Padua ; but of all, 
My best oeloved and approved friend, 
Hortensio ; and, I trow, this is his house : 
Ilere, sirrah Grumiu; Imock, I say. 

Gru. Knock, sir ! whom should I knock 7 is there 
any man has rebLsed rour worship 7 

Pet, Villain, I say. knock me here soundly. 

Gru, Knock you nere, sir ? why^ sir, what am I, 
sir, that I should knock you here, sir? 

Pet, Villain, I say, knock me at this gate. 
And rap me well, or 1*11 knock your knave's pate. 

Gru. My master is grown quarrebonie: I should 
knock you first. 
And then I know after who comet by the worst. 

Pet. WUI it not be ? 
'Faith, sirrah, and you'll not knoek, I'll wring it ; 
I'll try how you can sol-fa, and sing it. 

[he vfrings Grwnio by the ears, 

Gru. Helpu masters, help I my master is mad. 

Pet, Now, knock when I bid you : sirrah ! viUain ! 

Enter Hortensio. 

Hor, How now 7 what's the matter 7 — My old 
ft-icnd Grumio ! and my good friend Petruchio ! — 
How do jou all at Verona? 

Pft, Signior Hortensio, come you to part the fray? 
C<fn tutto U core bene trovato, may I say. 

Hor. •lUa nostra easa bene vtnuto, 
Motto honorato signior mio Petruchio. 
Ki«e, Grumio. rise ; we will compound this <|u Arrel. 

Gni. Nay, 'tis no matter, what he 'leges* in Latin 
—if this be not a lawful cause for me to leave his 
service,- Look you, sir,— he bid me knock him, and 
rap him soundly, sir : Well, was it fit fbr a lervant 
to use his master so ; beinor, perhaps, (fi>r aught I 
see,) two and thirtv. — a pip out? 
Whom, 'would to God, I had well knock'd at first. 
Then had not Grumio come by the worst. 

Pet. A senseless vilhdn !— Good Hortensio, 
I bade t lie rascal knock upon your gat^ 
And could not get him for my ncart to oo it. 

Gru. Knock at the gate 7—0 hca>en8 ! 
Spake you not these words plain, — Sirrah, knock 
me here, 

(1 ) Alleges. (i) Few words. 

(3) See Ihe story. No. S8, of < .4 T^oKtoiitf Ab- 
taile Things J 
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mt Acre, knoek m$ well, emd knock wu 
scundiy? 
And come you now with— knocking at the gato? 




Your ancient, trusty, pleasant servant Grumio. 
And tell me now, sweet fi icnd, — what happy gaW 
Blows you to Padua here, from old Verona ? 

Pet. Such wind as scatters young men through> 
the world. 
To seek their foKunes further than at hom& 
\Yhcrc small exi)erience grows. But in a few,* 
Signior Hortensio, thus it stands with me : — 
Antonio, my father, is deceas'd ; 
And I have thrust myself into this maze. 
Haply to wive, and thrive, as best I may: 
Cruwns in my purse 1 have, and goods at hooie, 
And so am come abroad to see tm world. 

Ilcr. Petruchio, shall I then come roun^y tar 
thee. 
And wish thee to a shrewd ill-favour*d wife ? 
Thou'dst thank nie but a little for my counsel : 
And yet I'll promise thee she shall be rich. 
And very rich :— but thou'rt too much my friendr 
And I'll not wish thee to her. 

Pet. Si^mior Hortensio, 'twixt such friends as wt. 
Few words sulKce : and, therefore, if thou know 
One rich enough to be Petruchio's wife, 
(As wealth is burthen of my wooing dance,) 
Be she as foul as was Florentius' love,* 
As old as Sybil, and as curst and shrewd 
As Socrates' Xantippe, or a worse. 
She mow es me not, or not removes, at leastr 
Afiection's edge in me ; were she as rough 
As are the swelling Adriatic seas r 
I come to wive it wealthily in Padua f 
If wealthily, then happily in Padua. 

Gru. Nay, look you, sh-. he tells tou flatly what 
his mind is: Why, give him gold enougn, and 
marry him to a puppet, or an i[glet>babT {* or an 
old trot with ne'er a tooth in her head, though she 
have as many diseases as two and fifty horses : why, 
nothing comes amiss, so money comes withal.* 

Hor. Petruchio, since we have stepp'd thus far iBr 
I will continue that I broach'd in jc«t. 
I can, Petruchio, help thee to a wife 
With wealth enough, and young, and besuteooa ^ 
Brought up, as best becomes a gentlewoman : 
Her only rault (and that is faults enouglv) 
Is, — ^that she is intolerably curst. 
And shrewd, and fro ward ; so bcrf ond all i 
That, were my state far woraer than it is, 
I wcnild not wed her for a mine of gold. 

Pet. Hortensio, peace ; thou know'st not gold'ii 

eflfect: 

Tell me her father's name, and 'tis enough ; 
For I will board her, though she chide ae loud 
As thunder, when the ctouds in autumn crack. 

Hor. Her father is Baptista Minola, 
An afiable and courteous ffentleman : 
Her name is Katharine Minolau 
Renown'd in Padua for her scofding tongue. 

Pet. I know her father, though I know not her ; 
And he knew my deceased fether well :•— 
I will not sleep, Hortensio, till I see her ; 
And thcr- fore let me be thus bold with you. 
To give you over at this first encounter, 
Unless you will accompany me thither. 

Gru. I prav you, fir, let him go while the hu- 
mour lasts. 0* mv word, an she knew him as well 
as I do, she would think scolding would do littla 

(4) A small image on the tag of bee. 
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a aeore knafea, or ao : why, that's Dothing : an he>To Cur Biaaca, m helorM of me. 
hegin onee, b?U rail in hu rope^ka.' I'U tellj Ore, BeloVd oT me,— and that 
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jou what, sin— an the stand* him hut a iittk, hei 
will throw a Dantre in her face, and so disfigure herl 
with itf that she shall hare do more eves to -^' 
withal than a cat : 700 know him not, sir. 

Hot, Tarry, Petruchio, I must go with thee ; 
For in Baptista^s keep* mj treasure is : 
He bath the jewel of mv fife in hold. 
His jountrest daughter, beautiful Bianca ; 
And her withholds from me, and other more 
Suitors to her, and rirals in mj lore : 
Sopposing it a thinff impossible 
(For those defects I have before rehearsed,) 
That ever Katharioa will be wooM, 
Therefore this order* hath Baptists ta'en ;>- 
That none shall have access unto Bianca, 
Till Katharine the curst hare got a husband. 

Gru, Katharine the curst ! 
A title for a maid, uf all titles the worst 



prove. 
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Hot. Now shall m;r friend Petruchio do me grace ; 
And ofler me, disgujs*d in sober robes. 
To oU BuCista as a schoolmaster 
Well seen* in music, to instruct Bianca : 
That so I may br this device, at least. 
Have leave and leisure to make love to her, 
And, unsuspected, court her by herself. 

JEnlerOremio; wiih hhn Lucentio dUguUed, vUh 
hooks under hit arm. 

Gru. Here's no knavery* ! See ; to beguile the 
old folks, how the young Iblks lav their heads to- 
gether ! Master, master, look about you : Who 
goes there? ba! 

Hor. Peace, Gmmio; tis the rival of my lore :— 
Petruchio, stsind by a while. 

Oru, A proper stripling, and an amorous ! 

[ They retire. 

Che. 0, very well ; I have pents'd the note. 
Hark you, sir ; I'll have them verr fairly bound : 
All books of love, see that at any hand ;* 
And see you read no other lectures to her : 
You understand me : — Over and beside 
Siinilor BaptisU's liberality, 
ril mend it with a largess : ^-Take your papers too. 
And let me have them very well perfumM ; 
For she is sweeter than perfume itself. 
To whom they go. What will you read to her? 

Imc. Whate'er I read to her, I'll plead for you, 
At for my patron (stand you so assur'd,) 
Af flrmlv as yourself were still in place : 
Yea, and (po-haps) with more successful words 
Than you, unless you were a scholar, sir. 

Gre. this learning ! what a thing it is ! 

Gru. this woodcock ! what an ass it is ! 

Pif. Peace, sirrah. 

Hor, Orumlo, mum ! — God save you, signior 
Gremiol 

Gre. And you'rs well met, signior Hortensio. 
Trow you, 
Whither I am roing ?->To Baptista Minola. 
I profflis'd to inquire carefVilly 
About a schoolmaster for fair Bisnca : 
And, by good fbrtune, I have li$rhtod wHl 
On this yonnjr man ; for learning, and behaviour, 
Fit for hirr turn ; well read in poetry, 
And other bookH. — good ones, I warrant you. 

Hor, 'TIS well : and I have met a irentleman, 
Hafh prnmlw'd met to help me to another, 
A fine musician to inhtruct our mistress ; 

m Abusive language, (t) Withstand. 
#) Cuftody. f4) These measures. 



Gnu And that his bags shall prove. 

Hor. Gremio, 'tis now no time to vent ow bit: 
I Listen to me, and if tou speak mc fair, 
jril tell you news indifferent good Utr cither. 
I Here is 'a gentleman, whom oj chance 1 metv 
j Upon asreement from us to his liking, 
: \\ ill undertake to woo curst Katharine ; 
Yea, and to marry her, if her dowry please. 

Gre. So said, so done, is well : — 
Hortensio, have you tola him all her faults ? 

Pet, I know, rne is an irksome braviiing sedd; 
If that be all, masters, I hear no harm. 

Gre. No, say'st me so, friend 7 What cooitry- 
man 7 ' 

Pet. Bom in Verona, old Antonio's sob: 
My father dead, mv fortune lives for me; 
And I do hope good davs, and long, to see. 

Gre. O, sir, such a life, with such a wife, wen 
strange : 
But, If you have a stomach, to*t, o' God's name; 
You shall have me assistinj^ you in alL 
But wiU you woo this wila cat 7 

Pet. Will I live 7 

Gru. Will he woo her 7 ay, or I'll hang her. 

IJmdi. 

Pet. Why came I hither, bat to that intent 7 
Think vou, a little din can daimt mine cars 7 
Have fnot in my time heard lions roar 7 
Have I not heard the sea, puffed up with windib 
Rage like an angry boar, chafhd with sweat ? 
Have I not heard great ordnance in the field, 
And heaven's artillery thunder in the aides 7 
Have I not in a pitched battle heard 
Loud 'larures, neighing steeds, and tmmpeCs'dttf 7 
And do you tell me of a woman's tongve ; 
That gives not half so great a blow to the ev, 
ill a chesnut in a farmer's fire 7 



As will 
iTu^h! tush! 
Gru. 



fear boys with bugs.* 

For he finn none. 
[Mdt. 
Gre. Hortensio, hark ! 
This g^entleman is happily arriv'd. 
My mind presumes, (or his own good, and youn. 

Hor. 1 promis'd, we would be contributors, 
And bear his charge of wooing, whatsoe'er. 
Gre. And so we will ; provided, that he win her. 
Gnu I would, I were as sure of a good dinnrr. 

IJsiii. 

'■Enter Tranio, bravely tftptreUed; mtd Blondello. 

Tra. Gentlemen, God save you f Iff mar he bold, 
Tell me, I beseech you, which is the reamest way 
To the house of signior Baptista Minola 7 

Gre. He that has the two fair daugfaflers :->ia*t 
[Aside to Tranio.] he you mean 7 

Tra. Even he. Biondello ! 

Gre. Hark you, sir ; Tou mean Mt her to ■■ 

Tra. Perhaps, him and her, sir; What have 
you to flo 7 

Pet. Not her that chides, air^ at any hand, I pray. 

Tra. I love no chiders, sir r^Bioodello, let's 
away. 

Luc. Well begun, Tranio. {Jisiis, 

Hot. Sir, a word ere vou gor— 
Are you a suKor to the maia 700 talk of, yea, 
or no? 

Tra. An if !• be, sir, is it any offence 7 

(h) Versed. («) Rate. (7) PreMoL 
(8) Fright boys with bug-l 
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Ort, No ; it, without muro wordi, yo« will get 
you hence. 

TVo. VVhv, lir, I pray, are DOt the itreett u free 
For me, mm for you r 

Gre, But m is not ihe. 

Tra. For what reason, I beseech you 7 

Gre. For this reason, ifyouMI know^— 
That she's the choice love of sieuior Gremio. 

Hot. That she's the chosen ofsignior Hortensio. 

Tra, Softly, my roasters ! if vou be gentiemeii. 
Do me this nj^ht,— hear me with patience. 
Bapiista is a noble gentleman. 
To whom mj father is not all unknown ; 
And, were his daughter fairer than she u. 
She may mc re suitors have, and me for one. 
Fair Leida's daugh'er had a thousand wooers ; 
Then well one more may fair Bianca bare : 
And so she shall ; Lucentio shall make one. 
Though Paris came, in hope to speed alone. 

Gre, \Vhat ! this (jrentliTuan will out-talk us all. 

Luc. Sir, give him head ; 1 know, he'll prove a 
jade. 

Pet. liortensio, to what end are all these words 7 

Ilor, Sir, kt me be so bold, as to ask yofi. 
Did you yet ever see Baptista's daughter 7 

Tra. No, sir ; but hear I do, that be hath two ; 
The one as famous for a scolding tongue, 
As is the other for beauteous modesty. 

Pet, Sir, sir, the first's fur me ; let her go by. 

Gre. Vea, leave that labour to great fi^reules j 
And let il^be more than Akides' twelve. 

Pet. S'lTp understand you this of me, in sooth ;— 
The younfrest daughter, whom you hearken for, 
Her lather keeps (rom all access of suitors ; 
And will not promise her to any man, 
Until the elder sinter first be wed : 
The younger then is free, and not before. 

Tra. lilt be bo, sir. that you are the man 
Must stead us all. ana me among the rest ; 
An if you break tne ice. and do uiis feat,— 
Achieve the elder, set the younger free 
For our access,— whose hap shall be to have her, 
Will not so frracele^s be, to be ini^rate.* 

Hor. S>r, you say well, and well you doeoneeive; 
And since you do profess to be a suitor. 
You must, as we oo, gratiiy this gentleman. 
To whom we all rest scnerally beholden. 

Tra. Sir, I shall not be slack : in sign whereof, 
Please ye we may contrive this adernoon. 
And auaffcarnusies to our mistress' health ; 
And do as adversaries do in law,— 
Strive michtily. but eat and drink aa friends. 

Grm. Bian, excellent motion l—Fellawi,* let's 
begone. 

Her, The motion's good indeed, and be it so ;— 
Petruchio, I shall be your hen venuto, [BxtmU. 



ACT II. 

SCEXE L^Tke tame. A room im Baptifta's 
kmut, Enttr Katharina and Bianea. 



Bian, Good sister, wrong me not, nor wrong 
yourself, 
To make a bondmaid and a slave of me : 
That I disdain : but fbr thpse other gawds,* 
Unbind my luinds, Til pull them off* myself^ 
Yea, all my raiment, to my petticoat ; 
Or, what vou will command me, will I do. 
So well I know my duty to my elders. 

(\) Ungrateful. (i) Compankma. 

(S) Trifling ornaments. 



Kath. OfaUthyauitora,bereIclarg«thte,t«U 
Whom thou lov'si best t see thou dJiiemble not. 

Stan. Believe me, sister, of all the men aliva^ 
I never ret beheld that special face 
Which 1 could (kiicy more than any other. 

Katk, Minion, thou licst ; Is't not HortenaioT 

Bian. If you aflfect^ him, sister, here I swear, 
I'll plead for vou myself, but you shall have him. 

Kalh. O, then, belike, you fancy riches more , 
You will have Gremio to keep you fair. 

Bian, Is it for him you do envy me so 7 
Nay, then you jest : and now I will perceive, 
You have but jested wiih me all this whUe ; 
I pr'ythee. sister Kate, untie my hands. 

Kalh. If that be Jest, then all the rest was so. 

[SMkatkef 

Eniir Baptista. 

« 

Bap. Wh^, how now, dame! whenoe growf 

this insolence 7 

Bianca, stand aside ; — poor girl I she weepa :— ^— 
Go ply thy needle ^ meddle not with her^— 
For shame, thou hilding* of a devil^ spirit, 
Why dost thou wrong her that did ne'er wrong tbet 7 
When did she cross thee with a bitter word 7 

Kath. Her silence flouts me, and I'll be reveng'd. 

[Fliu e^fUr Bianca. 

Bap. What, in my sight 7— Bimica^aet thee in. 

(£xtt Bianca. 

Kalh. Will you not aufier me 7 Nay, now 1 
She is your treasure, she must have a husband 7 
I must dance bare-foot on her weddingndav. 
And, for your love to her, lead apes in heiC 
Talk not to me ; I will go sit ana weepb 
Till I can find occasion of revenge. [ExU Katb. 

Bap. Waa ever gentleman thiAs grievM aa 1 7 
But who comes here 7 

Enter Gremio, with Lucentio in the hMi tjf a 
mtan vMen ; Fetruchlo, iri/A Hortenslo a» a mif- 
neinen ; and. Tranio, irilA BiondJlo heuihmg a 
hUe and hooks. 

Gre. Good-morrow, neighbour Baptl«ta. 

Bap. Good-morrow, neighbour urtmio: 
save you, gentlemen ! 

PsI. And you, good sir! Pray, have you not a 
daughter 
Call'd Kathuina, fkir. and ▼hlnoos7 

Bap. I have a dauffhter, sir, call'd Katharfan* 

Gre. You are too olunt| go to it orderly. 

Pel. You wrong me, aignlor Gremio; give ma 
leave. — 

I am a gentleman of Verona, air, 
That,— hearing of her beauty, and her wit, 
Her aflability, and bashAil modMty, 
Her wondroua qwlltMs^and mOd beiiaTloiir,— 
Am bold to show myself a fbrward guest 
Within your house, to tnalnt mine eye the wltnaia 
Of that report which I so dTl have heard. 
And, for an entrance to my entertahmMnt, 
I do present you with a man of intna, 

[PtBtmiiHjg HoiUmIo. 
Cunning in mnsic, and the mathematics, 
To instniet her (ully in those sciences, 
Whereof, 1 know, she is nol Ignorant: 
Accept of himj or else you do me wrong ; 
His name b Lieio, bom in Mantua. 

Bap. You're welcome, sir; and he, fbr your 
good sake: 
But fbr my daughter Katharine, — thie I know. 
She is not for your turn, the more my grief. 

Pet. Isee, you do not mean to part with bar; 



God 



(4) Love. 



(5) Awwthleaa 



!800 



TAMING OF THE SHREW. 



JletfL 



Or die you tike not of my company. 

Bap, raifltake me not, I spcalc but at I find. 
Whence are you, sir 7 what may I call your name 7 

Pel, Petruchio ia my name ; Antonio's son, 
A man well known throuj^hout all Italy. 

Bafj, I know him well : you are welcome for his 
sake. 

Gre. Saving your tale, Petruchio, I pray, 
Let us, that are poor petitioners^ speak too: 
Barcare ! ' you are marrellous forward. 

Pet O, pardon me, siipiior Gremio ; I would fain 
be doin^. 

Gre. I doubt it not, sir ; but you will eorse your 
wooing.—— 
J^leiffhbour, this is a eUl verv grateftil, I am sure of 
it To express the like kindness myself, that hare 
been more kindly beholden to tou than any, I freely 
give unto you this young scholar. [Presenting Lu- 
eentio.) that hath been long studying at Rheims; 
as cunning in Greek, Latin, and other languages, 
as the other in musk and mathematics : his name 
is Cambio ; pray, accept his servke. 

Bap. A thousand thanks, signior Gremio: wel- 
' «emc^ good Cambio. — But, gentle air, f To Tranio.] 
methinlu you walk like a stranger ; May I be so 
bold to know the eaiise of your coming? 

Tm. Pardon me, sir, the boldness is mine own ; 
That, being a stranger in this city here, 
Do make myself a suitor to your daughter, 
Unto Biancs. fair, and virtuous. 
Nor is yo«ir nrm resolve unknown to me. 
In the preferment of the eldest sister: 
This liberty Is all that I request, — 
That, upon knowledge of my parentage, 
I may have wekome 'mongst the rest that woo, 
And free access and favour as the rest. 
And, toward the education of your daughters, 
I here bestow a simple instrument, 
And this small packet of Greek and Latin books : 
If y%)u accept them, then their worth is great* 

Bap. Lucentio is your name 7 of whence, I 

Tro. Of Pim, sb*; son to Vincentiow 
Bap, A mighty man of Pisa ; by report 

1 know him well : you are very wekome, sir.— 

Take you [To Hor.] the lute, and you [To Luc.] 
the set of books, 

You shall flro see your pupils presently. 

HoUa, within ! 



Her vridowhood,— be It that liie nmrive me^— 
In all my lands and leases whatsoerer : 
Let specialties be therefore drawn between «^ 
That covenants may be kept on either hand. 

Bap, Av, when the special thine is well obtain^ 
This is,— her love ; for that is allln all. 

Pet. Why, that is nothing ; ff>r 1 tell yuo, latbe^ 
I am as peremptory as she proud-minded ; 
And where two raging fires meet tocether. 
They do consume the thing that feeos their fliry: 
Though little fire grows mat with little wind. 
Vet extreme gusts will blow out fire and all : 
So I to her, and so she yields to me : 
For I am rough, and woo not like a babe. 

Bap. Well may'st thou woo* and hapfty be ll| 
speed! 
But be thou arm'd for some unha|>py words. 

Pet. Ay, to the proof; as mountains are for wisdi^ 
That shake not, though tbey blow perpetsaO/. 



Enter a Servant. 

Sirrah, lead 

These gentlemen to my daughters ; and tell them 

both. 
These are their tutors : bid them use them well. 
[ExU Servant, with Horteiisio, Lucentio, and 
Biondello. 
Wa will go walk a little in the orchard, 
And then to dinner : You are passing welcome. 
And so I pray you all to think yourselves. 

Pet. Signior Baptista, my business asketh baste, 
^nd every day I cannot come to woo. 
You knew my father well ; and in bim, me, 
Led solely heir to all his lands and goods. 
Which I have better*d rather than decreasM : 
Then tell me,— if I get your daughter's love. 
What dowry shall Ihave with her to wife 7 

Bap, After my death, the one half of my lands : 
And, in possession, twenty thousand crowns. 

Pit. And, for that dowry, 1*11 assure her of 

(HA proverbial exclamation then in use. 
' (2 J A iVet in musk is the stop whkh causes or 
rsgnUtM tJit vibration of tbe string. 



Re-enter Hortensio, with fUs htai 

Bap, How now, my frknd 7 why dofli tboa look 
so pale 7 

Hot. For fear, I promise you, if I look pale. 

Bap. What, will my daughter prove a good ■■• 
skian7 

Hor. I think, she'll sooner prove a soldier ; 
Iron may hokl with her, but never lotca. 

Bap, Why. then thou canst not break her to tk 
lute? 

Hor, Why, no; for she hath broke the lute toae. 
I dki but tell her, she mistook her frets,* 
And bowM her hand to teach her fingerinr; 
When, with a most impalknt devilish spint, 
Frets^ call you tkete 7 quoth she : I'll ^fitm w&k 

thein : 
And, with that word, she struck me on the head. 
And ihrou;.rh the instrument my pate mnde way ; 
And there I stood amazed for a whfle. 
As on a pillory, lookin? through the lute: 
While she did call me,^asca1 fiddler. 
And— t wangling Jock*,' with twenty soch ifk 

terms. 
As she had studied to misuse me so. 

Pet, Now, by Ww world, it is a lustr weneh ; 
I love her ten times more than e'er I did : 
O, how I long to have some chat with her! 

Bap. Well, go with me, and be not so discomfited: 
Proceed in practice with my vounger daughter ; 
She's apt to learn, and thanknil for good turns.— 
Signior Petruchio, will you go with us ; 
Or shall I send my daughter Kate to you 7 

Pet. I pray you do ; 1 will attend her hercy— 

[Exe. Bap. Gre. Tra. and Hor, 
And woo her with some spirit wheo she comes. 
Say, thai she rail ; Why, then 1*11 tell her plan, 
She sings as sweetly as a nightingak : 
Say, that she frown ; Til say. she looks as eleajr 
As morning roses newly wasn*d with dew : 
Say, she be mute, and will not speak a word; 
Then I'll commend her volubility. 
And say — she uttcreth piercing ekMieiiee ; 
If she do bid mcpsck, Til give her tnanks. 
As though she bid me stay by bar a week ; 
If she deny to wed, I'll crave the day 
When I shall ask the banns, and when be nurried :— 
But here she comes ; and now, Petruchio, apeak. 

Enter Katharina. 

Good morrow, Kate ; for that's yomr name. I hear. 
Kath. Well have you heard, but ■«'"*Fh^ng bard 
of hearing; 

. (S) Paltry musiciao. 
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They call me— Katharine, that do talk of me. 

Pel. You lie, in faith ; for jou are call*d plain 
Kate, 
And bonny Kate, and sometimes Kate the cunt ; 
Bat Kate, the prettiest Kate in Christendom, 
Kate of Kate-hall, my super-dainty Kate, 
For dainties are ail catcs : and therefore, Kate, 
Take this of me. Kate of mr consolation ;— 
Hearing thy mildness praisM in ever}' town. 
Thy Tirtues spoke of, and thy l>eauty sounded, 
(Yet not so deeply as to thee belonjfs,) 
Myself am mord to woo thee for my^ wifh, 

KcUh. MoT*d! in good time: let him that moT'd 
you hither. 
Remove you hence : I knew you at the first, 
You were a moveable. 

Pet, ^^ff what's a moveable 7 

KtUh. A joint-stool. 

Pet, Thou hast hit it : come, sit on me. 

Kuth, Asses are mad? to bear, and so are you. 

Pet, Women are made to bear, and so are you. 

Kalh, No such jade, sir, as you, if me you mean. 

Pet. Alas, good Kate ! I will not burden thee : 
For. knotving thee to be but young and ligfat,^ 

Kath, Toolight for such a swain as voo to catch ; 
And yet as heavy as my weight shoula be. 

Pet. Should be? should buz. 

Kalh, Well ta*en, and like a buzzard. 

Pet. O, slow-wing'd turtle ! shall a buzzard take 
thee? 

Kath, Ay, for a turtle ; as he takes a buzzard. 

Pet, Come, come, you wasp ; i'faith, you are too 
anfrrV. 

Kath. If I oe waspish, best beware my sting. 

Pet. My remedy is then, to pluck it out 

Kath. Ay, if the fool could nnd it where It lies. 

Pet. Who knows not where a wasp doth wear 
his sting 7 
In his tail. 

Kath. In his tongue. 

Pet. Whose tongue? 

KatA. Yours, if you talk of tails i and so (kre- 
well. 

Pet. What, with my tongue in your tall ? nay, 
^ome again. 
Good Kate : I am a gentleman. 

Kath. . That I»ll try. 

[StHking him. 

Pet. I swear 1^1 cuff* you, if you strike again. 

Kath. So may you lose your arms : 
If JOU strike me, you are nogentleman ; 
And if no grentleman, why. then no arms. 

Pet. A herald, Kale ? O, put me in thy books. 

Kath. What is your crest r a coxcomb ? 

Pel. A combless cock^ so Kate will be my hen. 

Kath, No cock of mine, you crow too like a 
craven.* 

Pet. Nay, come, Kate, come ; you mnftnot look 
so sour. 

Kath. It is my fashion, when I see a erab. 

Pet. Why, here's no crab ; and therefore look 
not sour. 

Kath, There is, there is. 

Pet. Then show it me. 

Kath, Had I a glass, I would. 

Pet, What, you mean my face ? 

Kath. Well aim^d of* such a young one. 

Pet, Now, by Saint (George, I am too young for 
yov. 

Kath. Yet you are withered. 

Pet. 'TIS with caret. 

Kath, I care not 



(I) A deganeratt cock. 



(«) By. 



Pet, Nay, hear you, Kate: in sooth, you *Kap« 
not so. 

Kath, I chafe yon, if I tarry ; let me go. 

Ptl. No, not a whit ; I find you passuig gentle. 
Twas told me, you were rou;;h, and coy,aiKf ruflen. 
And now 1 find report a very bar ; 
For thou art pleasant, gamesoine, passing cour 

teous; 
But slow in speech, yet sweet at spring-time flowers : 
Thou canst not frown, thou canst not look askance. 
Nor bite the lip, as angry wenches will ; 
Nor hast thou pleasure to be cross in taHr ; 
But thou with mildness entertain*st tlnr wooers. 
With sentle conference, soft and affable. 
Why does the world report, that Kate doth limp? 

slanderous world ! Kate, like the hazle-lwig, 
Is straight and slender ; and at bronn in hue 
As hazle nuts, and sweeter than the kernels. 
0, let me see Ihee walk : thou dost not halt 

KtUh. Go, fool^and whom l^ou keep'it command. 

Pet. Did ever Dian so become a grove. 
As Kate this rhaniber with her princely gait? 
O, be Ihou Dian, and let her be Kate ; 
And then let Kate be chaste, and D.an sportftil ! 

Kaih, Where did you study all this gooidly 
speech? 

Pei. It IS extempore, fH>m my motherwwit 

Kath. A witty mother ! witless else her son. 

Pet. Am I nut wise 7 

Kath. Yes ; keep you warm. 

Pet. Marry, so I mean, sweet Katharine, in thy 
bed: 
And therefore, setting all this chat aside. 
Thus in plain terms :— Your father hath consented 
That you sha'l be my wife ; your dowry 'greed on ; 
And, will you, nill you, I will marry you. 
Now. Kate, I am a husband for your turn ; 
For, by this light, whereby I see thy beau^, 
(Thy beautv, that doth make me Kke thee well,) 
Thou must oe married to no man but me : 
For I am he, am bom to tame you, Kate ; 
And bring you from a wild cat to a Kate 
Conformable, as other household Kates. 
Here comes your father^^ever make denial, 

1 must and will have Katharine to my wife. 

Re-enter Baptista, Gremio, tmd Tranio. 

Bap. Now, 
Signior Fetruchio : How speed you with 
My daughter? 

Pei. How but well, air? how but well? 

It were impossible I should speed amiss. . 

Bap. Why, how now, daughter Katharme 7 in 
Tour dumps ? ^ 

Kalh, Call you me daughter 7 now I promiieyou. 
You have show'd a tender fatherty regard, ' 
To wish me wed to one half lunatic : 
A mad-cap ruffian, and a swearing Jack, 
That thinks with oaths to face the matter out 

Pet. Father. 'tis thus, — yourself and all the world, 
That talked ofherj have talk'd amiss of her ; 
If she be curst it is for policy : 
For she's iwt Iroward, but modest as the dove ; 
She is not hot, but temperate as the mom ; 
For patience she will prove a second Grissel ; 
And Roman Lucrece tor her chastity : 
And to conclude, — we have 'greed so well toga 

ther. 
That upon Sundav is the wedding-day. 

Kaih, I'll see thee hansr'd on Sunday first 

Gre, Hark, Fetruchio ! she says, she'll see thee 
hang'd first. 

Tra. Is this your speeding? nay, then, good 
night our part ! 
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PtL ^e patienty genUemen ; I choose her (or 
myself; 
If she and 1 be pleaa'd, what's that to you 7 
'Tts bargaJnM Hwixt us twain, being uonoi 
That she shall still be curst in companj. 
I tell you, *tis incredible to believe 
How much she loTes me : 0, tlie kindest Kate ! — 
She huns about my neck ; and kiss on kiss 
She vied' so fast, protesting oath on oath. 
That in a twink she won me to her love. 
O, you are novices ! *tis a world to see,* 
How tame, when men and women are alone, 
A meacock' wretch can make the curstest shrew. — 




I will be sure, my Katharine shall be fine. 

Bap. I know not what to say : but give me jour 
hands: 
God send you joy, Petruchio ! His a match. 

Gre. Tra. Amen, sav we ; we will be witnesses. 

Pet, Father, and wife, and gentlemen, adieu ; 

I will to VenicCi Sunday comes apace : 

Wft wUi hare rmprs, anu thines, and fine array : 
And kiss me, Kate, we will ue married o'Sunday. 
[Exeunl Petruchio and Katharine, severaily. 

Gre, Was ever match clapped up so suddenly ? 

Bap, Faith, gentlemen, now I play a merchant's 
part. 
And venture madly on a desperate mart. 

Tra, Twas a commodity lay frettinf^ by you : 
'Twill bring you train, or perish on the seas. 

Bap. The gain i seek is--quiet in the match. 

Gre, No doubt, but he hath got a quiet catch. 
But now. Baptista, to your younger daughter ; — 
Now is tnc day we long have looked for ; 
I am your neighbour, and was suitor itf st. 

Tra. And I am one, that love Bianca more 
Than words can witncss,oryourthoughts can guess. 

Gre, Youncllnpf ! thou canst not love so dear as I. 

Tra. Grey-beara ! thy love doth freeze. 

Gre. But thine doth fry. 

Skipper, stand back : 'tk ape that nourisheth. 

Tra. But youth, in la^Bs' eyes that fiourish^th. 

Bap. Content you, gentlemen ; Til compound 
t|)is strife : 
t*TiH deeds, must win the prize j and he, of both, 
■That can assure my dauijhter greatest dower, 
, Shall have Bianca*.s love— 
. Say, sipnior Grcmio, what can you assure her 7 

Gre. First, as you know, my house within the 
city. 
Is richly furnish'd with plate and gold ; 
Bnsonit, and ewers^ to lave her dainty hands ; 
My^ hangings all oi Tynan tapestry : 
In ivory cotters I have stufi^d my crowns ; 
In cypress chests my arras, counterpoints,* 
•Costly apparel, tents, and canopies. 
Fine Unen, Turkey cushions hossM with pearl, 
Valance oi* Venice gold in needl&>work. 
Pewter and brass, and all thint^s that belong 
To house, or housekeeping : then, at my farm, 
-I have a hundred milch- kine to the pail, 
- Six score fat oxen standing in my stalls, 
-And all things answerable to this portion. 
Myself aro struck in years, I must confess ; 
And, if I die to-morrow, this is hers. 
If, whilst 1 lire, she will be only mine. 

(1) To vie and revic were terms at cards now 
superseded by the word brag. 

It) It b well worth seeing. 
J f Si A dastardly creature. 

(4) Coveiings for beds ; now called counterpanes. 



Tra, That omly came well ». ^, , 

I am my father's heir, and o^j soo: 
If I may have your daughter to my wiie, 
I'll leave her houses three or four at gnd, 
Within rich Piba walls, as anr ooe 
Old signior Gremio has in Padua s 
Besides two thousand ducata bjr ue rnr, 
or fruitful land, all which shaU beherjoii 
What, have I pinch'd you, aiffnior 

Gr«. Two thousand ducatsbjr the jcar, tflnl! 
My land amounts not to so much in aU: 
That she shall have ; besides an argosy,* 
That now is lying in Marseilles' road :— - 
What, have 1 chok'd you with an argosy? 

Tra. Gremio, 'tis known, my father balk so Im 
Than three great arzosies ; oesides two giBliwi.' 
And twelve tight gallies : these I will a«are her, 
And twice as much, whate'er thou ofler^sot 

Gre, Nay, I have oSer'd all, I haTeosBOie; 
And she can have no more than all I hi«i;— 
If you like me, she shall have me and wss. 

Tra. Why. then the maid is mine ftvB il Ibt 
world, 
By vour firm promise ; Gremio is out^vicd 

Bap, I must confess, your ofler is the best; 
And, let your father make her the assoraiiee, 
She is your own ; else, you must pardoo as: 
If you 'should die before him, where's her doovT 

Tra, That's but a cavil ; he Is old, I youaf. 

Gre. Aiid may not young men die, as well at oUT 

Bap. Well, (fcntlemen, 
I am thus ret^olv'd : — On Sunday next you kaov, 
My daughter Katharine is to be married : 
Now, on the Sunday following, ahall Biancm 
Be bride to you, if you make this assurance ; 
If not, to signior Gremio : 
And so I t:ilcc my leave, and thank tou both. {£r. 

Gre. Adieu, good neighbour. — Nowlftsrthet 
not; 
Sirrah, young gamester, jpur father were a (bdl 
To give thee all. and. in hit waning a^ 
Set Toot under thy table : Tut ! a toy ! 
An old Italian fox is not so kind, my boj 

Tra. A vengeance on your crafty vi it 
Yet I have faced it with a card often.' 
'Tis in my head to do my master good :— 
I see no reason, but sup'pos'd Lucentio 
Must get a fathi^r. calVd — tuppos'd Vincentio ; 
And that's a wonaer: fathers, commonly. 
Do get their children ; buL In this case or woofaif, 
A child shall get a sire, if I fail not of my eunnini. 




ACT III. 



AMitf . EmUt 



SCEJ^E /.— ^ room in BaptistaH 

Lucentio, Horteniio, sad Biancs. 

Imc. Fiddler, forbear ; you grow too flirwtrd, air : 
Have^'ou so soon forgot'the ent^taisneul 
Her sister Katharine welcom'd yoa withal ? 

Hot. But, wrangling pedant, this it 
The patroness of heavenly harmony : 
Then give me leave to have prero^tive ; 
And when in music we have spent an hour. 
Your lecture ishall have lei!>ure for as much. 

Luc, Preposterous ass! that never read ao Ikr 
To know the cause why music was ordain'd ! 



(5) A large ro'>''cliant-ship. 
(6) 



A vessel ut burthen worked both with tiOa 
and oars. 
(7) The highest card. 



n. 



TAMINO OF THE SHRBW. 



Wu it not to refVesh the mind of man, 
After his ftudies, or IUb usual pain 7 
Then give me leave to read philosoplqr, 
And, while I pause, serve in joor harmony. 

Hot, Sirrah, I will not hear these hraves of thine. 

Bian. Why, gentlemen, you do me double wrong, 
To strive for that which resteth in my choice 3 
1 am no breechinff scholar^ in tlic Rcnuols ; 
1*11 not be tied to nours, nor *pointed timet, 
But learn my lessons as I please myself. 
And, to cut off all strife, here sit we dovm :— 
Take you your instrument, play you the whiles ; 
His lecture will be done ere you have tun*d. 

Hot, You'll leave his lecture when I am in time 7 
[To Bianca.— Hortensio r^.tiret, 

Luc. That will be never ; — tune your instrument. 

Bian, Where lefl we last 7 

Imc. Here, madam : 

Bae ibat Simois ; Ate est Sigeia teUua ; 
Hie steterat Priami regia eelsa tenia, 

Bian, Construe them. 

Luc. Hoc ibatf as I told you before, — Simois, I 
am Lucentio,— Ate est^ son unto Vincentio of Pisa, 
— Stg'eui tellusj disguised thus to ifet your love ;— 
Hie 8MertUf and that Lucentio that comes a woo- 
ing,— IViowii, Is my man Tranio,— re^io, beariofr 
my port,->€e[9a senu, that we laight beguile the 
oldjpantaloon.* 

Hor. Madam, my instrument's in tone. 

[Returning, 

Bian, Let's hear ;— [Hortensio playt, 

fie! the treble jars. '^^ 
Lue. Spit in the hole, man, and tune again. 
Bian, Now let me see if I can eonstrue it : Hoc 

ibai Simois, I know you not ; Me est Sigeia UUua, 

1 trust you not,— ^Tie steterat Priami, take heed he 
hear us not -,— regia, presume not i^-celsa senU, 
despair not 

Hor, Madam, 'tit now in tune. 

LmC' All but the base. 

Hor, The base is right ; 'tis the base knave that 
jars. 
How fiery and forward our pedant is ! 
Now, for my life, the knave doth court my love : 
PedaacuU,*r\\ watch you better yet. 

Bian. In time I may believe, yet I mistrust 

Lue, Mistrust it not : for, sure, Sacides 
Was AJai,— call'd so from his jn^idfather. 

Bian, I must believe my master ; else, I promise 
you, 
I should oe arguing still upon that doubt : 
But let it rest— Now, Licio, to voii ;— 
Good masters, take it not unkindly, pray, 
That I have been thus pleasant with vo'u both. 

Hor. You may go walk, fTo Lucentio.J and 
give me leave a while; 
My lessons make no music in three parts. 

Iwc. Are you so formal, sir 7 well, I must wait. 
And watch withal ; for, but I be deceive. 
Our fine musician groweth amorous. {.^side, 

Hor. Madam, before yon touch the instrument. 
To learn the order of my fintrerin?, 
I must begin with rudiments of art ; 
To teach you gamut in a briefer sort, 
More pleasant, pithy, and efiectnal, 
Than hath been tauffht by any of my trade : 
And there U is hi writmg, fairly drawn. 

^«n. Why, I am past my oramut long ago. 

S'^' Yet read the gamut of Hortensio. 

Bun. [Rtads,] Gamut I am, the ground of all 
aeeordf 



Q) No schoolboy, liable to be whiptoed. 
it) The old eully ^ lulian farces. 



A re, lo pUad Horiensit^s passkn ; 
B mi. Bianea, take him for Ihw hrd^ 

C faut, that hves vith all ajfeetion; 
D sol re, one eUJf, iwo notesluKai'1 ; 
£ la mi, shew pity, or I die. 

Call you this— jramut 7 tut I I like it not: 
Old fashions please me best ; I am not so nice,^ 
To change true rules for odd inventions. 

Enter Servant 

8erv, Mistress, your (ather prays you leave your 
books, 

And help to dress your sister's chsmber up ; 
You know, to-morrow is the wedding-day. 

Bian. Farewell, sweet masters, both ; 1 must be 

fone. [Exeunt Bianea and Servant 

aith, mistress, then I have no cause to 
>^T* [Exit. 

Hor. But I have cause to pry into this nedant ; 
Methinks he look? as thouvh he were in love :— 
Yet if thv thou'^hts, Bianea, be so humble. 
To cast thy wand'ring eves on every stale,* 
Seize thee, that list; If once I find thee ranging, 
Hortensio will be quit with thee by changmp^. 

[Exit. 

SCEyT IT.— The same. Before Bsptista's house. 
Enter Baptista, Greraio, Tranio, Katharina, Bi- 
anea, Lucentio, and attendants. 

Bap, Sismior Lucentio, [To Tranio.] this is the 
'pointed dsv 

That Katharine and Petruchio should be married. 
And yet we hear not of our son-in-law : 
What will be said 7 what mockery will it be. 
To want the brideproom, when the priest attends 
To apeak the eerentonial rites of marriage 7 
What 8av« Lure^-tio to this shame of ours 7 

Kath. No shame but mine : I must, (brsooth, be 
fore'd 

To n've mv hand, oppos'd airainftt my heart, 
T^nto a mRd-brainM rudeitby, full of liplcen ;• 
Who woo'd in haste, and means to wed at leisure. 
I told yoM, I, he was a.mintic fool, 
Hidingr his bittrr jests in blunt behaviour: 
And, to be noted for a mc ry man, 
HffMI woo a thousand, 'point fhe davof marriaff(». 
Make friends, invite, ye«, snd proclslm the banns ; 
Yet never means to wed where he hath woo'd. 
Now must the wot Id point a* poor Katharine, 
And sav,— f^, there is mad PftntehieU wife, 
Ifii woiifd pfeau him come and marry her, 

Tra, Patience, good Katharine, and Baptlsta 
too; -» F 

CTnon my life, Petnichio mcan^ but well, 
Whatever forfiine Mav« him from his word : 
Though he he blunt, I know him parsing w'um ; 
Though he be merrv, yr«t withal he's honest. 
Kath, 'Would Katharine had never seen him 

thoiio^h ! 
[Exit.veepinfr, fo^tnofd by Bfsnca, and others. 
Bap. Qo, ffirl : I cannot bUme thee now to weep ; 
For such an injury would vex a saint 
Much more a shrew of thy impatient humour. 

Enter Blondello. 

Bion, Master, master ! news, old news, and such 
news as vou never heard of! 

Pop, Is it new and old too 7 how mav that be 7 

Bion. Why, is it not news, to hear of Petrudno's 
coming 7 

Bap, Is he come 7 



(S) Pedant. 
(5) Bait, decoy. 



(4} Fantastical. 

(6) Caprice, hiemuliMf^ 



TAMING OF THE SUB£W. 



SaUL 



BioR. Wfay, DO, fir. 

Bap. Ulultben? 

Biotu He u coming. 

Bfp. Whm will he be here 7 

Bum, Wbeo he sUnds where I am, and leet 
jou there. 

Tr*. But, sar, what :~To thine old newt. 

^1011. Why, Petruchio is coming, in a new hat 
and an old jerkin ; a pair of old breeches, thrice 
turned ; a pair of boots that have been caodle'caseflw 
one buckled, another laced ^ an old rusty swora 
ta*en out of the town armoury, with a broken hilt, 
and chapelesa ; with two brulien points : His horse 
hipped with an old mothy saddle, the stirrups of no 
kindred : besides, possessed with the glanders, and 
like to mose in the chine ; troubled with the lamposs. 
infected with the fashions,* full of wind-galls, sped 
With spaTins, raied with rhe yellows, past cure of 
the fives,* stark spoiPd with the staggers, begnawn 
with the hots ; swayed in the baciL and shoulder- 
shotten; ne'er-legged before, and with a half- 
checked bit, and a head-stall of sheep's leather : 
which, being restrained to keep him from stum- 
bling, nath been ollen burst, ana now repaired with 
knots : one girt six times pieced, and a woman's 
crupper of relure,* which hath two letters for her 
name, fairly set down in studs, and here and there 
pii-ced with packthread. 

Bap. Who comes with him 7 

Bion. O, sir, his lackey, for all the world capa- 
risoned like the horse : with a linen stock^ on one 
leir, and a kerscv boot-hose on the other, gartered 
with a red nnd blue list: an old hat. ana Tht Au- 
moiir qf forty faneiei pricked in't tor a feather : 
a monster, a Very monster in apparel ; .ind not like 
a Christian footboy, or a gentleman's lackey. 

Tra, 'Tis some odd humour pricks him to this 
fashion ; — 
Yet oftentimes he goes but mean apparell'd. 

Bap. I am glad he is come, nowsoe'er he 
comes. 

Bion. Why, sir, he comes not. 

Bap. Didst thou not say, he comes 7 

Bion, Who 7 that Petruchio came 7 

Bap. At, that Petruchio came. 

Bion. No, sir ; I say, his horse comes wHh him 
on his bark. 

Bap. Why, that's all one. 

Bion. Nay, by Saint Jarov, I hold you a penny, 
A horse and a man is more than one, and yet not 
many. 

Enter Petruchio and Grumio. 

PU. Come, where be these gallants 7 who is at 
home 7 

Ban, You are welcome, sir. 

Pel, And yet I come not well. 

Bap, And yet yoo halt not. 

Trm, Not so weU a)»parell'd 

As I wish you were. 

Pet. Were it better I should rush in thus. 
But where is Kate 7 where is my lovely bride 7 
How does my father 7— Gentles, methinks you 

frown: 
And wherefore gaze this goodly company ; 
As if they saw some wondrous monument, 
Some cornel, or unusual prodicrv ? 

Bop. Wliy, sir, you know, this is your wedding- 
day: 
Fim were we sad, fearing you would not come ; 

(I) Farcy. 

(S) Vivcs ; a distemper In horses, little differing 
lirom the strangles. 



Now sadder, that jon C4 

Fie ! doff this habit, shame to ^out olale, 

.\n eye-«ore to our solemn fotirmL 

Tnu And tell us, what oecaakm of m^ 
Hath all so Imi^ detain'd jou from your «^ 
And sent you hither so unl.ke yourself 1 

PeL Tedious it were to tell, and hanh toheai: 
Sufficeth, I am come to keep mj word, 
Though m some part enforced lo dipess:* 
Whicii, at more leisure, I w31 so excuse 
As you shall well be satiafied withaL 
But, where is Kate 7 I stay too long firom her; 
The morning wears, tis time we were at churn. 

Tro. See not your bride in these aarewaal 
robes; 
Go to my chamber, put on clothes of mine. 

Pet. Not L believe me ; thus I'll visit her. 

Bap. But thus, I trust, tou will not suny her. 

Pet. Good sooth, even tnus ; therefore faafedsM 
with words ; 
To me she's married, not unto my clotbes: 
Could I repair what ahe will wear in me, 
.\s I can change these poor acroutremcsiis, 
'Twere well for Kale, and better for mysdt 
But what a fool am I, to chat with you. 
When I should bid ^ood-mcMTOw to my bride, 
.\nd seal the title with a lovely kiss 7 

[Exeunt Petruchio, Grumio. eaU BkmdeDo. 

Tra. He hath some meaning in nis mad altiic: 
We will persuade him, be it possible. 
To put on better ere he go to church. 

Bap. I'll after him, and see the event of this. 

(£riL 

Tra, But, sir^ to her love concemeth os to add 
Her father's h1ung : Whkh to brio^ to pass, 
As I before imparted to your worship^ 
I am to get a man,— whate'er he be, 
It skills* not much : well fit hin to our torn,— 
And he snail be Vincentio of Pisa; 
And make assurance, here in Padua, 
Of greater sums than I have promised. 
So shall* you quietly ei^joy yoor hope. 
And marry swnet Bianca with consent. 

Lue. Were it not that my fUlow schoolmaster 
Doth watch Bianca's steps so narrowly, 
Twere good, methinks, to steal our marriage ; 
Which once perform'd, let all the world say — no, 
ril keep mine own, despite of all the world. 

Tra. That by degrees we mean to look into, 
And watch our vantage In this business : 
We'll over-reach the greybeard, Gremio, 
The narrow-prvin^ fattier, Minola ^ 
The quiint* musician, amorous Lino ; 
All for my master's sake, Lucentio. — 

Re-enier Gremio. 

Signior Gremio ! came you from the church 7 

Gre, As willinirly as e'er I came from school. 

Tra, And is the bride and br id e po o m coming 
home? 

Gre, A bridegroom, say yoa? *lii a groom, in- 
deed, 
A grumbling groom, and that tfas girl shall find. 

Tra, Curster than she? why, *lii impossible. 

Gre. Why, he's a devijL a devfl, a very fiend. 

Tra, Why, she's a deviJ, a deviC the devil's dam. 

Gre. Tut ! she's a lamb, a dove, a fool to hiuL 
I'll tell you, sir Lucentio ; When tne priest 
Should ask — if Katharine should be his wife, 
»4y, by gogS'Wouns, quoth he ; and swore so loud« 

rS) Velvet. (4} Stocking. 

[6) t. e. To deviate from my promise. 

(6) Matters. (7) Strange. 



TAMIWi OF THE SHSftW. 



Tlul an iniii'd, (he pritKt )el Til) the bo^ 1 
And, » hi^ iloup'd aaun to take it up, . 

The mid-braln'd brideicroom look him neh ■ cuff, I 
TbitdoHnrell priuiLaiid buuk, and book iDdprieiL; 
JVdW take Ihnu uu, quulh he, i/anv liil. 

Tra. WhatMid[hewonch,whMih«iiwe»K«lnT 
Grt. Trembled and ibnuk; Tur whj, heitunp'd, 



IT muni 10 coin) him. 

wine :— J luiiUk, quDth he ; i 
I aboard carDUiinz lo hli mat 
n :— QualTd off the muKldel 



But that hia beani 



beani grew 
loaaktiimt. 



1 ind hunKCrljr, 
Bi ne was dnnkiiig. 



And kia'd her lip* w. .__. 

Thai, al the putinfi, all the rhun;h did echo. 

I, Kcing ttiia, came them e fur Tcry ihame ; 

And aller me, 1 know, Uk rdut ia Cuming: 

Such a mad marria)^ nirTer waa befare ; 

Bark, hark ! I hear the minitnli play, [^uhr. I 

£nl(r Petruehio, Katharina, Bianca, Baptiita, 



IknoK 

lyeprepar' 

re 1 meaD to lake mj lure. 

Bn. la'l poaaible, you will away ta-ni(bt ? 

Pit. I muBl away to-day, beTsre niirhl eome : 
Makeitnawoader; ifyau knen my builnaaa. 
You would anUeat ne rather go than itay. 
And, haneal company, I thank you all. 
Thai have beheU me gire away myielf 
To thi* moat patient, iweel, and Tirtuou* wit : 
Dine with my father, drink a health Id me ; 
For I mutt hence, ami rarewell to tdu bIL 

TVa. Let uaentnat you itay till alWdiuDtr. 

ftl. It may not be. 

Uri. Let ma antnal yoo. 



PH. They ahall fo rorwani, Kttc, at tfaf M«- 

Obey the bride, yog thai attBud «n h»: 
I Oo lo the Teasl, rerd and donunesr. 

CarouM full laeaiure to her maUtiihead, 

Be mad and merry, or vo hanr younel*«i : 

But Tor my bonny Kale, ihe muit with me. 
Naj, look not bv, nor glamp, nor alare, nor fret i 

She i* my [Ooda, my chatleli ; aha la my bouaa. 
My houMhald-BtnS, my tield, my barv, 
" - horae, m> oi, my aai, my any thhii; 

lure she atandi, touch bef whoeier dan; 

irinj! my action on Ihe proiideit be 

Thai alopi mv way in Pailua. Gnimio, 

"-■-'■—'- ■'--- ipon, we're beaet with IhiCTMj 

nch, they ihall not touch tbee, 



Draw forth thy *r 



KaJt. 
Pil. 1 ai 



Letm 



in treat you. 



Pit. tame 
Bui yet not tlajr, enlreal nw how you can. 
Kath. Non, iryou lote me, atay. 
Pi>- Grumio, iny hora.^' 

Cm. Ay, air, Ihey be ready ; the oat* hav 

Kalh. Nay, uien. 
Do what ihou canat, 1 will nol eo to-day ; 
No, nor to-morrow, nor till 1 plsaae myaelT. 
Ti.^ J — 1 — "— Te liea yonr nay. 



'Til Ulia, you'll prore a jollr aiirly Rnioni, 
That take it on you at (he Hnt ao rnundlr. 

PtL 0, Kate, contant U>ee; pr'ytluw, be nol 

Talk. Iwm'beinirTy: What ha.t thou lodo?- 
Father, ba quiet ; he ahall itav my teiiure. 
Grt. Ay, Barry, sir: now it hteins to woit 
Kalk. Geotlanen, rorward to the bridal dinner : — 
I tee a woman may be made a fbcri, 



ear not, sweet i 
Kate; 

iril buckler Ihee a<i*intt a million. 

I (Exeunt Pelriichio, Katharine, mJ Gnimio. 

I Biip. Nay, let them go, a couple of quiet onea. 

I Uri. Went tbey nut qukkly, 1 ahould die with 

laughinK. 
Trt. Ofall mad matches neierwaalbc like! 
/.»i.Mi»tresi, what's your opinion of rourairterT 
Bian. Tha^ b«n{ mad benelT, tlw'i madly 

Cr(. t warriint him, Petrnchio is Xaled. 

Bap. Neiubboan and frienda, thou^ bride and 

For to aupplr tbe placei at the tabk, 
Yoi. know, there wanU no iunVela' al the fewt ;- 
'.Lii'cntio, youshall«upplT the bridearoom'a place: 
Ind let Bhnea take her sister's room. 
" "■ ■' acliae how lo bride it! 

. — Camev nnllemen, 
[final. 

ACT IV. 

SCtVVf /.-^taUinPclnichio'snuitrvtMur. 
£n(e7- Grumio. 
Gil Fie, Ge, on all tired Jadea ', on all mad 
ustiiral arid all foul irays! Wat erer man ao 
e-.iica T waa erer man so r^yed 7' iras erer man 
aui'ary? 1 am aenl before to make a fire, and they 
.;irr coming atXer to warm UicDi. Now, were not 

I I a little pot, and soon hal, my Tcry lipa mi|[kl 
Creize to mv teeth, my toncue to the roof of my 
nriiiih, my Heart in iny belly, ere 1 should come by 
a !m to thaw mc :— But I, ivilh blowing the Are, 
-'-ill warm myself; for, considering tlie weather, 

iiller man ItwD I will take culdT— Holla, hoal 



\ji'TU ivno isuui,caua SO comiy r 
Gru. A piece of Icp : If Ihon doubt It, It 
lay'iit ilide from my ihouMer la mj heel, with 
r^^ier a run bul nty head and mj naeh. A S 

ond Curtis. 
C:irt, Itmyma^trr and hit wife coming, flmm 
Gra. O, ay, C<irUa,ay: and therefore 6r«, A 

T'^rl. Ii ahe so hnt a threv as ahe'a reported 
Gm. She wHa. yooi Curtis, beforo this fm 

f-i..t : fnr it hath tamed mt nld m.-isiiT, and i 
Lu' inistresa, and myteir, Tcllow Curtis. 



Cmt. Awn.nmUrM'lDehfiioll lunni 

Or^ Au I M thrae bcbo? why, thy 

Mbel; utd *o hwg am I, ~' *'~~ ' " 



TAinNG OF THE SBEKW. 
beuL 



Bre,iirilMllicDiD|iJ 
MS huti (i1h bdiii I 

Ibj coU cDBTnrt, for being ilow 



kud)lhau 
being ilow 

tell Be, How 



Is thj bot d(6«. 

Cart. I pr'vthee, 
patbcwwld) 

Oru. A cbU world, Cuitii, In CTei; oEee 
Ihaie; aniL IhenTDn, Are: Do Ihjdut;, aod t 
Ihj dulf ; for mf muter and mutreu tn >lmoil 
froten to death. 

Curt. Tbere'i Ore rttiy ; And Iherefore, good 
Orumlo, (he aewi T 

Cm. Whj, J*ck ieg! t« k|i / and a* mueb 
■am u Ihou wilt. 

Curl. Come, jou are lo full crcDnjxalching 



— , J — ..j_»lchini; ;— 

Cru. W1>T,llier»r(irtflre; forlhaie taughTei- 
trainc cold. Where'i ifie took? i> lupper ready, 
the hooAc Irimmed, ruihu fltrewed, eobwebi iwept I 
fte Mrnng-incD in their new fiutian, their white 
■taeUngi, and crery olHecr hia wedding'^nnnent 
M T Be the jaclu fiir wilhia, the jill> fair wilbnii, 
Iha carpeli laid, and eierr Ihin^ in order 1 

Curt. All ready ; And therefore, I praj thee, 

Oru. Fint,kno«, njF boraeiallred; mr maater 
■Bd mittreai fallen out. 

Curt. HowT 

Cru. Out oT their aaddlei Into the dirt { And 
Iberebr hann ■ tale. 

C«ri. Let*! ha't, good Grumio. 

Ont, Lend thio* ear. 

Curl. Here. 

Or*. There. ISlritbig iim. 

Curt. Thulitolbelata)e,Dot tobearal-' 

Oru. And therefore til called, a lenaibla 
wd thiaculTwu but to knock at jrDurnr, ■ 
teach lidenlni. Now I begin ; ImprimiM, wt 
dnwn a foul lull, my maatar riding behind my raia- 
Ireaa;— 

Curt. Both on one horae? 

Ont. Whafa that to thee 7 

Curt. Why, a 



;ho>' 



leii, ana ine unoer ner narse - 

heard, ki how miry a place : he . .... 

•dj' bow be leR her with the bone upon her 
be beat roe becauae her horn Mumbled ; ho 
waded throuKblhe^rt to pluck hini olTnie; Jioo 
be awore ; how ahe prayed— that nerer prayed be- 
fcre ; how I cried ; now the horeea ran aivay ; hon 
br bridle wae bunt;* how I loal my crupper j... 
Wkh many tUnn of wonhy memnrr : ivhirh ni.» 
Aali die in obliilan, and Ihou . 



turn unexpenencc 

oitrl By Ihii reekonin;, he ii more abrew thi 
At. 
Oru, Ay: and that, Ihou and the proudeet i 

Kail abill Bod, when he cornea home. ButwhL. 
lofthUI— call forth Nathaniel, Jo>eph,Nieh- 
oUa, Philip, Walter, Suianop, and the ml; le' 
their beads be aleckty combed, their blue coati 
kraahed, and tbeh' nrtera of an indiflercnl' knit: 
bl then curtacy with their left Icn ; and not pre- 
■ometotouehahair oTmy maiter'i harw-tail, till 
IbeyUMUteirhanda. Are they all ready I 



i^ 



I. They ai 

ill Bemired. V. 

SjNotdig^otone 
'•'.AtOMbofpfccb. 



irohen. 



Mir. 



Gru. Why, riie bath a Ace of barn 

Ciirl. Who koowa not ttet T 

;ni. Tbou, it aeemi ; thai esDeat I 



Curt. I call them (brlh la erwUt ber. 
Cru. Why, ahe cornea to boirvw airtlikf tftbcM. 
£nler intra/ Sorwrts. 

ifalk. Welcomehome, Urumio. 

PUJ. Hownow.GrumioT 

Joi. What, Grumio 1 

Kick. Fellow Oiumio! 

AUk. Haw now, old lad T 

Cru. Welcome, you;— how now, T0«; wka^ 

Kiu ;— fellow, you ; and (hua much rur |rctliK 
pw. my tpruce companion*, b all ready, and el 

IfttK Al'l thinp ia mdy: How ttar ii •> 

Gru. E'en at ban^ allichted br thb i and lber» 
re Iw not, Cock'a paaaion, alienee ! 1 bear 

£nJer Fetruchia narf Kalharina. 
Pa. Where be theee knavea T Hliat, no aaa tf 

To hold my iiirrup, nnr lo take my bone ^ 
jtrr -, flsih-nirl, r.ret-orj, FteliaT 
mii'tv. H<..e, h^ri-,-if; fceie,2r. 
'". n. .,-!.■ -.. Ihere,airl hece,ilr^ 

ul"-. potiafa'd grooma! i 

regard? no duty T— 



When. , 



( H 



It before I 



Ptl. You pcaaant awainl you wfaareaon MaK- 

horse drudire I 
lid t nol bid thee meet meh a> park, 
,iid brinti along theae rmacal kaaiea with thee t 

Cru. Ntthaniel'a coat, dr.waa not tiinyaadeb 
.nd Gihricl's pumpi were all aepink'd i'Om heel; 

here waa no link' to colour Feler'a hat, 

nd Waller'a da|!Rer waanolcanieftom ahealhioi; 

here were none Bne, but Adam, Ralph, and Gra- 

he rcttwcre raipcd, old, and beg^rly ; 

el, ai ihry arc, htre are IhereoDie la Beet you. 

Pel. Go, laieals, co, and fetch ray (upper in.— 
^, li»<»i«««eo/l»e£rTaiiU. 
Whrn V, the lift llut UUiIiU~ [Sinn. 

Where are those Sit dowa, Kate, and wetcaw. 



Why, wher 
OfTwilh 



'er Seiranla, wUA ni 
aayi-Nay, gooda 



J, you nwuea, yao iflla&a j Wheo T 

.<i hi/arlh Kolktd M hu na§ : — 
Ool, out, you rogue '. you pluck lay ftwt awry : 

Take that, and mend llie piuekiB tf (be other 

i»r*te« Aim. 

merry, Kite ^— Some iraler.bera ; what, ho <— 

Where's my apanicl TroiluiT— Bbtiahv get yoa 

And bid my caium Ferdinand eoipe h'tlter :— 

[Ent Serranl. 
One, Kate, (hat yon ibui( kiss, and be acquaktcd 
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Where are my slippers 7->-ShaIl I hare some water 7 

[•4 hason it preseniedfo Mm, 
Come, Kate, and wash, and welcome heartily : — 

[Serrant Utt the ewer fall, 
Tou whoreson villt • i ! will you let it fall ? 

[Striket him, 
Kalh. Patience, I pray you ; 'twas a fault un- 
willing. 
Pet, A whoreson, beetle-headed, flap-ear'd knave! 
Gome, Kate, sit down ; 1 know you hare a stomach. 
Will you ffiTe thanks, sweet Kate ; or else shall I ? — 
What is this 7 mutton 7 
1 Serv, Ay. 

Pet. Who brought it 7 

1 Serv. L 

Pet. 'Tis burnt ; and so is all the meat: 
What dogs are these 7 — Where is the rascal cook 7 
How durst you, villains, bring it from the dresser, 
And serve it thus to me that love it not 7 
There, take it to you, trenchers, cups, and all : 

[ThrowM the mecUf ^. about the <tore. 
Tou heedless joltJ leads, and unmanner'd slaves? 
What, do you grumble 7 IMl be with you straight 

Kath. 1 pray you, husband, be not so disquiet ; 
The meat was well, if you were so contented. 
Pet, I tell thee, Kate, 'twas burnt aod dried 
away ; 
And T expressly am forbk] to touch it. 
For it engenders choler, planteth anser ; 
And better 'twere, that both of us did fast, — 
Since, of ourselves, ourselves are choleric,— 
Than feed it with such over-roasted flesh. 
Be patient • ti>*morrow it shall be mended, 
Ana, for this ni^ht, we'll fast for company : 
Come, I will bnntf thee to thv bridal chamber. 

[Exeunt ^etruchio, Katharina, and Curtis. 
Nath. Milvaneing.] Peter, didst ever see the 

lixe? 
Peter. He kills her in her own humour. 

Re-enter Curtis. 

GrtL Where is he 7 

Curt. In her chamber, 
Makintr a sermon of contuiency to her: 
And rails, and swears, and rates ; that she, poor soul, 
Kno\v8 not which wu^ to stand, to look, to speak ; 
And sits as one new-risen from a dream. 
Away, away ! for he is coming hither. [Exeunt, 

Re-enlfr Petruchio. 

Pet. Thus have I politicly begun my reign, 
And His my ho|)e to end successfully : 
M V falcon now is sharp, and passinsr empty : 
And till she stoop, she must not be fuU-gorg'd, 
For then she never looks upon her lure.* 
Another way I have to man my hasgard,* 
To make her come, and know ner keeper's call, 
That is, — to watch her, as we watch tnete kites. 
That bate,* and beat, and will not be obedient. 
She eat no meat to-day, nor none shall eat; 
Last niprht she slept not, nor to-night she shall not ; 
As with Uie meat, some undeserved fiiult 
ril find about the making of the bed : 
And here I'll fling the pillow, there tne bolster, 
This way the coverlet, another way the sheets :— 
Av, and amid this hurly, I intend,* 
That all b done in reverent care of her ; ^ 
And, in conclusion, she shall watch all night ; 
And, if she chance to nod, Pll rail, and brawl, 
And with the clamour keep her still awake. 

(1) A thing stuffed to look like the game which 
the hawk was to pursue, 
(t) To tamtmy wild hawk. 



This is the way to Uft a wife with UbdaeM ; 
And thus I'll curb hei* mad jumI headstnog hu- 
mour: 
He that knows better how to tame a shiew, 
Now l^thim speak ; ^Ub charity to show. [Exit. 

SCEJ>rE //.—Padua. Before Baptista's kouae. 
Enter Tranio mnd Hortensio. 

Tra, Is't possible, friend Lido, that Bianca 
Doth fancy any other but Lucentio 7 
I tell you, sir, she bears me fair in hand. 

Hor. Sir, to satisfy you in what I have saki. 
Stand by, and marie the mam^r of his teaching. 

[The^ aUmd a$idi. 

Enter Bianea mnd Lucentio. 

Lxie, Now, mistress, profit foa hi what you read f 

Bton. What, master, read yoii 7 first resol?e bm 
that 

Imc. I read that I profess, the art to lore. 

Bian. And may you prove, sir, master of your 
art! 

Luc. While you, sweet dear, prove mistress of 
my heart (TAey retbre^ 

Hor, Quick proceeders, marry ! Now, tell me^ 
Ipray, 
You that durst swear that your mbtress Biaaea 
Lov'd none in the world so well as Lucentio. 

Tra. O despiteful lovel unconstant woman^ 
kind !— 
I tell thee. Lieio, this is wonderful. 

Hor. Mistake no more : I am not Licio, 
Nor a musician, as I seem to be ; 
But one that scorn to live in this disguise^ 
For such a one as leaves a gentleman, 
And makes a god of such a cuUion ;^ 
Know, sir, that I am caU'd — Hortensio. 

Tra. Signior Hortensio, I have often heard 
Of your entire affection to Bianca : 
And since mine e^es are witness or her lightness, 
I will with you,-HU' you be so contented, — 
Forswear Bianca and her lore for ever. 

Hor, See, how they kiss and court!— —Signinr 
Lucentio, 
Here b my hand, and here Z firmhr vow- 
Never to woo her more ; but do iorswear iier. 
As one unworthy all the former favours 
That I have fondly flatter'd her withal 

Tra. And here f take the like unfeigned oath,-** 
Ne'er to marry with her though she would entreat: 
Fie on her ! see, how beastlr she doth court him. 

Hor. 'Would, all the world, but he, had quite 
forsworn ! 
For me,— that I may surelv keep mine oath, 
I will be married to a wealthy widow. 
Ere three days pass ; which hath as long lov'd IM» 
As I have lov'd thb proud disdainfiil haggard: 
And so farewell, signior Lucentio.— 
Kindness in women, not their beauteous looki| 
Shall win my love :— and so I take my leave, 
In resolution as I swore before. 

[Exit Hortensio.— Luc. md Blan. cAMOiee. 

Tra, Mbtress Bianca, bless you with such grace 
As 'longeth to a lover's blessed case ! 



Nav, I have ta'en you napping, gentle love ; 
And have forsworn you, with Hortensio. 

Bian, Tranio, you jest ; But have you both Ifarw 
sworn me 7 

Tra, Mbtress, we have. 

Luc. Then we are rid of Lieio» 

Tra, I'faith, hell have a lusty widow now, 

(5) Flutter. (4) Frelend. 

(6) Oespkable fellow. 
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That shall be woo'd and wedded in a daj. 

JRtofi. God ^vc him iuy ! 

Tra. Aj, and heMl taone her. 

Bian, He says so, Tninio. 

Tr^ Taith, he is gone unto the tamint-fcbool. 

f tan. The taniing-Mrhool ! h hat, is there »ULh 
a place ? 

Tra. Av, ini*tre««, and Petnichio i? the master ; 
That Iracheth tricks eleven and twf.n'y lonir, — 
To tame a shrew, and charm her chattering; tongue. 

Enitr Biondello running. 

Bicn, O master, master, I hare watch'd so Ions;, 
That I*m do j- weary ; but at la«l I 5pied 
An ancient ansei' coming down the hill, 
Will senre the turn. 

Tf^ ^Miat is he, Biondello ? 

Sion. Master, a mercatant^, or a pedant,' 
I know not what ; but formal in apparel. 
In eait and counteninre surely like a fatner. 

Lmc. And what of him, Tra'nio ? 

Tro. If he be credulous, and trust my tale, 
m make him flad to smm Vincentio ; 
And tjn assurance to Bapti&ta Minola, 
As if he were the risrht Vincentio. 
Take io jeur love, and then let me alone. 

[Exeunt Lucentio and Bianca. 

Enter a Peddnt. 

Ped. God sare y o:», sir I 

Tra, And you, sir ! you are welcome. 

Trarel voo far on, or arc you at'the furthest ? 

Ptd. Sir, at the furthest ibr a wt^k or tHO : 
But then up further^ and as far as Rome ; 
And so to Tripoly, if God lend me life. 

Trtu What coiintrrman, 1 pray ? 

PeJ. ' Of Mantua. 

Tra. Of Mantna, sir ? — mamr, Gtni forbid ! 
And come to Padua. carele*s of your life ? 

Pfd, Si r lij'e, «ir ! how, I pray ? for that goes hard. 

Trn. ^Ti? death for any one in Mantua 
To come to Padua ; Know jou not the cause 7 
Your rhips are staid at Venice ; and the duke 
(For prirute quarrel Hnixt your duke and him,) 
Hi'h p'i^»li5h*d and proclaim'd it openly: 
*Ti» mirrcl : but that you're but newlv come, 
Y j-i mi.'h! have heard it eUf pr.xr'ainiM about. 

Pe I. .\la«, jiir, it is worse for me than so ; 
For I hive bills for money by exchan^ 
Fro*n Florence, and must here deliver them. 

Tro. W^'ll, sir, to do you cojrte^y, 
This will I do, and this will I advise tou ; — 
Fir5t, tell me, have vou ever be^n at Pisa 7 

Ped, Ay, sir, in Ptsa have I oAtn been ; 
Pisa, renowned for ^n^ve citizen*. 

Tra. Amonjr them, know vou one Vincentio : 

Ped. 1 know him not, bull have heard of him ; 
A merchant of incomparable wealth. 

Tra. He is my father, sir : and, sooth to say, 
Id countenance 'somewhat doth resemble you. 

Bion. As much as an apple doth an oyster, and 
all one. [•hide. 

Tra. To save your life In this extremity. 
This favour will I do you for his sake ; 
And think it not the worst of all ^our fortunes. 
That your are like to sir Vincentio. 
11i« name and credit shall you undertake. 
And in my house vou shiUlbe friendly lodir'd ; — 
Look, that you take unon you as vou should ; 
You understand me, sir ; — so shall you stay 
Till vou have, done your business in the city : 
If this be courtesy, sir, accept of it. 



Ped. O, sir, I do { and wOl repole jod 
The patron of my life and liberty. 

Tra. Then ^u with me, to make the matter (ond. 
Thisw bv the way, i let vou undcnrtajnd ; — 
My father is here lookM for ei . y d.^y. 
To |>ass assurance of a dower m marriace 
I^Tni.xt me and one Bapli»ta*8 dauchter here: 
III all thcM? circuin^itances 1*11 instruct you : 
Go wilti me, sir, to clothe you as becomes Tom. 



SCEXE JU.^A room in Petruchio*a 
Enter Katharina and Gmmio. 



Gru. No. no ; forsooth ; 1 dare not, for ny Uft. 

KtUh. The more my wron^, the more fan ipii 
appears : 
Wliat, did he marry me to famish me 7 
Bevgars, that come unto my father's door, 
Cpon entreat T, have a present alms ; 
If not, elsewhere they meet with charity : 
But I, — who never knew how to entreat. — 
Am starr'd for meat, piddy for lack of sleep; 
With oaths kept wakin?, and with brawKny M: 
And that which spites me more than all these wuo^ 
He does it under name of perfect love; 
\s who should sav, — |f I should sleep, or eat, 
^Twere deadly sickness, or e1?e present death.— 
I pr*ythee eo, and e^t me some repast ; 
I care not what, so it be wholesome food. 

Gni. What say you to a neat*s foot ? 

Kath. 'Tis passingr good ; I pHythee let mt 
have it 

Gru. I fear it is too choleric a meat :— 
Hr>w say you to a fat tripe, finely broi1*d 7 

Kath.l like it well ; eood Gnimio, IHrh it me. 

Grv. I cannot tell : I fear ti? cholenc. 
Whit «av y«.u to a piece of beel^ and mustard 7 

Knlh. AVi^h that I do love to feed upon. 

Gnt. A", but the mustard is too hot a little. 

Kalh. Why, then the beef, and let the musUrd 
rest. 

Gru. Nav, then I will not; yoa shall hKfetht 
miiiitard, 
Or el«c yon ^ no beef of Granio. 

Kath.'Th* n bo'h. or one, or any thinj; thou wilt 

Cm. Wh-, thf*n the mustard without the beef. 

A'j'A. (in, get thee gone, thou fal«e deluding 
5l:.vr, [B^ti* km. 

That fecd'st me with the very name of meat: 
Sorrow nn «hor. and all the pack of you. 
That triumph thus upon my misery! 
(lO, gel iht-e pone, I say, ^ 

Enter Petruchio with a disk ^ m/uA ; mud Hor- 

tensio. 

Pet. How fares my Kate? What, tweeCinr, aH 
amort ?' 

//or. Mistress, what cheer? 

Kath. Taith, as eoM as etn be. 

Pet. Pluck up thy spirits, look cheerfully apoa 
me. 
Here, lovp : thou see*st how diliieirt 1 am, 
To dress ihv meat mrself, and brief ft thee : 

{Seta tUdUkmaeL UMi, 
I am sure, sweet Kate, this kindness merits thanks. 
What, not a word ? Nay, then, thou lov'st it not; 
\nd all my pams is sorted to no proof:—— 
Here, take awav this dish. 

Kni \. ^Pray yon, let it sttnd. 

Pet. The poorest service is repaid with thanb; 
And «o shall mine, before you touch the 

Kolk. I thank you, sir. 



y > Me»atnf[ot. (C) A merchtnl or n acbocAiiMJiXtt . 



^^XOtsoiritod: msaOaein. 
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Hor. Signior Petruchio, fie ! you are to blame ! 
Come, mutress Kate, 1*11 bear you company. 

PeL EaL il up all, Ilortcofiio, if thou lov*8tine.— 

iJliide. 
Much good do it unto thy gentle heart ! 
K III', cdt ai»acc :— And now, my honey lore, 
Will ive return unto thy fathcr^s house ; 
A 'id rev»:l it as bravdly as the best, 
With silken coats, and caps, and golden rings, 
With ruffi, and cuAa, and farthingales, and things ; 
Willi scarfs, and fan?, and double change of bra^ 

▼try,' 
With amber bracelets, bends, and all this knarcry. 
Wh it, hast thou dined 7 The tailor stays thy leisure, 
To ddck thy body with his ruffling* treasure. 

Enter Tailor. 
Come, tailor, let us see these ornaments. 

Enter Haberdasher. 

Lav forth the ^own.~What newt with joo, sir 7 

tlab. Here u the cap yoMr worship dkd bespeak. 

Pet. Why, this was moulded on a porringer ; 
A velvet di^h; — fie, fie I *tis lewd and filthy: 
Why, Uis a cockle, or a walnut shell, 
A knack, a toy, a trick, a baby*8 cap ; 
A^vay with it, come, let me have a bigger. 

Katk. V\\ have no bigger; this dutn fit the time. 
And ^cfltluwumen wear such caps as these. 

Pet, When you are gentle, you shall have one 
too. 
And not till then. 

J I )r. That will not be in haste. \A»ide. 

Kalh. Whv, sir, I trust I may hare leave to 
speak ; 
\nd speak I will ; I am no child, no babe : 
If our butters have endiirM me say my mind ; 
And, if yuu cannot, best you stop your ears. 
My ton^^ue will tell the anger of my heart ; 
Or else my heart, concealing it, will break : 
And, rather than it shall, I will be free 
Even to the utlermos'. as I please^ in words. 

Pet, Why, thou say^st true ; it is a paltry < 

cuUard-cotfin,' a bauble, a silken pie : 



cap, 

\ lovf. th *e wcll^ in that thou lik*st it not. 

K%ih, Love ms, or Ijve me not, I like the cap ; 
And it I will have, or I will have none. » 

Ptt, Thy ((0'.vu f whv, ay :— Come, tailor, let us 
sje't. 

mfircy, God ! what masking stuff* is here 7 
WJialN Ihi* 7 a sleeve ? 'tis like a demi-cannon : 
Wh:il! up and dotvn, carvM like an apple-tart 7 
H frc's snip, and nip, and cut, and sUsh, and slash. 
Like to a censer* in a barber's shop : — 

Whv, what, oMevil'sname, tailor, call'st thou this 7 
Hjt, I see, she's like to have neither cap nor 
frown. uAside, 

Tiii. You bid me mike it orderly and well, 

Aceordin r to the fashiiin, and the time. 
Pet, Marry, and didj but if you be remembered, 

1 did not bid you mar it to the time. 
Go, hop me over every kennel home. 

For you shall hop without my custom, sire 
I'll none of it ; hence, make your best of it. 

Kaih, I never saw a bstter- fashioned gown, 
M'jrc quaint,* more pleasing, nor more commend- 
able : 
Belike vo'i mean to make a puppet of me. 
Pei, Why, true ; he means to make a puppet of 
thee. 

m Finenr. «) Rustline. 

rS) A comn was the eulinary term tor raised crust 

1 4) These censen resembled our brasiers in shape. 



TaL She says, your worship means to make m 
puppet of her. 

Pet. monstrous arrogance I Thou Uest, tho« 
thread, 
Thou thimble. 

Thou yard, thrce-<inarter8, half-yard, quarter, nai!. 
Thou flea, thou nit, thou winter cricket thou :-~ 
Brav'd in mine own house with a skein (^thread! 
Away, thou ra^, thou quantity, thou remnant; 
Or I shall so be-mete* thee with thy yard. 
As thou shalt think on prating whikt thou liv'st ! 
I tell thee, I, that thou hast marr'd her gown. 

Tat. Your worship is deceiv'd ; the gown is made 
Just as my master bad direction : 
Griimio save order how it should be done. 

Gru, 1 gave him no order, 1 ^ve him the stuff. 

TaL But how did you desire it should be made 7 

Gru. Marry, sir, with needle and tliread. 

TaL But did you not request to have it cut 7 

Gnt. Thou hast faced many things.* 

Tot. I have. 
• Gru, Face not me : thou hast brav'd manr men ; 
brave not me ; I will neither be faced nor oravcd. 
I say unto tliee, — I bid thy master cut out the 
gown 'j but I did not bid him cut it to pieces : ergo^ 
thou best. 

Tai. Why, here b the note of the fashion to testify. 

Pet, Read it. 

Gru. The note lies in his throat, if he say I said so. 

Tai. Imprimia, a loose-bodied gown : 

Gru, Master, if ever I sakl loose-bodied gown, 
sew me in the skirts of it, and beat me to death 
wiih a bottom of brown thread : I said, a gown. 

Pet, Proceed. 

Tai. JVUh a small compassed tape ;* 

Gru. I confess the cape. 

Tai. WUh a trw\k sleeve ;^-~^ 

Gru, I confess two ^Iceves. 

Tai. The sleeves curiously cut. 

Pet, Av, there's the villany. 

Gru. Crror i'the bill, sir; error i'the bilL I 
commanded the sleeves should be cut out, and 
sewed up a?ain ; and that I'll prove upon thee, 
thoui^h tny little finger be arm'd in a thimble. 

Tai, This is true, that I sny ; an I had thee in 
pla^e where, thou should'st know it. 

CrHf. I am for thee straight : take thou the bill, 
7ive me thy mete-yard," and spare no! me. 

lior. Gud-a-merey, Grumio ! then he shall have 
no odds. 

PeL 

Gru, 

Pet, Go. take it up unto thj master's use. 

Gru, Villain, not for th/ life: Take up my mis* 
tress' gown for thy master^ use ! 

Pet. Whyj sir, what's your conceit in that 7 

Gru. 0, sir, the conceit is deeper than jou thin% 
for: 

Take up mv mistress' gown to his master's use I 
0, fie, ne, ne ! 

Pet. Hortensio, say thou wiH see the tailor 
paid :— Msiis, 

Go take it hence ; be gone, and say no more. 

Hor, Tailor, I'll pay thee for thy gown to-mor^ 
row. 
Take no unkindness of his hasty words : 
Away, I say ; commend me to thy master. 

(/!:xil Tailor, 

Pet, Well, come, my Kate ; we will unto youf 
father's, 

f5) Curious. (6) Be-measure. 

[7^ Turned up many garments with facings. 

(8) A round cape. (9) Meaauringwf %ra. 



t. Well, sir, in brief, the gown is not for me, 
n. You are i'the right, sir ; 'tis for my mistress. 
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Etcii in these honeit mean habiliments ; 
Our purses shall be proud, our {garments poor: 
For 'tia the mind that makes the body rich ; 
And as the sun breaks through the darkest clouds. 
So honour pccreth' in the meanest habit. 
What, is the jay more precious than ihc larlc, 
Because his leathers are more beautiful 7 
Or is the adder better than the eel, 
Because his nainted skin contents the eye ? 
O, no, good Kale | neither art thou the worse 
For this poor furniture^ and mean array. 
It' thou accouRt^st it shame, lay it on n'le : 
And therefore, frolic ; we will hence forthwith. 
To feust and sport us at thy falher*s house.— 
lio, call my men, and let us strai|;ht to him ; 
And brins our horses uitto Loii^-lane end, 
There will we mount, and thither walk on foot. — 
Let's see ; I think, *tis now some seven o'clock, 
And well we may come there by dinner-time. 

Kath, I dare assure you, sir, His almost two ; 
And Hivill be sup|)er-time, ere you come tlierc. ^ 

PeL It shall be seven, ere 1 po to horse : 
Look, ivhst I speak, or do, or think lo do. 
You are still crossing; it.— Sirs, left alone : 
I will not go to-day ; and ere I do, 
It shall be what o'clock I say it is. 

Hor, Why so! this gallant will command the sun. 

[Exeunt. 

SCEJ^E /r.— Podua.— Be/ore Baplipta's home. 
Enter Tranio, and the Pedant dressed like Vin- 
centio. 

Tra, Sir. this is the house ; Please it you, that I 
call? 

Ped, Ay, what else 7 and, but I be deceived, 
Signior Baptista may remember me, 
Near twenty years aj?o, in (ienoa, where 
We were lodgers at the Pegasas. 

Tra. 'Tis wcU ; 

And hold your own, in any case, with such 
Austerity as 'loncretih to a father. 

Enter BiondcUo. 

Ped. I warrant you : But, sir, here comes your 
boy; 
*Twcre pood he were schooIM. 

Tra, Fear you not him. Sirrah, Biondrllo, 
Now do vour duty thorou«^hly, I advise you ; 
Imas^ine ^twere the ri^ht Vinccntio. 

Bion. Tut ! fear not me. 

Tra. But hast thou done thy errand to Baptista ? 

Bian, I told him, that your father was at V cnicc ; 
And that you look*d for him this dav in Padua. 

Tra. Thou'rt a tall> fellow ; hold thee that to 
drink. 
Here comes Baptista : — set your countenance, sir. — 

Enter Baptista and Lucentio. 

Signior Baptista, you are haply met :— 

Sir, [To the Pedant.] 

This is the gentleman I told yon of; 

I pray you, stand arood father to me now. 

Give me Bianca for my patrimony. 

Ped. Soft, son !— 
Sir, by your leave : having come to Padua 
To gather in some debts, my son Lucentio 
Miide me acquainted with a weighty cause 
Of love between your daughter and himself: 
And,— for the good report I hear of you ; 
And for the love he beareth to your (laughter. 
And she to him, — to stay him riot too long, 
I am content, in a good father's care, 

(1) Appeareth. (2) Braye. (S"^ Sct\\wAwi&. 
(4) Assure or conyey. {^b) Belro\^^. 
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To have him match'd ; and,— if you pteuettfte 
No worse than I, sir, — upon some agreement, 
Me shall you find most ready and moat wiliiai 
With one consent to have her so beatowM; 
For curious' I cannot be with you, 
Sigiiior Bupiista. of whom 1 hear so welL 

Bnp. S r, paruon me in what I have to say ;— 
Your plainness, and your shortiiesB, olease me nip 
KiL'^lit true it i?. your son Lucentio ficre 
Doth love my uanghter. and she loveth him, 
Or both dissemble deeply their aflectiocis : 
And, therefore, if you say no more than thii^ 
That like a father you will deal with him. 
And p:iss* my dauj^hler a auHicicnt dower, 
The match is fitlly made, and all is done: 
Your son shall have my uauahter with content 

Tra. I tluink you, sir. Where then doyoukoov 
best. 
We be atlied ;^ and such assurance ta*en, 
As shall with either parl*s agreement tUaif 

Bap, Nut in my hou^e, Lucentio ; for,jDukaow, 

U.-hers have ears, and I have many icrvuti: 
^^sjdes, old Greniio is hearkening still ; 
And, happily,^ we might be inlerniptedL 

Tra. 1 hen at my lod^ring, an it like ) on, sir: 
There doth my father lie ; and there, iJiis nigfaC, 
WeMI puss the business privately and well : 
Send lor yo-ir daughter uy your servant heft, 
jMv boy si'hall fetch the scrivener presently. ^ 
The wor^t is thii^, — that, at ao slender warning, 
VouVe like to have a thin and slender pittanee. 

Baii. It likes me well : — Cambio, hk; you booM^ 
And bid Biunrn make lier ready itraifht ; 
And, if you will, ti:ll what hath happened:— 
Lucentio's father is arrivM in Padua, 
And how she*s like to be Lueeiitio% wift. 

Luc. I prav the gods she may, wiUk all my heart ! 

Tra. Dally not wit h the frods, bat gel lliee gone. 
Simiior Bupt'ista, shall i lead tae way 7 
Welcome ! one mess is like to be your cheer: 
Come, sir ; weMl better it in Poa. 

Bap. 1 follow yim. 

[Exeunt Tranio^ Feduit, aid Bapiista. 

Bion. Cambio. — 

Luc, What say^il thMi. Bloadello 7 

Bion, You saw my mabter wink end laugh upon 
you I 

Lve. Biondello, what ofthat? 

Bion, Taith, nothing; but he has left nehere 
behind, to expound the nieanuig ar moral* of hit 
signs and tokens. 

Iaic, I pray thee, moralize then. 

Bion. Then thus. Baptista is safe, talkmg wA 
the deceiving father of a deceitftd aon. 

Luc. And tvhat of him 7 

Bion. His daughter b to be brau^ by joa to 
the supper. 

Lnc, And then 7— 

Bion. I'he old priest at SaiiA Lnfce^ cfcuch Is 
at your command at all hours. 

Luc. And what of all this? 

Bion. I cannot tell ; except thy m bosied 
about n counterfeit assurance : Takryoar assurance 
of her, cum privUegio ad {fnpHmndsm sobon; 
to the church ; take the priest, dsAf and sobs 
sutTicicnt honest witnesses : 
If Uiis be not that you look for, 1 have no more ts 

sav, 
But, bid Bianca farewell for ever and a day. 

iGsisf' 

Luc. Hear'st thou, Biondello 7 

Bion. I cannot tarry : I knew a wench nMsiBt 
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in an afternoon u she woat to the garden for par»- 
lev to stuff a rabbit ; and so may you, sir, and so 
adieu, sir. My master hath appointed me to go to 
Saint Luke's, to bid the priest be ready to come 
against you come with your appendix. [Exit, 

Luc. I may, and will, if she be so contented: 
She will be pleased, then wterefore should I doubt 7 
Hap what hap may, 1*11 roundly j^ about lier : 
It shall go hard, if Cambio go without her. [Exit. 



Which way tbon trafelleit > if along with us, 
We shall be joyful of thy company. 

Vin, Fair sir,— and you my merry mistressy 
That with your strange encounter much amaz'd 



me 



SCEJ^E y.—Ji yublk road. Enter Petmehio, 
Kathanna, and Hortensio. 

Pet. Come on, o' God's name ; once more to- 
ward our father's. 
Good Lord, how bright and goodly sliines the moon ! 
Kath. The moon ! the sun ; it is not moonlight 

now. 
Pet, I say, it is the moon that shines so bright 
Kath. I know, it is the sun that shines so bright. 
Pet. Now, by my mother's son, and that's myself 
It shall be moon, or star, or what I list. 
Or ere I Journey to your father's house : — 
Go on. Slid fetch our horses back a^^in. — 
Evermore cross'd, and cross'd ; nothmg but cross'd ! 
Hor. Say as he says, or we shall neyer go. 
Kath, Forward, I pray, since we have come so 
far, 
And be it moon, or sun. or what you please : 
And if you please to call it a rush candle, 
Henceforth I vow it shall be so for me. 
Pet. I say, it is the moon. 
Kath. I know ft is. 

blessed sun. 
is the blessed 



Pel. Nay, then tou lie : it u the I 
Kath. Then, God be bless'd, it 



My name is call'd— Yincentio: my dwelling— Pisa ; 
And bound I am to Padua ; there to visit 
A son of mine, which long I ha?e not seen. 

Pet. What u his name 1 

Vin. Lucentio, gentle sir. 

Pet. Happily met ; the happier for thy son. 
And now bv law, as well as reverend age^ 
I may entitle thee— my loving father ; 
The sister to my wife, this gentlewoman, 
Thy son by this hath married i Wonder not. 
Nor be not gricv'd ; she is of good esteem. 
Her dowry wenlthr, and of wwthy birth ; 
Beside, so qualified as may bMeeui 
The spouse of any noble gentleman* 
Let me embrace with old Vincenlio : 
And wander we to see thy honest son. 
Who will of thy arrival li!e ftiU jovous. 

Vin, But is this true 7 or is it else your pleasure. 
Like pleasant travellers, to break a jeA 
Upon the company you overtake? 

Mar. I do assure thee, father, so it is. 

Pet. Come, go along, and see the truth berrof; 
For our first merriment hath made thee jealous. 
[Exeunt Petruchio, Katharine, am< Vinceatio.. 

Hor. Well, Petruchio. this hath put me m heart. 
Have to my widow ; ana if she be forward. 
Then hast thou taught Horteaaio to be uatoward. 

[ExU. 



sun: — 



But sun it is not when you say it is not ; 
And the moon chang|es, even as your mind. 
What you will have it nam'd, even that it is ; 
And so It shall be so, for Katharine. 

Hor. Petruchio, go thy ways : the field b won. 

Pet, Well, forward, forward: thos the bowl 
should run. 
And not unluckily against the bias. — 
But so(\ ; what company is coming here? 

Enter Vincentio, in a travetling ireit. 

Good-morrow, gentle mistress : Where away ? — 

[7*0 Vincentio. 
Tell me, sweet Kate, and tell me truly too, 
Hast thou beheld a fresher gentlewoman 7 
Such war of white and red within hnr cheeks ! 
What stars do spansrle heaven wi*ii such beauty, 
As those two eves become that hsavenly face 7— 
Fair lovely maid, once more good day to thee : — 
Sweet Kate, embrace her for her beauty's sake. 

Hor. 'A will make the man mad, to make a 
woman of him. 

Kaih, Young budding virgin, fafar, and fresh, and 
sweet. 
Whither away ; or where is thy abode 7 
Happy the parents of so fair a child ; 
Happier the man, whom favourable stars 
Allot thee for his lovely bed-fellow ! 

Pet, Why. how now, Kate ! I hope thou art not 
maa: 
This is a man^ old, wrinkled, faded, wither*d ; 
And not a maiden, as thou say'st he is. 

Kath, Pardon, old father, my mistaking tyts^ 
That have been so bedazzled with the sun. 
That every thing I look on seemeth ffreen : 
Now I perceive, thou art a reverend father ; 
PardonM pray thee, for mv mad mistaking. 

Pet. Do, good ola grandMre ; and, witlul, make 
known 



ACT V. 

SCEXE /.— Padoa. Before Lucentio's hoiae. 
Enter on one wide Biondello, Lucentio. and Bi- 
anca ; Grcmio walking on the other ame, 

Bion. Sodly and swiAIy, sir ; for the prlett ie 
ready. 

Lue. I fly. Biondello : but they may chuet to 
need thee at nome. therefore leave us. 

Bum. Nay, faitii, I'll see the church o^ your 
back ; and Uien come back to my master as soon 
as 1 can. [Exeunt Luc. Bian. and Bioa* 

Gre, I marvel Cambio comes not all this while. 

Enter Petruchio, Katharina, Vincentio, and ef- 

Undanto. 

Pet. Sir. here's the door, this Is Lucentio's house. 
My father's bears more toward tlie market-place ; 
Thither must I, and here I leave you, sir. 

Vin. You shall not choose but drink before yon 

I think, 1 shall command your welcome here. 
And, by all likelihood, some cheer is toward. 

[Knoelts, 
Gre, They're busy within, you were best knock 
louder. 

Enter Pedant above ai a window, 

Ped. What's be, that knocks as he would beat 
down the gate ? 

Ftn. Is siffnior Lucentio within, sir? 

Ped. He's within, sir, but not to oe spoken withaL 

Vin. What if a man brinf( him a hundred pound 
or two, to mske merry withal 7 
I Ped. Keep your hundred pounds to yourself : he 
shall need none, so long as I live. 
I Pet. Nay, I told you, your son was beloved in 
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Padiia.~l>o 70U hear, sir 7— to leave fiivolous cir- [name : — 0, my son, mj son I— tell me, thoo viDmii, 
cumstancea, — 1 pray you^ tell sij^nior Lucentio^ where is my aon Lucentio 7 
that his fattier is come from Pisa, and is here at Tra, Call forth an officer : \Emltr owe wWi as 
^^ J - -^ . 1- _..»._ . ? f^eer,^ carrr this mad knave to the gmol r— Father 

Baptista. I cnarge you see, that he be fortb-coniiiif. 

Yin, Carry me to the gaol I 

Gre. Stav, officer ; he shall not go to prison. 

Bap, Talk not, signior Oremio ; I aay, he shall 
go to prison. 

Gre. Take heed, si^ior Baptists, lest yon be 



the door to speak with him. 

Ptd, Thou lieat ; his father is come from Pisa, 
ftBd here lookinr out at the window. 
Vin, Art thou his father 7 
Ptd. Ajf sir ; so ols mother says, if I may be- 
lieve her. 

Pel. Why> how, now, gentlemen ! [To Vincen.J 
why. this is flat knavery, to take upon you another jconycatched^ in this business ;' I dare swear, ihii 
talan's name. is the richt Vinceiitio. 

Fed, Swear, if thou darest 
Grf. Nay, I dare not swear it. 
Tra. Then thou wert best say, that I am net 
Lucentio. 
Gre. Yes, I know thee to be signior Lucentio. 
Bap, Away with the dotard ; to the gaol with 
him. 

Vin. Thus stransrers may be haled and abused :— 
monstrous villain ! 



Ped, L.-vy hands on the viHain ; I believe 
means to cozen somebody in this dty under my 
tountenance. 

J2e*enler Biondello. 

BUm. I have seen them in the church toj^her : 
God send *era good shipping ! — But who is here i 
mine old master, Vinrentio f now we are undone, 
and brougnc to nothing. 

Vin. Come hither, crack-hemp. 



r Seeing" Biondello. 
s, sir. 



Bton. I hope. I may choose, sir. 

Vin. Come, hither, you rogue ; What, have you 
forgot me ? 

Bion. Forgot you 7 no, sir ; I could not forget 
you. for I never saw you before in all my lifb. 

Vin. What, you notorious villain^ didat thou 
never see thy mauiter's father, Vincentio 7 

Bion. WHat, my old, worahipftil oM master? 
res, marry, sir ; see where he looks out of the win- 
dow. 

Vin, Is't so, indeed 7 [Beats Biondello. 

Bion, Help, help, help! here*s a madman will 
murder me. [Exit, 

Ptd, Help, son ! help, si^ior Baptists ! 

[Exit fromtht window. 

Pit, Pr'ythee, Kate, let's stand aside, and see 
the end of this eontroversy. [Thtyrttirt. 

JU'tnUr Pedant btlow ; Baptista, Tranio, and 

servants. 

TVb. Sir, what are you, that offer to beat my 
■errant? 

Vin, What am I, sir 7 nav, what are you, sir? — 
O Immortal gods ! O fine villain ! A silken doublet ! 
a velvet hose 1 a scariet cloak .' <«im] a copatain hat ! > 
— O. I am undone I I am und.# *r wf le I play the 
good husband at home, my i<Ht aoc my servant 
■pend all at the university. 

Tra, How now ! what's the marier 7 

Bap. What, is the man luna'ic ' 

Tro. Sir, rou seem a sobe* «ti«'ient gentleroan 
bv your habit^ but your words saiuw you a mad- 
man : Why, sir, what concerns it yon, if I wear 
pearl and irold 7 I thank my good father, I am able 
to maintain it. 

Vin. Thy father 7 O, rillain ! he is a sail-maker 
in Bergamo. 

Ban. You mistake, sir ; you mistake, sir : Pray, 
what do vou think is his name? 

Vin. His name ? as if I knew not his name ! I 
hive brought him up ever since he was three years 
old. and his name is — Tranio. 

Ptd. Away, away, mad ass ! his name is Lucen- 
tio! — and he k mine only son, and heir to the lands 
of me, signior Yincentio. 

Vin. Lucrntio ! O, he hath murdered his mas- 
ter 1— l<ay hold on him, I charge you, in the duke^s 



(4) 



A hat with a conical crown. 

Cheated. (S) Deceived thy e}-cs. 

Triekinif, nnderhand contrivances. 



Rc'tnttr Biondello, with Lucentio, and Bianea. 

Bum. 0, we are spoiled, and — Yonder be b; 
deny him, forswear him, or else we are all undone. 

/.uc. Pardon, sweet father. [Knteting. 

Vin, Lives niy sweetest son ? 

[Biondello, Tranio, and Pedant^rvn m(. 

Bian. Pardon, dear father. iKnetUng. 

Bap. How hast thoo offended i^ 

Where is Lucentio 7 

Lue. Here's Lucentio, 

Right son unto the ri^ht Yincentio ; 
That have by marriage made ihy dauriiter mine^ 
While counterfeit supposes bleaVd thine eyne.' 

Gre. Here's packing,* with a witaow, to deceive 
us all ! 

Vin. Where is that damned villain, Tranio, 
That fac'd and brav'd me in this matter so 7 

Bap. Why, tell me, is not this my Cambio 7 

Bian. Cambi;> is ching'd into Lucentio. 

Lnc. Lore wrought these miiarles. Bianea't love 
Made mc exchange my state with Tranio, 
While he did bear mycoimlenance in the town j 
And happily I have a'rriv'd at last 
Unto the wished haven of mv bliss : — 
VVhat Tranio did, myself enforc'd him to : 
Then pa'-don him, sweet father, for my sake. 

Vin. I'll slit the villain's nose, that would 
sent me to the itqoI. 

Bap. But do you hear, sir? [ToLprentio.] H:*vf 
yon married my dauj>hler without a^king mv guod- 
wi'I ? 

Vin. Fear not, Baptista ; we will rontrnt von, 
';o to : But I will in, to be rcTengcd for this vilfurr. 

lErrf. 

Bap. And I, to sound the depth of this kn«v^:-v. 

[Exif. 

Luc, Look not pale, Btanra ; thy father will not 
frown. [ Rreimt Luc. and Bis- n. 

Gre. Mv cake b doi^h :^ But 111 in among the 
rest ; 
Out of hope ofall.—hut uiy share of the feast. 

f£zil 

Petruchio and Katharine advance, 
Kath. Hu!*band, let's follow, to aee the end oi 

this ado. 
Pet. First kiss me, Kate, and we wiB. 
Kalh. What, in the midst of thr stroet 7 
Pel. Uliat, art thou ashamed of me ? 



Iiave 



(5) A proverbial expres^ion, repeated aibr a 
disapponitmtnt 
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XotJk. No, lir ; God forbid:— but ashamed to kiu. 
Pet. Whj, then let's home again : — Come, sirrah, 

let*8 away. 
Kaih, Nay, 1 will gire thee a kiss : now pray 

thee, lore, stav. 
Ptt, Is not this well /—Come, my sweet Kate ; 
Better once than nerer, for nerer too late. {Exe, 

SCEJ^E II.—^l room in Lucentio*s haae, A 
banquet set out. Enter Bantista, Vincentio, 
Gremio^ fAe Pedant, Lucentio. Bianca, Petruchio, 
Kathanna, Ilortensio, ana Widoii. Tranio, 
Bioiidello, Gnimio, and others^ attending. 

Luc. At last, though long, our jarring notes 
a^ree : 
And time it is, when raging war is done. 
To smile at 'scapes and (icrils overblown. — 
Mv fair Bianca. bid my father welcome, 
While I with self same KU)dne^s welcome thine: — 
BroUier Petruchio, — sister Katharina, — 
And thou, Hortcnsio, with thy loving widow, — 
Feast with the best, and welcome to my house ; 
Mv banquet' is to close our stomachs up^ 
Al^cr our trrcat (lood cheer : Pray you, sit down ; 
For now we sit to chat, as well as eat. 

[They sit at table. 
Pet. Nothing but sit and sit. and eat and eat I 
Bap. Padua affords this kindness, son Petruchio. 
Pet. Piidua affords nothing but what is kind. 
Hor, For both our sakes, I would that word 

were true. 
Pet. Now for my life, Hortenxio fears* his widow. 
Wid, Then never trust me if I be afeard. 
Pet, You are sensible, and yet you miss my 
sense ; 
I mean, Hortcnsio is afeard of you. 

Wid, He that is giddy, thinks the world turns 

round. 
Pet, Roundly replied. 

Kalh. Mistress, how mean you that? 

Wid. Thus 1 conceive by him. 
Pei, Conceives by me !— How likes Hortensio 

that? 
Hor. Mr widow says, thus she conceirei her 

tale. 
Pet, Very well mended : Kiss him for that, good 

widow. 
Katk. He that is giddy thinks the world turns 
round : — 
f prnv you, tt'll inc what you meant by that. 

Wid, Your husband, being troubled with a 
shren', 
Mr^asurcs my husband's sorrow by his wo : 
And now you know my mcanin^^. 
Kith, A very mean meaning. 
Wid, Riffht, I mean you. 

Kath. And lam mean, indeed, respecting you. 
Pf/. To her, Kate ! » *- » J 

Hor, To her, widow ! 
Pet, A hundred marks, my Kate does put her 

down. 
Hor, That's my oflBce. 
Pet. Spoke like an officer : — ITa, to thee, lad. 

[Drinks to Hortcnsio. 
Bttp, How likes Gremio these quick-wilted folks? 
Ore. Believe me, sir, they butt together well. 
Bi*m, Head, and butt ? a hasty-witted body 
Would say, your head and bntt were hfiad and horn. 
Vin. Ay, mistress brido, hath that a^vakcn'd von 7 
Stan. Ay, but not frighted me; therefore I'll 
sleep again. 

(1) A banquet WAS a refection consisting of fruit, 



Pet, Nay, that you shall not ; sinet you hive 
begun. 
Have at you for a bitter jest or two. 

Bian, Am I your bird ? I mean to shift my bush, 
And then pursue me as you draw your bow : — 
You are welcome all. 

[^Exeunt Bianca, Katharina, and Wfdow. 

Pet, She hath prevented me.— Here, Signior 
TraniOy 
This bird you aim'd at, though you hit her not ; 
Therefore, a health to all that rnot and miss'd. 

Tra, 0, sir. Lucentio slipp'd me like his grey- 
hound. 
Which runs himself, and catches for hi? moi>ter. 

Pet, A {rood 8wifl> simile, but something eurrifh. 

Tra. 'Tis well, sir, that you hunted for yourself; 
Tis thought, your deer does hold you at a bay. 

Bap. ho, Petruchio, Tranio hits you now. 

Luc. I thank thee for that (rird,^ good Tranio. 

Hur, Confess, confess, hath he not hit you here 7 

Pet. 'A has a little gal I'd me, I confess ; 
And as the jest did gmnce away from me, 
'Tis ten to one it maim'd you two outricnt. 

Bap, Now. in good sadness, son Petruchio, 
I think thou has Uie veriest shrew of all. 

Pet, Well, I say — no : and therefore, for asso* 
ranee. 
Let's each one send unto his wife ; 
And he, whose wife is most obedient 
To come at first, when he doth send for her, 
Shall win the wager which we will propose. 

Hor. Content : ^What is the wager 7 

Luc. Twenty crowni. 

Pet. Twenty crowns ! 
I'll venture so much on my hawk, or hound, 
But twenty times so much upon my wile. 

Imc, a hundred then. 

Hor. Content. 

Pet. A match; *tifldoiit« 

Hor, Who shall begin 7 

Imc, That will 1. Go^ 

Biondello, bid your mistress conM to me. 

Bion. I go. [Exit, 

Bap. Son. I will be vour half. Bianca ecnes. 

Luc, I'll have no hafves ; I'll bear it all mjudL 

Re-enter Biondello. 

How now ! what news 7 

Bion, Sir. my mistress sends yott word, 

That she is busy, ana she cannot come. 

Pet, How ! she is busy, and she cannot come t 
Is that an answer ? 

Gre. Ay, and a kind one too : 

Pray God, sir, your wife send you not a worse. 

Pet. I hope, better. 

Hor, Sirrah, Biondello, go, and entreat mj 
Wife 
To come to me forthwith. [Exit BiondeHo. 

Pet. 0, ho ! entreat her I 

Nav, then she must needs come. 

Hor, I am afraid, sir^ 

Do what you can, yours will not be entreated. 

Re-enter Biondello. 

Now, Where's my wife 7 
Bion. She says, you have some goodly jest in 
hand ; 
She will not come ; she bids tou come to her. 
Pet. Worse and worse ; she will not come I O 
vile, 
Intolcrahlr, not to be endnr'd ? 
Sirrah, Grumio, go to your mistress ; 

(2) Dreads. (3) Wittv. (4\ Swia*«a^ 
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ftaj. I commind her come to me. [ExU Gnimio. 
liar, I know her aniwer. 
PeU What? 

/for. She will not come. 

PeL The (buler fortune mine, and there an end. 

Enter Katharine. 

Bt^. Now, by my hdidame, here cornea Katha- 
rina! 

Eatk. What Is your will, sir, that you send for 
me 7 

Pei. Where is your sister, and Hortensio's wife ? 

Kath, They sit conferring by the parlour fire. 

Pit, Go, letch them hitiier; if they deny to 
come. 
Swinge me them soundly forth unto their husbands : 
Away, I say, and bring them hither straight. 

[Exit Katharina. 

Lmc. Here Is a wonder, if you talk of a wonder. 

/for. And so it is : 1 wonder what it bodes. 

Pet, Marry, peace it bodes, and lore, and quiet 
life. 
An awftil rule, and right supremacy ; 
And, to be short, what not, lhat*s sweet and happy. 

Bap. Now fair befall thee, good Petruchio ! 
The wager thou hast won ; and I will add 
Unto their losses twenty: thousand crowns ; 
Another dowry to another daughter. 
For she is changM, as she had nerer been. 

Pet. Nay, I will win my wager belter yet ; 
And show more sign of her obedience, 
Her new-built virtue and obedience. 

Re'enter Katharina, tcUh Bianca, and Widow. 

See, where she comes ; and brings your firoward 

wives 
As prisoners to her womanly persutsion. — 
Katharine, that cap of yours becomes you not ; 
Off with that bauble, throw it under foot 
[Katharina pufiff i^her cap, and throws it down, 
Wid. Lnrd, let me never nave a cause to sigh. 
Till I be brought to auch a siilv pass ! 
BUtn, Fie ! what a foolish duty call you this 7 
J^. I would, your duty were as foolish too : 
ThrWiadom of vour duty, fair Bianca, 
Hatheostmea nundred crowns since supper-time. 
Bifli. The more fool you, for lajring on my 

duty. 
Pel. Katharine, I charge thee, tell these head- 
strong women 
What duty they do owe their lords and husbands. 
Wid, Come, come, you're mocking; we will 

have no telling. 
Pet. Come on, I sav ; and first begin with her. 
Wid. She shall not. 

PH, 1 say, she shall ; — and first begin with her. 
Katk, Fie, fie! unknit that threat'ning unkind 
brow; 
And dart not scornful glances from those eyes, 
To wound thy lord, thy king, thy governor : 
It blots thy beauty, as iVosts bite the meads ; 
Confounds thy fame, as w hirl winds shake fair buds ; 
And m no sense is meet, or amiable. 
A woman mov*d^ is like a fountain troubled. 
Muddy, ill-seeming, thick, berefl of l>eauty ; 
And, while it is so, none so dry or thirsty 
Will deism to sip« or touch one drop of iL 
Thy husband is thy lord, thy life, thy keeper, 

(I) Gentle temper. 



Thy head, thy sovereign ; one that etree <br Ibn^ 
And for thy maintenance : cosmiiti hie bodjy 
To painful labour, both by aea and land ; 
To watch the night in atorma, the day in coMp 
While thou liest warm at home, secure end aub^ 
And craves no other tribute at thy handa. 
But love, fair looks, and true obedienoe ;^ 
Too liUe payment for so great a debt. 
Such duty as the subijcct owes the prince. 
Even sucn, a woman owelh to her husband: 
And, when she's frowaurd. peevish| sullen. 
And, not obedient to hu honest wdl, 
What is she, but a foul contending rebeL 
And graceless traitor to her loring lord f 
I am ashaniM, that women are so simple 
To ufler war, where they should kneel ftir 
Or seek for rule, supremacy, and sway. 
When ihfy are bound to aerve, love, anid obey- 
Why arc our bodies soO, and weak, and ■mrnrtl^. 
Unapt to toil and trouble in the world ; 
But that our sofl conditions, > and our hearts, 
Should well agree with our external parta? 
Come, come, you fro ward and uuable woraa! 
My mind hath been as big as one of youra. 
My heart as great ; my reason, haply, more. 
To bandy word for word, and frown for fro wn: 
But now*, I see our lances are but straws ; 
Our strength as weak, our weakness past €tm^ 

pare, — 
That seeming to be most, which we least are. 
Then vail your stomachs,* for it is no boot: 
And place your hands below your husband's fiMt: 
In token of which duty, if he please, 
My hand is ready, may it do him ease. 

Pet. Why, there's a wench !— Come on, and Um 
me. Kate. 

Lue. Well, go thy ways, old lad ; for thon shsll 
ha'L 

Vin. 'Tis a good hearing, when ehildrea are 
toward. 

Lue. But a harsh hearings when wemea tie 
froward. 

Pet. Come, Kate, we'll to bed :^— 
We three are married, but you two are sped. 
Twas I won *he wager, though you hit the white ; 

[ To Luceiitio. 
And, being a winner, God give you good night ! 

[£lxeunt Petruchio ana Kath. 

Hor. Now go thy ways, thou hast tam'd a curst 
shrew. 

Lue. *Tis a wonder, by your leave, she will be 
tam'd so. [£reiMl. 



Of this plav the two plots are so well miited, 
that they can hardly be called two, without uuury 
to the art with which they are interwoven. The 
attention is entertained with all the variety of a 
double plot, yet is not distracted by unconnected 
incidents. 

The part between Katharine and Petruchio is 
eminently sprightly and diverting. At the marriage 
of Bianca, the arrival of the real father, perhaps, 
produces more perplexity than pleasure. The 
whole play is very popular and diverting. 

JOHNSON. 

(2) Abate your spirits. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



Leontes^ Mn^ ^ SkUU, 
MamilUus, ku son, 
Camillo, \ 

Dion, / 

JhuUkerSieUiMlord, 

Rogero, a Sicilian geniUnum, 

An attendant on tht ffoung wince MamUKui* 

OffUere qfa court qfmdieatwre. 

Polixene*. king qfjBohemia. 

Florixel, his son. 

Archidamitf, a Bohemian hrd, 

Ji manner. 

Gaoler. 

An old shepherd, reputed father tfPerdUa, 



Clown, Ms son. 
Servant to the old shepheiu, 
Autoljcui, a rogue. 
Time, as Chams. 

Hermione, ^ueen to LtemUs, 

PerdiU, dImghUr to LemUea mud H§rmitms, 

Paulina, w{fe to Jintigonus. 

Lords, ladies, and attandants; satyrs fitr a danct^ 
shepherds, shepherdessu, gvirds, 4^. 

Scene, sometimes in Sieilia, sometimes in Bohemia, 



ACT I. 

SCEJ^E /.— Skilia. Jin Anteehamher in Leon- 
let' palace, EsUer Caniillo and Arcbidamua. 

Jlrehidamus, 

If yon than chance, Camillo, to Tisit Bohemia, on 
the uke occasion whereon my serrices are now on 
foot, jou shall see, as I hare said, great difference 
betwixt our BolMmia and jour Sicuia. 



Com. I think, this coming "umnier, tjie king c)f they should cfesire to live. 
SiciUa means to pay Bohemia the TUitation wfiJch Jreh. If the king had no son, they would ^re 



malice, or matter, to alter it Tou have an uii* 
speakaole comfort of your young prince MamilUus ; 
it is a ^ntleman of tlie greatest promise, that erer 
came mto my note. 

Com. I very well agree with you in the hopes of 
him : it is a gallant cnild : one that, indeed^ |^y« 
sics the sul^t,' makes old hearts fresh : they, that 
went on crutches ere he was bom, desire yd, their 
life, to see him a man. 
Arch, Would they else be content to die 7 
Cam. Yes ; if there were no other excuse why 



Ae justly owes him. 

Jlreh. Wherdn our entertainment shall ahame 
us, we will be justified in cor lovei : for, indeed,— 

Cam, 'Beseech you,— 

mireh. Verily, I speak it in the freedom of my 
knowledge : wc cannot with inch magnificence — 

in so rare — 1 know not what to say. We will 

give you sleepy drinks ; that your senses, unintelli- 
gent or our msufficience, may, though they can- 
notpraiae us, as little accuse us. 

Cfam, Tou pay a great deal too dear, for what's 
given freely. 

Arch. Believe toe, I speak as my understanding 
instructs me, and>as mipe honesty puts it to utter> 
ance. 

Cam, Sieilia cannot show himself over-kind to 
Bohemia. Ther were trained tofrether in their 
childhoods^ ana there rooted betwixt them then 
such an affection, which cannot choose but branch 
now. Since their more mature dignities, and royal 
necessities, made separation of their society, their 
encounters, thouirh not personal, have been royally 
attomied* with interchange of gifts, letters, loving 
embassies ; that they have seemed to be together, 
though absent j shook hands, as over a vast ;* ana 
embraced, as it were, from the ends of opposed 
winds. The heavens continue their loves ! 

jSreh. I think, there is not in the work! either 

C\) Nobly supplied by substitution of ^baasiea. 
(i) Wide waste of countiy. 



to live on cruiches'tlll he had one. ' [Exeunt, 

SCE^E IL-^The same. A rmm ^ state in the 
ualau. Enter Leontes. Polixenes, HcmioDe, 
MamUUoB, Camillo, ana attendants, 

Pol. Nine changes of the wat'ry star have been 
The shepherd's note, since we have left our throM 
Without a burden : time as long again 
Would be fill'd up. my brother, wiUi our thtnln: 
And yet we should, for perpetuity. 
Go hence in debt ; And therefore, like a dpher. 
Yet standing in rich place, I multiply. 
With one we-thank-you, many thouaands more 
That go before it 

Leon, Stay your fhankimrliile; 

And pay them when you part 

Pol, Sin thatPs to-morrMT. 

I am question'd by my fears, of^ what may 
Or breed upon our absence : That may blow 
No sneaping* vrinds at home, to make ua say, 
This is put forth too truly ! Besides, I have iUj^ 
To tire your royalty. 

Leon. We are tougher, broClMri 

Than you can put us to't 

Pol. No longer stay. 

J.eon. One aeveiV'night longer. 

Pol, Very aooth, to-monrowi 

Lean. We'll part the time between'i then : and 
in that 

(!0 Affords a cordial to the lUte. (4) Nlppiaf. 
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ril no gaio-uying. 

Pol, Press me not, 'beseech you, so ; 

There is no tongue that moves, none, none i'the 

world, 
So soon as yours, could win me : so it should now, 
Were there necessity in your request^ although 
^Twere needful I denied it My affairs 
Do even drag me homeward : which to hinder, 
Were, in your loTe, a whip to me ; my stav, 
To you a charze, and trouble : to save both. 
Farewell, our brother. 

Leon. Tongue-tied, our queen ? speak you. 

Her, I had thought, sir, to hare held my peace, 
until 
You had drawn oaths from him. not to stay. You, sir, 
€har}re him too coldly : Tell nim, you are sure, 
All in Bohemia's well : this satislac ion 
The by-gone dav pruclaim'd ; say this to him, 
He's beat from nis best ward. 

Leon, Well said, Hermione. 

Her. To tell, he longs to see his son, were strong : 
But let him say so then, and let him go ; 
But let him swear so, and he shall not stay. 
We'll thwack him hence with distaffs.— 
Yet of your royal presence [To PoUzenes.] I'll ad- 
venture 
The borrow of a week. When at Bohemia 
You take my lord, I'll give him my commission, 
To let him there a month, behind the gcst> 
Prefix'd for his parting : ^et, good deed.* Leontes, 
I love thee not a jar* o' the clock behind 
What lady she her lord.— You'll stay 7 

Pol. No, madam. 

Her. Nay, but you will ? 

Pol, I may not, verily. 

Her. Verily! 
You put me off* with limber* vows : But I, 
Though you would seek to unsphere the stars with 

oaths. 
Should yet say, StTf nofdng. Verily, 
You shall not \io ; a lad\ 's verily is 
As potent as a lord's. Will you go yet? 
Force me to keep you as a prisoner, 
N'>t like a izuest ; so you shall pay your (bee, 
W..en you depart, and save your thanks. How say 

you? 
My prisoner? or my guest? by your dread verily, 
One of Iheui you shall be. 

Pol, Your guest then, madam : 

To be your prisoner, should import offending ; 
IVhich is for me less easy to commit. 
Than you to punish. 

Her, Not your gaoler then. 

But your kind hostess. Come, I'll question you 
Of my lord's trkks, and yours, when you were 

boys; 
You were pretty lordings* then. 

Pol, We were, fair queen, 

Two lads, that thought there was no more behind. 
But such a day to-morrow as to-day, 
And to be boy eternal. 

Her. Was not my lord the verier wae o' the two ? 

Pd, We were as twinn'd lambs, that did frisk 
i' the sun. 
And bleat the one at the other : what we chang'd. 
Was innocence for innocence ; we knew not 
The doctrine of ill-doif ig, no, nor dream'd 
That any did : Had we pursued that life, 
And our weak spirits ne'er been higher rear'd 

(1) Gests were the names of the stages where 
the kintr appointed to lie, during a royal progress. 
/2) Indeed. (3) Tick. (4) Flimsy. 
f^j A dunmaUre of lords. 



With stronger blood, we should haTe 

heaven 

Boldly, Ab< gwiUv ; the imposition c!e&r'd» 
Hereditary ours.* 

Her. By this we gather, 

You have tripp'd since. 

Pol, my most sacred ladr. 

Temptations have since tlien been born to us ': for 
In those unfledg'd days was my wife a girl ; 
Your precious self had then not crosb'd the eyes 
Of my young play-fellow. 

Her, Grace to boot ! 

Of this make no conclusion ; lest you saj. 
Your queen and I are devils : Yet, go on ; 
The offences we have made you do, we*II answer ; 
If you tirst sinn'd with us, and that with us 
You did continue fault, and that you slipp'd ooi 
With any but with us. 

I^on. Is he won yet 7 

Htr, He'll stay, my lord. 

Leon. At my request, he would not 

Hermione, my dearest, thou never sjM>k'st 
To better purpose. . 

Her. Never ? / 

Leon. Never, but ODce.^ 

Her. What? have I twice said well? when 
was't before ? 
I pr'ythec, tell me: Cram us with praise, and 

make us 
As fat as tame things: One good deed, djiog 

tongueless, 
Slaughters a thousand, wait:nff upon thaL 
Our praises are our %vages: Yeu may ride us^ 
With one soil kiss, a thousand fur.ongs, ere 
With spur we heat an acre. But to the goal ;— 
My last good was, to entreat his stay ; 
VVnat was my first 7 it lias an elder sister. 
Or I mistake you : O, would her name were Grace! 
But unce beiorc I spoke to the purpose. When? 
Nay, let me havc't ; I long. 

Leon, ^Vhy, that was wImb 

Three crabbed months had sour'd the—sWes to 

death, 
Gre I could make thee open thy white hand, 
And clap thyself my love ; then didst thou utter, 
/ am yours Jor ever, 

Htr. It is Grace, indeed. 

Why, lo you now, I have f-poke to the purpose twice: 
The' one for ever carn'd a royal husbajia ; 
Tiie other, for some wiiile a friend. 

[Giving her hand to PoUxenes. 

Leon, Too hot, too hot: [jlsiir. 

To mincle friendship far, is miiiuling bloods. 
I have tremor cordis'' on roe : my hnrt dances ; 
But not for joy, — not joy. — This entertainment 
May a free face put on : derive a liberty 
From heartiness, from uounty, fertile bmom. 
And well become the agtnt: it may, I grant: 
But to be paddling palms, and pincning fingers^ 
As now they are ; and makin? practis'd smiles. 
As in a 1oukinp:-ijla!»s ;^and then to siffi^ as 'twere 
The mort o'the deer ;* 0, that is entertainment 
My bosom likes not, nor my brows. — ^Mamillius, 
Art thou my boy 7 

J\Iam, Ay, my good lord. 

Leon. rfecks? 

Why, that's my bawcock.* What, hast smutch'd 

thy noae? — 
They nay, it's a copy out of mine. Come, captain. 

f6) Setting aside original sin. 

(7) Trembling of the heart 

(8) The tune played at the death of the deer. 
{^) He^rlY fellow. 
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We iBiitt be neat ; not neat, but deanly, captain : 
And vet the steer, the heifer, and the calf^ 
Are allcalikl, neat— ^tili virginalling* 

{Observing Polixenea und Hennione. 
Upon his palm ? — How now, you wanton calf 7 
Art thou my calf? 

Mam, Yc9, if jou will, m? lord. 

Leon. Thou want*st a rough pash, and toe shoots 
that i haTe,^ 
To be full like me r^yet, they say, we are 
Almost as like as em ; women say so, 
That will say anr thing: But were they false 
As u'er-died blacks, as wind, as waters ; false 
As dice are lo be wish*d. by one that fixes 
N bourn* tn ixt his ana mine ; vet were it true 
To say this boy were like me.— Come, sir pue, 
Look on nic with your welkin* eye : Sweet TiUatn ! 
Most dear's! ! my collop ! — Can thy dam 7 — mayt 

be7 
Affection ! thy infection stabs the centre : 
Thou dost make possible, things not so held, 
Communicat'stwithdreams;— (Howcanthisbe?) — 
Wiih what's unreal thou coaetive art. 
And fellowM nolhinfj^ : Then, tn very credent.* 
Thou may'st co-join with something; and thou 

dost; 
f And thai bcvond commission ; and I find it,) 
And that to the infection of my brains, 
And hardening of my brows. 

Pol. What means SicUia 7 

Her, He something seems unsettled. 

Pd, How, my lord 7 

What cheer 7 how isH with you, best brother? 

Her. You look, 

As if you held a brow of much distraction : 
Arc you mo?'d, my lord 7 

Leon, No, in (rood earnest — 

How sometimes nature will betray its folly, 
Its tenderness, and make itself a pastime 
To harder bosoms I Looking on the lines 
Of my bor's Ihce, methoughts, I did recoil 
Twenty-three years ; and saw myself unbreech*d, 
In my {rreen veWet coat ; my dainrer musiled, 
Lest it should bite its master, and so prove, 
As ornaments oil do, too dangerous. 
How like, mrthou<rht, I then was to this kernel. 
This squash,* this }rentleman ;— mine honest friend, 
Will you take ejrgs for money?' 

Mam, No, mv lord, V\\ fiirht. 

Leon. You uill 7 why, happy man be hia dole 1*^- 
My brother, 
Are you so'fond of your young prince, aa we 
Do seem to be of ours 7 

Pol, If at home, sir. 

He's all my exercise, my mirth, my matter: 
Now my sworn friend, and then mine enemy ; 
My parasite, my soldier, statesman, all ; 
He makes a Jufy^s day short as Decenioer ; 
And, with his varyimr childness, cures in me 
Thousrhts that would thick my blood. 

Leon, So stands this squire 

OHic'd with me : We two will walk, mv lord, 
And leave vou to your grarer steps. — Hermione, 
How thou lov'et us, show in our brother's welcome ; 
Let what is dear in Sicily, be cheap : 
Next to thyself, and my young rorer, he's 
Apnantnt* to my heart. 

Her, If you would seek us, 

( 1) i. e. Playing with her finucrs as if on a spinnct. 

(2) Thou wantest a rough head, and the budding 
horns that I have. 

(S) Boundary. (4) Blue. (5) Credible. 



[H^xeunt roiixenes, Hem 
Go, play, boy, play ;— thy mt 
Play too ; but so disgrac'd a 
Will hiss me to my grave ; ci 



Pea-cod. 
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Will you be csgolcd 7 



We are yours itbe garden : 8haU*s attend you 

Leon, To your own bents dispose you : joM be 
found. 
Be you beneath the sky :— I am angling now, 
Thoi^(h you perceive me not how igive line. 
Go to, go to ! 

Inside, Observing Polixenes tmd Hermione. 
How she holds up the neb,'* the bill to him 1 
And arms her with the boldness of a wife ^ V 

To her allowing' > husband ! Gone already; ^ ^ 

Inch-thick, knee-deep ; o'er head and ears a Ibrk'd 
one.'* — 
[Exeunt Polixenes, Hermione, and sdUndants, 

mother plays, and I 
a part, wKoee issue 
contempt and clamour 
Will be my kndl.-^o, play, boy, play ;— There 

have been. 
Or I am much deceiv'd, enrinrids ere now ; 
And many a man there is, even at this present. 
Now, while I speak this, holds his wife oy the arm, 
That little thinks she has been sluic'd in his absence. 
And his pond fish'd by his next neighbour, by 
Sir Smile, his neighbour : nay, there's comfort in't, 
Whiles other men have gates; and those gates 

opcn'd. 
As mine, a^fainst their will : Should all despair 
That have revolted wives, the tenth of mankind 
Would hanir themselves. Physic for't there is none ; 
It is a bawdy planet, that will strike 
Where 'tis predominant ; and 'tis powerftil, think it. 
From east, west, north, and south : Be it concluded. 
No barricodo for a belly ; know it ; 
It will let in and out the enemy, 
With bag and baggage : many a thousand of us ._ 
Have the disease, and feel't not.— How noVf^oy 1 | 

Mam, I am like you, they say. io^Vt * i>^ .J 

Leon, Why, that's some comfort.— 

What! Camillo there? 

Com. Ar« mv good lord. 

Leon. Go pfay, MamilUus; thou'rt an bimest 
man. — [£zi/ Mamillius. 

Camillo, this great sir will yet stay longer. 

Cam, Vou had much ado to make his anchor hold : 
When you cast out, it still came home. 

Leon. Didst note it? 

Cam, He would not stay at your petitions ; made 
His business more material. 

Leon. Didst perceive it 7— 

They're here with me already ; whispering, round- ^/^^r^ 

inar,'* ^-^^ 

Sieilia is a so^forth : *Tis (kr fftme. 
When I sh'ill gust'* it last — Howcame't, Camillo, 
That he did stay 7 

Cam, At the good queen's entreaty. 

Le<m, At the queen's, be't: good, should be 
pte? 'jnent ; 
But so it is, it is not Was this taken 
Bv any understanding pate but thine 7 
For thy conceit is soakmg, will draw in 
More than the common blocks :^Not noted, ist, t 
But of the finer natures 7 by some sevcmls, OVXSS 

Of head-piece extraordinarv? lower messes," 
Perchance, arc to this bu<iness purblind : say. 

Cam. Business, my lord? I think, most under- 
stand 
Bohemia stays here longer. 

(8) May his share of life be a happv one ! 

(9) Heir apparent, nr xt claim:int. (10) Mouth, 
in Approvine. (12) A homed one, a cuckold. 

13) To round in the ear was to tell secretly. 

14) Taste. (15) Inferiors in rank. 
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A 



Cmu SUyi bere longer. 

L0mL Ay, but why 7 

Com. To satisfy your highness, and the entreatieB 
w I . i^f our most gracious mistress. 

E;i(w^ktfii>^ SaUsiy 

The entreaties of rour mistress 7— -satisfjr 7— 
Let that suffice. 1 have trusted thee, CanuUo^ 
With all the nearest things to my heart, as wdl 
My chamber-counsels : wherein, priest-like, thou 
Hast cleans*d bdt bosom ; I fixMn thee departed 
Thy penitent reiorm'd : but we have been 
Deceiv'd in thy integrity, deceiT*d 
In that which seems so. 

Cam. Be it forbid, my lord ! 

Lttn. To bide uponH ;— Thou art not honest : Or, 
If thou incUn'st that way, thou art a coward ; 
Which boxes* hooetty behind, restraining 
From course requir'd : Or else thou must m counted 
A serrant, gnlied ia ny serious trust. 
And therein negligent : or else a fooL 
That seest a game fttay'd home, the rich stake 

drawn, * 

Andtak*stUallforjest. 

Cam, Bffy gracious lord, 

I may be neglioent, foolish, and fearful ; 
In erery one of these no man is free. 
But that his iiefl;U^;ence^ his follr, fear. 
Amount the inlnite domgs of the workl. 
Sometime puts forth : In your afiairs, my lord. 
If CTer I were wilful-n^lig|ent, 
It was mr folly ; if industnously 
I play*d the fool, it was my negligence, 
Not weighing well the end { if ever fearful 
To do a thing, where I the issue doubted. 
Whereof the execution did cry out 
Avainst the non- performan ce, twas a fear 
Which oil aAects tbi Wisest : these, my lord. 
Are such allow*d infirmities, that honesty 
Is nerer free of. But 'beseech your grace, 
Q«. Be plainer with me ; let me know my trespass 
^ ^f lU own visage: if I then deny it, 
C Tis none of mine. 



•5 



LtTn. HaTe not you seen, Camillo, 

f B J* that's past doubt : you have ; or your eyo-gtass 



4? .,„... 

. K Is thicker tlian a cuckofd's horn ;) or heari 
^ ' (f***"* ^ * Wson so apparent, rumour 

/Cannot be mute, ) or thouvht (for cogitation 
Kssides not in that man, that does not think it,) 
My wife is slippery 7 If thou wilt confess, 
(Or else be impudAntly negative. 
To hare nor tytB^ nor ears, nor thought,) then say, 
(My wife's a hobby-horse ; deserves a name 
As rank as any flax- wench, that puis to 
Before her troth-plight : say it, and justify it 
Can^ I would not be a stander-by, to hear 
My sovereign mistress clouded'so, without 
My present vengeance taken : 'Shrew my heart. 
You never spoke what did become you less 
■Than this : which to reiterate, were sin 
As deep as that, though true. 

Leon. Is whispering nothing 7 

Is leaning cheek to cheek 7 is meeting noses 7 
Kissinsf with inside lip 7 stopping the career 
Of laughter with a sicrh 7 (a note infallible 
Of breaking honesty :) horsing foot on lbot7 
Skulking in comers? wishing clocks more swift ? 
Hours, minutes? noon, midnight? and all eyes 

blind 
With the pin and vreb,> but theirs, theirs only, 

1} To box is to hamstring. 
' Disorders of the eye. 
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Hour-glass. (4) Hasty. 
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That would unseen be wicked 7 is tlua nothiM? 
Why, then the workl, and all that's in^ is notUaf; 
The covering sky is nothin||[ ; Bohemia notfaiiy ; 
My wife is nothing ; nor nothing have these notbings^ 
if this be nothing. 

Com. Good my lord, be cur'd 

Of this diseas'd opinion, and oetimes ; 
For Hisinost dansrerous. mAs^ 



Leon, - *" Say, it be ; tis tme. 

Com. No, DO, my lord. "' •- 

Leon, It is: you lie, yon Hi : 

I say, thou liest, Camillo, and I bate thee : 
Pronounce thee a gross lout, a mindless waTie , 
Or else a hovering temporizer, that 
Canst with thine eyes at once see good and evil, 
Inclining to them both : Were my wife's liver 
InfectefTas her life, she would not live 
The running of one glass.* 

Cam, Who does infect her 7 

Leon, Why he, that wears her like her medal, 
hanging 
About his neck, Bohemia : Who— if I ^ 

Had servants true about me ; that bare eyes f^^ 
To see alike mine honour as their profits, ^ ^ 
Their own particular thrifts, — they woura do that 
Which should undo more doing : Ay, and thou 
His cup-bearer, — vihom 1 from meaner form 
Have bench'd, and rear'd to worship ; w1k> may'sl 

see 
Plainl V, as heaven sees earth, and earth sees heaves, 
How I am galled — might'st bespice a cup^ 
'IjBL yive mine enemy a lasting w in k ifivT^ 

men oraught lo me were conUiir J 

Cwn, Sir, my loid, 

I could do this : and that with no rash* potion, 
But with a ling'ring dram, that should not work^ ^ 
Maliciously^ hke poison : But I cannot |(K ^0* 

Believe this crack to be in my dread mistress, i 
So sovereignly being honourable. 
I have lov'd thee, 

Leon, Make't thy question, and go rot. 

Dost think, I am so muddy, so unsettle^ 
To appoint myself in this vexation 7 wlyr 
The purity and whiteness of my shee&,^f>tVc\Vo 
Which to preserve is sleep ; which being qxiltea, 
Is goads, thorns, nettles, tails of wasps f 
Give scandal to the blood o' the prince my son. 
Who, I do think is mine, and love as mine ; 
Without ripe moving to't? Would I do this? 
Could man so blench 7* 

Cam. I must believe yoo, air; 

I do { and will fetch off Bcrfiemia for't : 
Provided, that when he's remov'd, your highneM 
Will take again your oueen, as yours at first ; 
Even for your son's sake ; and, thereby, for sealing 
The injury of tongues, in courts and ^"g^f 
Known and allied to yours. 

Leon, Thou dost advise me. 

Even so as I mine own course have set down : 
I'll irive no blemish to her honour, nooe. 

Cam, My lord. 
Go then : and with a countenanee as clear 
As friendship wears at feasts, keep with Bohemia, 
And with your queen : I am his cupbearer ; 
If from me he have wholesome beverage. 
Account me not your servant 

Leon, This is all : 

Do't, and thou hast the one half of my heart; 
Do't not, thou splitt'st thine own. 

Cam, I'U doH, my lord. 

(5) Maliciously, with effects openly hwifiil. 
priety? 



Could any man so start off frooi pro 



Bcmtn. 



WINT£B*S TALE. 



Iwfll 



I^SoA 






ftiMftr, a« thoa hait adi^bM 

[JSxtt. 
C«m. O miaenUe UAj l—Bot, (br me, 
What cite atand I in 7 i must be the powmer 
or ffood Polixenes : and my ground to do*t 
la the obedience to a master ; one. 
Who, in rebellion with himseli; will haire 
All that are bis, ao too.— To do this deed, 
Promotion follows : Ifl could find example 
or thouaandA. that had struck anointed kings, 
And flourished aAer, Td not do't : but aince 
Nor brass, nor stone, nor parchment, bears not one, 
Let villanv itself Tors wearU. I must 
Forsake the court : to du% or no, is certain ' 
To me a break-neck. Happy star, reign now ! 
Here comes Bohemia. 

Enter Polizenea. 

Pol. Thiaiastranse! methinki. 

My fbvour here begina to warp. Not apeak 7 

Good-day, CamiUo. 

Com. Hail, moit royal sir I 

PoL What ia the newaPthe court T 

Cmm, None rare, my lord. 

PoL The king hath on him auch a countenance, 
Aa he had lost some province, and a region, 
Lov'd as he loves himself: even now I met him 
With customary compliment ; when he, 
Waftinff his eyes to the contrary, and falDng 
A lip 01 much contempt, speeds from me ; and 
8o leaves me io ron^iaer what is breeding, 
That chantres thus his manners. 

Com. I dare not know, my lord. 

Pol. Howl dare not? do noi. Do you know, 
and dare not 
Be intdli :ent to mc 7 'Tis thereabouts ; 
For. to yourscl j what you do know, you must ; 
Ana cannot say, you dare rot. Gov.d Camillo, 
Your chang'd complexions are to me a mirror 
Which shows me mine chanced too : for I must be 
A party in thia alteration, finding 
Mrselfthus alter*d with it 

Vam, There ia a aickneaa 

Which puts some of ua in distemper ; but 
I cannot name the disease ; and it ia caught 
Of you that yet are well. 

roL How ! cauirht of me 7 

Make me not siehted like the basilisk : 
I have looked on thousands, who have sped the better 

By my regard, but kill*d none so. Camillo, 

As you are certainly a gentleman : thereto 
Clerk-like, esperienc*d, which no less adorns 
Our gentry, than our parents* noble name% 
In whose success' we are gentle.^— I beseech you, 
If you know aught which does behove my know- 
led gre 
Thereof to be inform'd, imprison it not 
In ignorant concealment. 

Cam, I may not answer. 

PU, A sickness caueht of me, and yet I well ! 
I must be answer'd. — Do9t Ihou hear, Camillo, 
I r6njure thee, by all the parts of man. 
Which honour does acknowledge,— whereof the 

least 
Is not this suit of mine,~that thou declare 
What incidency thou dost jruess of harm 
Is creeping toward me ; how far ofl^ how near; 
Which way to be prevented, if to be ; 
If not, how beat to bear h. 

Cmm, Sfa-, ril tell you ; 



Since I am charg'd in honour, and by Uoi 

That I think honourable: TherefoTBi Bttk ■? 

counsel ; 
WMch must be even aa swiiUy IbUowM, a« 
I OMtn to utter it ; or both yourself ana mo 
Cry, lottf and ao good-night. 

PoL On, good CamfllA. 

Cam, I am appointed Him to murder you.* 

Pol, By. whom, CamiUo 7 

Com. By the king. 

Pol. For what? 

Com. He thinks, nay, with all confidence ho 
aweari. 
Aa he had aeen% or been an inatniment 
To vice« you to%— (hat you have touch*d hia queen 
Forbkldenly. 

PoL 0, then my beat blood turn 

To an infected jelly ; and ny name 
Be yok'd with his, that did betray the beat I 
Turn then my freaheat reputalioo to 
A aavour, that may atrOj^e the dnileat nostril 
Where 1 arrive ; and mv approach be ahunn'd. 
Nay, hated too, worae than the great*at iufiection 
That e'er waa beard, or read 1 

Cam, Swear hia thought over 

By each particular atar in heaven, and 
By all their influences, you may as well 
Forbid the sea for to obey the moon, 
As or. by oath, remove, or coun^l, shake 
The (abric of nis folly ; whose foundation 
Is pil'd upon his faith,* and will continue 
Tne standing of hia body. 

PoL How ahould fliis grow 7 



Com. I know not : but, I am sure, *]Mmm&r*n 
void what^e grown, than auction how >ti« hn*n. 
mereiore you dare truat my boneatr.— > 



I 



.f I 



u)- 






Avoid 

II mereiOre you dare truat my honeaty. 
That liea encloaed in this trunk, which yon 
Shall beir along impawned, — away to-nifrht, 
Your followers I will whisper to the business ; 
And will, by twos, and threes, at several posterns. 
Clear them o* the city : For myself. Til put 
My fortunes to your service, which are here 
By this discovery lost. Be not uncertain ; 
For, by the honour of my parents, I 
Have utter*d truth : which if you seek to prore, 
I dare not stand by ; nor shall tou be safer 
Than one condemnM by tlie king's own UMuth, 

thereon 
His execution sworn. 

Pol. I do believe thee t 

I ffftw h|j ^i^urf in him ht»m Givc mc thy hand ; 
Be pilot to me, and thy placet shall 
Still neighbour mine : My Mp* are ready, and 
My people did exnect my hence departure 
Two days ago.— This jealousy a rrA ^ 

Is for a n«ri.*ious creature : as she's nn, ^* ' '•t ' 

Must it ne great ; and, as jUAJfaBBBiMJS^SilK ^r\x-^ 
Must it l^ violent ; a nd as he does conMlve ' ^"^ 

He is dis 






■i I :■ 




lonour 



nd as 
IT a man which ever 



ProfessM to him, why, his reveng es must _ 

Good expedition be my rrfemf, and comfort 



The sracious queen, |»art of his theme, but nothing 
Of his ilUta'en suspicion ! Come, Camillo ; 
I will respect thee as a father, if 
Thou bear»st my life off hence : Let us avoid. 

Cam, It is in mine authoritr, to command 
The keys of all the posterns : Please your highncso 
To take the urgent hour: come, sir, away. 

[Extrnt^ 



(nFor 

(t) Gentle wis opposed to simple*; well bom. I 



(3) t. a. I am the person appointed, &e. 

(4) Draw. (s) Settled belief. 
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ACT n. 



JUilL 



the 



1 









SCRXE L-~Tk§ MMif. fnlrr Hennione, Ma^ 
miUiui, mndLmdUt. 

Her, Take the boy to you : he so troubles ne, 
*Ti8 past enduring. 

1 LnAf, Come, my gracious lord, 

Shall 1 be your play-rellow / 

Mam. No, IMl none of you. 

1 Lady. Whr, mr sweet lord 7 

Jlfafii. You'll kiss me hard ; and speak to me as if 
I were a baby still. — I Iotc you better. 

i Lady. And why so, my good lord 7 

Mam. Not for because 

Tour brows are blacker: yet black brows, they say, 
Become some women best ; so that there be not 
Too much hair there, but in a semi-circle. 
Or half-moon made with a pen. 

t IjaJy. Who taught you this 7 

Mam. 'Jff"''"'*^ H Q\}* »** rttlUfin r ^'""" — "-"y 
now 
What colour are your eye-brows 7 

I Lady. Blue, my lord. 

Mam, Nay, that*s a mock : I have seen a lady's 
nose 
That has been blue, but not her eye-brows. 

t lAidy. Hark ye : 

The queen, your mother, rounds apace : we shall 
Present our services to a fine new prince . 
One of the^e days; and then you'd wanion with us, 
If we would have you. 

1 Lady. She is spread of late 

Into a goodly bulk : Good time encounter her ! 

Her, What wisdom stirs amongst you 7 Come, 
sir, now 
I am for you asrain : Pray you sit by us. 
And tell 's a taile. 

Mam. Merry, or sad, shall't be 7 

Her. As merry as you will. 

Mam, A sad tale's best for winter : 

I have one of sprites and goblins. 

Her. Let's have that, sir. 

Come on, sit down :^-Come on, and do your bc«t 
To fright me with your sprites: you're poweiful 
at iL 

JIfam. There was a man, 

Her, Nay, come, sit down : then on. 

Mam. Dwelt by a churcn-yard ; — I will tell it 
soUly ; 
Ton crickets shall not hear it 

Her. Come on, then, 

And give't me in nine ear. 

Enter Leodtet, Antigonus, LordSf and others. 

Leon, Was he met there 7 bis train 7 CamQlo 
with him 7 

I Lfrtf. Behind the tuft of pines I met them ; 
never 
Saw I men scour so on their way : I e}M them 
Even to their ships. 

Leon, How bless'd am I 

In my j'ist censure?' in my true opinion 7 — 
Alack, for lesser knowledse !* How accurs'd. 
In beinjr so blest ! — There may be in the cup 
A spider* steen'd, and one may drink ; depart. 
And yet partiice no venom ; JocJlj* knowledge 
Ja-aoL in feoted ; but if one presen 
The abhorr'd injrredient to his eye, make known 



With violent heAi:«-4 hare drank^ and 

spider. 
Camillo was his help in this, hit pander >— 
There is a plot against my life, my crown : 
All's true that is mistrusted :— that false villain. 
Whom I eroploy'd, was pre-employ'd by Idm : 
He has dtscdver'd my design, and I 
Remain a pinch'd thinir :^ yea, a very trick 
For them to play at will : — How came the postcnis 
So easily open 7 

1 Lard, By his ^reat authority ; 

Which o0en hath no less prevail'd than ao. 
On your Command. 

Leon, I know't too well. . 

Give me the boy • I am glad, ^ou did not nurse him : (y 
Though he docs bear some signs of me, yet you r' ^ 
Have too much blood in him. ^o. 

Her. What is this 7 f port 7 / 

Leon. Bear the boy hence, he fehall not come *^' 
about her ; 
Away with him :— and let her sport herself i 
With that she's big with ; for 'lis Polixcney^ ■ 
Has made thee swell thus. ^ * 

Her. But I'd say, he had not. 

And, I'll be pwom you would believe my saying, 
Howe'er you lean to the nayward. 

Leon. You, my lords^ 

Look on her, mark her well ; be but about 
To say, the is a goodly lady^ and 
The ju.otice of your hearts will thereto add, 
'7» pity she*s not honesty honourable : 
Praise tier but tor this her withuut-door form, 
(Which, on mv faith, deserves h.gh speech,) and 

straight 
The shrup, the hum, or ha : these petty brands, 
That calumny doth use : — 0, 1 am out, 
That mercv aors ; for calumny nill scar* 




^em him thnt hiajnost cause to grieve it should &e, 
Sh e's an aduiWri*^ 

/f«r. Should a villain say so, 

The most replenish'd villain in the world. 
He were as much more villain : you, my lord. 
Do but mistake. 

Leon. You have mistook, my lady, 

Polixencs for Leontcs : O thou ihinz, 
Which I'll not call a creature of thy place, 
T^est barbnrism, makitij; mc the prct'(d(.nt. 
Should a like lunr'uaue u^e to all degrees. 
And mannerly distincriii.shment leave out 
Betwixt the p''ince and begirar ! — I have said. 
She's an adaltress ; I have said uilh whom: 
More, she's a traitor ; and Camillo is 
A federary* nith her; and one (hat knows 
What she'sliould !>hame to know herself. 
But' with her most vile principal, that slie's 
A bed-swerver, even as bad as those 
That vulfrars irivc bold titles ; ay, and privy 
To this their late escape. 

Her. No, by my life. 

Privy to none of this : How will this grieve you. 
When you shall come to clearer knowledge, that 
You thus have published me ? Gentle my lord. 
You scarce can right me throughly than, to &ay 
You did mistake. 

Leon, No, no ; ifl mistake 



How he hath drank, he cracks bis gorge, bis sides. In those foundations which I build upon, 



I 



]I) Judgment. 

it) O tlut my knowled^ were less ! 
(5) Spiders were esteemed poisonous in oor au- 
thor'stiae. 



(4) Heaymjrs. 

(5) A thing pinched out of clouts, a pnppet 

(6) Brand ^» iniamous. (7) Coafedeiate. 
(8) Only. 



a. 



WINTER'S TALE. 



I 



Tlw eentn b not Irif cnoii||b to betr 
A Klioal^boy'i top.— Away with her to priMm : 
He, who shall ipiMk for her, is afar off gviltj,' 
But thai he speiki.* 
' Aer» Hiere's some ill planet reigns : 

I must be patient, till the hearens iool^ 
With an aspect more ihvourable.— -— Good my 
lords, 

i«m^9^ PTV"^ ^ 7*?lri"ffi ■■ 9V\ '^^^ ^ 
Commonly are : the want or whkh vain dew, 
FerciianKep'lRall drr rour pities : but I have 
That honourable gnet lodg'd here, which bums 
Worse than tears drown : 'Beseech you all, my 

lords, 
With thouffhts so qualified as your charities 
ShiU best Instruct you. measure me ; — and so 
The king's wUl be performM ! 

Letm. Shall I be heard 7 

[To thenardt. 

Her. Who is't. that goes with me 7^Beseech 
your hignness, 
My women may be with me ; for, you see. 
My plii^ht requires it. Do not weep, cood fools ; 
There is no cause : when you shall mow, your 



mistress 
Has deserv'd prison, then abound in tears, 
As I come out : this action. I now go on. 
Is for my better grace.^Aaieu, my lord : 
I never wish'd to see rou sorry ; now, 

I trust, I shall My women, come ; you baTe 

leare. 

LsoA. Go, do our bidding ; hence. 

[£xctml Queen and Ladies. 

1 Lord. 'Beseech your highness, call the queen 
again. 

JbU. Be certain what you do, air; lest your 
justice 
Prove Tiolenee ; in the which three great ones sailer, 
Yourselfl your queen, your son. 

1 Lord. For her, my lord,— 

I dare my life lay down, and win do*t, sir, 
Please you to anept it, that the queen is spotless 
Ithe eyes or heaTen, and to yoa ; I nMta, 
In this which you accuse her. 

Jint. If it prom 

She's otherwise, I'll keep my stables* where 
I lodge my wife : I'll go in couples with her ; 
Than when I TeeK and see her. no forther trust her ; 
For every inch or woman in tne worliL 
Ay, every dram of woman's flesh, is lalse, 
If she be. 

L^mi. Hold your peaces. 

1 Lsrd. Good my lord,— 

jffif. It is for you we speak, not for ounieltes : 
You are abus'd, snd by some putterwon,* 
Thai will be damo'd fort; wonbi I knew the 

villain. 
I would bnd-damn him : Be she honoor*flaw'd,— 
I have three daughters ; the eldest is eleven ; 
The second, and the third, nine, and some five ; 
If this prove true, they'll pay fort: by mine 

honour, 
m teld them all ; fourteen they shall not see. 
To bring false generations : they are co-heirs ; 
And I had rather glib myself, than they 
Should not produce foir issue. 

Leon. Cease ; no more. 

Tou smell this business with a sense as cold 
As is a dead man's nose : I seet, and foel't, 
A^ you feel doing thus ; and see withal 
The inatnimenu that feel. 



Ant. IfHbtio^ 

We need no grave to bury honetiy ; 
There's not a grain of it. the fece to sweeten 
Of the whole dungy eartb. 

Leon. What ! lack I eredfif 

1 Lord. I had rather you did lack, than I, mj 
lord. 

Upon this ground : and more it would content bm 
To have her honour true, than your suspicion ; 
Be blam'd fort how you might. 

Leon. Why, what need wt 

Commune with you of this 7 but rather follow 
Our forceful instigation. Our prerogative 
Calls not your counsels ; but oui natural ffoodnesa 
Imparts this : which. — if you (or stupified. 
Or seeming so In skill,) cannot, or wul not. 
Relish as truth, like us ; inform yourselves. 
We need no more of your advice : the matter. 
The loss, the gain, the ordering on't, is all 
Properly ours. 

Jmt. And I wish, my liege, 

Tou had only in your silent judgment tried it. 
Without more overture. 

Leon, How eould that bef 

Either thou art most ignorant hj age. 
Or thou wert born a wo\. Caoullo's flight, 
Added to theh* femUiarity, 
(Which was as gross as ever touch'd eoniecture 
That laek'd sight only, nought for approbation,* 
But only seeing, all other cveumstaiieet 
Made up to the deed,) doth push on this proeeedkif . 
Yet, for a greater confirmation, 
(For, in an act of this fanportance, twere 
Most piteous to be wild,) 1 have despatoh'd in poi^ 
To sacred Delphos, to Apollo's temple, 
Cleomenes and Dion, whom yon know 
Of stoff'd sufficiency ;* Now, from the oraele 
Thev will bring all ; whose spiritual counsel had, 
Shall stop, or spur me. Have I done well 7 

1 Lord. Well done, my lord. 

Leon. Thouffh 1 am satisfied, and need no moro 
Than what I know, vet shall the oracle 
Give rest to the minds of others ; such as be^* 
Whose ignorant credulity will not 
Come op to the truth } So have we thought it good, 
From our free person she should be confin'd ; 
Lest that the trMChery of the two^ fled heM% 
Be left her to perform. Come, follow ns ; 
We are to speak in public : for this business 
Will raise us all. 

Ant [Jltide.] To laughter, as I tike it. 
If the good tnitn were known. [Ewnau, 



SCE^fE JL^Tke omn*. Tkt 
EnUr Paulina and 



room qf M 



rn Remotely gniltv. 
(9) Takemjftatioo. 



(t) Tn nm^j speaking. 



i) Instigator. 



FmL The keeper of the prison,— call to Mn: 

[ExU mudUnditli 
Lei Mm have knowledge who I anw— Gdod Ia4f I 
No court in Europe h too good for thee. 
What dost thou then in prison 7— Now, good sir, 

Rt^enter alttndant, %tUh Uie Keeper. 
Yon know me, do you not 7 

Keep. For a worthy lady, 

And One whom much I honour. 

Pauf. Pray you, then, 

Conduct nr.e to the queen. 

Keep. I may n6^ madam ; to the contrary 
I have express commandment. 

Paid. Here's ado. 

To lock op honestv and honour from 
The access of gentle visitors !— Is it lawfol, 

(5) Proof. (6) or afeSiSM man tten wfidiqlL 



WDfTEK'8 TALE* 



SAO. 



PrmTTpB. tOMthtrwonen? inTorthein? 
Emiliar 

JJiTefp. So pletae TOO. midaoi, to put 
Apart these jrour attenoaBta, I dull briog 
EniUt forth. 

J'Ml. I praj BOW, etll her. 

mthdraw yourselves. [JSmmrI Mtnd. 

MuB, And, madam, 

I must be present at rour conferenee. 

Pmd, Well, be it so, pr*jrthee. \Eait Keeper. 
HaraPi stieh aido to make no stain a stain. 
As ptssea colouring. 

Re-tnUr Keqier, wUk Emilis. 



h^' ^^^Dear ctntleiroroan, bow Ihres our fp^oos lady 7 

X-,w EuaL Am well as one so great, and so rorlom, 
D*T May hoU together : On her rrkhts, and grieis, 
S; (Which never tender lady hath borne sreater,) 
the is, something before her time, deufer'd. 
P«a.Aboy7 

EmiL A daughter ; and a goodly babe. 

Lusty, and like to live : the queen reonves 
Modi comfort int: says. My poor pritontTf 
J mm innoeaU of jfou. 

PmuL I dare be sworn :-^ 

These dangerous unsafe lunes* o'tbe king 1 b^ 

shrew them! 
He most be told on\ and he shall : the office 
Becomes a woman best ; 1*11 take it upon me : 
If I prove honey-mouthed, let my tongue blister ; 
And nerer to my red-look*d anger be 
The tnimpei any more :— Pray you, Emilia, 
Commend my Met obedience to the queen ; 
If she dares trust me with her little babe, 
ril show't the king, and underUke to be 
Her adrocate to th* loudest: Wedonotknosr 
How he may soften at the sight ^the child ; 
The silence often of pure innocence 
Persuades, when speaking foils. 

EmU. Most worthy madam, 

Tour honomr, and your iroodness, is so 



That your firee undertaking cannot miss 
A thrfrinff issue ; there is no ladv living, 
So meet for this great errand : Please your lady- 
ship 
To tIsH the next room, I'll preseatlr 
Acquaint the queen of your most noble offer ; 
Wml but to-day, hammer'd of this design ; 
But aurst not tempt a minister of honour. 
Lest she should bedenied. 

I^oul. Tell her, Emilfah 

rn use that tongue I have : if wit flow fVom it. 
As boldness IVom nqr bosom, let it not be doubted 
I shall dogoud. 

Mmii. Now be you blest for it ! 

ni to the queen : Please you, come something 
nearer. 

Kap. Madam, iTt please the queea to send the 
babe. 
I know not what I shall incur, to pass it, 
Having no warrant. 

PmtL You need not fear it, sir : 

The child was prisoner to the womb ; and is, 
Bv law and process of great nature, thence 
Free*d and enfranrhis'd : not a party to 
The anger of the king ; nor guilty oQ 
If any m, the trespass of the queen. 

Keep. I do believe it. 

PauL Do not you fear: upon 

Mint hoaeur I will stand 'twist you and danger. 

\Ex€Kn€t 

<l) fMttiM. (f ) Maik and vm, (S> A2om. 



8CEXE IIL-^TU $mii. JfwtmUtkt 
Enter Leontes, AotlgoiiM, LordSi 
eMendmUtm 




isbol 



« « 



Lion, Nor night, nor daj, no rust: It 
weakness 
To bear the-matter thus ; mere weakness, if 
The cause were not in being : — part o*the caoM^ 
She, the sdultress ;— for the narlot king 
Is oiiite beyond mine arm, out of the blank 
Ana level" of my brain, plot-proof: but she 
I can hook to me : Say, that she were gone. 
Given to the fire, a moiety of m? rest 
Might come to me again. Who's therr 7 

ijSUen. My lord? 

[■aaMncing. 

Leon, How does the boy 7 

1 JiUen. He took good rest to-nlgfat ; 

'TIS hop*d, his sickness is discharged. 

Leon. To see» 

His nobleness ! 

Conceiving the dishonour of his mother. 
He straignt declined, droop'd, took it deeplr ; 
Fasten'dTand fii*d the nhame onH in himself; 
Threw off his spirit, his appetite, his sleep. 
And downright languiahM.^LeaTC me solely:' 

—JO, 

See how he fares. [Exii attrnd.J— Fie, fie ! w$ 

thought of him ;— 
The very thoucht of my revenges that way 
Recoil upon me : in himself too michtjr ; 
And in his parties, his alliance, — Let ram be. 
Until a time may serve : for preMnt vengeanoi^ 
Take it on her. jCamillo ana Poliiene s 
Laugh St me » pi aM Ihelf PJstime ai mT sorrow ; ^ 
iney should not laugh, I! i eOUUl Rkth uem i nor 
Shall she, within my power. 

Enter PaaUna, wUh a dUML 

1 Lord, Too must not enter. 

Pmd, Naj, rather, good my lords, ba second 
to ma: 

Fear you Ui tyrannoiis passion more, alaa, 
Than the queen's life 7 a gracious innocent soul ; 
More free, than he is jealous. 

w9fil. That's enouph. 

1 wdtten. Madam, he hath not slept to-night ; 
commanded 
None should come at him. 

Paul, Not so hot, good sir ; 

I come to bring him sleep. 'TIS such as you,— > 
That creep like shadows oy him, and do siph 
At each his needless heavingSj^such as you 
Nourish the cause of his awalring : I 
Do come with words as medicinal as true ; 
Honest, as either ; to purge him of that humour. 
That presses him from sleep. 

Leon, What noise there, h9 7 

Pmd, No noire, my lord ; but needfol conference. 
About some gossips for your highness. 

Leon, How 7— 

Away with that audacious ladv : Antigonus, 
I rharg'd thee, that she should noCcosae about me ; 
I knew she would. 

JInt, I told her so, my lord. 

On your displeasure's peril, and on mine. 
She* should not visit you. 

l^an, Uliat. canst not rule her 7 

Pond, From all dishonesty, he can : in this, 
(Unless he take the course toat you have done, ' 
Commit me, for committing honour,) trust it, "JL 
He sh<^ not mlt me. ^ ^ 

JM » ■■ — ■ LoToujiow; yov htar * 

When shf win take Ute rein', I letherrua; 






lU. 



WINTER'S TALB. 



f 



BBtriN^OnolflaBUt. 

Fmd, Good my Ikft, I 

And, I beseech you, hear me, who profeu 
Myself your loyal serrant, your physician, 
Your most ohedient counsellor ; yet that dare 
Less appear so, in comforting your eTils,> 
Than such as most seem yours : — I say, I come 
From your good queen. 

Lecn, Good queen ! 

PmtL Good queen, my lord, gofod queen : I aay, 
good queen ; 
And would by combat make her good, ao were I 
A man, the worst* about you. 

Leon. Force her hence. 

PmU. Let him that makes but trifles of bis eyes, 
First hand me: on mine own accord, I'll oflT; 
But, first, ril do my errand.— The good queen, 
For she is good, hatti brought you forth a oiaughter ; 
Here 'tis ; commends it to your blessing. 

[LOffing dmcn the ckUd. 

Leon, Out ! 

A mankind* witch I Hence with her, out o^door : 
A most intelligencing bawd I 

PauL Not so : 

I am as ignorant in that, as you 
In so entitling me : and no [ess honest 
Than you are mad ; which is enough, 111 wunnt. 
As this world goes, to pass for honest. 

Leon. Traiton! 

Will you not push her out T Give her the bastard :— 
Thou dotard, [To Antironus.] thou art woman- 

tir'd,* unroosted 
By thy dame Partlet here,— take up the bastard ; 
Tak't up, I say ; giv't to thy crone.* 

Paul, For erer 

Unrenerable be thy hands, if thou 
Talc'tt up the princess, by that forced* baseness 
Which M has put upon*t ! 

Leon, He dreads his wife. 

Paul, So I would you did ; then, 'twere past all 
doubt. 
You'd call your ehOdren yours. 

Leon. A neat of traitors 1 

•M. I am none, by this good liffht. 

Paul. Nor I ; nor any. 

But one, that's here ; and that's himself: for he 
The sacred honour of himself, his queen's. 
His hopeful son's, his babe's, betrays to slander, 
Whose sting is sharper than the sword's ; and will 
not 

iFor, as the case now stands, it is a curse 
le cannot be eomj>ell'd io^S once remove 
The root of his opinion, which is rotten, 
As ever oak, or stone, was sound. 

Leon. A callat,* 

Of boundless tongue : who late hath beat her hua- 
. band, 

1 And now baiu me !— This brat is none of mine ; 
It is the issue of Poliienes : 
Hence with it ; and, together with the dam, 
Commit them to the fire. 

Paul. It is yours ; 

Andy might we lay the old proverb to your charge, 
80 like you, 'tis tne worse.— Behold, my lords, 
Althouf(h toe print be little, the whole matter 
And copy of the father : eve, nose, lip, 
The trick of his frovm, his forehead ; nay, the valley, 
Tlie pretty dimples of his chin, and cheek ; his 
snkiles; 

r 1 ) Abetting your Ul courses. (S) Lowest 
rS) Masculine. 

[4) Pecked by a woman ; hen-prcked. 
[tj Worn-out old woman. 
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IThe very mould and frame of haiiL aall, finger :— 
And thou, good goddess nature, wfakh hast madait 
So like to him that got it if thou haat 
The ordering of the mind too, 'mongat all colours 
No yellow* in't ; lest she suspect, aa he doea, 
Her children not her huabana'a ! 

Leon. A gross hag!'^ 

And, lozel,* thou art worthy to be hang'd, 
That wilt not atay her tgnme— 

^ni. lianr all the husbaafc 

That cannot do that Ikat, you'll leave yourself 
Hardly one aulyect 

Leon, Once more, take her bite. 

PauL A moat mworthy and unnatural lofd 
Can do no mora. 

Leon. m have thee bura'd. 

P»d. I cart not: 

It is a heretic, that makes the fire, 
Not she, which bums in't. I'll not eall yoo tyrant ; 
But this most cruel usage of your quean 
(Not able to produce more accusation 
Than your own weakrhing'd ikncy,) ■"■m****!^ 

savours 
Of tyranny, and will ignoble make yov. 
Yea, scandaloua to the world. 

LMn, On your allegiance^ 

Out of the chamber with her. Were I a tyrant. 
Where were her life 7 she durst not call me ao^ 
If she did know me one. Away with her. 

Paul. I pray you, do not puan me; III be gone| 
Look to your babe, my lord ; 'tie youra : Jove sena 

ner 
A better guiding aphit!— What need theae haiids?-* 
You that are thua ao tender o'er his folliea, 
Will never do him good, not one of you. 
So, so : — Pure well ; we are gone. f JBxft. 

Leon. Thou, traitor, hast set on thy wife to this.— 
My chiki 7 away with't !— even thou, that bast L 
A heart so tender o'er it, take it henoe, ^ 

And see it instantly consum'd with fire ; I . 

Even tbou^ and none but thou. Take it up straight r J ' 
Within this hour bring me word 'tis done, f ' ' • 

(And bv good testimony.) or I'll seize thv life. 
With what thou else calf'st thine : Ifthonrefuaa^ 
And wih encounter wilh my wrath, say so ; 'i. 

The bastard brains with these my proper handa « 
Shall I dash out Go, take it to the fire ; 
For thou sett'st on tlqr wife. 

*9nt. I did not, air: 

These lords, my noble Mlowa, if they pleaaa, 
Can clear me in't 

1 Lord. We can; mr royal Uef% 

He is not cuilty of her coming nitber. 

Leon, ^r ^* liar* tilli 

1 Lonf.'^'Beseeeh your highaeaa, giv« oa beCtir 
credit: 
We have always truly serv'd yoo ; and beseadi 
So to esteem of us : And on our knees we beg 

tAs recompense of our dear services, 
*ast and to come,) that you do change thia par* 

pose; 
Which, being so horrible, so bloody, must 
Lead on to some foul issue : We all kneel. 

Leon. 1 am a feather for each wind that blowBi^— 
Shall I lire on, to see this bastard kneel 
And call me father 7 Better bum it now. 
Than curse it then. But be it ; let it live : 
It shall not neither.— You, sir, oome you hither; 

rrt Antigoni 
Yon, that have been so tenderly oincioua 

6) Forced is false guttered with violence to trvth. 

7) Trull. (8) The colour of laalouey. 
9) Worthless fellow. 
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With \tBLy M«nw7. TOOT Bidwift^ there, 
To nTe this btiUra** life .'—for 'tu « basUrd« 
80 lure as thb heard*! grey,— what will jou ad- 

▼enUire 
To saTe thit brat*B life 7 

^nt. Any thiif , my lord. 

That mv abilitjr may undergo, 
Aiid noDleneos impose : at least, thna much ; 
IMl pawn the little blood which I have lelt, 
To safe the innocent : any thing possible. 

lAoii, Ii shall be possible : Swear by this sword,* 
Thou wilt perform my bidding. 

ntfnt I will, my lord. 

Imm, Mark, and perform it : (seeat Uwu 7) for 
the fail 
Of any point in't shall not only be 
Death to thyself, but to thy lewd-toDgu'd wife : 
Whom, for this time, we pardon. We enjoin tnee, 
As thou art liegeman to us, that thou carry 
r I . .. This female bastard hence ; and that thou bear it 
To some remote and desert place. Quite out 
Ofour dominions ; and that there thou leave it, 
Without more mercy, to its own protection, 
And favour of the cumate. As by strange fortime 
It came to us, I do in justice charge thee,— 
On thy soul*s peril, and thy bodjr's torture, — 
That thou commend it strangely to some place,* 
Where chance mi^ nurse, or end it : Take it up. 

Ant. I swear to do this, though a present death 
Had been more raereifel. — Come on, poor babe : 
Some powerihl spirit instruct the kites and ravens, 
To be thy nurses ! WolTea^md bears. the\y say, 
CastinK their savageness aside, have done 
Like omees of pHy. — Sir, be prosperous 
In more than ttiis deed doth require ! and blessing. 
Against this cruelty, fivht on th? side- 
Poor thing, condemnM to loss! \Ex*fBUkthechiUU 

Lton. Jiij^JPU^ngUBftr 

Another's issue . "■♦**/•* 

~irjiUen. Please Tonr highness, posts, 

From those you sent to the oracle, are come 
An hour since : Cleomenes and Dion, 
Being well arrivM from Delphos, are both landed. 
Hasting to the court. 

1 Lard, So please you, sir, their speed 

Hath been beyond account. 

Lion. Twenty*three days 

They have heen absent : Tis ^ood speed ; forctels. 
The great Apollo suddenly wdl hare 
The truth 01 this appear. Prepare you, lords ; 
Summon a session, that we may airaisn 
Our moat disloyal lady : for, as she hsith 
Been publicly Mcus*d, so shall she have 
4Juflt and open trial. While she lives, 
My heart wul be a burden to me. Leave me ; 
And think upon my bidding. [Exeunt. 



ACT ra. 

SCEJfE /.— Tfcs some. Ji itrut in $mne Tcwn, 
Enter Cleomenea and Dion. 

CUo. The climate's delicate ; the air most sweet ; 
Fertile the isle ; the temple mueh surpassing 
The common praise it bears. 

Dion. I shall report. 

For most it causht me. the celestial hahlts 
(Mtthinks, f so sbouhi term them,) and the reve> 
rence 

(1) It was anciently a practice to swear hy the 
cross at the hilt of a swoid. 
(f ) i. e. Commit it to some place u a ftranfv. 



Ofthe grave wearers. O, the aneriftee I 
How eewmonioua, solemn, and unearthlj 
It was Pthn oflbring I 

CUo. But, of an, the bvrsi 

And the eaiwdeafenlng voice othe oracle. 
Kin to Jove*s thunder, so surprised my sense, 
That I was nothing. 

Dion. If the event o*the ioumcf 

Prove as successful to the queen,— O, b^'t so I— 
As it hath been to us, rare, pleasant, speedj, 
The time b worth the use on't.* 

Cleo. Great ApoUo^ 

Turn all to the best ! These proclnnntiooi, 
So forcing feults upon Hermione, 
I little like. 

Dimu The violent carriage of it 

Will clear, or end the business : When the omde, 
(Thus by Apollo's great divine seal*d up,) 
Shall the contents discover, something rare. 
Even then will rush to knowledge.— Go, firesh 

horses; — 
And gracious be the issue ! 

SCE/TE IL—TU tame. A eouH ^f jmMee. 
Leontes, Lords, and Officers, ofpear jii e |nf <p 
seoleif. 



Latm, TUb sessions (to our great 
nounce,) 

Even pushes 'gainst our heart : The party tried. 
The daughter of a king ; our wife ; and eon 
Of OS too much belov'di— Let us be cloarM 
Of beinc tyrannous, since we so openly 
Proceed in justice ; which shall have due eomwb^ 
Even* to the miilt, or the purgation. — r* 
Produce the prisoner. 

OJJi. It is his highness' pleasure, that the qoeen 
Appear in person here in court.— Silence I 

Hermione is hrmtgki in, gwarded; Paulina emd 
Ladies, otletiding* 

Lton, Read the indictment. 

Oiffi, Hermione. queen It the weirUm Leontes, 
Mnf qf Sicflia. Ubou erf here oeeuted and «v 
roignec of Ugh (reason, in committing mdtdterjf 
with Polixenes. king q/* Bohemia ; and eontpiring 
with Camillo, to take away the life ofour tootrngm 
lord the kingy thy royal hutband ; the pretence* 
whereof being by circvm^tancet partly udd open, 
(4ott, Hermione, eonfrorw to the faith and aUe* 

nee of a true tubjrct^ didtt eoitntel and aid 
if for their better tafHy^ tojty awav hv night. 
Her. Since what I am to say, must be Dui thsA 
Which contradicts my sccusaJjon ; and 
The testimony on my part, no ether 
But what comes from myself; it shall scarce boot 

me 
To say, ^ot piilty : mine integrity. 
Being counted falsehood,* shall, as I express it, 
Be so receiv*d. But thus, — If powers divine 
Behold our human actions (as they do,) 
I doubt not then, but innocence sKsU make 
False accusation blush^nd tyranny 
Tremble at pstienco.— You, my lord, best know 
(Who least will seem to do bo,) my past life 
Hath been as continent, as chaste, as true. 
As I am now unhappy ; which is more 
Than history can pattern, though devis'd. 
And play'd, to take snectators ; For behold me,— 
A fellow of the royal oed, which owe* 

(S) i. e. Our journey has recompensed us tiic 
time we spent in it. 
U) Equal. (5) Scheme laid. (6) TrencWry. 
(7) Own, possess. 
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A flMfafy of tht thNM» a grni ttie*f dMghtflr, 
Tht mother to a hopeAil prin c e , mt n itaiwipg 
To prmte and talk for life, and honour, 'fi>re 
IVIio pleaee to eome and hear. For life. I prin it 
As I freii!;h grief, which I would ■pare : rarhououri 
*Tit a derirative from me to mine, 
And only that I itand for. I appeal 
To your own conscience, sir, bciore Polimiee 
Came to your court, how I was in your graee^ 
Ho'f merited to be fo ; lince he came, 
With what encounter so uncurrent I 
Hire strain'^ to appear thus : if one jot beyond 
The bound or honour ; or, in act, or will, 
That way inelinhig ; harden'd be the hearts 
Of all that hear me, and ^y nearest of kin 
Cry, Fie upon nsy gra?e I 

Leon. I ne'er heard yet, 

That any of these bolder vieea wanted 
Less impudence to ninsay what they did, 
Than to perform it first. 

Her. That*s true enough ; 

Though 'tis a sariaff, sir, not due to me. 

Lemu Yoa will not own iL 

Her. More than mistress of, 

Whieh eoflies to me in name of fault, I must not 
At all aeknowledge. For Polixenes, 

J With whoM I am aecus'd,) I do cooftsa, 
loV'd him, as in honour m rM^uir'd ; 
With such a kind of love, as might beeome 
A lady like me ; with a lore, even such. 
So. and no other, as yourself commanded: 
Wnich nut to have done, I think, had been fai me 
Both diflobedience and ingratitude, 
To you, and toward your ftiend ; whose Iotc had 

spoke. 
Even since it eould speak, (Vom an infant, freely. 
That it was yours. Now, fur conspiracy, 
I know not hotv it tastes ; though it be dish*d 
For me to try how : all I know of it 
Is, thai Camillo was an honest man : 
And, why he left your court, the gods themsetres. 
Wotting no more than I, are ignorant. 

Leon, Tou knew of his departure, as yoa know 
What you have underta*ea to do hi bis abseaee. 

Her, Sir, 
Tou speak a lanfruage that I understand not : 
My life stands in the level* of your dreams, 
ich ril lay down. 

Leon, Your actions are my dreams ; 

Tou had a bsstard by Polixenes, 
And I but dream*d it :— As you were post all shame, 
(Those of your fact* are so,) so past all truth : 
Which to deny, concerns more than avails : 
Fir as 

Thy brat hath been cast out, like to itseU; 
No father owninir it, (which is. indeed. 
More criminal in thee, than it,) so thou 
Shalt feel our justice ; in whose easiest passage. 
Look for no less than death. 

Her. Sh", spare your threats : 

The bug, which you wouM frisht me with, I seek. 
To me can life be no eommoditr : 
The crown and comfort of my ufb, your favour, 
I do give lost ; for I do feel it gone, 
But know not how it went; My second Joy, 
And firsUAiiits of my body, from hia pr es e n e e, 
1 am banr*d, like one infectious : My third eom- 

fcn, ' 

StarrM most unluckily,* is from my breast, 

[nTswithhi the reach, 
rt) They who have done Ifte yoa. 
(S) Ill-starred; bom under an inaospieions 
planet. 
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The innocent miUk in Ms most 
Haled out to murder: Myself on every post 
Proclaim*d a strumpet : With immodest hatred 
To chiM-bed privilege denied, whieh 'kmgs 
To women oT all feshion :— Lastly, hurried 
Here to this place, i*the open ah*, beibre 
I have got strenvth of limiU* Now, my liege. 
Tell me what blessings I have here alive. 
That I shoukl fear to die 7 Therefore, proceed. 

But yet hear this ; mistake me not ; No ! life. 

I prize it not a straw :— 4iut for mine honour, 
(Which I wouM firee,) if I shall be condemnM 
Upon surmises: all proofs sleepinv else. 
But what yoor ieakmsies awake : 1 tell you. 
'Tis ricoar, and not law.— Your honours all, 
I do nur me lo the oracle ; 
Apollo be my jud^ge. 

1 Lord. This yoor reqoeil 

Is altogether just : therefore, bring forth. 
And in Apollo's name, his oracle. 

[Exevnt eerUki OiBcera. 

Her. The emperor of Russia was my fathv: 
O, that he were alive, and here beholdiiig 
His daughter's trial ! that he did but see 
The flatness of my misery ; yet with eyes 
Of pity, not revenge ! 

JIr-en(er Cffieert wUk Cleomenes and Dion. 

Offi. You here shall swear apon this sword of 
justice. 

That you, Cleomenes and Dion, have 
Been both at Delpbos; and from thence hsvio 

brought 
This seard-up oracle, by the hand deliver'd 
Of great Apollo's priest ; and that, since then. 
You have not dar*d to break the holy seal. 
Nor read the secrets in't. 

Cleo, Dhn. All this we swear. 

I^on. Break up the seals, and read. 

Offi, [Reudi.] Hermione it ehMie, Polixenes 
blamelettf Camillo « true tubjecL Leontes ajem* 
lout tyrantf his innoeent babe tmiv beretien ; en^ 
the mg tkaU live wUkwt an heir, \ftkatt whieh ie 
ImL be netfmmd. 

Lnrdt, If ow blessed be the great Apollo ! 

Her. Praised! 

Leon. Hast thoa read troth 7 

OJj^. Ay, my lord ; even so 

As it is here set down. 

Leon. There is no truth al all ithe oracle : 
The sessions shall proceed ; thfe is mere felsehood. 

Enter a Servant, A«il%. 

Serv. My lord the king, the kinor ! 

Lesn. Whatisthehosfaiess? 

Sett. O sir, I shall be hated to report it : 
The prince your son. with mere conceit and Amt 
Of the queen's speed,* is gone. 

Leon* How! gone 7 

Serv. Is desd. 

Leon, Apollo's angry ; and the heavens them- 
selves 
Dostrikeatmyinjustkse. [Hermioneykinls.] Hoir 
now there 7 

Poui, This news is mortal to the queen :— Look 
down, 
And see what death is doing. 

Leon. Take her henee ; 

Her heart is bat o'ercharg'd ; she will recover.— 

(4) t. e. The deuree of strength which it is run- 
tomary to acquire before women are suflhrrd to go 
abroad after child-bearing. 

(5) Of the event of the queen's trkL 
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t biv« too mneb believed mino own MfipfeioQ:— 
'Boteech you, tenderW apply to ber 
Some reoftediet for life.— Apollo, ptrdoa 

[ExmtU Paulna wnd Udiea, wttA Hor. 
Mf great profaneneis *piMt thine oracle !— 
I'll reconcile me to Pobzeoei ; 
Nevr froo my queeo ; recall toa eood Camillo ; 
Whom I proclaim a man of triit£ of merej : 
For, beinc traoaported bf a|f jaabiulea 
To blood/ tbougnta aad to rpteage, 1 choee 
C •millo ror ibe minifUr. to poiMm 
Mf Triend Poliienes ; whieh bad been doae» 
But that the good ound of CamiUo taitUed 
My twiA command, though I with death, and with 
Reward, did ibreaten and encourage him, 
Nat doifif it, and being done : he, moit bumana, 
And fill'a with honour, to my kindly guest 
Uiiclasp'd my practice ; quit his fortunes here. 
Which you niew great ; and to the certain baxard 
OfaU incertainties himself commended, > 
No richer than his honour : — How he glisten 
Thorottfrh my rust ! and how his piety 
Does my deeds make the blacker I 

J{e-<nl«r Paulina. 

Pmd, WothewUlel 

O, cut my lace; lest my heart, cracking it, 
Break tool 
1 Lord. WhatfttiitU8,good1ady7 
PwL What studied torments, trrant. hast forme 7 
What wheeU? raeks ? flres7 Wliat aaytnjr7 boiling^ 
la leads, or oils 7 what old, or newer torture 
Must I receiTe ; whose ereiry word deserves 
To taste of thr most worst f Thy tyranny 
Together working with thy jealousiesg— 
Fancies too weak for bojrs, too green and idle 
For qiirls of nine !— O, think, what ther hare done, 
And then run mad, indeed ; stark mao ! for all 
Thy br-gone fooleries were but spices of it 
That tnou betray*dst Polixenes, 'twas nothing ; 
That dkl but show thee, of a fool, inconstant, 
And damnable ungrateful : nor was't much. 
Thou would'sthare 'loisonM !rood Camillo^s honour. 
To hare him kill a kinir ; poor trespasses, 
More monstrous standing bv : whereof I reckon 
The casting forth to crows (hj baby daughter, 
To be or none, or little ; thouch a oevU 
WauI J hive shed water out or ire,* ere done*t : 
Nor UHdbreetty laid to thee, the death 
Of the yonnf prinee ; whoae honourable thoughts 
fThougliU Ugh for OM « tender, ) cleft the heart 
That could conceife, a ffroes and foolish sire 
Blemish'd his gradoos aam : this is not, no, 
L\id to thy answer : But the last, — 0, lords, 
Wlien I have said, cry, wo !— the queen, the qneen, 
The sweetest, dearest, creature's dead; and ven- 
geance for*t 
Kot dropp'd down yet. 
1 Lordi The hivher powers forbid I 

PukL I say, she's dead ; 111 aweaiH: if word, 
nor oath, 
FreTail not, go and see : if ron can bring 
Tincture, or lustre. In her tip, her eye, 
Hwt outwardly, or breath within, I'll serve yon 
As i would do the gods.— But. O thou tyrant! 
Di not repent these things ; (or they are heavier 
Thin all thy woes can stir : therefore, betake thee 
To nothing but despair. A thousand anees 
Ten thousand years tacetber. ndmd, (asthig. 
Upon a barren mountun, and still winter 



In storm perpetual, could not move the gods 
To look that way thou wert. 

Ooon,goon; 



Thou eanat not apeak too much ; IhavedeservM 
All tongues to tabu ' 



(1) Committed. 

(t) {. s. A devil would have shed tears of pity, 
eie ne would have perpetrated such an action. 



bitterest. 

1 Lord. Say no mora | 

flowe'er the businaas goes, vou have made lault 
I the boUnesa of your speech. 

PwL I am sorry fort; 

All fauKs I make, when I shall come to know thHa, 
i do repent : Alas, I have show'd too much 
The rashness of a woman : he is touchM 
To the nobie heart— What's gone, and what*B pool 

help, 
.ShouM be pjist grief: I>o not receive aflictkm 
At my petition, I beseech you ; rather 
Let me be punish'd, that have minded you 
Of what you should forget Now, good my liege^ 
Sir, royal sir, forgive a foolish woman: 
The love I bore your queen,— lo. fool again !^ 
I'll speak of her no more, nor oi your cnildren ; 
I'll not ren>ember you of my own lord. 
Who is lost too : Take your patience to you. 
And I'll say nothing. 

Leon. Then didst speak but wd^ 

When most the truth ; which I receive much better 
Than to be pitied of thee. Pr'ythee, brug ne 
To the dead bodies of my queen, and son : 
One grave shall be for both ; upon them shall 
The causes of their death appear, onto 
Our shame perpetual : Once a day I'll visft 
The chapel where they lie; and tears, shed there^ 
Shall be mv recreation : So long as 
Nature wifl bear up with this exercise. 
So long I daily vow to use it Come, 
And lead me to these sorrows. [Ext%mi, 

SCEJ^E //L— Bohemia. Jf det^rt country near 
the tea. Enter Aotigonus, wUh the chUa; m» 
a Mariner. 

^nL Thou art perfect* then, our ship hath 
touch'd upon 
The toofts of Bohemia T 

JVisr. Ay, my lord : and fear 

We have landed in ill time ; the skies look grimly. 
And threaten present blusters. In my conscience. 
The heavens with that we have in hand are angry. 
And frown upon us. 

Jtnt, Their sacred wills be done!— Go, get 
aboard; 
Look to thy bark ; I'll not be long, before 
I call upon thee. 

Jlfor. Make your best haste ; and go not 

Too far ithe land : 'tis' like to be loud weather ; 
Besides, this place is famous for the creatures 
Of Drey that keep upon't 

JInt. Go thou away : 

I'll follow insUntiy. 

Jtfisr. I am glad at heart 

To be so rid o'the business. [ExU, 

JInt. Come, poor babe : — ^ 

I have heard (but notbeliev'd,) the spirits of the dead 
May walk again : if such thmg be, thy mother 
Appear'd to me last night ; for ne'er was dream 
So like a waking. To me comes a creature. 
Sometimes her head on one side, some another ; 
I never saw a vessel of like sorrow. 
So ftird, and so becoming : in pure white robes. 
Like very sanctity, she did approach 
My cabin where I lay : thrice bow'd before me : 
And, gasping to htpa aome speech, her eyes 
Became two spoulai the fury spent, anon 



(S) WelUassured. 



i-" 



wntTBVB TALK. 



JHdlUi bnak (hnn her. Gwd Antwonst, 
Saetjiite, oniiul li^sr bitUr iiipoimm, 
Hath modi thy pcrtcnfor Iki thrnerr-oul 



Of Of pevr &w(, aceerding t» tkliu 

fUea rtmalt tiCmglt v m BobemiL I 

3Vun ««Pi and li«*r U tryui; ; and,firtki tottl 

J( cmnltduMfir ««■, Penlila, 

/ pr'aUii, c (U'l ; At (Am unrenflt iuriiuu, 

J>at ml 1*« i| Ml Jord, IJuu nt'or lAaU IM 

T^ ul/c Piultaa man .'—and «, oilh •hrid 

She mclud into air. AlfriRhtcd much, 

I did in lime collect miKlfj uid thought 

Thii "It ra, and no alumber, Dreami ut I 

Yel, Tor thit once, yn, Hipentitioiuir, 

I Hill be aquiT'd bv tjiu. 1 do belieie, 

Hemianehalhaulrer'ddMlhi uid Ihil 

Anolla no uid, thie being indeed the iuue 

Of l[iBg Puliienei, 11 ihould here be laid. 

Either Ibc life, or deith, upon theeartli 

Orilarigbt rather. Blouum, apeed thee n 

I Laying ifovrn tht 

There He i and there thy characlcr : ' then I 

I Liapng imen a k 

Which miT, T Tortuae pteaK, both breed 

pnsltT, 
And •till rut thine. Tbe alorm begJni : — Poor 



llhr akj ; belwiit the Amancnt asd Itijaa M^Wt 

thruat a bodkin'a point. 

Shtp. Why, boy, hon b JtT 

I Clo. Ifould.yaudidbutHshowheliaitaibver 
rages, haw it lakei up the ahoie ! but thBl>a not 
ilhepoint: (), the mwt pileoua crlef the Hir 
>ul> ! Bamtlimei U> Ke 'em, and nol to M« ^ i 
]» Iheihip borin; the moon »ithh«ra 






hia name wu Anli^on 
ike in end of the abip:— i 

flap-dragon'd* it: — but, (u'at, hi 

"ared, and the aea mocked then ^-^lid haw the 
lor gentleman rosr'd, and the btir noekcd Mm, 
ilh roarini louder than the Ka, or ireather, 
Shtp. 'Name ofmerrT, nhen 1X9 thia, bOT? 
Cla. No», now ; I ha>e ml >ink«d*inee 1 mw 
cie ligrhtg : Ihe men are not yet culd under water, 
» the bear half dined on the genlltttan ; he'a at 



Batmrhe. 
To be by ix 



— VVeep 1 cinnol. 



A lullaby too rouih : I never un 
The heaiini M dim by day.— A ii 

Well may I get aboard I Thia 

I am gone for e»er. IBiit.p 



nAe'chUM,' 
rnud bf « tiB 



Shtp. I would, (hero were no age between ten 
knd tnree-aod-lwenty ; or that youth would aleep 
out the real: for there i> nothing in Ibebetweer 
but reitiog wenehea with child, wrongluf the an. 

eiantfT, alealinir, ftahtint Hark jrou nowl— 

Would any but iheie boiled brainaofnintteeruand 
two-and-lwenty, hunt tliia weitlhor? T>j han 

where I have them, Hia bj the ua-aide, bra>v£inJ£ 
on ivy. G'lod luck,an't be thv will I what have we 
h-re) ITafting- up tht cAUrf.l Mnef^n's, > 
binie ;' a tery prettj bamal AChoy^OT^rtild,' T 
wonder 7 A preitj one : a very pretty one : 6i — 
HmE acaee : though I am not bookiah, jel 1 1 
read wailfnit-f'nllewaman in the acape. This 
been aone itair-worfc, some trunk- work, some 
hind-door- work : Ihev were warmer that rot t: 
than the poor thing la here. I'll take it up for pi., . 
jeiril tarry till my ion comoi he hollaed but eren 
now. Whoa, ho boa! 

Enter Clown. 

a«. Hilloa, loa I 

Shif. What, art M near 7 If thou'lt aeealhmg 

10 talk on when thou art dead and rotten, 

Wthrr. What ailMl thou, man? 

Cla. I haTe aeen twoauch uchle, byiea, and by 
land j— but I un not to uy, it u a aea, Tor it ii now 



(I) The writing afterward ducorered with Per- 



II) Child. (S) I 
h) The manlfe 
ktbaptiied. 



with h«r meiibDMft i 
leitd Troth, aa jov'6 



-Ton 



cried 



« tor help, and 

nobleinaa :— But 
KC bow the am 



SHrp. Would I hid been by, I. 



re helped Ite 



Ucre>B 



Cla. I wDuM you had been by the iMp-aadc, t* 
hire helped her; Ibeie your cbirit* would h>*a 
lacked fuoting. [JiUt. 

SAm. Heaiymatterai h-»*T matter* 

ee here, hoy. Now bteaa Ihyadri tl 
ilh thiim drinfi 1 with thinga nen ben 
light ^ thee : looh thee, a bearings 
lulre'a child 1 Look thee here : lake U| 
ly : open't. So, lel'a ace ; It waa t 

lould be rich by the fairlea : thia it aon. .. 

m :'-ope.1; What'a within, b«r I 
CIb. You're a nude oU man ; if the aim BTrmr 
youth are TorgiTeB yw), you're well to Ura. ClaU I 

Shtp. Thia ia rairy gold, boy, and 'twQ] proraM: 
p with it, kiwp il eloae ; home, htniM, the nett* 
ay. We arelucky,buy; and to iMMadll r*. 
quirea nothing but aeerei?. — l<et m; tbeep ga:^ 
Come, good My, the next way home. 

Cla. Oo Tou the neil way wiih roar llndfai^ ; 

I'D. go aee if the beer be gone fron the (Mntkawn, 

andfiowmuebbebalh eaten : they arc M«ireBr«V* 

'hen ibey era hangry : if there be uy of tim 

I'll bury it. 

in. That'a a good deed i If 'boa aayU tt^ 
by that which ia left of Mo, what be^ Mcb 

1 the aiirht of him. 

da. Marry, will 1 ; and you abaB help t» put 
him i'lhe ground. 
S^. "Tia a lucky day, boy ) and wMI 4a good 



ACT IV. 

filer Time, •• Ckanu. 
Thni. I,— thai i^eaae (ooie, Iryatl; bethjor, 

Ofgoodandbid; tl 



lae my wing.. Impute 
ne, or my swift psHage 
lUlcen years, end leaTi 



jpfTiiBe, 



that I 



W1HTBK9 TALC 



Afir. 



Oftet««inp:' itoc ft ii b mT power 



w^nP:' "J 



>jr^|« 



MostDan KJBi Jng; and KkkiMak 
rf Umi fllUB^ 4» T tale 
Noir «eeau to k. Vaor pilm ii iliit ■llo«iB(, 
I torn mr ■■■» i ud ^ bT kow racli fnmmf, 
Ai jon Sadawft biXmai M . Lesstea lanof 

That fee rtuiU up hmwlf; faigine nt,* 
Ccrte mctsUn, Ikat I on* u* b> 
Ubir Bohcak; uid mMaber well, 
I ■Mtion'd ■ ua e- Ike kiW^ Khkh Floriid 
I now ■■■< to f oa ; and wi(k ipecd n paeo 
To nsk of Perdita, bow tromi bi fncc 
&«lwilhwaMl-nn|: Wtul uT her bihim, 
) Eat IM TuM'i IMW( 



And whit to her idhcm, wbirk rollon ifter, 
btbcufniBart'oTTinie: Orthuallav,* 

ir ncnr jet, thit ITne himKlT dutli hj. 
Ha wUhci eunaiUT, fou nnef ok^. [£z{I. 

BCEXE L—Tlu fmi. Jntmhttkt Hlact tj 
Pulucaea. £al<r PoUians and CuDiUo. 

IV. i fnj Hmt, nod Cnilo, be no mm ^ 
pertonta ; lu ■ ■ ckDCW, deBjiog Ihte *Bj Hmc . 
• death, to rnnl llin. 

CuL It iitiftean r«an,finca t lawnycountr?, 
boBcb I ha>e,lbrlh( OHM part, been aired abroad, 
t deaire to Ut mt booe* Ibete. Betidn, the pmi- 

lairtkiDg,m7aaiter,hatha(nl for me- *- — 

Utimt aatTowa I mtfiit be tone alta> 
ween* to think w; which it anothet i 

KHiC than loiot wk, Cainillo, wipe do( out 
tba rM of (hf Mivico, bj larim dm 
natdlbavaoTltiw.lMoeowntcwdneHl 
better not lo ban had thee, thin thi 
Itee: Ihoo, haiini nude am banMuei, which 
Mna wWumI thee can tDfiici*ntlj manan, rtu 
•ithar MaT le eneuU them tijwtit, or take awi 
vOh thae (be WT aanieai Uwa hail done : whn 
if I have aot eaouflt eSMidtred, (bj ton much 
ewHMt,) to baMnll«nfcftdldlhee,>ha)lbemT 
tfndr: and b* Brek tkHcia, the beaoini rnead- 
fhipa.' orthatMalcMniTriSidlia.pr'jpiheeneBa 
no Han : whoaa *erj naaina puniihea ne with the 
rcmemkrMM af tbat praitetit, ai thoo ealTit him, 
and iMMdled hin«, my bratbir : whoae loea oThb 



care : lo tu, that I haw area ta 

IT* thi* ioMliiiencc : That he ■ 

from the booae of a rnaat hiiiailj ^piaiil , 

ttiej HJ, thll from verj BOtbiBf, and beriod (be 
hBegiaitioa of hu d ' " 

idau^ler of . 

"pot ThaK 

'nKHi ahalt acconpaaT ua to the place; a here we 
arill, not appearing onat wa an, bare hmm quo- 
lion' with the ihephcrd ; from whoK ^pliniT, I 
think il not uaeaij lo pi the eainc of nj Mo'a 
roort thither. Ppithre, be m* pnacBt partner in 
iliiibiuine>a,and taf aaida the tboofbte of Sicilia. 
"— ' -iRiDe'* obej (our command. 

at Cuaillu !— Wc muat dnioiie oar. 

[£zcnl. 

SCEJfEII.—TiiHWU. Jntiium tki Shf- 

luri'i cottagt. £al<r Aatoljaai, imfinf . 
When itWeOili ir^ 



U be aft«dl lamented. Say to me, w 
IbM the prbm Floriaal mjaoa 1 King* ire no lem 
Bn)ap(7, their iMoe not behvirmcioDi, than thg' 
ma blMiV than, «bMtfa^ bare approredlbeir 

Cam. Sff.ttlalbnedaTiineetuwihepritvce: 
What hi* happier aJUr* maj be, are to me un- 
knowa: bat I haia, nlarimtlT, noled,' he in of Ule 
much retired from conrt: md b leu frequent lo h« 
princelT tntciica, than formed j he h«th imeared. 

PaLl hoTt cODiideiadeo modi, CamiUo; and 

(1) C a. Lea>e nnexamined the progrem of Ihr 
I intarmadiata lima which Ulad Dp the gap in Fer- 
dita'i itorj. 
(1) laueino Ibr ma. (3) Subject- (4) Approta. 
ib) Think too MaUr. (B] Friendlr olfieaa. 
'I Ob*«r««d athM«tnlf. 'G) Talk. 



WtULlrif 



hrrin la uttr, — 
' :trd«ij«errt 



ft H/ar«l«f ■« tie *«(»(,- 

"5o;''r.arftj*ftr'«^r. 
Th, lart, llial Jin a-^rn cikaimfi,— 

WUh, htj .' (TilA, kry ! Hi tltrwdt and tktjag : — 

WKilt VI til tiimUing in IktsLf. 
ure Krred prince Florital, and, bi mr time, worn 
iJme-pile;" but now I em out ofacrTiee: 
But $lLiU I (D rxmra Ar Mm, an dew r 

Tht fU -van tkmn ^tS^: 
Jnd win / ■cmdvAaamutlkrt, 

ttlmileiitBUgtrtfkt 

Iftiiikmmtiikmtimtalbe*, 

jltuHtartiinifiHHtaJftt; 

T*flin|ra«iHii( / irell mn five, 

Md n Ikt iUkIh anmeitt. 

Mr trame ia tiiftli ; when the liite bttiidi, 

'"" - •— Mi 

n. iitlerta unoer oiereutj, wai 

iporunconiidcrcdlriSn: iVith 

dntt, I purchaied thii ripariion; and ai* 

il the liJIi cheat;" Galbwi, and kBOcK, 

powerTiil on the Uihwaj; bea'iiii.', and 



jnJred ihom,— n'hit romea the wool la 
Jul. irthe>prinTehaid,ihafack**minp. |i.4iiift. 
Clo. I cr '-'■ — ""- — ' * — " ' -' — 



11 do't ■fUhoutcounten.i'— Let me 



The ipririt Mood reiniB orer the part* 
laielT under 'he domiaiOB oTwinler. 

(10) Thievish. (ID D"xies. 

im RkhTelnt. ()S) Pickint podnt*. 

(Hi E'fTj elewn *heep will prednce a tader 

KDiHlirbt pflundi aT wool. 

OS) Cinntar jnec** of baa* mataL andmitl; 
B*cd b J tba iUilaraU, to adjoal tlwir leekeninga. 



WIHTER'B TALV. 



■M{ what I im to bu J (br I 

Tlrit fimnd qf lugar ; Jim aoimd of ct 

rict What irill Ihie liiter or mine do wi 



the feait. 



But n; riitwr bath mi 

ud ihc lajt it OD. Site hath made ms rour-and- 
twantf noicgap fot the Ehearen : three man iong- 
aea' ill, and ttrj good onea ; but they are moil 

them, and he aingt psalms lo hornpipes. I must 
hare fnjrnm, to colour lh< warden' pies ; mot*,— 
dmtu, — aane; that's out of my note : nulniegi, 
lom; ■ rue er tuso of ginger; but thai I lunv 
■— - "^ i >/ j^uaii, tnd la many lif rat- 



Jul a, that ei 






m tht grmaitt. 
uck but off IhcK 

lare thus oS 
la oT theni oflendi 
I hare received; vrhich 

millioa of beating ma; 



du. Kft neip me, nuip tni: 
ratrs : and then, dei,th, drslh 

(3e. Alaclt, poor soul I the 
tut to lay on Uiee, TDlher tbi 

AhI. O, air, the loaUijami 
B« morB than the alripus I I 
Ue mi|MT OD«a and m " 

Ch. Alai, poor mii 
come to a creat mallcT. 

■dill. I am robbed, sir, and beaten i my monev 
and apparel ta'en r-oin ine, and Lheie detestable 
thinM put upon me. 

Cio. What, by a horsi:-inan, or a rool-min 1 

^ul. A faat-man, awret lir, t rool-man. 

Clo. Indeed, he jiiiuuld be a Toat-man, by the 

garmenU he haa leR iviih ih«e ; if Ihis bo a hone- 

man'i eott, il hath seen very hoi aeriice. Lend me 

thjr hand, Pll help Dice: come, lend me Ihy hand. 

[Hilping him up. 

Jul. I rood air, tenderly, ohl 

Clo, Alat,pDora<ju]. 

Jut. O. good air, aollty, good air; I fur, ah-, 
tny ahoulder-blailB ii out. 

Cla. Hjwnow! canst stand 7 

.4isl. SoCOj, dur sit ; [ Pitki hit poeJutA good 
-■-jioniT : you hi' done uie a eharllable olfice. 



bio. Doat lack any 
money Tor thee. 
.4ril. N.>, itood awc'^i 



>y? 



ki 



lienee, unto wbom I v.'si ffoine; I ihill there haro 
money, or any iMnz I want : ORer me no m 
1 pray Tnu ; that kills mv heart. 

Clu. What manner of Telloo »aa he that ri 

^iil. A fellow, air, that I hare known 

■bout with troU-nyiJaniei :• I knew him a. 

■errant oT the prince j I cannot lell, i^ood air, Tor 
which of hh nrtuea it waa, but he waa certainly 
whit)ped out ar the court. 

CIb. Hia tices, jini would aav ; there's no lirluf 
whipped out of the court : Ihey cherish il. Id makr 
itateythsra; and yel il will no mor-' hut iiliidc' 

Jot. Vices I would aay, air. 1 know ihla man 
well: ha hath been alnee an ape-bearer; Ihena 
frroeas-aerrer, a bailiCTi then he compaasM a mo- 
tion' of the orodigal son, and married a linker'* 
le where my land and liring Ilea ; 
vn orer many knavish proreasiona, 
1 roeue : some call him Autoljcus. 

Oa. Out upon him ! Prii(,vrttr my life, prig : he 
baunla wakea, (ajra, and bnt-bailingt. 

i^en of eslchea In three parti. 
. -non. (3) A apetiea of peara. 

The dmcUm wed in tba gaiM of pfgMU- 



•lut. Very trtie, air ; In, air, be ; thtfa tba NgM^ 

hal put me into thia apparel. 

Clo. NolBmoreeoi'anllyrDfnMinillBohemlii 
r JOB had but looked b^, iiid apft al "-'- '- 



II Bohemli I 
a him, ba'4 



Hand, and nnlk: 

Clo. ShaS I Ving' heeM IhS'w^l"* 
^ul. No, ^DDd-fjced air ; no, aweet air. 
Clo. Then fare Ihee well ; I muat ipj buy aplcBi 
or our sheep- ihearinv. 

Jul. Prosper you, awoet air!-t£iit Clown.] 

four purie la not hot enough to purehue yeur 

jpice. rilbewilh youatyouraheep-ihearfngloor 

Irl makenotthiaclieat bring out another, and tin 

irera prore ahecn, let me be uorolkd, and atj 

xa put in the book of rirtue 1 

Jnd mcmly henP Iht iBie-a : 
Jl merni heart tori all lAi da*. 

Your .id tiru m ■ milM. [Elit. 

J ihtphtT^I Mtluc 

Flo. These your unuiual weeda toeaeh part of JDl 
Do piTe a life : no shepherdeai ; but Floim, 
Peering in April's Troiil. Thia tout iheap-abMiinf 
liisamectingofthegettygodi, 
A(u< you the queen onH. 

Pfr. Sir, mTgrteloDalori, 

To chide al your exlremei,' K natbsomea me; 
a pur^on, tfiat I name them : TOttr high aeli; 
The gracioua mark" o' the land, you have obaciir^ 
With a iwain'a wearins : and ne^soor lowly mtU, 
MdsI goddeas-ltke praflrdup:" ButthUourOut 
In crery meaa hare folly, and the feeden 

Di^cMit "■ ■-'-'-- 

~ yo 

Tbv father"! ground. 



*^ ' I blaaa the UnM, 
Eood falcon nwde her Bight aeiMi 

r'l ffTOund. 



Now Jore afford joa ea 
■ (brgeidrMd ; jourrraatiMai 

Hath not been ua'd to bar. Em now rireaibta 
'o think, your father, by aome aeddcnt, 
hould pais this nay, aa you did: O.thalktci! 
low would he look, to aee hIa work, M noble, 
'itely bound up T What wouM he aay 1 Or bow 
houM I, in theee my borrow'd flaunts, behoU 
'he. atrmnf 18 of his preaence 7 

Flo. Apprehend 
fothinc but jnllilv. The Eoda Ihemieltea, 
■ reUken 



wi(k within a a 
and, hirinir Bo 

he settled only i 



MTbe 
halw. 



sasts upon them : Jupiter 
■nd bellow'd ; the ereen Neptoa 
oh'd god. 



Bccan. , . 

A ram, and bleated ; and the fir 
Golden Apollo, ajioor humble awam. 
As I seem now: Their transfbrmation* 
if beauty rarer j 
aince mj deairet 

.._ lourj Dor my luati 

Bum hotter Ihan my faith. 



»^ 



WINTEB'S TALE. 



Jplif « but, deir nry 

Tour rcfolution cannot boId| when tU 
Oppot'dL MM it inuBt be, by the power othe king: 
One oftneae two must be necewiliee, 
Which then will apeak ; that you must change thia 



Orlfflj 
Flo, 



jjurpose. 






ir 



Thou dearest Perdita, 
With these fbrcM* thoughts. I pr*ythee, darken not 
The mirth o' the feast : Or 1*11 be thine, my fair, 
Or not my father's : for I cannot be 
Mine own, nor any thing to any, if 
. I be not thine : to this I am most constant. 
Though destiny say, .ATo. Be merrr, gentle ; 
Strangle such thoughts as these, witn any thing 
That you behold the while. Your guests are 

coming: 
Lift up your countenance ; as it were the day 
Of celebration of that nuptial, which 
We two hare sworn shall come. 

Per, O lady fortnne. 

Stand you auspicious ! 

Enter Shepherd, toUh Polizenes, and Camillo, Us- 
gidsed; Clown, Mopsa, Dorcas, and otkert, 

Flo, See, your g^uests approach : 

Address yourself to entertain them sprightly, 
And let's be red with mirth. 

Shep. Fie, daughter ! when my old wife liT'd, 
upon 
This day, she was both pantler, butler, cook ; 
Both dame and servant : wekom'd all ; serv'd all : 
Would sing her song, and dance her turn : now here. 
At upper end o'the table, now, i'the middle ; 
On his shoulder, and his : her face o'fire 
With labour; and the thing she took to quench ft^ 
She would to each one sip : You are retir'd. 
As if you were a feasted one, and not 
The hostess of the^meeting : Pray you, bid 
These uidmown friends to us welcome : for it ia 
A way to make us better fKends, more known. 
Come, quench your blushes : and presentyouraelf 
That which you are, mistress o' the (east : Come on, 
And bid us welcome to Your sheep-shearlngy 
As your good flock shall prosper. 

Per. Welcome sir! [7*oPol. 

Jt is my father's will, I should take on me 
The hostess-ship o'the day :— You're welcome, sir! 

[To Camillo. 
Gtm me those flowers there, Dorcas.— Reverend 

dra. 
For yon there's rosemary, and rue ; these keep 
Seeming, mad savour,* all the winter long: 
Grace, and remembrance, be to you botl^ 
And imcome to our ahearing ! 

M. Shepherdeaa, 

(A fair one are vou,) well you fit our agea 
With flowera of winter. 

Per, Sir, the year growing ancient, — 

Not yet on summer's death, nor on the birth 
Of trembling winter,— the fairest flowers o^the 

season 
Are our carnations, and streak'd gillyflowers. 
Which some call nature's bastards: of that land 
Our rustic garden's barren ; and I care not 
To i^t slips of them. 

Pm. WTiereforc, gentle maiden, 

Do you neglect them ? 

Per. For' I have hoard it said. 

There is an art, which, in their picdness, shares 
With great creating nature. 



[1} Far-fetched. 
[8) Because that 



1^1 



Likeness and smell. 
A tool to set plants. 



PpL Say, there be ; 

Yet nature is made better by no mean, > ':> . " 

But nature makea that mean : ao, o'er that art, tk^- 
Which, you aay, adds to nature, is an art 
That nature makes. You see, sweet maid, we anny 
A gentler scion to the wildest stock : T^Ui^ 

Aim make conceive a bark of baser Bind \ t^^ 

Bv bud of nobler race ; This is an art 
Which does mend nature,— change it rather : but 
The art itself is nature. 

Per, So it is. 

Pol. Then make your garden rich in gfllyflowera^ 
And do not call them bastards. 

Per. m not pot 

The dibble* in earth to set one slip of them : 
No more than, were I painted, I would wish -'^' 
This youth should say, 'twere well ; and ooff 

thgrftfofft 

Desire to brmihj me^ Here's flowers for yoo t 
Hot lavcndeWmiints, savory, marjoram ; 
The marigola, that goes to bed with the sun, 
And with nim rises weeping \ these are flowera 
Of middle summer, and, I uunk, they are given 
To men of middle age : You are very welcome. 

Cam. I should leave grazing, were I of your flock. 
And only live by gazing. 

Per. Out. alas ! 

You'd be so lean, that blasts or January 
Would blow you through and through. — Now, my 

fairest friend, 
I would I had some flowers o'the spring, that might 
Become your time of day ; and yours, and yours ; 
That wear upon your virgin branches yet 
Your maidenheads growing :— O Proserpina, 
For that flowers now, that, frighted, thou lett'atfaO 
From Dia's* wagon ! daffodils, 
That come before the swallow dares, and take 
The winds of March with beauty : violets, dim. 
But sweeter than the lids of Juno's eyes. 
Or Cytherea's breath ; pale primroses. 
That die unmarried, ere they can behold 
Bright Phcebus in his strength, a malady 
Moat hicident to maida : bold oxlips, and 
The crown imperial ; Hues of all kinds. 
The flower-de-luce being one ! O, these I lack, 
To make you garlands of; and, my sweet fiiend. 
To strew nim o'er and o'er. 

Flo. What 7 like a ebf^ 7 

Per. No, like a bank, for love to He and play on ; 
Not like a corfe : or if,— not to be buried, 
But quick,* and in mine arms. Come, take your 

flowers : 
Methinks, I play as I have seen them do 
In Whitsun' pastorals : sure, this robe of mine 
Does change my disposition. . 

Fin. What you do, 

Still betters what is done. When you speak, sweet, 
I'd have you do it ever : when you sin?, 
I'd have you buy and sell so ; so gi?e alms ; 
Pray so ; and, for the ordering your affiiirs. 
To sing them too : When you do dance. I wish yoa 
A wave othe sea, that you might ever do 
Nothing but that ; move still, still so, and own 
No other function : Each your doing. 
So singular in each particular. 
Crowns what you are doing in the present deeds. 
That all your acts are queens. 

Per. O Doricles, 

Your praises arc too larcre : but that your youth. 
And the true blood, which fairly peeps through it. 
Do plainly give you out an unstain'd shepherd ; 
With wisdom I might fear, my Doricles, 



(6) Pluto's. 



(6) Living. 



TenwooMn 



fflNTER'S TALE. 



roL I think jou taiTe 

Ai little iliill to Tcir, u I hut purpoK 
' To put jou to'L Bui, com* ; our dince, I pny 

ftouT hand, my Penliu: ta tuHlaa pair. 

PtL Thia U the pnttieit low-bom liu, ihi't ctbi 
E4a OD the itrcei>4itud : ' noUliag •(!■: doei, oi 

Bui nnieka oT >acnething gmter thia tMnelT; 
- Too noble for Ihia plu e. 

Com. He telli her »n»!lhln|[, 
ThU mikei her bJood look out : G ood Hioth, ibe ia 
The queen DTcurda and creun. 

Ob. Come on, ttrikeup. 

Oar. Mopa muat be four iDiiticsa : narty, 

To mend her kiiaiag iriLh. — 
Map. NoiT, in good lime 

Clo. Not B word, ■ wonl ; we atand upon oui 

Come, itrike up. 

Hirt a dance of skephtrit and thlfhtrdtitti. 
Pd. Prar, good ahephErd, what 
Furiwainulhii,Htiichdinceawit1i;ourdBUc[hter1 
Sktp. They call him DorJclen, and be boaati 

To bare ■ worthy TeedinEi* but I hare it 

Upon hie owo report, end 1 beliere it ; 

He loolu like aooth:' He aays, he loiea Di] 
daughter ; 

I think to too ; for neter giz'd the moin 

Upon Ihe water, aa be'll atind, anH read, 

Aa 'twere, mT daushler'a eves : and, to be plain. 

1 Ihink there la not halTa kLu to ehooie. 

Who lorea another beat. 
Pol. BhedancHreatlt.' 

Sktp. SoghedoeaaUTthingi Ihouizhl tcportil, 

Thalihouldbeiilent: IfjoungDoi ' 

Da light upon her, abe aball bring hi 

Whieh he not dieuu of. 

£nf er a Scmuit. 
Sire. O nuuter, if tou did hut h 

atthe door, ya» would ni 



Ctn. Believe ne, ttaoa tillnct ef in «di«bible 
inceited fellow. Bu he any nnbtaided ware* T 
Stn. He hath rflnnda of all the eoloun Itbo 
inbon : point!, mote than all Ihe lawyeta in Bo- 
:ai\3 can lenmedlf handle, thoutta thej eoOM t» 
him by the grom j bikles,* caddiie*,' cuBbiict, 
'-wn«: tvht, he aingi them oeer, a* thn were 
ida or goclduHTi ; jrou would Ihink ■ ttuoA wen 
ihe-an^l ; he ao ehanti to the llwra-hm^* ud 
e wDik about the aquare on'L* 
Clo. Pr'vihee, bring him In; tnd M Urn ap- 



you: 



ra^„ 



no, the bntpipe c 
-a them d< he hiil 



: IIOTP a ballad 
1 matter, merril; 
inc indpcd, and a 



terj p 



am>. tie nnin aonia. lor man or women, of ill 
diea: no milliner ean bo fit his cuilomera nllh 
(lorea ; he hia the preltirai ioie-iunga (at maidi ; 
■0 wilhouL bawdrv, which ia atrawtfi ; with auchde- 
-,linte burden* of ditdm and fadingn; jump hrr 
ywidlhianpher ! and where aome ■ireleh.mouth'd 
rtacal would, aa it were, raenn Diiuhief, and break 
a bul gap ii.lo the metter, he maliea Ibe maid to 
anawer iVJtoop, da mt no hnrrn, rood nun; puts 
him oB; iiightj bim, with Whoop, Jo ow — ■■ — 
food nun. 

PeLThieiaabrateleltow. 

(I J Gnat UirT 

it) A valuable tract orpaituragp. 
(Si Truth. U) Neatly. 

(A) Plain gonda. (8) Worsted gatloi 
m A kind oTUpe. (S) Th« iriiflV. 
(t) The woit about the boNMn. 



Per. For, 



1, that be a 



Clo. Vou ha>e of these pedlers, tbnt ban men 
'em than you'd Ihink, nter. 
Prr. Ay, good brother, or |D about to tUnk. 
ExIfT Aulolycni, tbtt*H- 

LtnPHf as ichilr at rfriven fii«w; 

CWm, Nock nt ('(TiBiu crow/ 

Gloerj.. Of nnetl « tenukrosu; 



'CUaer-amier, 
'uaifi, and itamaelurt. 



For ms ladi 'o giri Uub- 
Pint md fl'lif-''''*:' ~ 
Whal rnaWi larkjnn 






itahO 



I were not In lore with Mopaa, then 

kenomnneTOfmeibutbflingentliraU'd , 
: will also be the bondage ot certain 
I ulorei. 
. _ ^. _ waa promia'd them againat the feait ; 

Dor. ' He hath promued you more than that, or 

Mcp. He hath paid you ell he jmntttri joa : 
laybe }k has pud youmoiei w&h wBl ahtma 
feu to nre him again. 

"- Islherenomanneraleft anongmaldaT wfU 
ear their plafketi, wher* they should bear 
Iheir Cireil Is there not miUrin«-11ae, when yo« 
are gninfFto-bed, or kiln-hole, '< to whiille olT these 
t'rreta- but vou must be tiltle-taltlinc before all 
-ir inieatit <Tia well Ihaj are whlsperln(: CU- 
lOiir vortr laninm,'' and net » word nor*. 
Mop. I ha'e done. 'Come, you piBielwd ■> a 
tawdry lacc.o and a pair of sweet gHms. 

"' Hare I not loM thee, how^ WU VMXbU 

way, and loil all my moneyl 
. . And,inde«l,sir, ltaereareeauDan4hroad,- 
Iherfifore il behoTpq men to he wary. 
Glc Feer not thou, man, Ihou Shalt loMMUlng 



; for I biTo about mb nanf 



liuy >aDM : I lore a Mlad fat 
len we are sure Ihey are true, 
to K lery doleftil tunc, How a 
■ouBht lo-bed of twenty money- 
ind how she longed to eat ad> 
ds carbonadoed. 



Jh,l. I hone 90, • 
an-ela of chaiiiie. 
Clo. Whsl ha« I 

rinr^a'-lifr^j }«"« 
^d. Herp'a one 



) Amber, nf which n 
to prrfume a ladv'e chamber. 

(11) Fire-place for drying maH; sliU a noted 

'•ipiini-rlsce. 

li\ Riigs dumb peal. 

19) A Uee to wear abeiKlht bead er waltf. 



h^ 



WINTER'S TALK. ^j,' 

Jtf«. IiittnMiUunkTODT Ithenuehea ■ilticn:* ind Ihej hi 

^■J. VerjlniBj >nd but ■ nonlh oU. |the weoche* >r- ■ "= '- 

mnriiH ■ luurer ! cute Ibcy are 

Iki&'I Dmme tu'l, one mit-'o'ihe mind (if 



Dor. Bku 

^yj. Hens'i I 

t»M Talepnrter 



.! Why •hould I eiiray Ue* sbroid J 

Mtp. Pny jou noi» buy it. 

CIt. Coma no, lay it by : And Icl'i fint He mO 
bilUdi L "'U buy the <»^r Ihinga aiian. 

Jut. Hen'i UoUier ballad, of a flah, that i 
purcd upon the cout, (M Wcdnoday the faurKo 



Cor. Ii it true loa, Ihink you 1 
Aat, Fi>« Juatku' hani' 
mare than my pick will hi 
Clo. Lay ft by too: •-" 

Jid. Tia> ii 




inH; but Diey IhcniKln:* ira 

nul Igo rnii)>h for Hime, that 
Img,) it »m pleaw; pltn'ifully. 

■c that refreih u* ! Pray lel'» 



Ship. Lfarcyourpratintii lincelhtie rood BWB 
e plcMed, let them eonie in ; but quickly no*. 
Sm. Why, tbey (Uy at door, air. \.E*^L 

Re-enirr SerTsnt, vilh Itcibe nulifi, habittd likt 
Halyri. Tniy dance, anJ then anait. 
PaL 0, (klhsr, you'll knoir more uTthalbere- 



Hap. We can bothains it; irihou'llbaarapart, 
tbM ibtll heu- ; 'tja in liirw ps'li, 

Air. We hjd the tune ml ■ moi 

•Jul. I ean bear my pari ; you i 
MJ oecupatioa : haie at it with yoi 
SONG. 

D. Whither? H. O.ahUhrr? D. WhUker} 
M. /{ tccDHIU My do/A/hU Wf'I, 
tTAau lo nl( Ihy iicrrU tiUi 

D. Mt UH,l4l me ga lliilhtr. 
M. Or 1*011 ft'it to Iht grmgr, nrmtll! 
to. Ifle Hlhcr, thm dost iU. 

A. y^iltuT. D. Wh^, niUStr? A. JfHOUr. 
to. Thiiti kal nMni my tore to it i 
M. nmltailnMrniliiwrctaiw,- 

Then, KhUher ftfil ! loy, lakUher t 

Clo. We'll hare Ihia (ong out tnon by ourulTea : 

My lUIwi anciiii«j|«iNlenaa treinaad* talk, and 

ml) not trouble tban i Cone, briof away thy 

pack alWr b*. WeMhei, I'll burror you both :— 

Pidkr, bfi hats Ibe Bret ehoke.— Follaw me, virla. 

JmL A^roaaUlpayweUlbr'ia. [AtUt. 

ins DM tiqi ay tapt, 

Jlnji lilt, my timmd, 
.(rw Ian fir jkht lutd, 

Conu latktfibri 
Mcmvft a mtdlir, 
Ttol dolA uUtr* all mm'a wira-o. 

{£Miait Clown, Autolyeuj, Doreai, and 

£nlfr a Serrant. 

Btn. Muter, there ia three carlen, three shep- 

iMnl*, three neaUherdk three awlnc-herdi, thi~ 



Tolo 



kan made Uiemielre 



mofhairi' tbejcall 



(!) SeriDua. (t) Tend. 

IS] Dreaied themtelTea in haUta imitatjnii hair. 

(4) Balyn. <t> Hedlay, (S) FoMTUle. 



)U fir ftone 1 — 'Tia time to pirt theai. — 
■imple, and telh much. l^ndr,]—Ro\t now, 

fair thcpherd 1 
heart ia Tull ofjioaiethin^, that Aort taJrs 
miiidrrumreiialinp. Soulli.Hhcn I Kaajroing, 
landed low, aa you do I ivsa Boot 
ad tny ahe ivith knai:bi ; 1 vould haTB raa- 

IrMk 



The pcdUtr'a ailkcn ItesJury, and hL _,__ . 

Inti rpnrtalinTi should abuae ) and call thli 
yoorlickoflow, orbounly ! lou were atraJtao !• 
For a reply, at leant, iryou make a care 
or happy n^ldinc her. 

Fto. Old air. I know 

She pnies nol auch lri(l« u thsae are : 
The nlji, ahe loaks from mc, are pack'd and hgbM 
■' ■ 'eart; which I hate fiven aireadr. 

-vjtet'd.— O, hear me bremhe my U" 

Bcfbre lUi ancient air, who, jl ahould leein. 
Hath aorbetiroe loVd ; I lake thy hand ; Ihia band, 

. . - ,-jn'B luolh, ur Uiarann'd inow, ' 

That'i billed' by the northern blaata twice o'er. 

Pd. Whi(foriowalliii7- 
How preltily the young nwain aeema to waill 
TIM hand, nu fair belorel— I haia put you out:— 
Bui to your prolaataUan ; let me hur 
What you proreia. 

Ut. Dd, and be nitneat lo'L 

M, And thia my neigbbuur too 7 

Fit. A nd he, and mora 

Than ha, and raenj the earth, the hearen>,andall .- 
That,— wen I crow n'd the mo't imperial monareb, 
Thereormoat Konhyj were I the laireMyoulh 
That erer made eye awerre ; had farce, aud know- 

^^.inwaaeTernian's,— Iwouldnotpriielbem, 

Without her loie : for her, employ tbrm all ; 
Commend them, and condemn Ihun, tuber lernce, 
~ r to their awn petdiUon. 

Pet Fairly oBer'd. 

Can. Thia ahowi a tound afleetion. 

Shtp. But, my dautbtcr. 

Say you (he like lo him 7 

Per. I cannot ipeik 

So well, nothing ao well ; no, nor mean betttr; 



caikd a boltini-ciolli. 



a0ttuui. 



WINTER'S TALE. 



B7 the pattern of mine own thooghtt I cut odt 
Tne purity of his. 

S 'lev. Take handsL « bargain ;— — 

And, Iriends unknown, jrou shall bear witness toH: 
I srive my daughter to bun, and will make 
Her poriion equal his. 

FU), 0, that must be 

rthe virtue of your daughter: one being dead, 
I ohall have more than you ean dream <m yet; 
Enoui^h then for your wonder : But, come on, 
Contract us Tore these witnesses. 

S hep. Coma, your hand ; 

And, daughter, yours. 

Pol. Soft, swain, a while, 'beseech you ; 

Hare you a father 7 

Flo. I hare : But what of him 1 

PoL Knows he of this 7 

Flo. He neither does, nor shall. 

PoK Methinks, a father 
Is. at the nuptial of his son, a guest 
That best becomes the table. Pray you, onee mttre ; 
Is not your father grown incapable 
Of reaJsonable affairs 7 is he not stupid 
With age, and altering rheums? Can he apeak? 

hear? 
Know man from man ? dispute his own estate 7* 
Lies he not bed-rid 7 and aif^n does nothing, 
But what he did being childish 7 

JFlo. No, good sir ; 

He has his health, and ampler strength, indeed. 
Than most hare ot' hit age. 

PoL By my white beard. 

You offer him, if this be so, a wrong 
Something undlial : Reason, my son. 
Should choose himself a wife ; but as good reason. 
The father (all whose joT is nothing ebe 
But fair posterity,) should hold some counsel 
In such a business. 

Flo. I yield all thU ; 

But^ for some other reasons, my graYC sir, 
Which 'tis not fit you know, I not acquaint 
Mr father of this business. 

Pol. Let him know*t 

Flo. He shall not 

Pol. Pr'ythee. let him. 

Flo. No, he must not. 

Shep. Let him, my son ; he shall not need to grieve 
At knowing of thy choice. 

Flo. Come, come, he must not : — 

Mark our contract 

Pol. Mark your divorce, young sir, 

\Di3ecvenng himte{f. 
Whom son I dare not call ; tnou art too base 
To be acknowledir'd : Thou a sceptre's heir, 
That thus affect'sta sheep-hook?— Thou old traitor, 
I am sorry, that, by banking thee, I can but 
Shorten thy life one week. — And thou, fresh piece 
Of excellent witchcraft ; who, of force, must know 
Th^ royal fool thou cop*st with ;— — 

8hpp, O, my heart ! 

Pol. I'll have thy beauty scratched with briers, 
l^'\ ■ '' and made 

' i • Mvre homely than thy state. — ^For thee, fbnd boy, — 
*^\ iK 1 may ever know, thou dost but sign, 
' f That tliou no more slisJt see this knack, (as never 
I mean thou shalt) weMl bar thee from suocesaion ; 
Not hold thee of our blood, no, not our kin. 
Far* than Deucalion off:— Mark thou my words ; 
Follow us to the court— Thou churl, for this time. 
Though full of our displeasure, yet we free thee 
From the dread blow of it— And you, enchant- 
ment— 



ri 



\' 



Worthy enoo^ a herdanaii ; yea, him too. 
That makes hiwaalf, but for our honour thordii. 
Unworthy t h oo , . i f evor. henceforth, thou 

Orhoop his body mora witii thy emDrmoHi 

I will devise a death as cruel for thee, 

As thou art Under to*t {EadL 

Per. Even here ondoM I 

I was not much afeard : for once, or twieOy 
I was about to speak ; and tell mm plainly, 
The self-same sun, that shines upon hie eovrt, 
Hides not his visage fVora our cottage, but 
Looks on alike. — Will*t please yon, sir, begone 7 

I told you, what would come of this: 'Beseech you. 
Of your own state take care: this dream of mine,— 
Being now awake, I'll queen it no inch further. 
But milk my ewes, and weep. 

Com. Why, Imw Dtmr, fkther? 

Speak, ero thou dieit 

SAsp. I cannot spetk, Mr think^ 

Nor dare to know that which I know.--0. air, 

[ToFloriiel. 
You have undone a man of fooraeore three. 
That thought to fill Us gravo in quiet ; yea. 
To die upon the bed my Iklher died. 
To lie close by his honest bones : but now 
Some liangman must put on my shroud, and lay me 
Where no priest shoveU-in dust— cuiaed wreteb I 

[TbPerdita. 
That knew'st this was the prince, and woold'st 

adventure _ .,. 

To mingle faith with him.— Cndbne ! undone r> 
If I might die within this hour, I have W([ 
To die when I desire. [Exit, 

Flo, Why look you so upon me 7 

I am but sorry, not afeard ; delay'd. 
But nothing alter'd : What I was, I am ; 
More straining on, for plucking back; not followinf 
My leash* unwillingly. 

Cam. Gracious my lord, 

Tou know your father's temp^ : atthistiae 
He will allow no speech,— which. I do gnea^ 
Tou do not purpose to him ;— «na as hardly 
Will he endure your sight as yet, I fear : 
Then, till the fUry of his Uglniesa ietOe^ 
Come not before him. 

Flo. I not porpoie It 

I think, Camillo. 

Com. Efen he, my lord. 

Per. How often have I tokl you, 'twould be thus? 
How oOLen said, my dignity would last 
But till 'twere known f 

Flo. It cannot (Ul, but by 

The violation of mr faith ; And then 
Let Nature crush the sides o'the earth together. 
And mar the seeds within ! — Lid up thy looks :-« 
Prom my succession wipe me, father t I 
Am heir to my afiection. 

Cam. Be advis'd. 

Flo. I am ; and bv my fancy :* if my reason 
Will thereto be obedient, I have reason ; 
If not, my senses, better pleas'd with madness. 
Do bid it welcome. 

Cam. This is desperate, sir. 

Flo. So call it: but it does fulfil my vow ; 
I needs must think it honesty. Camillo, 
Not for Bohemia, nor the pomp that may 
Be thereat glean'd ; for all the sun sees, or 
The close earth wombs, or the profbund seas hide 
In unknown fathoms, will I break my oath 
To this my fair belov'd : Therefore, I pray you, 



(1) Talk over hiaalEura. (S) Further. (3) Doors. (4) A leadkig alrfaig. (^) Lore. 
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At yoo htT« e'er been my fiUfaer*! hoDOor'd IKend, 
When be thall miss me, (as, in faith, I mean not 
To see kim anv more,) cast jour good counsels 
Upon hb passion ; Let myseir ana fortune 
Tuff for toe time to come. This you may know, 
Ana so deliTer,— I am put to sea 
With her, whom here I cannot hold on stm; 
And, nost opportune to our need, I have 
A vessel rides fast by, but not prepared 
For this design. What course I mean to hold, 
Shall nothing benefit your knowledge, nor 
Coneem me the reporting. 

l-ern. O, my lord, 

I would your spirit were easier u>r advice, 
Or stronger for your need. 

Ho. Hark, Perdita. [ Takes her atide. 

r 11 hear you by and by. [ To Candllo. 

Cam. He's irremovable, 

Rr«olv'd for flight: Now were I happy, if 
^' His going I could frame to serve my turn ; 

Save him fhmi danger, do him love and honour ; 
Purchase the sight again of dear Sicilia, 
And that unhappy king, my master, whom 
I so much thirst to see. 

Flo. Now, i^ood Camillo, 

I am so fraught with curious busmess, that 
I leave out ceremony. [Going. 

Cmn. Sir, I think, 

Toa have heard of my poor services, i'the love 
That I have borne your father 7 

Flo» Very nobly 

Have you deserv'd : it is my father's music. 
To speak your deeds ; not uttle of his care 
To have them recompens'd as thoufrht on. 

Com. Well, my lord. 

If you may please to think I love the king ; 
And, through him, what is nearest to him, which is 
Your gracious self: embrace but my direction, 
(If your more ponderous and settled project 
May suffer alteration,) on mine honour 
111 point you where you shall have such receiving 
As shall bceome your highness ; where you may 
£i\joy your mistress, (from the whom, i see^ 
There's no disjunction to be made, but by. 
As heavens forefend ! your ruin :) marry ner ; 
And (with my best endeavour?, m your absence,) 
Your discontenting* father strive to qualify. 
And bring him up to liking. 

Flo. How, Camillo, 

May this, almost a miracle, be done 7 
That I may call thee somettiing more than man, 
And, after that, trast to thee. 

Catn. Have you thought on 

A place whereto you'll go 7 

JFTo. s Not any yet : 

But as the unthoiight-on accidci^t* is guilty 
To what we wildly do ; so we prpfess 
Oorselves to be the slaves of chance, and flies 
Of every wind that blows. 

Cam. Then list to me : 

This follows, — if you will not chshge your purpose. 
But undergo this flight ; — Make K>r Sicilia ; 
And there present yourself, and your fair princess, 
(For so, I see, she must be.) 'fore Leon tea ; 
She shall be habited, as it oecomes 
The partner of your bed. Methinks, I see 
Leontes, opening his free arms, and weeping 
His welcomes forth : asks thee, the son, forgiveness, 
As 'twere i'the father's person : kisses the hands 
Of your fresh princess : o'er and o'er divides him 



'Twizt Us onkindness and his kindneit ; the cmer 
He chides to hell, and bids the other grow, 
Faster than thought, or time. 

Flo. Worthy CamOlo, 

What colour for my visitation shall I 
Hold up before him 7 

Com. Sent by the king your father. 

To greet him, and to give him comforts. Sir, 
The manner of your bearing; towards him, with 
What you, as from your fa&er, shall deliver. 
Things known betwut us three. I'll wriie you down : 
The which shall point you forth at every sitting,* 
What you must say ; that he shall not perceive. 
But that Tou have your father's bosom there. 
And speaik his very heart. 

Flo. I am bound to you : 

There is some sap in this. 

Com. A course more promitiBf 
Than a wild dedication of yourselves 
To unpath'd waters, undream'd shores ; moat cer- 
tain. 
To miseries enough : no hope to help you ; 
But. as you shake ofl* one, to take another : 
Notnin^ so certain as your anchors : who 
Do their best oflice, if they can but stay you 
Where you'll be loath to he : Besides, you know, 
Prosperity's the very bond of love ; 
Whose fresh complexion and whose heart together 
Affliction alters. ' 

F'er. — One of these is true : 

I think, affliction may subdue the cheek, 
But not take in* the mind. 

Com. ' Yea, say you so ? 

There shall not, at your father's house, these seven 

years. 
Be bom another such. 

Flo. My good CamiUo, 

She is as forward of her breeding, as 
I'the rear of birth. 

Cam. I cannot say, tis pity 

She lacks instructions ; for she seems a mistress 
To most that teach. 

Per, Your pardon, sir, for this ; 

I'll blush you thanks. 

Flo. My prettiest Perdita. 

But, O, the thorns we stand \ipon ! — Camillo, — 
Preserver of my father, now of me ; 
The medicine of our house ! — how shall we do? 
We are not fumish'd like Bohemia's son ; 
Nor shall appear in Sicily 

Cam. My lord, 

Fear none of this : I think, you know, my fortunes 
Do all lie there : it shall be so my care 
To have you royally appointed, as if 
The scene you play, were mine. For instance, rir. 
That you may kiiow you shall not want,— one word. 

[They Idk aside. 

Enter Autolycus. 

•Sut. Ha, ha! what a fool honesty is! and trust, 
his sworn brother, a very simple gentleman ! I have 
sold all my trumpery ; not a counterfeit stone, not 
a riband, slass, pomander,^ brooch, table-book, 
ballad, knife, tape, glove, shoe-tie, bracelet, ho^n- 
rinff, to keep my pack from fasting: they throng 
who should buy first ; as if my trinkets had been 
hallowed, and l>rought a benediction to the buyer : 
by which means, I saw whose purse was best in 
picture ; and, what I saw, to my good use, I re- 



p) ^9r discontented. 



. 1) This unthought-on accident is the unexpect- 
ed discovery made by Polixenes. 
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(6) 



8) The council-days were called the sittings. 
) Conquer. 

) A little ball made of perfumes, and won to 
prevent infection in times or plague. 



I v'iMMbarad. Hr down (wba wub bM aomethlng 
to b« a rauonabla mui,) grew to in Ibte wilh Ui 
wcDchc** Mni, Ihkt hi vould not lUrhi^ pclliloc! 
r, ' till twhadbolh tunc aodwardi; whieb bo drcirth 
' nrt dT the hud to mc, thu all Iheir bihcr stnce 
(luck in ctni jou mighlhaTi pinche:! > placket. 
It wu wnMleu; 'twu DOlhinE.togcUacud-piect 
of ■ punc ; I would btTc bled keji oS, that htine 
inehuru: nohcsrinfTi nor«eluiE,Dulnf sir'aaong^ 
■ndadmirincihcnuUnngariL ^o that, in ihi> time 
of letba^Ti I picked and cut moat at thr.ir St 
purKi : and Kid not the old man eoac in i 
whDobub nininal hia daiuhlerand the hinE'i aaii, 
■nd acued my choiwha ' rrom the chafT, 1 nid not 
IbA a purse alirc in the whole armT. 

[Camillo, Floriiel and Perdil., wit/oncnrd. 
Coin. Niy, but my letlera bj ihu oii:oni beiu^ 

SoMMCi Mjou •rrire, ah lU clear thai d mi M. 
fid. Ana thoae that jou'll procure fiom king 

CoiH. Sail aatttfy four btber. 

Fit. HiFpy beyoi 

All 'hat ton tpeak, abow* (air- 
Con. WbohaTcwehere? 
{Slant Aulolfcu 

We'll make an inatrumcDtoflhit; omit 

Nothing mij gire ui lid. 
Aut. V ibBf ba*a OTorlieard ma now, n>)._ 

banEing. [Jindt. 

Cam. How now, good fellowT Why shaheat 

thou ao? Feai-notiiuan) bere'a DO bum intended 

•^ul. 1 in K poor lUlow, «r. 

Cuni. Whj, te io atill ; heiVa nobodT 
thitrmmlhee: Vet, for the outaideof Ih; 
we muit make *n oichanie : thererore, dis 
inatintly (ihoti musl think Ihere'a necen: 
ind change (tirmenta with thii gen tieman ; Thoucd 
the pennyworth, on hia aide, be tbe worst, yet held 



WUtTER'S TALK. 



SSCf^ 



Thu> we n( on, Cunillo, lo the «ei-«id( 
■"he iwifter speed, the better, 
[£i«nil Floriie), Perditi, and CuniHo. 
itand the buiine«f, I heir it: To 
ible hand, 




thee, there*! lome hi 
Jliit. I am a poor I 



How, lir; — I know 



■well 



Com. NaT, pr'ythee, detpalch: (ha gentlenun 
1* hair fliyed' already. 

■ ■ * ....... .. 1^^ ii^^. 

\JitUi 



1* hair fliyeil' already. 
Jitl. Ara you in em 



ofil.- 
lie. Deipalch, I pr'ythre. 
Jul. Indeed, I hare bad eameat; but 1 ei 



Com. Unbuckle, unbuckle.— 

[Flo. and Aul. ischangr garmtat, 
Fortanite miatresa,— let mj prophecy 

" ■— - - !-Yoii must retire yoarwlf 

take your aweetheait'a hat, 
ourbrowa; muffle tdut Tace; 



Into tome co 
And pluck it 

Diamantleyou: ma as yoii « 
The truth of your own aeeminf 

tPor I do Tear eyet oier )ou,) 
ret undeaciied. 
Ptr. xry\ laee the play to lie., 

u That I muat ttvk puU 

Cam. \_/ No remedT.— 

" '-M there? 



lufflejDur 
dialiitn 
that Joa may 



F^r 



Should I ni 



. father, 
ne wouia not call me Kin. 

Com. Nay, yon ahall hare 

Nuhat;— CDmB,Iidy,come.— FtrewelLmTfriefld. 

Jhtt. AdieuTa r. 

/Is. O Perd ta, whit hare we twain forvat ? 
Pray jou, a word. 17A<!I aiairtt ajurt. 



. Wh.t)daMai;ibiUb>,teUUtUUw 

. ..._ eacBiM, ind whither Ihey are boQDd; 
Wherein my hope ia, I ahlll M piBTail, 
Tu force fcm after : in whf 



iine«i, I heir it : To 
~^.. ^..., .. .,...._ vjf, and a nimble hand, 
<ury for a cut-ptirae i a good note in requi- 
1, lo amell out work lor the other aenaca. 
hia ii the time thai the unjuit man doth 
What an Mchintre had thia b 



Sure the gods do thia year con 
may do any thing iilempari. The prince hlmaell 
ia about a piece of iniquity : atealine a" ay from 
Ilia rather, with hia clog at hia beela: If I ibouchi 



iiaeU 
from 
luchl 
Idng 



'b^o^"l 

tbowl) 

HR., all 

Thii being done, lei the liw go whutle , 

Shtf. I Rill tell the king nil. erery 

horteal ' 



' flesh md blood, 
'(Tended the king - 
not to be punialxd 
found about her ; 



man neit 



^^r,'. 



■UfE 

Clo. Indeed, hrothei-in-liw wia U 
nil muld hare bean to himi ind the 
:n the dearer, by I know hoit m 



Shn. will: let'u'alotheking; there ia thil in 
lh[> fardel,' iiill make him (er«tch hia beird. 

Jut. I knon not what impedimenl tbii complaint 
navbcloihe flight ofmv muter. 

Clo. "Pray heartily heV at palico. 

Jul. Though I im no) naturally honeat, I am ao 
lometimee bvchaiwr:— Lei me poi-fcci up myped- 
Icr'aeirrimrnt.'- -ITatr. o/Ai» /afar tem(.I How 

Siep. To the palace, an'lt like vaur warship. 

JuJ. Vour afl:iir« there? what? with -horn? 
the condition of that fiirdel, the place of vour 
duelling, your nimea, your afrea, of what hiiing,* 
breeding, and any thing that ii Gtting lo be known, 

do. We ar« btit plain fellowa, air. 
Jul. A lia^ fou are rourh and hairy: Let ma 
iTenolyinit; ilbeeomea none but tnifeimtn, and 
(hey open ri*e ui soldiera the lie: but we Day them 
for It with itamped coin, not atibbmg iteel ; tlKro- 
fore (hey do not gire ua the lie. 

it) Hia hb« baard. («) Eatile, propertr. 



W12VTEVS TAJL£. 





Chb Toot wonhis \md Htm to 'ut« p9tnvmQnt,:mm (fir ▼«■ mhb to be BOBaC pkin bbl) 
Vwi had lot uken vuaneir sriUi 'iw manner. - yiu love ro :he kinf . baxpt womtuuag ^euiy 

'^Ekrsi .%r« you & ebur'jer. jol !ik« von. ar * Mderat.* TU bmif joa wnere hs is anoard. 

dlri/l W'lrther .t like mr, or na« I ain a omrtier. tout gorMma lo ais pnsKiiee. wmmpar mm n 
8ca'< 'Jiu«i not ihe av m^tfae eowt, ■ these eniolti-' oebmi£a : amii, u* it ba in nan. besides Uk kuif la 
iofs latb noC my natf in it tke Bsaanre cm* tiieieAn vijw Mula, ben is nan «tall on it, 
csaT. ** noeeiwea not '^f nme ca«it-«3riaiir ihiniJ Cla. He seems tn be of ^reat auhor.., , w_ 
■w * rvieel I noi on ihv ljaafni»w, euuitp-eonlsaipc * ' wiu sini, SJBi^ni ;akt ; sM tfaos^h antlunlv ha 
ThinK'st chou. Ar *Jiat 1 uiiisisiff. jt tone* rtrini-a ^iiibbor^^^ 7«i he ■ aft ierf bv the no 
tfiee 'Jiv busmeas. I im 'henftira no euuruer .' I am; ^id : •hoAtfle muik af joar pms to The 
cowtieK aip-«»pe : and one that will eitiier pushioi* tas hwnL and no moia atio : **■»*—' 
•■» «jr ahaefc back, thy buamesi chov : wheranpaat and dared attfe. 
I connHfld thee to oben thy adknr. JMep. ijft plesse yon. w. tn andertahe the bn- 

Ahrp. My owinesK. nr, oi to me bmy. 'mnem (or am, ^nen is\hai zoid [ baw : PU onhe * 

•deli. What utvueace iiast 'iiou to mn f jiu much mure : and leave ibia younjp awn in paws, 

Skep. I know not. int like yon. '■ till I bnnr it ▼oti. 

CXa. iaivocaee's !he eoart^wwd Or a phesHflt ; ! Jul. Jkiltr'i Bave done what I tngauB e d f 
mcr, yoa have none. j Shrp. A -. «r. 

aAie^ ?(4ne.ar: IhavenopheaHaCenehoarbea.. -Aii: W«i]. ^ve ase the laoiiiT :— An jma s partv 

^IslL How bbai'd m m, that an not aBplasia this business f 

men ' Cla, In Mmi: «nr. fir but 'honii^ ny easf* be x 
Ttf nature ?nisfit baiMg awde mm is these an, i pmiul iiw. I .iodk I ihall oat be ilurea iut •!!' it. 
Tbenfijre PI nut tiMlain. -hu: O, that's 'he iniae of 'iie 4nepnera> ton ■ 

Ge. This eaiiniu be but a zrent eonrtier. Hong aun, le'!! be made an cBunple. 

Skep. His jarasenDi an nau but be woara themi Cu. Comlbrt. ijpnod 1:001^11^. . "▼*$ aiix5t to ^ha 
ant landsumeiv. bina; init sduw •inr ftruig? mpita : ja aiiut l&nuir. 

Clu tie juins to be the aora nobke n bemci '^ -i^ne Jl' vour Uaui^hier. nar my flsti-r - wn* ire 
fcntaataral : 4 iirvat man. HI wamat ; I know by' lune fise. §ir. I ^iil ii«e yau is'miarn as ?his old 
the pickUHr oa's teeth. ' man Ooea. vben the biisinesB m wriinnt-tt . ind tw 

liul. XSe dutltfl there ? abafv i'Tha finrdei ^ man. is ae fn-'v. vour paMm. 'ili .t ir jrjiutm vim. 
Wbefwfim that bos * ^hU. I viil 'rrnit you. WiJi iwifins 'uwanl riis 

SkefL Sir. there lies sueh «erets b this tardpL . -wai-flde . it >jn the riishr band : I will lut Inuk 
■id bos, wbseh none must know but the kine- ind iDun 'iif ie*i{;e. uia tbUuw ynu. 
wbjch be diall ninvr wfthu 'his .tout, if I ma/ CUi. ^-t in blessed m Una oinii, is I ma* sar. 
cone 'u '.he -inptfrh ii'iim. ' e**" liessed. 

mhtt. Aj*?. hiiu ladt lust thy labour. <!Mi«n. Lj*iS before, is be aids is - he "ttu im- 

Skn. W'lw, ur * ririBU 'o 'lu as 2niMt. [Cxmml Shrn. nm •r'oin. 

dM. Tie kmc » nor ic 'be aaiace : le is lone* •Adl b* [ had 1 mind to be nonest;. I ^w. :nrunB 
aboanl t rsew -fhio ui atirz*! melunrhoiy. inU ur wquIu not aiifia' me : <he -inns khiixts <n hv 
hianeir: For, il'thuu le'iC caoahie il*'hinsp» ssruiua^ aumih. I in cuuttlhI :iow with x iiuuiiie ircosiim : 
dboii must know, he kuii; ts lUll >€ jnisC m'uL ind 1 means 'ji m 'he pnncK rn* musitfr j«Miii : 

Men. So "bs aid, ar : ^oui 11s am. 'hat dionld' wbaHu who kvars auw »iiat may ■ un back 'u mj 

iWi married 1 itieDher4*v -taiuutftfr. •ahManeiaent * I will annjc tittse r>% ii molash 'heam 

Jul If 'hat diepneri bi* int in hniiif ihif,> ktl bOnd lans* ahoanf him • if he 'innk it >it lu «aon> 



ban ir : iie ^nnKa ae ^hnil aavM. me t wtui as be: 'hem itfain. ind hai :he ciimnlainr 'iiffv na*e '.o *iia 
shall (eeU will 'ireak ±i! bacK Ji' miiii«. the haul aC kniic cnncems bun uoiiiinf^ let inm cul ur Tirte. 
^nscer. :tir bitini; xi llir itiiriuiia . Car I im ii utt' ttpuntt 

CUf. T*iink ^rm ai. air' *hal lili*. inU ^'lut •fise ihiinM* iHiinca .j * Ti 

•Ad. ?V<it he liuiw dmil adlfar what wit can make 3un wul l ppiaent them, ^here ma/ iie jiur.tfr n t. 
hoary, ind rpmiqance hitler, but iituN! *imi in*: 
germane* ru iiin. !hanch '^mimKl >iiW rimm. -tnaJI ! 
all <nime under 'im banirnun 'vrurn 'huiiuh ir lei 
Tir»!ai nty. vm ;t is lecfissorv. li\ lid M«i*D-<Tni>> ACT V, 

tliiiir"^iriB. iranKf/ndur. 11 lifer Mriuv#j IIS. laiiftii- ^,_ .. ... 

ter I'lme mCo ip-iLtj ' Sinm si-, je -mail m sluneii : ^'- E-' t L— ."sunlia^ J '"wm -n me ^iLw if 
but hat dkaih is too wrt ifar -nn, mr I : Draw wr L««n«««» ^"f^ Ltfonm^ t.leumenes. Diuii. Pau- 
Ifarina uitn a dwep-cota : ill iaatha vs too (few.. ^^ '■■^ ^dhsrr. 

Cfaa dm iT y a t 'on •msr. Cin. Sir. vqu aava dona •siuuipi. ind bava pap- 

CIs. Has the lid man e'er a an. ar, do rqut riirar'i 



in^* iiks you. nr ' \ nuiG-^ike iur*<iw no &ujt >iiiiid ymi nnkv^ 

Al, GEb las 1 am, who dtaH be Aiyed ilns . Whicn vnn lavit nni i .dLLUi 'i : indsied. paid dii*r;i 
inn. 'nunited iwgr with bunw. wit m iie lead irM-ir: -Mnihmiri*. *^iun lune i iu mas s: At ihe iuk, 
a wasn'!! ii»t . hen «ranil, 'sil be -le 'iinwxniartRrs. D<i. ls tie ■in'v^is .lave dune . un^t yiur-tv^i 
sad I Inm iead 'hen ^•wnv^red unin wiih unuio W'lh Uiem. :unc:vf] vriucatlll 
^^tii^ f wm« ither hot imiuHiin 'hnn. n-r is 'nm\ Lmtu ' WTnlsf. I '^mMmbtrr 

jsw Hid :n '.lie iiirufsii 'tar irnicntisiMnUfin irirltuma. "- ruir. liiii ler vTmiea. I eannat finvt 
dmil be «et umnst i -^rrk -viil. 'he mn iiiiicinir My biemuJiirs :n rfaein ind mi -axW *:i.nu n' 
wilh I wuthwvfi -jn- ipun iim -vhere le :b "u -le- The wiTnir \ tid "nrneiT: which Tr-ui Tir Ti'im, 
bold hinu wilh llefs hiuwn u ii-aih. 3ut whniraik Tiul leiHess .t udii arnds my luni^'ium iiiii 
va 'iT-hne Yailurv -iMtoiii, 'v*iuiie aiHenus m m £11111 ii'tj JM, i 'f^'^ TTn*n""i ''-'' " "r nim 
li ■utei It, 'Jhur iifincss jeuxi; jo aoitai * r^ilUri^ w Him— pt ^ '~~ 



Cl\ Tiriurftcfi. \Ti rbn jtareir-rand 11 2anr3B&. TT. Tbn mnzast Jaj flu a ui id ia '3a «i'mm^y 



Mettut. 



WINTER'S TALI. 



Paul. True, too true, mj lord : 

It, one by one, tou wedded all the world, 
Or, Trom the all ihat are, took something rood, 
To make a perfect woman ; she, you km'd, 
Wuuld be uuparallelM. 

Lean, I think so. Kiird? 

She I kill'd T I did so : but thuu strik'st me 
S jrely, to say I did ; it is as bitter 
Upon thy tongue, as in my thought : Now, good 

now, 
Say so but seldom. 

Cleo, Not at all, good lady s 

You might have spoken a thousand things that 

would 
Hire done the time more benefit, and grac'd 
Yo'ir kindness better. 

Paid, Tou are one of those» 

Would have him wed again. 

Dion, If you would not lo, 

Toi pity not the state, nor the remembrance 
Of his most soTereiffn dame ; consider little. 
What dangers, by his hi(rhness' fail of issue, 
May drop upon his kingdom, and devour 
Iiiccrtain lookcr»-on.' What were more holy, 
Than to rejoice, the former queen is well?* 
What holier, than,— for royalty's repair. 
For present comfort and for future good,— 
T > bless the bed uf majesty again 
Wi h a sweet fellow to*t7 

Patd, There is none worthy, 

Rnspecting her that's Gfone. Besides, the gods 
Will have fulftll'd their secret purposes: 
For has not the divine Apollo said, 
Is't n Jt the tenor of his oracle, 
That king Leontcs shall not have an heir, 
Till hid lust child be found ? which, that it ihall. 
Is all as monstrous to our human reason, 
Ah my AntiflTonus to break his frravc, 
And come again to me ; who, on my life. 
Did perish with the infant 'Tis your counsel. 
My lord should to the heavens be contrary. 

Oppose against their will. Care not. for lame ; 

*^*^ [To Pontes. 

The crown will find an heir : Great Alexander 
Lp.rt his to the worthiest ; so his successor 
Was like to be the beat 

Leon, Good Paulina,— 

Who ha^ the memory of Hermione, 
I know, in honour, — 0, that ^mr 1 
H .d sqjiarM me lo thy counsel ! — 'hen, even now, 
I mirht have look'd upon mv o'leen's (ull eyes ; 

Hive taken treasure from her lips, 

Panl. And left them 

M i-e rich, for what they yielded. 

Leon, Thou speak'st troth. 

No nfiore such wives ; therefore, no wife : one worse. 
And better us*d, would make her sainted spirit 
A ""ain posscM her corpse ; and, on this sta^re 
(Where we offenders now appear,) soul-vezM, 
B.^zin, And why to me ? 

Patd. Had she such power, 

Sh" had just cause. 

Leon. She had ; and would incense* me 

To Ti'irder her I married. 

Paid. T should so : 

Were I the phost that walk'd, I'd bid you mark 
f i H^r eve ; and tell me, f<^r what dull part in't 
You chose her : then I'd shriek, that even yotirear^ 
Shoild ri(l» lo h^ar mp ; b .^d the words that followed 
> Shotild be. Remember mine, 

Leon, Start, very stan, 



And all eyst elaa dead coab !<— fliir taoa do wlfl^ 
ril hare no wife, Paulina. 

PauL Will youriwear 

Never to marry, but by my fi-ee leave 7 

Leon, Never, Paulina ; so be ble8t*d my spirit 1 

Paul, Then, good my lords, bear witness to tiis 
oath. 

CUo, You tempt liim over«mtich. 

Paul, Unleu another,. 

As like Hermione as is her picture, 
Affront* his eye. 

Cleo, Good madam,— 

PauL I have done. 

Yet, if m? lord will marry,— if you will, sir. 
No remedy, but you will ; (rive me the ofBce 
To choose you a queen : she shall not be so younf 
As was rour former ; but she shall be auch. 
As, wallcM your first queen's ghoat, it should 

take joy 
To see her in your anna. 

Leon, Mr true Paulina, 

We shall not marry, till thou bidd'st ua. 

Pmd, That 

Shall be. when your first queen's again in breath ; 
Never till' then. 

Enier a Gentleman* 

. OenL One that gives out himself prince Florizal, 
Son of Polixencs, with his princess, (she 
The fairest I have yet beheld,) deaires acceas 
To your high presence. 

Leon, What with him 7 he comta not 

Like to his father's (rreatneas : his approach. 
So out of circumstance, and sudden, tells ua, 
'Tit not a visiUtion fram'd. but forc'd 
By need, and accident What train 7 

Gent, But few, 

And those but mean. 

F^on, His princess, say you, with himf 

QenL Ay : the most peerless piece of earth, I 
tiimk. 
That e'er the sun shone bright on. 

Pmd. Hermlont, 

As every present time doth boast itself 
Above a better, eone ; so must thy frrave 
Give way to wnat*s seen now. Sir, you yourself 
Have said, and writ so, (but vour writine now 
U colder than that theme.*) She had not 6em, 
A*or was not to he eqtwWa ;— thus your verse 
Flow'd tvith her beauty once ; 'tis shrewdly ebVd, 
To ^av, you have seen a better. 

Gent, Pardon, madam: 

The one I have almost fonrot ^ f vour pardon,) 
The other, when she has obtain'd your eye. 
Will have vour tongue too. This is auch a creat«% 
Would she bririn a sect, micht quench the leal 
Of all profc«^r^ else : maUe proselytes 
Of uho she but bid follow. 

Pmd. How 7 not women 7 

Gent, Women will love her, that «hc is a womaa 
More worth than any man ; men, that she ia 
The rarest of all women. 

Leon.' Go, Cleomenes : 

Your8**lf, assisted with your honour'd frienas. 
Bring th^m to onr embraccment. — Still *tis stransv, V^T^ ^ 



W'.^ 



^] 



Atreit, de«d. 

sputT^ 



irfS^- 



\ Exeunt Cleomenes, Lord:*, and Gentlemen* 
He thus should steal upon us. 

Patd. Had our prince 

(.Jewel of child»"en,) s^n this hOnr, he nad pair'd 
Well with this lord ; there was. not ftill a month 
Between their births. 



(5) i. e. Than the cOrae of Hermiove, tb^ 
J^ 01 jtnir -writing. 

t P 



^y 



WCnXVSTALS. 




I ifaaD rcper*. «2I 
Were IMC 9ie prwf lo nzV Fjeucvoo. great w, 

B>:hecia fracci jca from njmmii. by ■« : 
mifc FkrixcL Fodifia. fliitf I>et^ tq4 to tojcs* ha fc« : vrc isu 
n^nfr ^^ 'H:« iunitr wrd ditr Sxh TaiC oil ■ 

trveto wAorkvpriaei; , A laeafMri^ daofcier. 

vov rami ftibtr odi; | Levn. WVre's B:iic9B 

'W«c I b«t t«aC7-4Bi, ■ IdT^ Here in tfar err : I r^rw cuae from 

■ M hit B JOT, I spnk ■Bftxcdly : usd :*. Wcaoitr* 

emU foa bralhcr. -Mv ■■! nl msd sit fnensj-e. T? 




■Of ikii Wrcoofile.' 3M<t.9 reca The «av 
jTtat &tiMr of uia seeimn^ i&df . tad 
:llcr broAer, btvuw bou tiaur " 




&; 



7.1 




■J 



'horn 
jEalarMaU 



CuMla hv bccnvM 
'. «fMl wlioac hOHitf , tin 



Byte 

Bft«r I te« bMeVd Sieaia ; udftoBhiB 
€n«70aall irartaiff^ Ihu a Ubb. at 

Caa Kad Ixia brother 



LaT^fo^to 
i Be*! with the Mag yoor btfacr. 

Iml W1»» CvbiTo* 

: LirdL CaBi!lo,iir:Iflpaha«iuihB: vhoaai 

Ib qicflboB.' Nevernw I 
t WrrtriMa M ^odke : they kaeci, they kin the 
Forswear thtuithoi as often as thev ipcak : 

ud 



i£ 




a«l 

to look DpoB yoa ; wboB he 
[Ha haie'aa mr so,} aon thu all tha 
those that boar theflt^ hving. 
(DiK. O, By Brotter, 

(Good feaClenaa!) tha wi:oBga f ha^' ' 



AfNsD wtxJuaaa; ud these thy 
80 rareiy knttL are IS BtcrpreCen 
OTaiy bchjai^iiaiid slackness !'«>WeleoaM biftei, 
As ii the spring to the earth. And hath he too 
Bxpoe'd this paraaoo to Jhe fi»rfiil uaa^ 
(At lease, BOfcntle,) oT the dreaJfil Nepcanc. 
To smt a bmh, oot worth her pains ; niteh ■■■ 
The adventure of her person ? 
Fit, Good BIT lord, 

tfttm Libya* 



I JuMa. ■ oa era Berried t 

I A. Wa are not, sir, aararaweOetobe; 
Chea, The stars, I see, wS kise the vaflrvi frst :— 
The odds lor high aiad Ww^i ahha.- 



b 'his the daaghtor of a king 7 
; Fh. Shefa» 

.When ones she bay wife. 

Thst oBcCf I see, by yonr gooa 



Al XoiC royal sir. 




^ 



>W3I come on vefTfrlowfr. I 

, Mo«t sorry, you fia«e broken from his'lifting* ^ 

I Where tqu were tied in duty : tnd as sornr, ^^ 
T 7ur choiee is net so rbh i p wqrth* as bcaotr . 
Where the warfike SmahB^ Thn*. mu might well enjov her. 
' is lasjr^ and loT'd 7 ; flail Dear, look op: 

froai UBf.Thoush Artma. Tfaibb an enemy. 

Should chiM* !u, wilh mv i'siher : Towvr so joc 
'd. his, parting with her: tbenee Ha h Me. tJ -'lanre our'^nTrt*.— *Bi!*«»*irh you. sir. 

Rtmcn.. er sire* ▼o'l ow'd do more *o ::m< 
Than I ia n-jn*: :*irh 'jiouifhi of your itfectioas, 
.Srcp forth minf; niTOcate : a£ -our r^iiest. 
My falher ^iil zrant precious thin^ as tn/lff% 
Leon, y^jnld he do so, Fd beg your preeioua 
mi8t7e9«. 
Wh'c^ ht cuun'j but 1 triJe- 

Pvd. Sir, my Seire* 

Tour «ye ha'h -ot) much ^ourh in't: not ■ month 
iTore yourqueta dit'i, she «is more wonh such 

THnn what rou look on now. 

teen. I thourht nf :-wr. 

Etcd in 'hese looks K made.— But your n^.tioa 

[Ti FlcrliaL 
.1* ret 'jnansw-r'ri : I will »o ▼our 'alher . 
Ytiit Sr»noii»" niif .i>rthrown by ynur dr^ires, 
T am a 'neml M rivm. ind ■ uu : 'ipon vhich errvid 
,1 DO*r ro Uiwzrd him: JiLrcfnr^. foUiiw me, 

(4*1 A quibbic ou the (hbm dies -m CAlb«L 
I '2^ Dcsceni or wonltflk 



{Apiae|w.iijus nmfh-windfHeodfTjwgfiaye 
Th ettcuCa cha ciBrga my &th<r cava me. 
For viaifiag your hishness : My best train 
I hava from your Sicilian shora dinaiss'd ; 
Who for Bohenua bend, to sioniTy 
Vat only bj succeas m Libra, »ir, 
BvL By amrsl, sod my wi/e's, in laleey 



blessed gods 
Forge til inAetion fnm our air. whiifi. toq 
Do elimnte here * Tou bare a holv faiher, 
A graceful' eenileman ; iriin»t nrhijse person. 
80 saovd as It is, I h.ire done sm : 
For whirh the hear*ni*, ^abinir Wiiry note, 
B«*e kn me tssnelesa : ant] voiir father's hlns'd 
(As he from heaven mtfrit^ iu.) with v.j«i. 
Worths hb goodm.'w. W'^t, miuht I h.iTi: been, 
Bf ilht I a son an.*! daughter oiiw have luuk*d 3u, 
^ ' I goodly 'Jucgi u you ^ 



1} FhH ot giaiitfand rirtue. 



k 



<C£.VS 11.-71* MM. g^fUuf^sa. En. 
Itr AutirijEU* wti m UsiittMuii. 
Jal. 'BiHteh joo, ilr, wv« jou pnient at thb 
iditioal 

1 lit»L I wu bf at Um opcniiqt or the (knlsl, 
bnrd tha oM •heptaerd dellicr the manner how he 
fnond it : wharaupon, tflo i Utile i 

««r« lU conuundcd ml or the c , _...^ 

Ihii, OHthmihl 1 bnrd Ibt ihepherd ut, he rountl 
STchUdT^ 

" ■ ■ leofiL 

diliren' of the biuincH : 
._..., KiTcd in the Ung, tM 
CaoUllo, werg nrj >»tei of adminlion : 

the emt* oTtheir eT« • U>«>-f iiu ipetch in 
dunbiiefa, lanfruu« ia thi^ir itrj ofatun j 
Incited, u thej bad beard of ■ world nnaomt 
one deilroTed : A notable piuion it wDndai 
peered in them : but the wiaetl hfholder, that I 
no more but Mcinti, craldnal saj. iftht importi 
irere joy, or Borrow: bnl in the eilrcDUt]' oi 
oae, it miut need* be. 

Enlir Bwllkn- Oentkman, 
Her* CDma a gentleman, thaI,happil]r,linow8n 
Thenew>,Ra«ero) 

t Ocnt. Nothing but bonfirri : The orii^le ii 
tilled; the king*! daufhUr ii found: auch a 
of wonder ii broken out within Ihii hour, Itial 
lad-nwlMra cannot be able tu eaprca* iL 

Enltr ■ lUrd GFntleniui. 
Her* conua Ibe ladr Paulini'i steward; he 



WIMTSB'B TALK. M9 

Cmw, laodBTaaeiiQala^wfaiablaaMNMntofallMrlLuiM- 
[EznaaJ. doa deeeripUoa to da K. 

1 Oenl. ^Vh■t, ^j f«i,^b«cnM gf Antlgona^ 



that carried benee Iba (WT 
9 OoU. Like an old tale atill: which wOl hara 
latter to reheane, though credit be aalaep, and 
Dt an eu open : Ha waa torn lo piecea with a 
"■■ ''la abepherd'a Bon : who hai 



1 GflU. What becama of Ui bark, and hta M. 



nitiutneota, which aided to t» 



a laet, when it waa found. 

tt, that, 'iwiit>ir and »»■ 
Una I She had ooe ejr* de- 



■ Ibe lad; 
. more.-^_ .___ 
ii called true, !• >i 



e laar raulini'i atewardj he can 

dalirer lou more.— How [nwi it now, >lr ? ihia 



old Ule, 

that Ihe terilT * 

thekinEfoundl 

$ Cnil. Moat true; if etpr truth were pregnant 
k)' eireunutance : that, nliich vou hear, jou'll 
awear jou tee, there ii aund unity in the proob. 
The mantle rfquwn Hermiun,. :-4er jew *^ " 






I afTL-ctio 



I above her breedinE, — .ltkI mmj other efi- 

a, proclaim her, with :ill icrlninljr, lo be the 

Idng'* dauihler. Did jou art the meeting of'' 
two kinm 7 

t Cm. No. 

9 GnU Then bare jvn tot a aiihl, whjrh wat 
lo be aeen, cannot he apoken i-'f. There might - - 
hare '-'-^■' — '-- - - -- 



r, thai, 



w wept to take 

n lean. There 

if hands; with 

4.^1 Iher were to 

, ^If for jo"orhh 

M if that \n w«re now become 



»iitr«ctian. Q 
, nut br I 
ut of bir 



leareortheir 
was casUng up 

be known by (■ 

hei™ nisdv lo 
founj ilau,;lilt:r . . 
a loM, cries, O. Ihy 

Bohemia forglrrneM; Ihcil embrues hi 
law : then again wwrie* he hi> daiizhter, 
clippins* her: nnw h« lh*nki the old *hei 
which sunds by, like a weather-beaten co 
nany kings' rdgna. I nerer heinlofaueb 



)w, was fought in , 

lined for the W of her hosband i •nothar elatatal 
■at the oracle wa> fuimiwl : She lifled the prin- 
sasfrom the earth: and to locka her in cmbraeiH^ 
> if .he would pin bcr tu her heart, that ate Bi%it 
more be in iliin);er of toeing. 
1 OnU. The di^iiT of thia act waa worth the 
jdientc of kinga and princee ; liir b; lueh waa it 

a Otnl. One of Ihc prettieet tourhee of all, >fi< 
Ihat which angled for mine eye* (eBught Ihe water, 
though I'Ot Ihe a>h,) waa, when at the relation o) 

the queen') death, with the manner how *he eamg 
' ill, (braielj conreitfd, and lamentedby the king,) 
ow allenlireneai nounded hii dau'.{hler : till, Tram 
r>e liiin of dolour ta'anolhcr, ahe did, with an 
lof .' I would lain >aj,blet.d tears i Ibr, I am sure, 
ly htart wept blood. Who waamoal mnrhle there.' 
Hinged colour; aome awooited, all sorrowed: if 
II the world could hun seen It, tha wo hod been 



Art tiicj mtnnted lo the cc 



3 Cent. No; thenrinceasbeariiiirofhermolher'a 
talue, which is in ihi: keeping of Paulina, — apiece 
iiany jears in doing, snd now newly perfoimed by 
hat rare Italian mul' r, Jutiu Romano ; who, had 
e himaeir etrmitj;, ind could nut breath into hia 
rork, would beguili: Nature of her cuatoraL aa per- 



fecU/ he ii 
done Ht^ 

jre'idinf 



oTaniweri Ihilhcr, with all 
of aflectiiin, am the; {oae ; tod there 

I thought, ihe hMl aooM great Btaltcr 
md 1 lor iM bath privBlal*, twice w 
ir, enr «ncc tha d«Uh of HenriMW, 



ith our company piece tb« rdoMatl 
I Cn>f. WliowDuldbelb*Dca,thAbaalb*b«M. 
: of access T etery whik of an ar«, aOOM Mm 
-ace will be bom: ourabeeneeiiialieaatiulliillq 
I our knowledge. Let's along. 

[£mmt OentleMn. 
All. Now, had 1 rol the da*h of my Ibrmw lUb 
. toe, would prererment drop on mj head, I 
■ought the old man and his ion aboardTthe prince ; 
Id him, I beard him ulk of a fardel, and I know 
..]( what: but he at that time, orar-lbnd of tlw 
■hepherd'i daughter, |io he then loek her lo be,] 
who h^an to be much aea-eid:, and blMelflMa 



(S) Countenance, &atin«a. (4) 



!%>££ 



WINTER'S TALK. 



r. 



\ 



'r 



would Aot have rellibed among my otber diforediU. 

EnUr Shepherd and Clown. 

Here come those I hare done good to agifaitt wj 
will, and already appearing in toe MoMomw of their 
fortune. 

8hep, Come, hor ; I am put more children ; but 
Ihjr sons and daugnters will be all gentlemen bom. 

do. You are well met. sir : You denied to lifffat 
with me this other da?, oecause I was no gentle- 
man bom: See rou tnese clothes? say, you see 
them not, and thmk me still no gentleman bom : 
Tou were best say, these robes are not gentlemen 
Dora. Gire me the lie ; do ; and try whether I am 
not now a gentleman bom, 

JhU, I know, you are now, sir, a gentleman born. 

CSto. Ay, and nave been so any tame these four 
hours. 

Shep. And so b^^e I* boy. 

Ch, So you have :•— but 1 was a gentleman bom 
before my father : for the king's son took me by the 
hand, and callt^ me. brother ; and then the two 
kings called my father, brother ; and then the 
prince, my brothei\ ana the princess, my sister, 
colled my father, father; ana so we wept: ana 
therewas the fir** gfnllBm""-"'ff ^«ar* *^** ever 




tep. We may lire, son, to shed many more. 

CU), Ay ; or else Hwere hard luck, being in so 
preposterous eKtate as we are. 

Aut, I humbly beseech you, sir, to pardon me 
all the faults 1 have committed to your worship, 
and to give me your good report to the prince my 
master. 

Shep, Tr'ythee, son, do ; for we must be gentle, 
now we are gentlemen. 

Clo, Thou wilt amend thy life ? 

Aut, Ay, an it like your good worship. 

CLo, Give me thy hand : I will swear to the 

Sriiice, thou art as honest a true fellow as any is in 
iohemia. 

Skep. You may say it, but not swear it. 

do. Not swear it, now I am a gentleman T Let 
boors and franklins' say it, IMI swear it. _ 

Shep. How if it be false, son 7 ^ 

Clo, If it be ne*er so fal.oe, a true gentleman may 
swear it in the behalf of his iViend:->And I'll 
swear to the prince, thou art a tall* fellow of thy 
hands, and that thou wilt not be drunk ; but 1 
know, thou art no tall-fellow of thy hands, and that 
thou wilt be drunk; but Pil swear it: and I would, 
thou would*st be a tall fellow of thy hands. 

Jtut, I will prove so, sir, to my power. 

do. Ay, by any means prove a tall fellow : If I 
do not wonder, now thou darest venture to be 
drunk^ not bein)r a tall fellow, trust me not.->H8rk ! 
the Inm^ tnd the princes, our kindred, are goine 
to see the oueen's picture. Come, follow us: we'd 
be thy good masterq^ [Exeunt, 

8CE/^E IIL^The sime, A room in Paulina's 
'kouae. Enter Leontes, Polixenes, Florizel, Per- 
diia, Camillo, Paulina, LordSf and JlUendants, 

Leon, O grave and good Paulina, tiie great com- 
fort 
That 1 have had of theel 

Pmd, What sovereign sir, 

I did not well. I meant well : All my services, 
You have paid home : but that you have vouchsaTd 
With your crownM brother, and these your con- 
tracted 
Hcin of your kingdoms, my poor house to visit, 



(1) Yeoman. 



{9) Stout 



It » a surplus of your grace, which nem 
My life may last to answer. 

Leon, Paulina, 

We honour you with trouble : But we cams 
To see the statue of our queen : your gallery 
Have we passM through, not without much content 
In many singularities ; but we saw not 
That which my daughter came to look upon. 
The statue of her mother. 

Paul, As she Hv*d peerless, 

So her dead likeness, I do well believe. 
Excels whatever yet you lookM upon. 
Or hand of man hath done ; therefore I keep it 
Lonely, apart : But here it is : prepare 
To see the life as lively mock'd. as ever 
Still sleep mockM death : behold ; and say, tls well. 
[Paulina vndrmB$ a ci<r(«tn, egtd dit' 
covert a etatue, 
I like your silence, it the more shows oflf 
Your wonder : But yet speak ; — first, you, my liege. 
Comes it not someuiiug near 7 

Leon, Her natural posture !— 

Chide me, dear stone ; that I may say, mdced. 
Thou art Hermione : or, rather, thou art she, 
In thy not chiding ; for she was as tender, 
As infancy, and grace— But yet, Paulina, 
Hermiunc was r.ot su much wrinkled ; nothing 
So aprcd, as this seemSk 

Pol, 0, not by much. 

Pmd. So much the more our carver's excellence : 
Which lets 20 by some sixteen years, and makes her 
As she liv*a now. 

Leon. As now she might have dons^ 

So much to my good comfort, as it is 
Now piercing to my houI. O, thus she stood, 
Even with such life of majesty, (warm life. 
As now it coldly stands,) when nrst I woo*d her ! 
I am asham'd : Does not the stone rebuke me. 
For bein;; more stone than it ? — O, royal piece. 
There's majric in thy majesty ; which has 
My evils conjur'd to remembrance : and 
From thy admiring daughter took tne spirits. 
Standing like stone with thee I 

Per. And give me leave ; 

And do not say, 'tis superstition, that 
I kneel, and then implore her blessing.^Lady, 
Dear queen, that ended when I but began, 
Give me that hand of yours, to kiss. 

Paul. O, patience. 

The statue is but newly fixed, the colours 
Not dry. 

Cant. My lord, your sorrow was too sore laid on i 
Which sixteen winters cannot blow away, 
So many summers, dry : scarce any joy 
Did ever so Ion? live; no sorrow, 
Bu* kill'd itself much sooner. 

Pol, Dear my brother, 

Let him, that wa? the cause of this, have power 
To take off so much grief from you, as he 
Will piece up in himself. 

Pmd, Indeed, my lord, 

If I had thou|;ht, the sight of my poor image 
Would thus nave wrought' you, (for the stone is 

mine,) , 

I'd not have ahow'd iU 

Leon, Do not draw the curtain. 

PauL No longer shall you gaae on*t ; leat joui 
fancy 
May think anon, it moves. 

Leon, Let be. let be. 

Would I were dead, but that methinks already— 
What was he, that did make it?— See, my lord, 

($) Worked, agitata. 



IIL 



WINTER'S TALE. 



Would you not dean, it luneath'd 7 and that those 

Teina 
Did Tcrily bear blood 7 

P(d. Masterly done : 

The very life seems warm upon her lip. 

Leon. The lixure of her eye has motion in*t,* 
Ab* we are mock'd with art 

PtuU. Pll draw the curtain ; 

My lord's almost so far transported, that 
HeMl think anon, it lives. 

Leon, sweet Paulina, 

Make me to think so twenfy years topether ; 
No settled senses of the world can match 
The pleasure of that madness. Left alone. 

Paul, I am sorry, sir, I hare thus far stirrM 
you : but 
I cnuld afflict you further. 

Leon, Do, Paulina ; 

Forthis affliction has a taste as sweet 
A< any cordial comfort — Still, methinks. 
There is an air comes from her: -What tine chisel 
Could erer yet cut breath 7 Let no man mock me. 
For I will kiss her. 

Paul. Good my lord, forbear : 

The ruddiness upon her lip is wet ; 
YouMl mar it^ if you kiss it : stain your own 
With oily paintinflr : Shall 1 draw the curtain 7 

Leon, No, not these twenty years. 

Per. So long could I 

fitand by, a looker on. 

Paul, Either forbear, 

Quit presently the chapel ; or resolve you 
For more amazement: If you can behold it, 
IMl make the statue move indeed ; descend, 
And take you by the hand : but then you'll think 
(Which I protest against,) I am assisted 
By wicked powers. 

Leon. What you can make her do, 

I am content to look on : what to speak, 
1 am content to hear ; for *tis as easy 
To make her speak, as more. 

Paid, It is required, 

You do awake roor faith : Then, til stand atill ; 
Or those, that think it is unlawful businen 
I am about, let them depart 

Leon. Proceed ; 

No foot shall stir. 

Paul, Music : awake her : strike — 

[Music, 
'T*8 time ; descend ; be stone no more ; approach ; 
Strike all that look upon with marvel. Come ; 
ril fill your prave up: stir; nay, come away • 
Bequeath to death your numbness, for from him 
Dear life r-deems you.—You perceive, she stirs : 

[Hermione eotnes doicn/rom thtptdistaL 
Start not: her actions shall be holy, as, 
You hear, my spell is lawful : do not shun her, 
tJntil vou see her die again ; for then 
You kill her double : Nay, present your hand : 
When she wasyoun5,you wooM her; now, in age. 
Is she become the suitor. 

Leon. 0, she's warm ! [Embracing her. 

If this be maiHc, let it be an art 
Lawful as eating. 

« 

(I) Le. Though her eye be fixed, it Mems to have 
motion tn it 

(t)AjiL 



PoL She embnMf Mm. 

Com. She hanss about his neck ; 
If she pertain to life, let her speak too. 

Pol, Ay, and make't manifest where the baf 
fiv'd, 
Or, how stoi'n from the dead. 

Paul, That she is living, 

Were it but told you, should be hooted at 
Like an old tale;' but it appears, she lives, 
Though yet she speak not. Maik a little while.— 
Please you to interpose, fair madam ; kneel. 
And pray your mother's blessing.— Turn, good 

lady; 
Our Perdita is found. 

[Presenling Per. who kmelt to Her. 

Her. You gods, look down. 

And from Tour sacred vials pour your graces 
Upon my daughter's head ! — ^Telime, mine own. 
Where hast thou been preserv'd? where iiv'd7 

how found 
Thy father's court ? for thou shalt hear, that I,— 
Knowing by Paulina, that the orade 
Gave hope thou wast in being, — have preserv'd 
M vsclf, to see the issue. 

Paul. There's time enough for that ; 

Lest they desire, upon this push to trouble 
Your joys with like relation. — Go together. 
You precious winners' all ; youreuuL|jium , t. j 
Partake* to every one. I, an dOTurtlcT^ r- ' ''^ - 
Will wing me to some wither'flLiKUJigb<^d thera 
My mate, that's never to be found again. 
Lament till I am lost 

Leon, peace, Paulina ; 

Thou should'st a husband thke by mv consent, 
As I by thine, a wife : this is a match, 
And made bet ween's by vows. Thou hast found 

mine; 
But how, is to be question'd : for T saw her. 
As I thought, dead; and have, in vain, said many 
A prayer upon her grave : I'll not seek far 
(For him, I partly know his mind,) to find thee 
An honourable husband:— Come. CamUlo, 
Aud take her by the hand: wnose worth, and 

honesty. 
Is richly noted : and here justified 
Bv us, a pair oi kings. — Let's from this place. — 
What ? — Look upon my brother :— both your par- 
dons, 
That e'er I put between your holy looks 
My ill suspicion. — This Tourton-in-law, 
And son unto the king, (whom heavens directing,) 
Is troth-plight to your daughter.— Good Paulina, 
Lead us from hence ; where we may leisurely 
Each one demand, and answer to his pari 
Perform'd in this wide gap of time, since first 
We were dissever'd : Hastily lead away. [Exe, 



This play, as Dr. Warburton justly observes, ft, 
with all its absurdities, very entertaining. The 
character of Autolycus is naturally conceived, and 
strongly represented. 

JOHNSON. 

(S) You who by this diseoveryhave gained what 

you desired. 
(4) Participate. 
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COMEDY OF ERRORfiU 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



SciUnus, iukt ofEpheiw, 
JSgeon, a nurehant of Syraewe, 

( twin brotherif and aom 
Aniiph6\u8 qf Ephenis, 1 to JEgeon and «Emi- 
Antipholuf of Syracuitf ^ UOf mU unknoun to 

( each other, 

T>..<^n«i<% «r p«ik«...* { ^^ brotkerSf tmd oMeii- 
Dromio of Ephesus, ^ ^ ^ ^^ ^ j^^ 

Dromio of Syracuse, i oEiu*»iL •«"«•- 

Balthazar, am«rcAan<. 
Aagelo, a goUtmUh, 



Ji merehantf friend to JtnHphobu of 
Pinch, a «CAoMmatl«r, midaamjwrer, 

iEmilia, Moift fo dEf eon, ffn siftcM «l £!^JkMMf. 
Adrians, te^« to dftili^ibabtf qfEpkimu. 
Luciana, h^tiHer, 
Luce, Mr ferocnl. 
Ji courtexwn, 

Oaoler, pffUen, and UUr uttmdmfB. 
Scene, Epkuua, 



CT I. 

SCESTB L^JI haU in the Duke»a Pdaee. Enier 
D ike, JEgeon, Gaoler, qffiur, ond oUur •ttend- 

'ROCEED, Solinoa, to procure my fall, 
And, by ihe doom of death, end weea and all. 

Imc. Merchant of S vracusa, plead no more ; 
I am not partial, to infiringe our laws : 
Tlw enmity and discord, which of late 
Sprui^ from the rancorous outracre of your duke 
To merchants, our well-dealing countrjrmen, — 
Who, wanting {ruilders* to redeem their Urea, 
Haveseal*d his rigorous statutes with their hloods, — 
Excludes all pity from our threat*ning looks. 
For, since the mortal and intestine jars 
■'Twixt thy seditious countrymen and us, 
It hath in solemn synods been decreed, 
Both by the Syracusans and ourselves, 
To admit no traffic to our adverse towns: 
Nay, more. 

If any, honi at Ephesus, be seen 
At any Svracusan marts* and fairs ; 
Attain, If any Syracusan born 
Come to the Day of Ephesus. he dies. 
His (roods conmcate to the duke's dispose : 
Unless a thousand marks be levied, 
To qait the penalty, and to ransom him. 
7*hy substance, valued at the hij^est rate, 
Cannot amount unto a hundred marks ; 
.Thccfore, by law thou art condemnM to die. 
,JEge. Yet this my comfort; when your words 
are don**, 
Uly woes end likewise with the evenintr sun. 

Duke, Wdl, Syracusan, say, in brief, the caoae 
Why thou departedst from thy native home ; 
And for what cause thou cam*st to Ephesus. 

t^ge, A heavier task could not have been im- 
pos'd. 
Than I to speak my griefs unspeakable : 
Yet, that the worid may witness, that my end 
Was wrouirht by nature,* not by vile offence, 
I'll utter what my sorrow gives me leave. 
In Symcusa was I bom ; and wed 



(1) Name of a coin. 



(2) MarkeU. 



Unto a woman, happy but fbr me. 

And by me too. had not our hap Seen bad. 

With her I livM in joy ; our wealth increaa*d, 

By prosperous voyai^es I often made 

To Epkiamnum, till my factor's death ; 

And he (frreat care of ffoods at random left) 

Drew me from kind embracements of my spooM : 

From uhom my absence was not six montm old« 

Befoie herself (almost at fainting, under 

The pleasing punishment that women bear,) 

Had made provision for her fotlowinji^ me. 

And soon, and safe, arrived where I was. 

There .she had not been lon^r. but she became 

A joyful mother of two goodly sons ; 

And, which was strange, the'one so like the other. 

As could not be distintruish'd but by names. 

That very hour, and in the self-same inn, 

A noor mean woman was delivered 

of such a burden, male twins, both alike : 

Those, for their parents were exceeding poor, 

I bought, and broueht up to attend my sons. 

My wife, not meanly proud of two such boya, 

Made daily motions for our home return : 

Unwilling I afrreed ; alas, too soon. 

We came aboard : 

A leagrue from Epidamnum had we taiPd, 

Before the always-wind-obeying deep 

Gave any trasric instance of our harm : 

But loneer did we not retain much hope ; 

For what obscured Hght Ihe heavens aid grmnl 

Did but convey unto oor fearful minds 

A doubtful warrant of immediate death ; 

Which, though myself would gladly have embree'd. 

Yet the incessant weepings of my wjib, 

Weepin? before for what » he saw most come. 

And piteous plaininfrs of the pretty babes. 

That moum'd for fashion, ignorant what to fear, 

Forc'd me to seek delays for them and me. 

And this it was, — for other means was none.— > 

The sailors souji^ht for safety by oor boat. 

And left the ship, tlten sinking ripe, to us : 

My wifb, more careful for the latter bom. 

Had fasten'd him unto a small spare mast. 

Such as sea-faring men provide lor storms ; 

To him one of the other twins was bound, 

Whilst 1 had been like heedfUl of the other. 

The children thus dispos'd, mj ivffe tnd I, 

(3) Natural ailection. 



//. 



COMEDY OF ERRORS. 



' our eycf on whom our care wis fiz'd, 

I'd ourselTet at either end the mait ; 

MUug straight, obedient to the ttream* 

carried toward!* Curinth, as we thought 

gth the sun, gazing upon the earth, 

s'd those vapours that offended us ; 

)y the benelit of his wish*d lintht, 

las wax'd calm, and we discovered 

tiips Trom fiir making amain to us, 

rinth that, of Epidaurus this : 

e they came, — 0, let me say no more ! 

r the sequel by that went before. 

(. Nay, forward, old man, do not break off 

so * 
B nay pity, thouch not pardon thee. 
I. 0, had tne gods done so, I had not now 
ily term*d them merciless to us ! 
•• the ships could meet bv twice fife totfuei, 
m eMOunter*d by a mighty rock ; 
I being violently borne upon, 
dpAil ship was spUtted in the midst, 
t, in this unjust divorce of us, 
le had left to both of us alike 
to delight in. what to sorrow tbr. 
Lft, poor soul 1 seeming as burdened 
esser weight, but not with lesser wa 
arried with more speed before the wind ; 
I our sight thejr three were taken up 
lermen of Connth. as we thought, 
gth, another ship had seiied on us ; 
mowing whom it was their hap to save, 
lelnful wekome to their shipwreckM guests; 
-ould have reft* the fishers of their prey, 
ot their bark been very sbw of sail^ 
lerefore homeward did thev bend their eotnrse. 
lave vo« heard me sever'd (Vom ray bliss ; 
ly misfortunes was n^ life prolonged, 
1 sad stories of n^y own mishaps. 
c. And, for the tikn of them thou sorrowest 

for. 
I the favour to dflate at AiD 
luth befall'n of them, and thee, till now. 
e. My younsest boy, and yet my eldest care, 
hteen years oecaine inquisitive 
lis brother ; and imp6rtun*d me, 
lis attendant, (for his ca«e was like, 
f his brother, but retainM his name^ 
bear him company in the quest of him : 
I whilst I labourM of a love to see, 
jrdtA the loss of whom I lov'd. 
ummera have I spent in furthest Greece, 
ing clean* through the bounds of Asia, 
ioastinir homeward, came to Ephesus ; 
ess to find, yet loth to leave unsought, 
it, or any place that harbours men. 
sre must end the stor^ of nvy life ; 
lappy were I in ray timely death, 
all my tr iveU warrant me thev live. 
X. Hipless £geon, whom the fates have 

ar th^ extremity of dire mishap ! 
trust nva, wrre it not acainat our laws, 
st my crown, my oath, my diitnity, 
1 princc<i. would they, may not disnnnul, 
m should sue an advocate for thee, 
houg^ thou art adjudged to the d^ath, 
Mused sentence may not be recall'd, 
> O'lr honuur*9 arreai disparasement, 
ill I favour thee in what I can : 
ifbre, merchant. 1*11 limit thee this day, 
ek thy help by beneficial help: 

Deprived* (2) Clear, completj-.ly. 

Go. (4) The sign of their hotel. 



fTry all the fiioDds thou nast Im EpfMsn ; 
iBeff thou, or borrow, to make up the sum, 
And live; if not, then thou art doom'd to die i— 
Gaoler, take him to thv custody. 

GmsL I will, my lord. 

JEge. Hopeless, and helpless, dotb£geon wend,* 
But to procrastinate his lileless end. [ExttmL 



8CEJ>rE II --A puMie jUaet. Enitr AnUpholus 
and Dromio qjT i^yraeuse, mnd m MtreluaU. 

Mtr, Therefore, cive out you an of Epidamniim, 
Lest that your gooos too soon be confiscate. 
This verv dav, a Syracusan merchant 
Is apprehenoed for arrival here ; 
And, not beinc able to buy out his life. 
According to the statute of the town, 
Dies ere the weary sun set in the west 
There is your money that I had to keep. 

Ant, 8, Go bear it to the Centaur,* where we host. 
And stay there, Dromio, till I come to thee. 
Within this hour it will be dinner-time : 
Till that. 1*11 view the manners of the town. 
Peruse tne traders, gaze upon the buildings. 
And then return, aM sleep within mine inn ; 
For with long travel I am stifi* and weary. 
Get thee away. 

Dro, 8. Many a man would take you at your 
word, 
And go indeed, having so good a mean. 

CEjnlDro.8. 

Ant» 8. A trusty villain,* sir ; that verv oft. 
When I am dull with care and melancholy. 
Lightens my humour with his merry jests. 
What, will you walk with roe about the town, 
And then go to my inn, and dine with me 7 

Mtr. I am invited, sir, to certain merehants. 
Of whom I hope to make much benefit : 
I crave your pardon. Soon, at five o'clock^ 
Please you, 111 meet with you upon the mart,* 
And alusrwards consort vou till oed-time ; 
My present business calls me from you now. 

Ant, S. Farewell till Uien : I will go lose myself^ 
And wander up and down, to view the city. 

Mtr, Sir, I commend you to your own content. 

[ExU Merchant 

Ant, 8, He that commends me to mine ow» 
content. 
Commends me to the thing I cannot get 
I to the world am like a drop of water. 
That in the ocean seeks another drop : 
Who, falling there to find his fellow torth. 
Unseen, inaubitive, confounds himself: 
So I, to find a mother, and a brother. 
In quest of them, unmppy, lose myselH 

£nler Dromio q/'Ephesua. 

Here comes the almanac of my (rue dated—* 
\Vhat now? How chance, thou art retnm*a sosoon? 

jDro. £. Returned so soon ! rather approaeh'd 
too late: 

The capon burns, the pig falls fVom the spit : 
The clock hath strucken twelve upon the bell, 
Sf V mistress made it one upon my cheek : 
She la so hot be«au5e the meat is cold ; 
The meat is cold, because you come not home ; 
You come not home, because you have no stomach ; 
You have no stomach, having broke your fast ; 
But we, that know what *ti8 to fast and pray. 
Are penitent for your default to-day. 

Ant. 8. Stop in your wind, sir; tell me this, I 

Where have you left the money that I gava yon 7 
(6) L e. Servant. (6) Exchange, mayket-plaee. 



COMEDY OF ESK0B8. 



Dr^ B. Oi-^i^p*ac», that I bad ■'Wadnudaj 



Tall ms, mid dallf not, where ii the ■none]' I 
We being >tran|an here, how itr'tl thou u-nat 
So areal a chirj^e frotii itiluc own cuiludj 1 

Dm. B. I praj jou, jest, »jr, ujnu lilat dinner; 
irrommjuiisfeucomctoyouinpoil; 
ir I n-tiim. I ib&ll be poet indeed : 

will icDre four riult ujHia tn} 



Melbinlu, f ou 






AnA ilrik« vou home without a meaaenger. 
AnL S. Cone, Droniio, eoon, thcM jaU a 



Where ie the gold I sii>e >n ehiFgc 1o thee 1 
Dn-E. TDnie,«r? whjyougiTenagDld tome. 
"-' " " -ir tawTB, hsie dune jour 



ns, sir, LOU 
7 for you. 



Hint. S. Wow, > 
In what ■■Tg pkce 
Or 1 ihtll break 
ThaliUndioatri. 
Where ii Ihe Ihou: 



Sotn* or IDT miatmi' ntarki upon my dioulden 
But not I Ihouiind oiarVs between joo both. — 
ir t ahould ptj jour worihip Ihoie aiain. 
Perchance, Vou will not bear them patientlj-. 

.fn/. S. Thj miitrtH' marki! what miatrcu, 
■laie, hut thou T 

Dro. E. Your wonhip'e wife, mf niatreB at 



ie Phnnb 



le to dinnp 



And prarn, that you will hie jou 
Jnt. a. What, will thou iTout 

Beinr fD'hid 1 There, ttike you that, ilr knire. 

Dr.. E. What m«n jou, airj For Ood^i lake, 
hold TDiir hand! ; 
Nay, an you will not, dr, I'll take my h*r>lj 

[Exit DromioE. 

.Inl. S. Upon mr ITe, by aome dcviee or othi 
The riliiin i> o'er-raunht" at all my money. 
Th-y lar, thialowniifulloreoienani 
A«, nimble jujnilers, 'hat decdie the ef, 
Dark-working Kireereni, that ehanie 1^ mind, 
Bo il-kfllinr witehec, that derorm the body ; 
DiBT'ibad cheatera, pralin? maun'ebanki, 
Andmanyauchhkr liberties of lin: 
ir it pron 11, I irill be EOne the laoner. 
ru Id the Centaur, to so aeek this ilare \ 
I grealty fear, my mone; i) not aaTe. lEr 



ACT I!. 
8CEM-E L—t p«6lle place. Enltr Adriana, 

and Luciana. 
if ilr. Neither my huiband, nor the ■tire nlarn'd. 
That In mch hatte I sent to leeli Ml moaUr < 
Bura, Loeiana, H if two o'clock. 



Lue. Feiltapi, i 

..nd Tram the mart he'i »mewhere Eone 
Uood aiiler, let u> dine, and nerer fnsl : 
" ■ liberty : 

_ _. , iiid, when ihey aea tfaaa, 

Thiy'll ni, or come: ir»o, be pstieiit, lutcr. 
A.ir. Why ahould their liberiylhan oun be n.sie) 

Mr. Look, when I sene him w, be taka itilL 
Lut. 0, know, lie is the bridle ol your will. 
.i-Ir. There's none, but asses, Hilfbe bndkd sd 
Luc. Why, headilrong liberty is leah'd with ag. 
There'! notr.init, ntuate under Resien's eye, 

ita, the hshet, and the win)^ fooh, 

- r males' subj.cls, alio at IhtirconUah: 

Men. nmre dirine, and ma lers of all thew, 
Lonb or the wide world, and wild wbI'tt acaa, 
' lucd with intellectual senK and aoubs 





•lers to their (emalea, and ibeir lorda : 


hen 


et 1 our will attend on tlulr accords. 


.iUr 




Luc 


But, were ,«. wedded, you womS bear 


Mr 


Lue 


Ere I learn loie. I'll practise to obey. 


Mr 


How ir your huibaud atari some ottef 






Luc 


Till ha come home again, I would rorbear. 



Aiir. Patience ui 

They can be m'eek, that have no other cauM. 

A itreiched soul, bniis'd wiUi adrersily. 

We bid be quiet, when we hear it erv : 

"ul were we hurthen'd wiih like weight or paia, 

^Ithur'atng helpless pelieneeKould'otrelieremi 
ut, if thou li>e to see like right btrell, 
his ruol-bEaii'd patieore in Ihee will be IrIL 
Lat. Well," I will marT7 one day, hkit to Hy ;- 
Here comea your man, now ii your husband Digh. 
fntrrOromiotfEphcsua. 
Mr. Say, is your tardy masier now at hand T 
Dro. E. Nay, he in ai two hands with me, and 

^dr. Say, didst thou speak with himi know'il 

Ihou his mind? 
Dm. E. Ay, 1 

Li(c. Spake 1 

Dro. E. Nay, he Mrurk «0 pla 
ell feel his blows , and witlial m 
inuld srarce understand them." 
" pr'ythee. Is he 



■■ k'd me for a thousand marks in rold : 

inner-timi, fluolh I ; JHj mid, ciiimh he: 

Ko-irmerX (Wk »u™, quoth I ; J'fyfri''''. q'loih he: 
H'ill youesiu home ^tjuolh I; Jl^ «ol'J, quoth he: 
IPhire U Ikt IIUnumA marli J girr ihci, FtlMi 1 
TA'pif.quothl.uiuni'd; JtfvgoH, nno^hhe; 
" - — i»(r«», air, quoth I J Han^ np Ihy malria t 

{9) i. t. Smrc BlaDj nndar them. 



, he told hia mind upon mine ear: 
10 doubtTully, thou couldit not 



Aecnt/I. 



COMEDY OF ERRORS. 



/ knew noi thy mistnn ; oul on f Ay mutrest ! 

Lue, Quolh who 7 

JDro. .£. Quoth my master : 
/ knmOf quoth he, no house, no wife, no miilreu ;— 
So that my errand, due unto my toiiffue. 
I ihank him, I bear home upon my shoulders ; 
For. in conciusion, he did beat me there. 

^Jr, Gu back again, thou slave, and fetch him 
home. 

Dro. E, Go back again, and be new beateo 
home? 
For God'd sake, send some other messenfrer. 

Jidr, Back, slave, or I will break thy pate across. 

Dro, E, And he will bless that crobs with other 
healing : 
Between you, Ishall have a holy head. 

Adr, Hence, prating peasant*; fetch thy master 
home. 

Pro. £. Am I so round with you, as you with me, 
That like a football you do spurn me Uius 7 
You spurn me hence, and he will spurn me hither: 
If 1 last in this service, you must case me in leather. 

[Exit. 

Lue. Fie, how impatience low*reth in your face ! 

•^ir. His company must do his minions grace, 
Whilst I at home starve for a merry look. 
Hath homely age the alluring beauty took 
From my poor cheek 7 then he hath wasted it : 
Are mv discourses dull 7 barren my wit 7 
If voluole and sharp discourse be marr*d. 
Unkindness blunts it^ more than marble hard. 
Po their gay vestments his affections bait? 
That's not my fault, he's master of my state : 
What ruins are in me that can be found 
By him not ruin'd 7 then is he the ffrouod 
Of my defeatures : ■ My decayed fair* 
A sunny look of his would soon repair : 
But. too unruly deer, he breaks the pale^, 
And feeds (Vom home ; poor I am but his stale.* 

Luc. Self-arming jealousy ! — fle, beat it hence. 

JIdr. Unfeeling fools can with such wrongs dui- 
pense. 
I know his eye doth homage otherwhere ; 
Or else, what lets* it but He would be here 7 
Sister, you know he promised me a chain ; — 
Would that alone, alone he would detain. 
So he would keep fair quarter with his bed ! 
I see, the iewel, oest enamelM, 
Will lose his beauty ; and thoiuh cold 'hides still, 
That others touch, yet oflon touching will 
Wear gold : and so no man, that hatn a name, 
But falsehood and corruptitin dulh it shame. 
Since that my beauty cannot please his eye, 
I'll weep what's Icfi awuy, and wccpins: die. 

Lue, How many fond fooU serve mad jealousy ! 

[Exeunt, 

SCEJfE IL-'The name. Enter Antipholus of 

Syracuse. 

Afd. S, The crold, I crave to Dromio, is laid up 
Safe at the Centaur ; and the heedful slave 
Is wander'd forth, in care to seek me out. 
By computation, and mine ho.*t'a report, 
I could nut speak with Dromio, since at first 
I sent him from the mart : See, here he comes. 

Enter Dromio of Syracuse. 

How now, sir 7 is your merry humour alt»'r'd 7 
As you love strokes, so jest with me atrain. 
You know no Ccntour 7 you receiv'd no gold 7 






1) Alteration of fiMtures. It) Fair, for (aimeaa. 
S) SttUng-horso. (4) Hinders. 

'5) i #. Intrude on thbtH when you please. 



Your mistress sent to have me home to dinnerf 
My house was at the Phoenix ? Wast thou mad. 
That thus so madly thou didst answer me 7 

Dro. S, What answer, air 7 when spake I such 
a word 7 

,9nt. 8, Even now, even here, not half an hov 
since. 

Dro. S. I did not see you since yon sent me 
hence. 
Home to the Centaur, with the zold you gave me. 

Ant, S. Villain, thou didst deny the gold** re- 
ceipt ; 
And told'st me of a mistress and a dinner ; 
For which, I hope, tliou felt'st I was displeas'd. 

Dro. S„ 1 am glad to see you in this merry vein : 
What means this jest ? I pray you, master, tell me. 

Ant. S. Yea, dost thou jeer, and flout me in the 
teeth 7 
Think'st thou, I jest ? Hold, take thou that, and 
that - [Beating kirn. 

Dro, S. Hold, sir, for God's salie: now your 
jest is earnest : 
Upon what bargain do you give it me? 

Ant. S. Because that 1 familiarly sometimeo 
Do use you for my fool, and chat with you, 
Your sauciness will jest upon my love. 
And make a common of my serious hours. ( 
When the sun shines, let foolish gnats make sport. 
But creep in crannies, when he hides his bMAs. 
If you vnll jest with me, know my aspect,* 
And fashion your demeanour to my looks. 
Or I will beat this method in your sconce. 

Dro. S, Sconce, call you it 7 so you vi^uld iMve 
battering, 1 had rather have it a head : an you 
use these blows long, I must get a sconce for my 
head, and insconce* it too ; or else I shall seek mt 
wit in my shoulders. But, 1 pray, sir, why an 1 
beaten? 

Ant. 8. Dost thou not know ? 

Dro. 8, Nothing, sir ; but that 1 am beftteOt 

Ant. S. Shall I tell you why 7 

Dro. S. Ay. sir, and wherefore ; for, they etjr, 
every why hatn a wherefore. 

^t, S. Whv, first,— for flouting me ; and then, 
wherefore,— 
For urging it the second time to me. 

Dro. S. Was there ever any man thns btotCB 
out of season. 
When, in the why, and the wlierefore, is neither 

rhyme nor reason 7— 
Well, sir, t thank vou. 

Ant. S. Thank me, sir 7 forwiiat? 

Dro, 8. Marry, sir, for this something that you 
gave me for nothing. 

Ant. 8. I'll make you amends next, to give you 
nothing for something. But say, sir, is it dinner- 
time 7 

Dro. S. No, sir ; I think, the meat wants thai i 
have. 

Ant. 8. In good time, sir, what's that 7 

Dro. 8. Basting. 

Ant. 8. Well, sir, then 'twill be dry. 

Dro. 8. If it be, sir, I pray you eat none of it. 

AfU. 8. Your reason 7 

Dro. 8. Lest it muke you choleric, and purchase 
me anut!ier dry baiitinp^. 

Ant. 8. ^Vell, sir, loam to jest in good tine ; 
There's a time for ail thinps, 

Dro. 8. I durst have denied tliat, before joa 
weve 50 cholf ric. 

AnL S. By Bhat rule, sir 7 

((i) Study my eonntenance. 
(7) A .tei^tU wa!> a fortiftMlfoB* 



CUHEDT OF ERROKS. 



pUin bald nite ol rsttaar Time hinueUL 

Dm. 8. There'! no time for i dud to n 

hi! hsir, ttwl grown bild by nature. 

Jsl. S. Msy he "ot da il by fine lod neortrj T 

J>D. S. Vea, la pi/ > fine Tor a penike, uld rs- 



bteuing that be bntoii 



Dm. S. B«L „ __ 

on beaiu: nnd irhat he halh icuiled 
ba hath giien them in mL 
■int. S. Why, but tbere'a uaaj a ma 



Dn. 8. Not 
to looe Ui hair. 

tSnl. 8. Why, thou didit conclude hairy men 
plain dealer! wilhoul irit. 

Dn. S. The plainer dealer, the looDer lori : Tel 
be lOMth il in a idnd Ot jollity. 

JiU. S. For what ruaon f 

Dre. S. For too J and lound onei too. 

Jut. a. Nay, not found, I pray you. 

Dn. S. Sure one* then. 

Jnt. S. Nay, not auic, in a thing fkliing. 

Dn. 3. Certain one* then. 

•dni. 3. Name Ihcm. 

Dn. 8. The one, lo aare the money thai be 

Sendi in tirin{(j tiie other, that at dinner Ibey 
Duld not drop m hi* porridse. 
Jnl. S. You would all thii time have proied 
Ibare i* no time for alt thinr*. 

Dn. S. Harry, and diiC air i namely, no time 
to recoTer bair loit by nature. 
JuL S. But your reaian wa* not aubitantial, 

Dn. S. Thui I mend it : Time himielf ii bald 
and IberaTore, to tba world'a end, will haw balJ 

•All. S. I knew, 'twould be a bald canclu^i 
ButMft! who watli> ua jonderl 

EnltT Adriana and Ludana. 
rf^. Ay, *y, Antipholua, look itnnge, and 



ID of thoie, but be bath the wil 



how the world !• chtB^ 
tbMT 



.. . , . 'try word by a1 

Want wit in all one HO 

Luc. Fie. brother ! 

When were you wont to uw 
She lent for you by Dromio 

JiU. S. By Dromio 7 

Dn. S. By me ? 

Mr. Br thee: and thiathou did'at ratmafioB 

That he did buflet thee, and, in hia blowi, 

.hit. S. Did you conVerae, air, wUh thi* gentla- 

What it the courae and drift of your eompftet 7 
Dn. S. I air ? I nerer aaw her till thut^ 
•Inf. 5. Villain, thou lieil; far ereii her TC17 



slreai hath thy iweet aipteta, 
^unana, nor thy mfe* 
Haa once, wbea thou unurg'd would'i 



"'^c'Le 






Jamnc 
The ti 



That netir word* w 
That nerer object pleai 
That oenr tiNieb well- 

Th»to«ermBat*w(«i.BL.-_. . , 

Unlaw I fpake, look'd, touch'd, or enr'd lo tb 

How t o nei il now, my husband, oh, hotr come 

TbriUMuarttheneatrangedrrom thyaelfT 

AjPieir I call il, being Unngc lo me. 

That, undiridable, ineorporatc, 

Am better than lb? dear leiri better part. 

Ah, do not tear away thyieirrmm ma; 

For know, my love, u eaay may'il thau TaD 

A drop of water in Ihebrealiing gulf. 

And lake unmingled thence that drop again. 

Without additioa, or diminiahing, 

Aa take IVom me thjaelf, and not nw too. 

How deM-U would It touch thee to the quick, 

Sbould'at ihou but hear I were lieentioua ) 

a^nd that thia body, conaecralc to thee, 
ruffian luat ahould be coDlaminale! 
Mild*ft tfaou not iplt at me, and ipum at me, 
And hurl tfaa name oT huibtnd in my Ibce, 



<1)B 



WtJiArtlU. 



ingr*l 
tee, tboodoB. 



__jd tear the stiin'd akin olTmy harlot bro". 
And from my false liend cut the wedding r^ 
And break it «iih a deep-ditorcing t-^ 
I know thou cansi ; and therefore, « 

.My blood ia miH^led with the crime oHuat : 
For, if we [w<, bi one, and Ihou play lilae, 
1 do digeat thi' iHiison a( ih; flesh, 
Being tlrumptltd by Ihy contagion. 
"eep then fair l^aitue and truce with tbr tn 

liTB difBlaiii'.!, iTiou undishonnured. 

Jni. S. Plt'^ii jDu to me, l^ir damcT 1 



Didit thou delimr to 
Dn. S. I nc 
.4n(. 5. U01 
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Abetiwg him 

Be it my wnn 

But wrong no _ 

Come, I will fasten on thJi alecre oTlhine : 

Thou art an elm, my husbond, 1 a Tine ; 

Whose weaknesa, married to thy alrongot atate, 

Ifaught poascas thee rratii mc, il i> droaa. 

Who, allCjr want of pruning, with inltuclon 
Inlcet Ihy up, and lire on Ihy confusion. 

I. To me abe apeaka ; she more* me (br 



L'ntit I knou 
"11 entertain 

Lw. Droi 

dinner. 

Dn, S. O, for 
. hi* i* the fairy! 
We talk wiih gol 
If we obey Ihcm 
They'll .uckourl 

Lut. Why pra 









Dromio, tliou droike, than i 

Dn. S. I am tr»n»form ., , 

Jinl. 3. I think, thou art, in mind, and ao am 1. 
lOm. S. Nay, niaiter, both in mind, and ki my 

Jnt. B. Thou baat Ihlnc own Ibrm.' 

Dn. a. Na;Imoap«. 
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Ijic. tf Ukni art dnng'd to angfat, til to u Mt. 
Dn, 8, Til true; ane rides me, and I long Tor 

*Tit 80, ram an aai ; else it could nerer be, 
But I should know her as weU as she knows me. 

J9dr, Come, come, no longer will I be a fool. 
To put the finger in the eje and weep, 
Whilst man, and master, lauj^h my woes to scorn.— 
Come, sir, to dinner : Uronuo, keep the gate :— 
Hdsband, I'll dine above with ^ou to-day, 
And shrive* you of a thousand idle pranks : 
Sirrah, if any ask you for your master, 
Say, ha dines fortn, and let no creature enter.— 
Come, sister :— Dromio. play the porter well. 

J§ni. S. Am I in earth, in heaven, or in hell T 
Sleeping, or waking 7 mad, or well-advis'd 7 
Known unto these, and to myself disguis'd ! 
I'll say as they say, and pers^ver so. 
And in this mist at all adventures go. 

Dro, 8, Master, shall I be porter at the gate 7 

•Adr. Ay ; and let none enter, lest I break your 
pate. 

Lue, Uome, come, Aotipholus, we dine too late. 

[Exeunt, 



ACT III. 

8CEXE L^The same. Enter Antipholus of 
Ephesus, Dromio (/Ephesus, Angelo, and BaT* 
thazar. 

JhU, E, Good signior Angelo, you must excuse 

us all ; 
My wife is shrewish, when I keep not hours : 
Say, that I linirer'd with you at your shop. 
To see the making; of her carkanet,* 
And that to-morrow vou will bring it home. 
But here's a villain, that would face me down 
He met me on the mart ; and that 1 beat hint. 
And charg'd him with a thousand marks in gold ; 
And that I did denr my wife and house :— 
Thou drunkard, taou, what didst thou mean by 

this/ 
Dro. £. Say what you will, sir, but I know what 

I know: 
That you beat me at the mart, I have your hand to 

show: 
If the skin were parchment, and the blows you 

gave were ink. 
Your own hand-writing would tell you what I think. 
•An/. £. I think, thou art an ass. 
Dro, E. Marry, so it doth appear 

By the wrongs I suffer, and the olows 1 bear. 
I should kick, beinjg; kicVd : and, being at that pass, 
Tou would uep from my heels, and beware of an 



JhU. E. You are sad, signior Balthazar : *Pray 

God, our cheer 
May anawer my good will, and your good welcome 

here. 
BaL I hold your dainties cheap, sir, and your 

welcome dear. 
JhU, E. 0, signior Balthazar, either at fleah or 

fish, 
A table full of welcome makes scarce one dtlnty 

dish. 
BaL Good meat, sir, is common ; that every 

churl affords. 
JhU, E. And welcome more common; for that's 

nothing but words. 

( ) ) Absolve, (t) A necklace strung with pearli. 
is) Mtim of meat. (4) Blockhead. (5) Fod. 



BaL Small cheer, and great weleosM^ makaa a 

merrr feast. 
JhU, E, Ay, to a niggardly hoet^ and more 

sparing guest: 
But thougo my cates* be mean, take them In good 

Better cneer may you have, but not with better 

heart. 
But, soft J my door ia lock'd ; Go bid them let niJK. 
Dro, E, Maud. Bridget, Marian, Cicely, Gfe- 

lian, Jen'! ii 

Dro. S. [Wilkin,] Mome.« malt-hone, eaJNll^ 

coxcomb, kiiot. patch !* 
Either get thee from the door, or ait down at t|i 

hatch : , a 

Dost thou coi^jure for wenches, that tboa calTaHbr 

such store, nj yj 

When one is one too many 7 Go, get thee (SMtU 

door. ? ':ii>y ■ i 

Dro. E, What patch is made our poiferT My 

master stays in the street ^ % 

Dro, 8, Let him walk from whence||je(%ame, 

lest he catch cold on's feet. t ■ > 
^nt, E, Who talks within lhere7 h^j^wn the 

door. ^ 

Dro. 8, Right, sir, Pll tell you when, in you'll 

tell me wherefdre. r ' 

JhU, E, WherenSre7 for my dinner;;, I have not 

din'd to-day. • > 

Dro. 8, Nor to-day here you must not ; come 

again, when vou may. 
Ant, £. What art thou, that keep'st me out flrom 

the house I owe i* 
Dro, 8, The porter for this time, sir, and my 

name is Dromio. 
Dro, E. villain, thou hast stolen both mine of- 
fice and my name ; 
The one ne'er got roe credit, the other micUa 

blame. 
If thou had'st been Dromio to-day in mv place, 
Thou would'st have chang'd thy face for a namOi 

or thy name for an ass. 
Luce. ( WUhin.] What a coU« is there 7 Dromio, 

who are those at the gate 7 
Dro. £. Let my master in. Luce. 
Lttee, Faith, no ; he comes too late; 

And so tell your master. 

Dro, E, Lord, I must laush :— 

Have at you with a proverb.— Shall I set m my 

staff7 
Luce, Have at you wHh another : that's,- When 7 

can vou tell 7 
Dro, 8, If thy name be calTd Luce, Luce, thou 

hast answer'd him welL 
Ant, E, Do you hear, yon minion? you'll let us 

in, I hope 7 
Luee, I thought to have ask'd you. 
Dro. 8, And you said, no. 

Dro. E. So. come, help ; ^cH struck ; there 

was blow for blow. 
Ant, £. Thou bagffaire, let me in. 
Luce, Can you tell for whose sake? 

Dro, E, Master, knock the door hard. 
Luet, Let him knock Ull it ache. 

Ant. E, You'll cry for this, minion, if I beat the 

door down. 
Luce. What needs all that, and a pair of stocki 

In the town ? 
Adr. [Within.] Who U that at the door, that 

keeps all this noise 7 
Dro. 8. By my troth, your town is troubled wllk 

unruly boys. 

(6) I own, am owner oC (7) Bustle, tomall. 
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Ant, £. Are you there, wifl: 7 you might haie 

come Wore. 
A^. Your wife, tir knave 7 go, get you from 

the door. 
Dro, E. If you went in pain, master, this knave 
would go sore. 
> Ang, Here is neither cheer^ sir, nor welcome ; 

we would, fain have either. 
jjM. In debatintf which was best, we shall part' 
tP» ; with neither. 

. J^e. £. They stand at the door, master ; bid 
^. them welcome hither. 

\t, JB. There is something in the wind, that we 
■ »'eannot get in. 

£. You would say so, master, if your 
^•^^•'■»J garments were thin. 

cAJce here is warm within ; you stand here 
•^ t ui^lii the cold : 
It''-toqiild make a man mad as a buck, to be so 
' UMought and sold.* 
Andi Go, fetch me something, 1*11 break ope 

e gate. 
Iho. Screak anr breaking here, and Pll break 

4pk]r knave's pate. 
Dro. zL A man may break a word with you, 
Ar : and words are but wind ; 
Ay, and break it in your face, so he break it not 
behiiid. 
Dro. S. It seems, thou wantcst breaking : Out 

upon thee, hind ! 
Dro. E. Here's too much, out upon thee ! I 

pray thee, let me in. 
Dro, S. Av, when fouls have no feathers, and 

fish nave no fin. 
Ant, E, Well, ril break in ; Go borrow me a 

crow. 
Dro, E, A crow without a feather; master, 
mean vou so ? 
For a fish witnoul a fm, there's a fowl without a 

feather : 
If a crow help us in,* sirrah, we'll pluck a crow 
togretner. 
Ant. E. Go, get thee gone, fetch me an iron 

crow. 
BtU. Have pnticiice, sir ; O, let it not be so ; 
Herein you war affninst your reputation, 
And draw within iIr* compass or suspect 
The unviolatfd honour of your wife. 
Once this, — Your lonsr experience of her wisdom. 
Her sober virtue, years, and modesty. 
Plead on her part some cause to you unknown ; 
And doubt not, sir. that she will well excuse 
Why at this time the doors are made* against you. 
Be rul'd by me ; depart in patience, 
And let us to the Tiger all to dinner : 
And, about evening, come yourself alone, 
To know the re^isuh of this strange restramt. 
If by strong hand vou offer to break in. 
Now in the slirrin# passage of the day, 
A vulgar comment will be made on it; 
And that supposed by the common rout 
AgainH your vet implied estimation, 
That may witn foul intrusiofi enter in, 
And dwell upon your grave when you are dead : 
For slander lives upon succession ; 
For ever hous'd, where it once ^ts possession. 
Ant, E. You have prevailed ; I will depart in 
quiet. 
And, in despite of mirth, mean to be mtrry. 
1 know a wench of excellent discourse, — 



Pretty and witty ; wild^ and, yet too, mtle ; 
There will we aine : this woman that! iBea% 
My wife (but, I protest, without desert^) 
Hath oftentimes upbraided me withal ; 
To her will we to dinner.— Get you home, 
And fetch the chain ; by this,* I know, 'tis 
Bring it, I pray you, to the Porcupine ; 
For there's the house ; thst chain will I bestow 
(Be it for nothing but to spite my wife,) 
Upon mine hostess there : good sir, make 
Since mine own doors refuse to entertain me, 
I'll knock elsewhere, to see if they'll disdaio 

Ang. I'll meet you at that place, tome 
hence. 

»^U. £. Do so : This jest shall cost me 
expense. 



(2) A proverbial phrase. 



(1) Have part. 

f 8} f. e. Made fast. (4) By this time. 

|6) Love-springs are young plants or shoots of love. 



SC£A*£ TI.^The game. Enter Ludana, mi 
Antipholus of Syracuae, 

Lue. And may it be that you have aufte forgot 

A husband's office ? Shall. Antipholus, hate. 
Even in the spring of love, thy love-springe* rot 7 

Shall love, in buildintr, grow so ruinate 7 
If you did wed my sister for her wealth. 

Then, for her wealth's sake, use her with moia 
kindness : 
Or, if you like elsewhere, do it by stealth ; 

MuUle your false love \vilh some show of bliad* 
ncss : 
Let not mv siater read it in your eye ; 

Be not thy tonjnie thy own shame's orator ; 
Look sweet, speak fair, become disloyalty ; 

Apparel vice like virtue's harbinger : 
Bear a fair presence, thoutfh your heart be tainted; 

Teach sin the carriage of a holy saint ; 
Be secret-false : What need tthe be acquainted 7 

What simple thief bra<;s of his own attaint 7 
'Tis double wronir. to truant with your bed, 

And let her read it in thy looks at board : 
Shame hath a bastard fame, well managed ; 

111 deeds are doubled with an evil word. 
Alas, poor women ! make us but believe. 

Being compact of credit,* that you love us ; 
Though others have the arm, show us the sleeva; 

We in your motion turn, and you may move ks. 
Then, srentle brother, get you in a?ain ; 

Comfort my sisier, cheer her^ call her wife : 
'Tis holy sport to be a little vam,' 

When the sweet^breath of flattery conquers strife. 

Ant. S. Sweet mistress (what your name is clse^ 
I know not. 

Nor by what wonder you do hit on mine,) 
Less, in your knowledge, and your grace, you show 
not. 

Than our earth's wonder ; more than earth divine. 
Teach me, dear creature, how to think and speak ; 

Lay open to my earthly gross conceit, 
Smothcr'd in errors, feeble, shallow, weak. 

The folded meanincr of your word's deceit, 
AiJrainst my soul's pure truth why labour you, 

To make it wander in an unknown field 7 
Are you a god ? would you create me new ? 

Transform me then, and to your power Pll yield. 
But if that I am I, then well I know, 

Your weeping sister is no wife of mine. 
Nor to her bed no homajre do I owe ; 

Far more, far more, to you do I decline. 
O, train me not, sweet, mermaid,' with thy note. 

To drown me in thv sister's flood of tears ; 
Sing, siren, for thyself, and I will dote : 

(6^ t. e. Beinsr made altogether of crcduhtr. 
(7)Vain, is light of tongue. (8) Mermaidnrsi 
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Spread o*er the rilwr waves thy foldcn hairs, 
Ana as a bed Til fake thee, and tnere lie ; 

And^ in that (rlorious Aupposition, think 
He srains by death, that hath such means to die :— 

Let love, beinf; H^rhL, be drowned if she sink ! 

L'fc. What, are you mad, that you do reason so 7 

^nt, S. Not mad, but mated ;> how^ I do not 
know. 

Lnc. It i» a fault that sprinsreth from your eye. 

^nt, S. For prazing on your beams, fair sun, 
beintr by. 

Luc. Gaze where you should, and that will clear 
your sight. 

»4nt. S. As good to wink, sweet love, as look on 
night. 

lAte. Why eall you me love? call my sister sOk 

^nt, S, Thy sister's sister. 

Lue. That's my sister. * 

^nt. S, Nq ; 

It is thyself, mine own self's better part ; 
Mine eye's cle.ir eye, my dear heart's dearer heart ; 
My food, my fortune, and my sweet hope's aim, 
Mv sole earth's heaven, and my heaven's claim. 

Ltte. All thill my sister is, or else should be. 

•,int. S. Call thyself sinter, sweet, for I aim Uiee : 
Thee will I love, and with tiice lead my life ; 
Thou hast no husband yet, nor I no wife : 
Give mc thy hand. 

Lnc, O, sofl, sir, hold you still ; 

I'll fetch my sister, to get her good will. 

[Exit Luciana. 

Enter, from the haute pfAntipholus qf EphetuSy 
Dromto of Syracuse. 

Jint, S. Why, how now, Dromio ? where runn'st 
Ihau so fast? 

Dro, S. Do you know me. sir ? am I Dromio 7 am 
I your man ? am 1 myself? 

\dnt, S. Thou art' Dromio, thou art my man, 
thou art thyself. 

I)ro, S. I am an ass, I am a woman's man, and 
besides myself. 

•^1. S. What woman's man ? and how betides 
thvself? 

Dro. S. Mirrv, sir, besides myself, I am due to 
a woman ; on'* that claims mc, one that haunts me, 
one that, will have me. 

^nt. S. What claim lays she to thee ? 

Dro. S, Marry, sir. such claim as you would lay 
to your horse; and sne would have me as a beast : 
not that, 1 heing a beast, she would have me ; but 
that she, being a very beastly creature, lays claim 
to me. 

Jlnt. S. What is she ? 

Dro. S. A very reverent body ; ay, such a one 
as a man may not speak of, without he say, sir 
reverence : I have but lean luck in the match, and 
yet is she a wondrous fat marriage. 

Jint. S. How dost thou mean, a fat marriage 7 

Dro. S. Marry, sir, she's the kitchcn-wench, and 
all grease : and 1 know not what use to put her to, 
but to make a lamp of her, and run from her by 
her own light. I warrant, her rags, and the tallow 
in them, will bum a Poland winter : if she Hvpi* 
till doomsday, she'll burn a week longer than the 
whole world. 

Jint. S. What comnlesion is she of 7 

Dro. S. 8wart,« like mv shoe, but her face no- 
thing like so clean kept ^ For why 7 she sweats, a 
man mar eo over shoes m the prime of iL 

^nt. S. That's a (kult that water will mend. 



n ) i. e. Confounded. 
(9) LftTfe shipa. 



(2) Swarthy. 
(4) Affianced. 



Dro. S. No, iir, 'tis in gndn ; Kdltfa iloodeoMld 
not do it. 

^nt. S. What's her name 7 

Dro, 8. Nell, sir ;•— but her name and thnt 
quarters, that is, an ell and three quarters, wiB 
not measure her from hip to hip. 

JhU. S. Then she bears some breadth? 

Dro. S. No longer from head to foot, than fhmi 
hip to hip : she is spherical, like a globe ; I coald 
find out countries in her. 

w9nl. 5. In what part of her body stands Ireland 1 

Dro. S. Marr}', air, in her buttocks ; I found It 
out by the bogs. 

^ni. S, Where Scotland 7 

Dro. 8. I found it by tlie ba iienn ei a ; hard, is 
the palm of the hand. 

JinL 8. Where France 7 

Dro. S. In her forehead ; arm'd and reverted, 
making war against her liair. 

^nt. S. Where England 7 

Dro. S. I look'd for the chalky cliffs, but I could 
find no whiteness in them : but I guess it stood in 
her chin, b;r the salt rheum that ran betwecm 
France and it. 

^nt. S. Where Spain 7 

Dro.8. Faith, I saw it not ^ but I Iblt it, hot in 
her breath. 

^nt. S. Where America, the Indies 7 

Dro. 8. O, sir. upon her no.se, all o'er embellishM 
with rubies, carouncles, sapphires, declining their 
rich a!«pect to the hot brestn of Spain ; who sent 
whole armadas of carracks' to be ballast at her neoe. 

Jint. 8. Where stood Belpia. the Netherlands t 

Dro. S. O, sir, I did not look so low. To con- 
clude, this drudge, or diviner, laid claim to me ; 
cali'd me Dromio ; swore, I was assur'd' to her ; 
told me what pri^ marks I had about me, as the 
mark of my shoulder, the mole in my neck, the 
(Treat wart on my left arm, that I, amazed, ran 
from her as a witch : and, I think, if my breast had 
not been made of faith, and my heart of steel, she 
had transforni'd me to a curtail-dog, and mmit me 
turn i'the wheel. ^ 

^nt. 8. Go, hie thee presently, post to the rotd| 
And if the wind blow any way from shore, 
I will not harbour in this town to-night. 
If any bark put fortli. come to the mart, 
W^here I will walk, uU thou return to me. 
If every one know us, and we know none, 
'Tis time, I think, to trudge, peck, and be gone. 

Dro. 8. As from a bear a man would run for tife^ 
So fly I from her that would be my wife» \ExU, 

Jint. 8. There's none but witches do inhabit here | 
And therefore, 'tis high time that I were hence. 
She, that doth call me husband, even my soul 
Doth for a wife abhor : hut her fair sister, 
Possess'd with such a gentle sovereign grace, 
Of such enchanting presence and discoursoi 
Hath almost made me traitor to myself ; 
But, lest myself be guilty to self- wrong, ^ 

I'll stop mine ears against the mermaid's song. 

Enter Angelo. 

•^ng. Master Antipholus 7 
Jint. S. Ay, that's my name, 
•^ng. I know it well, sir : Lo, here is the chtin ; 
T Ihouffht to have ta'en you at the Porcupine: 
The chain nnfinifth'd made me star thus long* 
Jint. 8. What is your will, that I shall do irllh 

this? 
^g. What please yourself, sir ; I hafe. madf 
it for you. 

(6) A turn-spit 
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tint B. UtAtittorim,mr7 I bespoke it not 

Jhig, Not once, nor twice, but twenty timei you 
ha?c; 
Qo home with it, and please your wife withal ; 
Aiid toon at tupper-time Til riait you, 
And then receive my money lor Umb chain. 

Ant, S, I pray you, sir, receire the money now ; 
For lear you ne'er see chain, nor money, more. 

Jing, You are a merry man, sir; fare you welL 

[ExU. 
' Jtd, S. What I should think of this, I cannot tell ; 
But this I tliink, there's no man is so rain, 
That would refuse so fair an offer'd chain. 
I seoj a man here needs not live by shifts, 
Whjn in tlie streeu he meets such jj^olden gifts. 
I'U to the mart, and there for Dromio stay ; 
If any ship put out, then straight away. [Exit. 



ACT IV. 

BCEME L^Tke tome. Enier a Merchant, An- 
gelo, and an Officer. 

JMsr. Tou know, since Pentecost the sum is due. 
And since I have not much imp6rtun'd vou ; 
Nor now I had not, but that I am bound 
To Persia, and want guilders* for my voyage : 
Therefore make present satisfaction, 
Or I'll attach you by this officer. 

Jbig. Even just the sum, that I do owe to you, 
Is powing* to me by Antipholus : 
And. in iSd instant that I met with you. 
He had of me a chain ; at five o'clock, 
I shall receive the money for the same : 
Fleaseth you walk with me down to his house, 
I will discharge my bond, and thank you too. 

BnUr Antipholus of Ephesus, and Dromio of 

Ephesus. 

€ff. That labour may you save ; see where he 

comes. 
Jini, E. While I go to the goldsmith's house, go 

thou 
And buy a rope's end ; that will I bestow 
Among my wife and her confederates. 
For locking me out of my doors by day.— 
But soft, I see the goldsmith : — get thee gone ; 
Buy thou a rope, and bring it home to me. 
iko, E. I buy a thousand pound avear ! I buy 

a rope ! [Exit Dromio. 

JhU. £. A nan is well holp up, that trusts to 

yott: 
t promised your presence, and the chain ; 
But neither chain, nor goldsmith, came to me : 
Belike, you thought our love would lost too long. 
If ft were chain'd together ; and therefore came not 
Jing. Saving your merry humour, here's the note, 
HofT much your chain weighs to the utmost carat ; 
The fineness of the gold, and chargeful fashion ; 
Which doth amount to three odd ducats more 
Than I stand debted to this gentleman ; 
I pray you, see him presently discharg'd, 
For he is bound to sea, and stays but for-it 
•Alt. £. I am not fumish'd with the present 

money ; 
Besides, I have some business in the town : 
Good siimior, take the stranger to my house. 
And with you take the chain, and bid my wife 
Pfoburse the sum on the receipt thereof; 
Perchance, I will* be there as soon as you. 

(I) A eoia. (f ) Accruing. (S) I shall. 



J§ng. Then you will bring the chain to kv jew- 

self? 
JSnl. E. No ; bear it with you, leal I tomt not 

time enough. 
Jing. Well, sir, f will : Have you the chain aboot 

you? 
Ant, £. An if I have not, sir, I hope you have; 
Or else you may return wiihott your moiity. 
Ang, Nay, come, I pray you, sir, give me ths 
^ chain : 
Both wind and tide stays for this gentleman. 
And I, to blame, have oeld him here too long. 
Ant, E. Good lord, you use this dalLsinct ts 
excuse 
Your breach of promise to the Porcupine : 
I should have chid you for not bringinf^ it. 
But, like a shrew, you first begin to bravvL 
Mer. The hour steals on ; i pray you, aliv dc^ 

patch. 
Ang, You hear, how he impdrtunes me; tks 

chain— 
Ant. E, Why, give it to my wife, and fetch yov 

money. 
Ang. Come, come, you know, I gave it yn 
even now ; 
Either send the chain, or send me by some tolsea. 
Ant, E, Fie ! now yoU run this humour oat of 
breath : 
Come, Where's the chain? I pray you let me see it 
Mer, My business cannot brook this dalliance; 
Good sir, say, whe'r you'll answer me, or no ; 
If not, I'll leave him to the officer. 
Ant, E. I answer you! What should T 



you? 

Ang, The money, that you owe me for the chain. 

Ant. E, I owe you none, till I receive the chain. 

Ang, You know, 1 gave it you half an hour since. 

Ant. E. You gave me none ; you wrong me much 
to say so. 

Aiyr. You wrong me more, sir, in denying it : 
Consider, how it stands upon my credit 

Mer, Well, officer, arrest him at my sidt 

Off. I do ; and/icharge you in the duke's name, 
to obey me. 

Ang, This touches me in reputation :— 
Eitlicr consent to pay this sum for me, 
Or I attach YOU by this officer. 

Ant, E, Consent to pay thee that I never had! 
Arrest me. foolish fellow, if thou dar'st 

Ang, Here is thy fee ; arrest him, officer ; 
I would not spare my brother in this case. 
If he should scorn me so apparently. 

Off, I do arrest you. sir ; you hear the suit 

•M. £. I do obey thee, till I give thee bail :— 
But, sirrah, you shall buy this spoK as dear 
As all the metal in vodr shop will answer. 

Ang. Sir, sir, I shall have law in Ephesus, 
To your notorious shame, I doubt it not. 

Enier Dromio </ Syracuse. 

Dro. S. Master, there is a bark of Epidamniun, 
That stays but till her owner comes aboard, 
And then, sir, bears away : our firauffhtaire,* air, 
I have convey'd aboard ; and I havebought 
The oil, the oalsamum, and aqua-vite. 
The ship is in her trim ; the merry wind 
Blows lair from land : they stay for noueht at all. 
But for their owner, master, ana yourself 

Ant. E, How now? a madman! Why then 
peevish^ sheep. 
What ship of Epidamnum stays for me ? 

Dro. 8, A ship you sent me to, to hire waftage.* 

(4) Freight, cargo. X^) SiUy. (6) Cwriace. 



SetmlltlH. 



eOMBDY OF UROBS. 



•All. JE. Thott drvnken dtTe, I lent thee ftr t 
rope; 
And told thee to what porpote and what end. 

Vro, S, You sent me, tir, for a ropers end u 
soon: 
Tou sent me to the bay, sir, for a bark. 

•int. E, I will debate this matter at more leisure, 
And teach your ears to listen with more heed. 
To Adriana, yillain, hie Uiee straight: 
Give her this key, and tell her^ in the desk 
That's coTer'd o'er with Turkish tapestry^ 
There is a purse of ducats : let her send it ; 
Tell her, I am arrested in the street. 
And that shall bail me : hie thee, siafe ; be gone. 
On, officer, to prison till it come. 

[Exeunt Mer. Ang. Off. and Ant E. 

Dro, 8. To Adriana ! that is where he din*d. 
Where Dowsabel did claim me for her husband : 
She is too big, I hope, for me to compass. 
Thither I must, although against my will, 
For servants must their masters* minds fulfil. [£x. 

SCEJ^E IL^The same. Enter Adriana and 

Luciana. 

jSdr, Ah, Luciana, did he tempt thee so 7 

Mi^ht'st thou oerceiTe austerely in his eye 
That he did pleaa in earnest, yea or no ? 

Look'd he or red, or pale ; or sad^ or merrily 7 
What obserration mad'st thou in this case, 
Of his heart's meteors tilting in his fkce ?■ 

Lue, First, he denied you nad in him no right 

•/Sir. He meant, he did me none ; the more my 
spite. 

Lue. Then swore he, that he was a stranger here. 

^dr. And true he swore, though yet forsworn 
he were. 

Lue, Then pleaded I Ar you. 

JIdr, And what said he 7 

Lue. Thai lore I begg'd (br you, he begg'd of me. 

tAtbr, With what piersuasion did he tempt thy 
love? 

Lue. With wordi, that in an honest suit might 
move. 
First he did praise mv beauty ; then, my speech. 

Jidr, Did'st speak him fair? 

lAte, Have patience, I beseech. 

^dr. I cannot, nor I will not, hold me still ; 
My tongue, thou^^h not my heart, shall have his will. 
He is deformed, crooked, oId« and sere,* 
Ill-fac'd, worse-bodied, shapeless every where ; 
Vicious, untrentle, foolish, blunt, unkind ; 
Stizmatical in making,* worse in mind. 

Lue. Who would be iealous then of such a one? 
No evil lost is wail'd wnen it is (rone. 

Jidr, Ah ! but I think him better than I say. 
And yet would herein others' eyes were worse : 

Far from her nest the lapwing cries away ;* 
My heart prays for him, though my tongue do 
curse. 

Enter Dromio of Syracuse. 

Dro. 8. Here, go ; the desk, the purse ; sweet 

now, make naste. 
Lue, How hast thou lost thy breath ? 
Dro. S. By runnimr last 




(1) An allusion to the redness of the northern 
lights likened to the appearance of armies. 



'WP.Tt 'Withered. 



Marked bf nature with deformity. 
(4) Who crieth mMt where her nest is not 



One, whose hard heart is buttoiiM vp wiOi ilMl ; 

A fiend, a fairy, pitiless and rou^h : 

A wolf, nay, worse, a fellow all n DuflT;* 

A backwfliend, a shoulder-clapper, one that cow- 

termands 
The passages of alleys, creeks, and narrow landi ; 
A hound that runs counter, and yet draws dry«(boi 

well; 
One that, before the judgment, carries poor aoule 
toheU.» 
Jidr. Why. man, what is the matter 7 
jDto. S, 1 00 not know the matter : be is *reitei 

'on the case. 
Mr. What,ishearrested?teUine,atwhoeefdt. 
Dro. 8, I know not at whose suit he is arresledy 
well; 
But he's in a suit of buff, whkh hrested him, thai 

can I tell : 
Will you send him, mistress, redemption, the mo> 
ney in the desk? 
Jidr, Go fetch it, sister.^This I wonder at, 

[£artl Luoann. 
That he, unknown to me, should be in debt : 
Tell me, was he arrested on a band ?* 

Dro. 8. Not on a band, but on a stronger thing; 
A chain, a chain ; do you not hear it ring 7 
Jidr. What, the chain ? 

Dro. 8, No, no, the bell: His thne, that I were 

gone. 

It was two ere I left hhn,and now the clock striksi 

one. 

jSdr, The hours come back \ that did I never hear* 

Dro. 8, O yes, if any hour meet a sergeant, 

a'tums back for very fear. 
Jidr. As if time were in oebt ! how fondly doet 

thou reason I 
Drx 8. Time is a very bankrupt, and owes more 
than he's worth lo season. 
Nay, he's a thief too : Have you not heard men nay. 
That tfane comes stealing on by night and day? 
If he be in debt, and theft, and a sergeant inihe wajr. 
Hath he not reason to turn back an hour in a day f 

Enter Luciana. 

wfdEr. Gk», Dromio ; there's the money, bear it 
straight; 

And bring ttiT master home immediately.— 
Come, sister ; I am press'd down with conceit ;* 

Conceit, my comlort, and my injury. [ExeimL 

8CEJ»rE JIL^The iome, £n4«r Antlpholns ^ 

Syracuse. 

JhU. 8, There's not a ma» I meet, but doth 
salute me 
As if I were their well-acquainted firiend ; 
And every one doth call me by my name. 
Some tender money to me, some invite me ; 
Some other give me thanks for kindnesses; 
Some offer me commodities to buy : 
Even now a tailor calPd me in his shop. 
And show'd me silks that he had bought for me. 
And, therewithal, took measure of my body. 
Sure, these are but imaginar}[ wiles. 
And Lapland sorcerers mhabit here. 

Enter Dromio ^ Syracuse. 

Dro. 8. Master, here's the gold you sent ne 
What, have you got the picture ei old Adam 
apparell'd 7 



for: 
new 

(6) The officers in those days were eUd In hafl^ 
whicn is also a cant ezpresekm fer a man's skin. 

6) Hell was the cant term for prison. 

7) i. c Bond. (8) Fandflil cooeeptioB. 



ei2 



OOfilKDY OP ERROBS. 



M!f^ 



t/ht A Whit %M if tUil what Adam dost 
thou mean ? 

Dro, 9, Nol that Adam, that kept the paradiae, 
Wt thai Adam, that keeps Ihe prison : he that goes 
in the calPs-fkin that was kilrd for the prodigal ; 
lia that came behind jou. sir, like an e?il angel, 
•ad bid tou forsake your liberty. 

Jint. S. I understand thcc not. 

Dn, S, No 7 why, *tis a plain case r he that went 
like a base-viol, in a case of leather. ; the man, sir, 
that, when gentlemen are tired, gives them a fob. 
•nd 'reks them : he, sir, that takes pity on decayed 
nen^ and gives them suits of durance j he* that sets 
•p his rest to do more exploits with his maee, than 
a morris-pike. 

^nt, S, What ! thou mean*st an officer ? 

Dro. 8. Ay, sir, the sergeant of the band ; he, 
that brings any man to answer it, that breaks his 
band : one that thinks a man always going to bed, 
and says. God rive you good rest 

Ani, S, Well, sir, there rest in your foolery. Is 
tliere any ship puts forth to-night? may we be gone 7 

jDre. S. Whr, sir, I brou^t you word an hour 
amce, that the nark Expedition put forth to-night ; 
and then were you hindered by the sergeant to 
tarry for the hoy. Delay : Here are the angels that 
you sent for. to aeliver you. 

•Inf. & The fellow is distract, and so am I ; 
And here we wander in illusions ; 
Some blessed power deliver us from hence ! 

Enter a Courtezan. 

Cour. Well met, well met, master Antipholut. 
I see, sir, you have found the soldsmith now ; 
It that the chain, you promised me to-day 7 

Jint, S, Satan, Avoid ! I charge thee, tempt me 
not! 

Dro. 8. Master, is this mistress Satan ? 

AnU 8. It is the devil. 

Dn, S. Nay, she is worse, she is the deviPs dam ; 
■ttd here she comes in the habit of a light wench ; 
and thereof comes, that the wenches say, God 
dmmn me^ that*s as much as to say, God nuuu me 
a light wenek. It is written, they appear to men 
like angels of light : licrht is an effect of fire, and 
fire . will burn ; ergo^ light wenches will bum ; 
Come not near her. 

Coar. Your man and you are marvellous merry, 
sir. 
Will you go with me? WeMl mend our dinner here. 

Dro. S. Master, if you do expect spoon-meat, 
bespeak a long spoon. 

jf nl. S. Why, Dromio ? 

Dro. S. Marrv, he must have a long spoon, 
that must eat with the devil. 

JinL 8. Avoid then, fiend ! what tell'st thou mc 
of tupping ? 
Thou art, as you are all, a sorceress : 
I cA'tj'ire thee to leave me, and be gone. 

Cour. Give me the ring of mine you had at 
dinner. 
Or, for mv diamond, the chain you promis'd ; 
And 1*11 be eone, sir, and not trouble you. 

Dro, 8. Some devils ask but the paring of one*s 
nailj 
A rush, a hair, a drop of blood, a pin, 
A nut, a eherry-stone : but she, more covetous. 
Would have a chain. 
Matter, be wise ; and if you give it her. 
The devil will shake her chain, and fri?ht us with it. 

Coar. 1 pr^y you, sir, my ring, or else the chain ; 
I hofM» Toa do not mean to cheat me to. « 

JinL S. Avaunt, thou witch ! Come, Dromio, ! 
1ft at go. 



Drt. & FIj pride, la ja tlia . 

that you know. [ExnaU AbL mi Iki j 

Coar. Now, out of doubt, AnCiplMilaa It i 
Elte would he never to deoiean luataeir: 
A rinff he hath of mine, worth fort j ducati^ 
And (or the same he promis'd nae a dmaa ! 
Both one, and other, he denies me now. 
The reason that I gather he is mad, 
(Besides this present instance of hit rage,) 
Is a mad tale, he told to-day at dinner. 
Of his own doors bein^ shut against hit 
Belike, his wife, acquainted with his fits, 
On purpose shut the doors against hit way. 
My way is now^ to hie home to his house. 
And tell his wife, that, being lunatic. 
He rushM into my house, and took perforce 
My ring away : This course I fittest choose: 
For forty ducats is too much to lose. [fxfi. 

SCEJ^E JV.^The sanu. Enter Antipholas ^ 
EpheauSf and an Officer. 

ArU. E, Fear me not, man, I will not break av^; 
1*11 give thee, ere I leave thee, so much anoncj 
To warrant thee, as I am 'rested for. 
My wife is in a wayward mood to-daj ; 
And will not lightly trust the messenger. 
That I should be attached in Ephesus : 
I tell you, Hwill sound harshly in her ears.— 

Enter Dromio of Ephesus^ with a rvpeU emi. 

Here comes mv man ; I think, he brings the moiKT. 
How now, sir r have you that I tent you for T 
Dro, E. Here's that, I warrant you. will mr 
them all. » • -^ » r-/ 

Ant. E. But Where's the money 7 

Dro. E. Why, sir. I gave the moner for the roi«. 

Ant. E. Five hundred ducats, villafn, for a rt>i^\ 

Dro. E, I'll serve you, sir. five hundred at the rste. 

Ant, E, To what end did 1 bid thee hie thai 
home ? 

Dro. E. To a rope's end, sir ; and to that eai 
am I retum'd. 

Ant. E, And to that end, sir, I will welronie 
you. . [BeaiiHg 



Off. Goodsir, be patient. 



Nay, 'tis for me to be patient; I 
in adversity. 

Off. Good now, hold thy tongue. 

Dro. E. Nay, rather persuade him to hold his 
hands. 

Ant. E. Thou whoreson, senseless villain ! 

Dro. E. I would I were senseless, sir, that 1 
mipht not f -el your blows. 

Ant. E. Thou art sensible in nothing bat blowsL 
and so is an ass. 

Dro. E. I am an ara, indeed ; voo may pmre it 
bv my lonir ear.t. I have serv'd him fipom the hour 
of nativi'y to this instant, and have nofhinfr at his 
bands for my service, but blows : whim I am cold, 
he heats me with beatinir: when I am warm, ne 
cools me with beating : I am waked with it, when 
I sleep ; raised with it, when I sit ; driven out of 
doors with it, when I go from home; welcomed 
home with it, when I return : nay, I bear it on my 
shoulders, as a beggar wont her brat; and, 1 thir.k, 
when he hath lamed me, I shall beg with it from 
door to door. 

Enter Adriana, Luciana, and the Courtezas, with 
Pinch, and othert, 

A»L E. Come, go along ; my wUb It eoning 
yonder. 

(1) Correct thamalL 



ScMie/r. 



COMEDY OF ERRORS. 



i Dro, E» Miftresfl, rttpice Jinem. respect your 
I end i or rather the prophecy, like the parrot, Be- 
rn ware the rope* 9 9nd, 

i Jint. E, Wilt thou ftill Ulk ? [BeoU kirn. 

I Cowr, How say you now 7 is not your husband 
I mad? 

I ^dr. Hia incivility confirms no less.— 
Goud doctor Pinch, you are a coi^urer ; 
I Bstablish hini in hia true sense a^iain, 

And I w 11 pleaae you what vou will demand. 
I Lue. Alas, how fiery and how sharp he looks ! 
. Cottr, Mark, how he trembles in his ecstasy ! 

Pinch, 'Jive me your hand, and let me feel your 

pul^e. 
^nt. E. There is my hand, and let it feel your 

ear. 
Pinch, 1 charge thee, Satan, housM within this 
' man, 

To vicid possession to my holy prayers, 
And to thy state of darkness hie thee straight ; 
I c6njure thee by all the saints in heaven. 
t^nL E, Peace, doting wizard, peace ; I am not 

mad. 
Jidr. 0, that thou wert not, poor distressed soul ! 
Ant. E. You minion you, are these your cus- 
tomers 7 
Did this comparrion* with a saffron face 
R'jvel and feast it at my house tonday. 
Whilst upon me the guilty doors were shut. 
And I denied to enter in my house 7 
Adr. O, husband, God doth know, you din'd at 
home, 

Whf^re 'would you had rcmain*d until this time, 
- Free from these slanders, and this open shame ! 
Ant. E. I dinM at home! Thou villain, what 

sav'st ihou7 
Dro. E, Sir. sooth to say, you did not dine at home. 
.4n/. £. Were not mj doors lock'd up, and I 

ahut out 7 
Dro. E, Perdy,* your doors were lock'd, and 

you shui out. 
Ant, E, And did not she herself revile me there? 
Dro. E. Sans fable.' she herself revil'd you there. 
Ant. E. Did not ner kitchen-maid rail, taunt, 

and !»corn me 7 
Dro. £. Certes,* she did ; the kitchen-vestal 

scorn'd vuu. 
Ant. E, And did not I in ra^ depart from thence 7 
Dro. E. In verity you did ; — my bones bear 
witness, 
That since have felt the vigour of his rage. 
Air, IsH pood to sooth him in these contraries? 
Pinch, It is no shame { the fellow finds his vein. 
And, yieldinnr to him, humours well his frenzv. 
Ant. E. Thou hast suborn'd the goldsmith to 

arrest me. 
Air. Alas, I sent you money to redeem you, 
By Dromio here, who came in haste for it. 
Dro, E, Moncv by me 7 heart and good- will 
you might, 
But, surely, maatcr, hot a rag of money. 
Ant. £. Went'st not thou to her for a purse of 

ducats? 
Adr. He came to me, and I delivered it. 
Lnc. And I am witness with h('r, that she did. 
Dro, E, God and the rope-maker bear mc 
witness. 
That I was sent for nothin^f but a rope ! 
. PiTich. Miatrcss, both man and matter ia poa- 
seasM; 

m Fallow. 

n) A corruption oftho French oath— jMr Heu. 

(9) Without 4 fable. (4) Certdn]/. 



Luc. 
Ant. 



I know it bv their pale and dtadlj lookti 
They must De bound, and laid in some dark room. 
Ant, E, Say, wherefore didst thou lock me forth 
to-day. 
And why dost thou deny the bag of gold ? 
Adr, 1 did not, gentie husband, lock thee forth* 
Dro. E, And, gentle master, I receivM no goU ; 
But I confess, sir^ that we were lock'd out 
Adr. Dissembling villain, thou speak'si falae hi 

both. 
Ant, E, Dissembling harlot, thou art blie ia ali^ 
And art confederate with a damned pack, 
To make a loathsome abject scorn of me: 
But with these nails I'll pluck out these fkUt e|«% 
That would behold in mc this shameful sport. 

[Pinch and hit assistanti bind AnL and Dro. 
Adr, 0, bind him, bind him, let him not conr 

near me. 
Pinch. More company;— -the fiend is strong 
within him. 

Ah mc, poor man, how pale and win he 
looks ! 

E. What, will you murder met TbM 
gaoler, thou, 
I am thy "prisoner ; wilt thou suffer them 
To make a rescue? 

Off. Masters, let him go : 

He IS my prisoner, and you shaH not have mm. 
Pinch. Go, bind this man, for he is frmotie too.. 
Adr. What wilt thou do, thou peevish* oiBcor? 
Hast thou deliifht to see a wretched roan 
Do outrage and displeasure to himself? 

Off. He is my pnsoncr ; if I let him go, 
The debt he ow'es will be re<;uur'd of me. 

Adr. I will discharge thee, ere I go from thee : 
Bear me forthwith unto his creditor. 
And, knowing how the d(*bt grows, I will nay it« 
Good master doctor, see him safe convey'a 
Home to mv house.— most unhappy day ! 
Ant. E. most unhappy' strumpet ! 
Dro, E. Master, I am nere eotcr'd in bond Ibr 

you. 
Ant. E. Out on thee, villain! wherefore doH 

thou mad mc ? 
Dro. E. Will you be bound for nothing? bemtd^ 
Good master ; cry, the devil. — 
Imc, God help, poor souls, how fdly do they taDc 
Adr, Go, bear bhn hence— Sister, go you with 
me. — 
[Exe, Pinch and assistants, teith Ant and Drot 
Say now, whose suit is 'iw arrested at 7 
Off, One Angelo, a goldsmith; Do you know him 7 
Ailr. I know the man : What is the sum he owes? 
Off", Two hundred ducats. 
Adr. Say, how grows it due? 

Off. Due for a chain, your husband had of him* 
Jidr. He did bespeak a chain for me, but had it 

not. 
Cour. When as your husband, all in rage, to-da/ 
Came to my house, and took away mv ring, 
(The ring 1 saw upon his finger now,) 
Straisrht aHer, did I meet him with a chain. 

Adr. It may be so, but I did never see it :-~ 
Come, eaoler, bring me where the goldaniith it, 
I long to know the truth hereof at largo. 

Enter Antipholus qf Syracuse^ vith kit rofUr 
drawn^ and Dromio qf Syraeuse, 

Luc. God, for thy mercy ! they are loose ag«iii. 
Adr. And come with naked awords ; lct*0 «iB 

more help, 

(^} Foolish. 

(t) Unhappy ht unlne ky, 1. 1. nliehlairout. 

IR 



(£i«mlO£ 

At. S. I MS, thetewiiches >i« ifiwd or >»!.. _.. 

J>r». S. Sbs, that muld ba jour wib, Mir ns 
from TOu. 

■IhI. 8. CoEDc to ibe CcnUur ; btch 
Don Uwace: 
llonB,ltwt <*• were ub BAd Bound kbM,. 

Dn. 3. Futh, itaj hen thii nighl, they will 
mm^J do ui no hum j Tou uw, Ihc}' ipca.k ua fair, 
gin » goAd ; meliunki, Ihej' v* lucb a gende 
BBlion, UaU, but for the tnaunUin oTiDul flu^that 
ohin* awrriigo of me, I could And in my heart u> 
•ter hsni Mill, and turn witch. 

At. 8. I will not lUj to-ni^t for ■!] the (own ; 
" ~ r* awir, la fat our ituffaboud. [Est. 



COMBDT OF EBKOU. M 

EhIt tlu Abbcu. 
Mi. Be qiriet, people; Wberdbn 1bnm%^ 



[.foiim. 



iSir, Toi^tchmf poordnlracted hmband hi 
.- ■'■— — niijr bind h>a (bat. 



".C 



JWer. I sm sorry now, 1 
Mb. Huw long httb 



that I did drtw oi 



ACT V. 
MOBttt L—Tht smni, _ Bnttr Merehtnl md 



But^praleiti 
Tbowpi moat d 



igelo. 

lOiTT, lir, [hat I hiTe hiadcr'd TOU : 

heliad r'---'-- ■--'-■- 



_ _ _ _ _ le doth deny it. 

JMcr. Hn k tbe mm eiteem'd here in tfae dtr 7 
■lu. Of *a>T reverend reputttioD, lir, 

Ofendtt InSnite, hichlf belo*'d, 

Second to none that li*ee here in the ei^ ; 

Hii word m^ht bear KJ wedlh ■( any time. 
Mtr. Speak totilj : rooder, a* 1 think, he walks. 

Bnltr AntiFbiliu and Dronio ^BjraeijM. 

Jhig. Til 10 ; ud that aelT ehtin about his neck, 
Whieb be Ibrawore, moit monitrouilT, to hue. 
Oood air, draw near to mt, I'll apeak to hini. 
Utnior A&lipholua, I wonder much 
Tbal jou would put me to thu ihanra and trouble ; 
And not vrhbaift aome aeandal to jouraeir, 
Wllh circumatance, and oalhi, ao to denjr 
Thia chain, which now you near ao openly : 
Boaide* the char|^, the ahame, Impriaonmcnl, 
Tog ba<« dona wronK to thia my noneat rriend ; 
ffho, hut (or ataying on our controrersy, 
Bad liotated aall, and put to aea l».day : 
TUa chain you had of me, can fou deny it ^ 

Jht. S. I think, 1 had : 1 twrer did dem It. 

JVtr. Tea, that yon did, lir ; and brawart it loo. 

JuLS. WhoheaidmelodcDyitiOrftireu'cirit ? 

■Ifar. Theae eara of mine, Ihau kootvcsl, did 
haarlhee: 

RmUu wretch! 'tia rri»r. that Ihou lir'at 
walk where an? honeat men reaort 
JnL 8. Thou art a nllain, to impeach mt thua : 



U Mv*amir._ . . .. _ 

pinat thee preaently, if thou dar'af ttand. 

[TKeydrtvl. 



Aniaat thee preaen 
^V(r.ld*i«,and 



dare, and do deljr tbee (br a rilii.it 



Ailtr Adriana, Lociasa, Comteian, and vlAm. 
Jdr. Hold, hurt him not, fbr God'a aake ; he ia 

Rome let within him,* take hii aword away ; 
Bind Dramio loo, and bear Ihem to mr house. 
Dn. S. Run, maaler, run ; for Uod'a aeke, take 

TUa b tome nriory ;— In, or we are epoird. 

|£xa«l AnL and Dro. it Ihi priory. 

gir* ' (I) L<.CloN, grapple Wuii bin. 



dear friend 1 Hath not elac hit an 

tTcction in unbHTuI loie? 

'Ir eyea the liberty of (ruing. 
■ ' lubjec- ■ 






^dr. To none of Ibeae, eieepl it be the Ia_. . 

Namely, aonie Iotc, Ibal drew him oil from hiaa^ 
Mb. Vou ahould for that han reprebended bb 
^•ir. Why, ao 1 did. ' 

Mb. Ay, but not rouvh e>M^ 

Jtlr. Aa roughly, aa my modraly wotM let aa. 
Mi. Muply, in priiate. 
iSdr. And tn ai 

Mb. Ay, but not enoueh. 
Jdr. It waa tbe copy' of our et 
In bed, he slept not fur my urginii it : 
Al board, he led not for mr urging il: 
Alone, it wa* the aubject of my Uwnw ; 
In companr, I oAen glancrd it ; 
Still did I ii^U him il »aa lile and bad. 

'bl. And thereof came it, thai the man waanad : 
Tenuni clnmoura of ajealom woman 
on more ileadly than a mad dor'a looth. 
-ems hl9 uleepa were hindered by thr raiUog; 
Ihereof cornea ii ihil his head la liiht. 
Thou aa]r>gt hia meat was aauc'd with tbj ufbnU- 

_ . <l meal's make ill dineationa. 
Thereof the raeinij fire of feter bred j 
' ' ' ' . feterbut afllofmadneMT 

iia»pon>..frehinder'd bythybrawb: 

nd dull mclanJ^olT?'^ '"'"^ 
fc-rtm and coniforllesa deapair;) 
c«l«, a hu^ infertiaua troop 
iTiperalyrcv and foes lo life T 
irirt, and lile-prcjei^ni; real, 
I'd, would mad or man, or beaat ; 
The eoniequrnee ia 'hen, thy jealout lili 

" ' "~ 'lusband [Vom the tue of wita. 

reprehended him bulmikflj, 
ined himaelf rough, rude, and 

Why hear yoii then nbukea, and anawer not T 
jfdr. She did betray me to my own reproof. — 

Good pi>nple. enler, and lar hold on Um. 
Mb. Nn, nnl a creature entera bi my bouae. 
jittr. Tbi^n, let jour eemnta briDg my huabami 

Mb. Ttrithrr ; he took thia place for 

nd il (hall priiiletn him from your handa, 

-ill I hare htoughlhim to hia wita again, 

Or lose my In hour in taaaying iL 



Luc. She nf*< 



Icffte/. 



GOIi£DY OP £RRO£S. 



And therefore let me haie him home with ne. 

Mb, Be patient ; for I will not let him itir, 
Till I hmve iu*d the approved meana 1 1 ive, 
With wholesome syrups, drugs, and holy prayers. 
To make of him a formal man again :* 
It is a branch and parcel* of mine oath, 
A charitable duty of mr order ; 
Therefore depart^ and leave him here with me. 

Jidr. I will not hence and leave my husband 
here; 
And ill doth it beseem your holiness, 
To separate the husband and the wife. 

jf 66. Be quiet and depart, thou shalt not have 
him. [ExU Abbess. 

Ltie. Complain unto the duke of this indi(pity. 

Jidr, Come, go ; I will fall prostrate at his fieet. 
And never rise until my tears and prayers 
Have won his grace to come in person hither. 
And take perforce my husband flrom the abbna. 

Jtfcr. By this, I think, the dial points at five : 
Anon, I am sure, the duke himself in person 
Comes this ivay to the melancholy vale. 
The place of death and sorry' execution, 
Behind the ditches of the abbey here. 

•/fng. Upon what cause 7 

Mar, To see a reverend Syracusan merchant. 
Who put unluckily into this bay 
Arainst the laws and statutes of this town. 
Beheaded publicly for his oflcnce. 

»ing. See, where they come ; we will behold his 
death. 

Lue, Kneel to the duke, before be pass the abbey. 

£}iierDuke attended; /Egcon bare-headed ; with 
the Headsman and other qffUers, 



thike. Yet once again proclaim it publicly. 
If any friend will pay the sum for him, 
He shall not die, so much we tender him. 

JIdr, Justice, most sacred duke, against the 
abbess ! 

Duke, She is a virtuou* and a reverend lady ; 
It cannot be, that she hath done thee wronir. 

Jidr, May it please your grace, Antipholus, my 
husband, — 
Whom I made lord of me and all I had. 
At your important* letters, — this ill day ^ 
A most outraireou^ fit of mndnoss took him ; 
Th it desperately he hurried through the street 

iWiih him his bondman, all as mad as he,) 
)oing displeasure to the citiiens 
By rushing in their houses, bearing thence 
R nsrs, jewels, nny thin;i; his rage did like. ' ,'"- 
Once did I get him bound, and sent him hom^^'" 
Whilst to take order' for the wrongs I went. 
That here and there his fury had committed. 
Anon, I wot^ not by what strong escape, 
He broke from those that had t)ie guard of him ; 
And, with his mad attendant and himsel(^ 
Each one with ireful passion, with drawn swcvds. 
Met us again, and, madly bent on us, 
Chas'd OS away ; till raising of more aid. 
Wo came ai^ain to bind them : then they fled 
Into this abbey, whither we pursued them ; 
And here the abbess shuts the (rates on us. 
And will not suffer ui to fetch him out, 
Nor send him forth, that we may bear him benee. 
Therefore, moet gradoas duke, with thy command, 
Lei bim be brought forth, and borne hence for 
help. 



Duke, Long sinee, Ifay hualMad itrv^d at in 
my wars ; 
And I to tbee engag'd a prioee'a word. 
When thou didst make hm master of thv btd. 
To do him all the grace and good I eotild.— 
Go, some of vou, knock at tM abbey-gatt, 
And bid the lady abbess come to me ; 
I will determine this, before i stir* 

Enter a Servant. 

Sen, O mistresi^ mistreas, shiftand save Tovnelfl 
My master and his man are both broken kMiee, 
Beaten the maids a-row,* and bound the doeter, 
Whose beard they have singed off with brands of 

fire: 
And ever as n biased, they threw on him 
Great pails of puddled mire to quench the hair ; 
M^ master preaches patience to him, while 
His man with scissars nicks* him like a fool : 
And, sure, unless you send some present help, 
Between them they will kill the comurer. 
JIdr, Peace, fool, thy master and hia men Wi 
here; 
And that is false thoo dost report to as. 

Sere. Mistress, upon my liie, I tell vou true ; 
I have not breath'd almost, since I dki see it. 
He cries for you. and vows, if he can take you, 
To scorch your race, and to disfigure you : 

ICry within. 
Hark, hark, I hear him, miMress ; fly. be gone. 
Duke. Come, stand by me, fiiar nothing : Guaril 

with halberds. 
^dr. Ah me, it is my husband ! Witoen you. 
That he is borne about invisible : 
Even now we hous*d him in the abbey here ; 
And now he's there, past thought of human reason. 



!I) i. e. To bring him baek to his 
t) Vart fS) Sad. (4) Importunate. 
61 1. e. To take measures. (6) Know. 

7} i. i. Suceessively, one after another. 



£»i<fr Antipholus and Dromio c/Ephetut. 

Jini. E. Justice, mos^ gracious duke, oh, grant 
me justice ! 
Even for the service that long since I did thee, 
When I bcstrid thee in the wars, and took 
Deep scars to save thy life ; even for the blood 
That then I lost for thee, now grant me justice. 

Mge. Unless the fear of death doth make me dole, 
I see my son Antipholus and Dromio. 

Jhit, E, Justiee, sweet prince, against 
woman there. 
She whom thou gav'st to me to be my wife ; 
That hath abused and dishonour^ inOj 
Even in the streneth and height of iiyury! 
Beyond imagination is the wrong. 
That she this day hath shameless thrown on 

Duke, Discover how, and thou shalt find me Jufl. 

Jtnt, E, This day, great duke, she shut the noon 
upon me. 
While she with harlots* feasted in my house. 

Duke, A grievous feult: Say, woman, didat 
thou so? 

Jidr. No, my good lord ;— myself; be, and Hf 
sister, , 

To-day did dine together : So befall my aoa]. 
As thu is false, he ourdens me withal ! 

Lue. Ne'er may I look on day, nor sleep on niglrt, 
But she tells to your highness simple truth ! 

Jing. perjur'd woman ! They are both for* 
sworn. 
In this the madman Justly chargeth them* ' 

«ini. £. My liege, I am advim what I aay ; 

(%) 1 1. Cuti his hair elose. 
(9) Harlot was a term of reproach appBed to 
cheats among men as well as to wantons' 



( ^18 ) 



j^jhacbeth. 



• I 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



II 



DonAlbiX f **• ****• 

Macduli; ^ 

Fleancb, Khi to BdRfuo. 

Biw^rd, iterl of ^urthmmberlmi, fouffll 

EnglGhfirces. 
Tctmg Siward, Au ton. 
Seyton,. M cAccr oticiutfiif on MacML 



^ the 



Jin EngUih Doctor. A Seotck Doctm-. 
ASoi&r. Ji Porter. AnoUJimn. 

Lmfy Macbeth. 

Ltu^ Macduff. 

GenUnooman atfemfnif onUdf Mmekeik. 

Hecaie, md three ffiUkes. 

Lords^ GetUlemen^ Cffieen. Seldiert, Mwriem, 
MtndeaUi, and Meesengen. 

The Gkott nf Banquo. ond eevenU other Ap fm i 

naiu. 

SeeM» in Uu end of the Jourth ocl, ties in finf- 
land; through the reet of the pUty, in SeoUeni, 
andf ehiefUf, at Macbeth*$ cmatle. 



ACT I. 

8CEXE J.'-An open pinee, Tkuntkr mud Lights 
ning. Enter three Witthee. 



Wi 



I WiUh. 



HEN ahall vet three meet acain 
la thunder, lishtninqf, or in rain 7 

t WiUh. When the hur1yburljr*8i done. 
When the battle's lost and won. 
S Witch. That will be ere set of sun. 
Witch. Where the place ? 
WiUh. Upon the heath. 

Witch. There to meet with Macbeth. 
Witch. I come, Uravmalkin ! 
Jill. Paddock calls : — Anon.— 
Faiir is foul, and Toul is fair : 
Hoter through the fog and Althj air. 

[Witches vanish. 



1 
i 
S 

1 



BCE/iTB n.^~JI Camp near Fores. Jllaram with- 
in. Enter King Duncan, Malcolm. Donalbain, 
Lenox, with attendants, meeting a bleeding Sol" 
dier. 

^Ifun. What bloody man is that? He can report, 
Aa Meaeth br his pugfat, of the revolt 
'The neweat state. 

Jftt. This is the serf^eant, 

^l9hOf like a good and hardy soldier, fousrht 

^Gainst my captiTity : Hail, brave friend ! 

Say to the king the Knowledge of the broil, 
A> thou didst leaire it. 

Sotd. DoubtAilly it stood ; 

As two spent swimmers, that do cung: together, 
And choke their art. The merciless Macdonwald 
(Worthy to be a rebel ) for. to that, 
The multiplying Yillanies of nature 



(1) Tumult. 



Do swarm upon him,) from the western islet 
Of Kernes and Gallowglasses is supplied j* 
And fortune, on his damned quarrel* smiling, 
ShowM like a rebers whore : But all's too weak: 
For brave Macbeth (well he deserves that name,) 
Disdaining fortune, with his brandish'd steel, 
Which snu>k'd with bloody execution. 
Like valour's minion, 

Carv'd out his passa^, till he fac'd the slave ; 
And ne'er shook hands, nor bade farewell to him. 
Till he unseam'd him from the nave to the chaps, 
And ix'd his bead upon our battlements. 

Dtm. 0, valiant cousin ! worthy gentleman ! 

Soid. As H hence the sun 'gins his reflexion 
Shipwrecking storms and direful thunders break; 
So rrom that sprine, whence comfort scem'd to come, 
Discomfort* swells. Mark, kins of Scotland, mark: 
No sooner justice had, with valour ann'd, 
CompelI'd these skipping Kernes to trust their heels: 
But the Norweyan lord, surveying vantage, 
With furbish'd arms, and new supplies of men, 
Becan a fresh assault. 

Dun. Dismay'd not this 

Our captains, Macbeth and Banquo 7 

Sold. . Yas; 

As sparrows, eairles ; or the hare, the lion. 
If I say sooth,* I must report they were 
As cannons overcharg'd with double eracka ; 
So they 

Doubly redoubled strokes upon the foe : 
Except they meant to bathe in recking woonda. 
Or memorize another (volgotha,* 

I cannot tell : 

But I am faint, my gashes cry for help. 

Dun. So well thy words oeeome thee, as thy 
wounds ; 
They amack of honour both :— Go. vet him sur- 
geons. [ExU Soldiar, aUendeJ. 



[%) i e. Supplied with light and heavy-armed 
troopa. 
(S) CaaM. ii) The opposite to eonfort 



(6) Truth. 



6) Make another Golgotha as memorable as the 
flrst. 
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MACBE79. 



EnUr RoiM. 



Who coniM hcraf 

Md, The worthy thane of Romo. 

Lau What a haste looks through hk ejes ! So 
shjuld he look, 
That neems to speak thing;8 stranj^ 

Rosse . God save the Ung ! 

i>ttii. Whence eam'st thou, worthy thane 7 

Rjtse, From Fue, great king, 

Where the Norweyan banners flout* the sky, 
And fan our people cold. 
Norway himself, ^rith terrible numbers, 
Assibled by that most disloyal traitor 
The thane of Cawdor, 'gan a dumal conflict : 
Till that Bellana*s bridegroom,* lappM in proof,* 
Confronted him with self-comparisons. 
Point againt point rebellious, arm 'gainst arm, 
Curbing his lavish spirit : And, to conclude, 
The victory fell on us ; 

Dun. Great happineii ! 

Ro8te, That now 
6weno, the Norways' kinff, cravei composition ; 
Nor would we deign him burial of Us men, 
Till he disbursed, at Saint Colmes' inch, 
Ten thousand dollars to our general use. 

Dun. No more that thane of Cawdor shall de- 
ceive 
Our bosom interest :— Go, pronounce his death, 
And wi.h his former title greet Macbeth. 

Rosse, I'll see it done. 

Dim. What he hath lost, noble Macbeth hath 
won. [ExeunL 



aCEJ^E in. 



HetUh, Thunder, 
three WUchn. 



Enierthe 



1 Witch, Where hast thou been, sister ? 

t WUeh, KUlJng swine. 

S WUch. lister, where thou 7 

1 Witch, A sailor's wife had chesnuts in her lap, 
And mounchM, and mounch'd, and mounch'd :— * 

Give me, quoth I : 
Jirdnt thee,* wUeh ! the rump-fed ronyon* cries. 
Her husband's to Aleppo gone, maeter othe Tif^s 
But in a sieve I'll thither sail, 
And, like a rat without a tail, 
I'll do, ril do, and I'll do. 

t WUeh. V\\ give thee a wind. 

1 WUeh. Thou art kind. 

S WUeh. And I another. 

1 Witch. I myself have all the ether; 
And the very poru they blow, 
All the quarters that tKey know 
I the shipman's card.* 
1 will dmiii him dry as hay : 
Sleep shall, neither night nor day, 
Hang upon his pent-house lid ; 
He shall live a man forbid :^ 
Weary sev'n-niirht^ nine times nhie, 
Sha'l n^ dwindle, peak, and pine : 
Though his bark cannot be lost, 
Yet it shall be tempest^toss*d. 
Look what I have. 

t Witch. Show me, show me. 

1 Witch. Here I have a pilot's thumb, 
Wreck'd, as homeward he did come. 

[Drwnwtthin. 

S WUeh. A drum, a drum ; 
Macbeth doth come. 



l\) Mock, (t) Shakspeare means .. 

(3) Defended by armour of proof. ^ 

[4) Avauiit,1)egone. 

(61 A scurry woman fed on offkls. 
16) Sailor's chart. (7) Aeconed. 



t* 



JBL The weird SMton^* hand kiMii. 
Foetera of the lea and laiid, 
Thus do go about, about ; 
Thrice to thine, and thrice to mine, 
And thrice again, to make up nine: 
Peace I— the chaiin's wound up. 

Enter Macbeth mut Banqno. 

JSaeh. So foul and fair a day I have not 

Ban. How far is't call'd to Fores 7— What «• 
these. 
So wither'd, and so wild in their attire ; 
That look not like the inhabitanU 0*010 earth. 
And yet are on't 7 Live vou 7 or are you augnt 
That man may question / You seem to understand 

me. 
By each at once her choppy finger laying 
Upon her skinny lips :— You should be woumb, 
And yet your beards forbid me to interpret 
That you are so. 

JUaeb. Speak, if yo\i can ;— What are you ? 

1 Witch. All hail, Macbeth ! hail to thee, thane 
of Glamis ! 

t Witch. All hail, Macbeth ! hail to thee, thane 
of Cawdor! 

S WUeh. All hail, Macbeth ! that shall be king 
hereafter. 

Ban, Good sir, why do you start ; and seem lo 
fear. 
Things that do sound so fair 7— I'the name of trufliy 
Are ye fantastical,* or that indeed 
Which outwardly ye show 7 My noble partner 
You greet with present grace, and great predietloii 
Of noble having, >* and of royal hope. 
That he seems rapt* * withal : to me you speak not : 
If you can look into the seeds of time. 
And say. which grain will g^row, and which will not. 
Speak then to me, who neither beg, nor leer, 
Your favours, nor your hate. 

1 Witch. Hail ! 

i WUeh. Hail ! 

S WUeh. Hail ! 

1 Witch. Leaser than Macbeth, and greater. 

t Witch. Not so happy, yet much happ er. 

S WiUh. Thou Shalt get kinga, Ihoii^ thou W 
none: 
So, all hail, Macbeth, and Barquo ! ' 

1 Witch. Banquo, and Macbeth, all hafll 

Macb. Stay, you imperfect speakers, tell m e mere; 
By Sinel's death, I know, 1 am thane of Giamis ; 
But how of Cawdor? the thane of Cawdor lives, 
A prosperous flrenlleman ; and to be king, 
S'ands not within the prospect ef belief. 
No more than to be Cawdor. Say, from whence 
You owe this strange intelligence t or why 
Upon this blasted Iwath you stop our way 
With such prophetic greeting? — Speak, I charge 
you. [WiUh€9 9emi$k. 

Bnn. The earth hath bubblee, as the water has^ 
And these are ef them :^Whilher are they vanished f 

J\iaeb, Into the air; and what seem'd eorpoimi^ 
melted 
As breath into the wind.- 'Would they had staid f 

Ban. Were such things here, as we do apeak 
about 7 
Or have we eaten of the insane root,** 
That tskes the reason prisoner ? 

Maeb. Your children shall be kings. 

Ban. You shall be king* 

[8) Prophetic sisters. 

[0) Supernatural, spiritoal. (10) Estate. 

H) Rkpturously alfeeted. 

[It) The root which makes insane. 



MACBETH. f 

Maeh. And thane of C«wflor 'joo ; went it n«it ^o ^ Wuhout my ctir. 

Ban, T} 'i\fi tKli-^^xsut tune, aad wortU. t\txo'i £m. New hanovin cone apoa hn 

n^.n ' L.*e our strange garmeuU : cleave not I0 their 

M . n J A ' mould. 

Enter Koflw Mtf Ansai. ! g.^t ,^^j, ^^ ^ of use. 



Aiif f«. The km? hath happily reeeir'd, M lebeCh, 
TtK 1 :-v4 of thy 8>icc«4e : xjid when he reatie 
T .- ::^rionaI venture in the rebeU' rtji^ht, 
Hts woiuieri and ix^ pnuet do contend, 
iViii'h thi'jili he thine, or Hi* : Siienc'd vilk that, 
Ir. ▼lejvin.f o'>:r the rest o'the s^'if-Tame daj, 
H : liiiil^ thee in toe stoat Norwuyan ranka^ 
>' jthins; al'uird o* what thfseif duist make, 
S rao^ ima<»i of death. As thkk as tale,* 
C ime pMt with post ; ami everr one did bear 
Thv praiws in hu kin:;.ii.im'i zrvai deleace, 
A. id pour'd them down beiore him. 

jiAg. We are aent. 

To /ive thee, from our roval master, thanks ; 
To ne-ald inee in'o ra-i si^hL, n >i pay thee. 

Aotte. And^ ri>r an earnes: of a or'^afer honour, 
He b juie me, from him. call thee thane of Cawdor : | 
In which a<Mtiion,' hail, mo^t worthy thane ! 
For it IS thine. 

B«n, What, can the derO sptak troi 7 



Macb. Come what come tnaefi 

Tune itfid the hour* runs throu.h Uie r jui^heat 6aj, 

Bmtu Worthy Sfacheth, we stay upua « our Ic^ 

sure. 
JIaeb. Give me your CiTaur:'— my dull brein 
was wrouj^ht 
With thin:;:* f>ir;otU:n. Kind ^ntlemea, youi pains 
Ar»? reflister*d Hbere every d.iy I turn 
The leaf U> read them.— Lei us ti>«v.Lrd r.he kznj. — 
Think upon what halh chanc'tl : anil, at more (iofeCy 
iThe in^r m harin-/ w^i^b'd it, let us speak 
'Uxir t'rtK hearts each to other. 

B^m, Very zladly. 

Macb, Tm \hr.ti, enough.— Come^ (TieuUs. [£h. 

SCR.VE /r.-Forcs. 



ml roeni in the Pmlace, 
Flouruh. Enter Duncan, Malcuim, Donaloaiii, 
Lenox, mid utlemdanlt. 



Du$u Is execution done oa Canrdor ? Are not 
ThoM in commission yet retum'd ? 

Mach. The thane ^ Cawdor Uvea; Why doj-j*'^ _ ^ \ 1. » .J^-'^^^\. 
.<«.. A^m^ ».. I They are not yet come back. Buf I have spoke 



yotf dnMs me 
In borrowed rokea 7 
wfA^. Who 



J Witn one that saw him die : who did report. 



the thane livei yet '''^^^ ^^*7 frankly he confess'd his treasons ; 
Bit uhder heavy Judgment bears that life ' ' 'mp'ofd your hi^hnti*,' pardon ; and set forth 

Which he dcs rrv^i to l'>se. Whether he was J <*«P rf penrance : no:lung m his hie 

Co obio'd with .N'irwav ; or did hne the rebd - Became him like the leivmi it : he died 
Wirh hidden h-lp and vanraze ; or that wuh both ii^ 0"« ^^- ^'"^ ^'^'^'i ^^'jJ'*^ jn n» dca'lu 
He hbonr»d in his crnintry'. i^r-ck, I know not ; ' I" ,^'''»* ^''^^J' »^ dearest thing be oWd,»« 
B « treasons capir.al, conlcss'd, aii<l prov'.J, ^\ ■ *'^''e a curel«s trifle. 

Have overthrown i.im. i.^'^:'";. . ^. TLetr « no art, 

Macb. Glamis, the thane of Cawdor : : ['' ^^'"^ ^^« "^"'^ * con5*ruction in the face : " 

The xreatesl is behind.— Tnanki for your pains.— V" ";'^'' I' «"i'*=">*n^n "^^^l" ' ^iiiit 
D * ypu nr, hn;.f; Tour children ihall be kin-.'S, -^^ absolute irust.-O worlhitst cousin ! 



Whrin UiOHe that ffivr; tn*: ihanc oi' Cawdur to me, | EnUr Macbeth, Banrjr,©, Rosse, and Anrus. 



Fromis'd no less to thr.m ? 

Bam. That, tnisteJ home, 

Mvht jret enkindle* you nnto the crown. 
Besides the thane of Cawd.jr. But 'tli strange : 
And oftentimes, to win us to our harm. 
The initrum';ntA nfil irkuess teU m truths; 
Win ua with honest trifle*, to belny us 
In deepest con.ser)uenee.— 



> I., 



Two truths are 



Cousins, a word, I pray yon. 

As hippy proloTues to the swelling act 
Of the imperial theme. — I thank you, gentlemen.— 
Thii supernatural soliciting* 
Ctnnot be ill ;^ cannot be good : If ill, 
Why hath it gtren me earnest of success, 
C.>mmencing in a truth ? I am thane of Cawdor: 
If food, whv do I yield to that suggestion* 
Whose horrid image doth unfii my hair, 
And make my seated* heart knock at my ribs, 
Against the use of nature 7 Present fears 
A>'e less than horrible imaginings : 
Mv thou7ht, whr^se murder vei is but fantastical, 
Shakes so my single state or man, that function 
It smother'd in surmise ;* and nothing is, 
But what is not 
Bin. Look, how our partner's rapL 

Afoed. If chance will have me king, why, chance 
may crown me, 

As fast as they cou^d be cotmted. (2) Title. 
Stimulate. (4) Encit^ment. 

Temptation. (6) Firmly fixed. 
7!bt^warr of action are oppressed by exn^ 



fhe sin of my ingrati'udc even now 

Was heaw on me : Thou art so far before. 

That sivifiest wing of recompeiise is slow 

To overtake thee. *Wuuld thou h.idst lessdeserr'd , 

That the proportion both of Ihankd and payment 

Mi jht have been mine ! onlv I have IcA to sar. 

Mare is thv due than more than all can pay. 




< •% 



^-.-J 



^ i 



Marb. The service and the loTalty I ome, 
told, -In doins; it, pays itself. Your highness* part 
Is to receive our duties: and our diities 
Aretoyourlh'one and state, children, and servants; 
Which do but what they should, by doing every 

thing 
Safe toward your love and honour. 

Dun. Welcome hitber : 

I have begun to plant thee, and will labour 
To make thee full of growing.'*— Noble Banquo, 
I'h^t hast no less deserrM, nor must be known 
No lens to have done so, let me infold thee, 
.And hold thee to my heart. 

Ban. There if I grow. 

The harvest is your own. 

Dun. My plenteous joys. 

Wanton in fulness, seek to hide themselves 
In drops of sorroiv. — Sons, kinsmen, thrinf s, 
.And you who^ places are the nearest, kiiow, 
We will establish our estate upon 

!8) Time and opportonity. (9) Pardon. 

10) Owned, possessed. 
11) We cannot coa*true the diipoKticm of the 
mind nv the lineaaoenu of the Xb.sc. 
W) "Esuberant. 



r ^cmtr^rt. 



MACBETR. 



1^ Our eldest, Maleotm ; whoni ire nsme hereafter, 
g The prince GrCamberiaiid : whkh honour must 

Nut, utiacrompaiiicd, hiTest him only. 

Bat aigii ui* ihttilcfii'^s, hke stars, «haii shine 
^ Oil all dciervcrs. — Fruiii hence to Inverneaa, 
^ And bind na further to you. 

Jdacb. TSe re&t ih labour, which is not usM for you: 

1*11 be mystfU'tlic hurbin<rcr. and make joyful 
, . The licarint( of my niie with your approach ; 

So. h jmbly take my leave. 

Dun, Mv irorhy Can-dor! 

^ Much, The prince of Cumberland ! — ^That is a 

On which 1 m\i»i fall doim, or cine o'erleap, 
■« Unde. 

■ For in mv iray it lies. Stars, hide your fires ! 

Lc not li^'hl see my black and deep d^'sires : 
' The eve fvink at the hand ! yet let thai be, 
' Which the eye fears, when it is done, to see. [Ex. 
I Dun, True, worthy B:inquo ; he is full so valiant ; ' 

I And in his commendations 1 am fed : 

It IS a banq.iet to me. Let us after nim, 

Wlkose care is ffone before to bid us welcome : 
' II is a peerless Kinsman. [I^urish, Exeitnt. 

SCEJ^E V — Invcrnes«(. A room in Macbeth's 
cattle. Enter Lady Macbetli, reading • letter, 

I«ady M. They met me in the day of aueeen ; 
unJ i have learned by the pcrfeclest report^* they 
have more in them than mortal knowledi^e, Wheti 
I hurtled in desire to ((lustion themjurther^ they 
madf. theitvselctM — ii'r, tnto tohich they vanuhea, 
yyhilea I stood rapt in the wonder of it, came 
missiveM' from the Ung^ who al'-hailed me, Thane 
of Cawdor ; by which tUUf before, these weird 
iisters sainted me, and referred me to the comitif 
on of titne, with, Hiil, km^ that shalt be! Th%s 
haee I thought good to deliver thee, my dearest 
pai'tn^r of greatness ; that thou mightest not lose 
the uues of rejoicing, by bting ignorant qf what 
greatness is promised thee. Lay U to thy heart, 
and farewell, 

Glamis thou art, and Cawdor; and shalt be 

What thou art prurnisM : — Yet do 1 fear thj nature ; 

1; is too full o* he milk of human kindness, 

To catch the nearest way : Thou would'st be great ; 

Art n >t without ambition; but without 

The illness should attend iL What thou would*st 

hirhly, 
Th.it woulil*st thou holily ; would*st not nlay false, 
And yet wouIdNt wron(;ly win: thouM'st have, 

LTcat (il:imi*<. 
That which criei». Thus thou must do, if thou 

hare it ; 
And that which rather thou dost fear to do, 
Tlian wishciit should be niidonr. Hie thee hither, 
Thai r may pour mv spirits in Ihine car; 
And chastise with thr valour of mv tongue 
A'l that impedps th'-e from the trofdm round ;* 
Which fate aiid met.iphy.^jral* ?id d.»th seem 
To have Ihec crown'd withal. — What is your 

tidings / 

Enter an \tl«?ndant. 

Mtentl, The king comes here to-ni;;ht« 
Lauy M, ThouVt niad to say it : 

Ii not thy master with him ? »vho, wereH so, 
Would have informed tor preparation. 

fl) Full as valiant as described. 

1*2) The best iiitellii;ence. (S) Messenger!. 

[4) Diadem. (5) SupeniaturaL 



Murderous. (7) Pity. 
Wrup •• in a manUt. 



Mtend. So f\e%wt y«u, it U trae ; our thane if 
coming : 
One of my fellows had the speed ofhin ; 
Who, almost dead fur breath, had scarcely more 
Than would make up his message. 

Lady M, Give bin tendingi 

He brings great news. The raven himself is hoarse, 

[Exit AttendaiiU 
That croaks the fatal entrance of Duncan 
Under my battleroents. Come, come, you spiritf 
That tend on mortai** Ihoughls, unsex me here ; 
And fill me, from the crown to the toe, top-fuU 
Of direst cruelty > make thick my blood. 
Stop up the access and passage to remorse ;'' 
That no compunctious vbitin^ of nature 
Shake my fell purpose, nor keep peace between 
The cflTcfit, and it ! Como to my woman's breasts, 
And take my milk for srall, you murdering ministers^ 
Wherever in your sightless substances 
You wait on nature's mischief! Come, thick night. 
And pall* thee in the dunnest smoke of hell ! 
That my keen knife* see not the wound it makes ; 
Nor heaven peep through the blanket of the dark. 
To cry. Hold, Hold /—Great Glamis, worthy Caw^ 
dor! 

Enter Macbeth. 

Greater than both, by the all-hail hereafter f 
Thy letters have transported me beyond 
This ignorant present,'* and 1 feel iiow 
The future in (hit instant. 

Macb, My dearest love, 

Duncan comes here to-night. 

Lady Jtf. And when goes hcnee 7 

Macb. To-morrow, — as he purpose*. 

Lady M, O, mmt^ 

Shall sun that morrow see ! 
Your face^ my Uiane, is as a book, where mm 
May read strange matters :»To oeguile the tlme^ 
Look like the time ; bear welcome in your eye. 
Your hand, your tongue : look lilos the innoceal 

flower. 
But be the serpent under it. He that's eoming 
Must be provided for: and you shall put 
This night's great business mto my despatch ; 
Which shall to all our nights and days to eome 
Give solely sovereign sway and masterdoou 

Macb. We will speak (Virther. 

I/idy ,V, Only look up clear ; 

To alter favour*' ever is to fear: 
Leave all the rest to me. [JExeiml. 

SCEJ^E VL—The same. Before the castle* 
Hautbous, Servimts of Macbeth attending. 
Enter Duncan, Malcolm, Donalbain, BanquO| 
Lenox, MacduflT, Ros^se, An^s, and sdtendantt» 

Dun. This castle hath a pleasant seat; the air 
Nimbly and sweetly rcvommeiids itself 
Unto our gentle senses. 

Ban. This guest of summer, 

The templr-hauntinpr martlet, ooes approve, 
By his luv'd mansionry, that the heaven's breath 
Smells wooinjily here ; no jutty, frieze, buttress. 
Nor coi -np of vantajre,'' but this bird hath made 
His per.d»'nt bed, ana procreant cradle ; Where they 
Mo.st breed and haunt, I have observed, the air 
Is delicate. 

^9) Knife anciently meant a sword or daner. 
(10) t. e. Beyond the present time, which is. ae- 
cording to the process of nature, ignoraot at the 
future. 

(II) Look, countenance. (IS) Conrei^oDitMet* 

t S 



Dun. S«e, set l Our hono 

Tht lore thit Tollowi u>, lomeiime ii our trouble. 
Which (till m ihuilr u Iove. Herein t Leach jou, 
Ha* rou *hill bid Had rield' lu tar jour puna, 
^d thank ui Cx rour trouble. 

t«4^. Alloarwmce 

, In ewry pmnt twk* done, and then done duuble, 
Wera poor and aingle bnaineB, la contend 
AnioitthoH honoura deep and broad, nhereiriUi 
Tour auiwtThMd* our houae: For lho« -'-'-■ 
And the bte diiniUaa heap'd up to them. 
We tMt jpoar harmita.* 

Dm. Where') the Ihane of Cawdor ? 

We couraM bim at the heeli. and had a putpoaa 
To be hia purrajror i bul he rides well ; 



We ara nur (uaat to-n^^ht. 

t^dg X. Your aervanla erer 

Hwetbaira, tkaqvelTea, and what ia thein, in 

Ta nalta tbciiruidlt al your highaeH' pleaiure, 
Still to reinni nur own. 

Dm. Gin me tout hand: 

Condnol Bie U mlac ho*t ; we lore him hiihl}', 

tod aball MUiDDC our gneu toirvdi htm. 
r^ourlM**, heMaaa. \Exfmd. 

BCBME rU.—Tlu innu. A room in tKi cvtU. 
Bi mic g i oi tan'ut. Enter, end pat dot 
tt* ri^ ■ Sever,' mi diteri Srrtnntt irUA 
MAa md nrrlca. Tlun aitir .Macbeth. 
■ Mmi. If k were done, when 'ii» dona, then 

twvewell 
n wars dona quickly : ir the asisailnuion 

Wilhhia>ureeue,iueeeiii; that but (hia blow 

rght ba the be-all and the end-all here, 
t hen, upon thn bank and ahoti or time, — 
WaM jump the life tacome.— But, In iheie casci. 
We atill harejudgmBol hjra; thit we but teach 
Bbodf initruoUoni, which, beins taughi, return 
To plaoue the inrentor : Thii eran-ha-idnd iiuiiee 
ConnwDdi the ineredienta of our poison'd chalice 
To our own Una. He'i here in double truat: 
Tirat, aa I am nb Idniman and hia aulqecl, 
Sir ent both aiainat the deed : then, ai hia hont, 
Whoahould aiainit hia mardtrerahtil the danr, 
Kotburlh^knirenTaeir. BialdM, thla Duncan 

galh boine hu raeultiei •□ moeh, hath been 
I clear in hli ^ea.t n^ne, that hi> rirluei 
WiH plead like anioN tr,rap,i.ion!:aed, agiioit 
Tba d^ damnation oP his (ukinfr-ofT: 
And pitT, Ilka a nakni n.!A-horn aibe. 
Ilridin^ the bUat, or \,'.^ni.', chcrubin, hora'd 

8pon tbe aiihtleaa courier*- or the air, 
Ull blow the horrid deed in ererr eje, 
Tbkt lean aball drown Iha wind.— I haro no ipur 
To Brick tba aidsa of mj inbpnl, but onlj 
▼Mltfaw ambition, which o'cr-Wpi iitdf, 
Aad 1U& OD the other.— How now, what newa 7 
EnlrrLody Micbith. 
U»l M. He haa almost aupp'd ; Wbj hare rou 

lelt the chamber f 
Mia. Hath be aok'd for me 7 
ykM, Know roil not, h« haa 

Niad.Wewillpraeeediiofiirtiierlnlhiabuaiacae 
jt^RewMrL 
M OajoSf ** Hermila ihiH erer pray for f ou 



Hire oluclf'd mil nipple 
And daah'd tlie braiiu ot 



Ni>tc 



Duld be worn DOw io their u 



1^3 .1. Waa the hope drank, 

'" ~ -1 fou dreaa'd T0uraeir7 bath it alrptaiDM 
4<a it DOW, to look so green and paU 
It did ao freelj ) From thia lime, 
ceount thjr loTe. Art thou aruni 
ic aame in thine own act and ralour, 
art in dealre? WouM'il thou haae Uat 
hou eitani|it the omement o( iile, 



mi J 



poor cat i'tbe adage 7 



Pr'Tthoa.peMei 
dare do all that ma]r become a man j 

I'ho darte do mure, i* none. 
j:.ady M. What beaal wu it tbB. 

'k-t ™-j» ...«. k_--t. iv:- — . r_-. ^ V - 



"ere, jrou would 

oLild make Iralh i 
d that iheir blDMe 



out, had I ao awor 
ahould Tail, — 



Mvh. 

LadyM. ■ Wo MI, 

But srreiv TOur couratn to the >tlckinE-place, J 
• -■• - -■II not fail. When Duncan ia aafcep, • 
n The raiher »hall hia daj*ft hard juuroej 

Wil] I iriih wine and oauel' ao con'ince,* 
jry, the warder' of the biain, 
fume, and the receipt of reason 

A liinbrrk onir : When in iwimish sleep 

Their .Irr nchcd naturea lie, as in a death, 

"""' ot vou and I perform upOD 

ded Duncan 7 what not put upon 
officen : who aball bear the guilt 

Brini forlh mm children onlf ! 
launled mettle ahould compoae 

ate mark'd with blood thoee -leepy two 

a« d^nc'tV'' "''' ""'''' "*'' '^^f^ 

n'ho dares reeeite it other. 



AUcb. 

waj, and mock lii 



n aeltled, and bend op 
terribiB Ikat. ' 

th faiTCtt ibow J 



ACT II. 

5CE.VE ;.-T^ (B«. Ctmi u 
EnliT Banifuo anil FleaiKe,aui 
a lore* tn/art llitm. 

Bun. Haw goes the Bight, boy? 

(S) Wirda; aUMeaahli 



ible. 



from bia pUciog the dishes 



ill:. _.__ 

i^S«iri«l. (laiMvdtt. <ll)An>r-hadU. 



(?.) 






il. 



MACBETH. 



Jtt. The moon is down ; 1 have not hetrd the 
clock. 

Bon. And she goes down at twelve. 

Fie. I take*!, His later, sir. 

Ban, Hold, take my sword :^There's husbandry' 
in h^Ten, 
Their candles are all out— Take thee that too. 
A he IT/ summons lies like lead u^on me, 
And yet I would not sleep : Merciful powers ! 
Rsstrain in me the cursed thoughts, that nature 
Gives way to in repose ! — Give me my sword ;— 

Enter Macbeth, and • iervant with a imxh. 

Who's there? 

Jlfac6. A friend. 

BcM, What, sir, not yet at rest ? The king's a^bed : 
He hath been in unusual pleasure, and 
Sent forth great largess* to your offices :* 
This diamond he greeU your wife withal. 
By the name of most kind hostess j and shut up* 
In measureless content. 

Maeb. Being unprepar*d, 

O'lr will became the servant to defect ; 
Which else should free have wrought 

Ban. All's well. 

I dreamt last nii^ht of the three weird sisters : 
To you they have show*d »ome truth. 

Mach. I think not of them ; 

Yet, when we can entreat an hour to serve. 
Would spend it in some words upun that business, 
If vou would grpftt the time. 

Ban. At your kindest leisure. 

Macb. If you shall cleave to my consent,— 4vhen 
His, 
It shall make honour for you. 

Ban. So I lose none, 

In seeking to augment it, but still keep 
My bosom franchis'd, and allegiance clear, 
I snail be counseled. 

Macb. Good repose, the while ! 

Btn. Thanks, sir; The like to you ! [Ex. Ban. 

Macb. Go, bid thy mistress, when my drink is 
ready, 
She strike upon the bell. Get thee to-bed, [Ex, Ser. 
Is this a digger, which I see before mc. 
The handle toward my band? Come, let me clutch 

thee :— 
I have thee not, and ^et I see thee still. 
Art thou not, fatal vision, sensible 
To feeling, as to siirht 7 or art thou but 
A di?ger of the mind ; a false creation, 
Proceedin? from the heat-oppressed brain? 
I see thee jet, in farm as palpable. 
As this which now I draw. 
Thou mirshal'st me the way that I was going; 
And such an instrument I was to use. 
Mine eyes are m\de the fools o*the other sensee. 
Or else worth all the rest : I see thee still : 
And on thy blade, and dudgeon,* gouts* or blood. 
Which was not so before.— There's no such thing : 
It is the bloody business, which informs 
Thus to mine eves. — Now o'er the one half world 
N iture seems dead, and wicked dreams abuse 
The C'lrtain'd sl^ep; now witchcraft celebrates 
Pile Hecate's oflferinTS ; and wither'd murder, 
AUrum'd bv his Sentinel, the wolf, 
Whose howl's his watch, thus with his stealthy 

pace. 
With Tar^uin's ravishing strides, towards hif de- 
sign 
Moves likes a ghost— Thou sure and firm set earth, 

(1) Thrift. («) Bounty. 

(S) The roomat appropriated to servanttk 



Hear not n/f steps, which way they walk, Ibr $mi 
The very stones prate of my wher«-about, 
And take the present horror Grom the time. 
Which now suiU with it— Whiles I threat, helivM ; 
Words to the heat of deeds too cold breath gives. 

[Jib«uring$^ 
I (TO, and it is done ; the bell invites me. 
Hear it not, Duncan ; for it is a knell, 
That summons thee to heaven, or to belL [ExU, 

5C£A*£ IL^Tke iame. Enter Lady Macbeth. 

Lady M. That which hath made them druali; 
hath made me bold : 
What hath quench'd them, hath given mc fire :— 

Hark !-Peace ! 
It was the owl that shriek'd, the fatal bdlman. 
Which gives the stem'st good-night. He Is about It i 
The doors are open ; and the surfeited grooms 
Do mock their cnarge with snores : I have drugg'd 

their possets. 
That death and nature do contend about them. 
Whether they live or die. 

Maeb. [WUhm.\ Who's there ?— what, ho! 

Lady M, Alack ! I am afVaid they have awak'd. 
And 'tis not done : — the attempt, and not the deed, 
Confounds us :— Hark ! — I laid their daggers ready, 
He could not mi»s them.— Had he not resemblen 
My father as he slept, I had don't— My husband I 

Enter Macbeth. 

Maeb. I have done the deed :— Dklst thon not 
hear a noise 7 

Lady M. I heard the owl scream, and the erick 
ets cry. 
Did not you speak 7 

Macb, When 7 

Lady M. Now. 

Maeb, Asldeaeeadeat 

Lady M. Ay. 

Maeb. Hark!— 
Who lies i'the second chamber 7 

Ladv M. Donalbaln. 

Maeh. This is a sorry sight. 

[Lookim^ on kit kandi. 

Lady M. A foolish thought, to say a sorry sight. 

iAfac6. There's one did laugh in his sleep, and 
one cried, murder ! 
That they did wake each other; I stood and heerl 

them : 
But they did say their prayers, and addreis'd them 
.\gain to sleep. 

iMdv M. There are two lodg'd together. 

Maeo, One cried, God bleu ut ! and, Jimen, the 
other ; 
As* they had seen me, with these hangman's handi. 
Listeninor their fear, I could not say, araeni 
When they did say, God bless us. 

Lady M. Consider ft not so deeply. 

Macb, But wherefore could not I pronoanee^ 
amen? 
I had most need of blessing, and amen 
Stuck in my throat 

Tjtdy M. These deeds must not be thought 

After these ways ; so, it will make us mad. 

Maeb. Methought, I heard a voice cry, Steep ne 
more ! 
Macbeth does murder sleep, the innocent tUep ; 
Sleep, that knits up the raveWd sleave* of care. 
The death of each day^s life, tore labours hath, 
Balm of hurt minds, rreat nature^ t tecond cmrH% 
Chief nourisher in lyvs feast ;'^ 

(6) Haft (6) Drape. 

(8) Sleave Is anwrongNt fOk. 



(i) Conclude. 



r) As if. 



MACBETH. 



iJdlE. 



qnkt: Wliat are ?ou ?— Bui tUs place » too 

or hcil. ru •Ut'r\Uoor'eT it no I'lutner : 1 had 



.X«%Jlt VlliaftiftTounieftn^ *«r4i 

«ViiA. StiQ it crbd, SUtp aa aurf : to aU the •Tr>>'i for ncii. ru >:i;T;i.p« 

houw ; '.1 .ii.nt 'n riavi: let in iomii <m' lII proiV.a^ioTHi, ihat 

S pU* i/<fo ac -tutr'^ .tf fe4e:4 «/:4i<i i/^<7i m in- r-* .' 'A'li'.CAfn^.^ Anoo^ joiuu ; I pr&j yon. rrmecnLcr 
Lxu.^ M. VVr.ij ivxi ii mai •,,■« crit^i ' ^V.-.y, r.c purer. ]_'Lperu tk^ fjU. 

Kur r.y :Ur.p, £,Urr Miciiuff anii Lenos. 

S.> li-a;n»K:kl^ orrn.,.«»:-0«, jH *.,mi w..«r, M H »o lal«, fru^nd, «nt yaa went ta 

And w<-h tnii rAU\r *itn«.« irom y.,.ir i.ir.l.— — , j ' . , - 

Tfc'.iT.t"! ^fr^'f^^Lt'- ir^ ' ««'»"** *^*^«' =* »»»* 'i™^ «'' » * P^^- provoker 

Thjr ^..^py gror^m. WUA .U-u. of three LSinj^. 

-^*^*- ^ •* ^'^ no more . ^,^^ ^^ ^^^ ^ ^^^ ^^.^^ ^^ ,^j^ especially 



I am afrakl to fhink what I '.u^e d^r^e ; 
Ltit.Ii on' I a^io, I <ia<'e no'. 



proviAe ' 
Fort. Marrr. rir. no^^pain'irw. sleep, and anoe. 




/ 



^^"^ ' , ',nol ftand to ; in raneiij«::>n. trq'iifoca'jw him in « 

Mnfh. \S henre ifl thai Icnockmtr 7 !.|e#-p, and. zhrine him the IK Uar-i him. 

How ii*t witli m^, when n^ry nowe apfMli na ? ; MieJ. I belwT**, drirJc pa»<^ 'hfe rhi* lie last nfzhC 
Whit h-indji are here ? H** ! Ihey pljck out mine| p^t. That it did, -ir; Tihe T.;rv thrnat o^ 
even! 



- , u u- u J i^"' ' requiJed him for hi« He : 3P«f. I think, beinf 

Will all great Nepliine'* oeean w«*h this Mood too sfronj for him, ihou-.h he f j.k up my Ian 
Clean f-om my han.l * No ; thi.i mv hand Mill rather j, ©met :me, \et I midc a -hift to ri«i bun. 

Th*' multitiKiinou* •f^aa iiirarnaraine, > ' Mnrd. I- thv nia*Ti^r s'irr^r'j ' 

IfJuDg ihe pfreen one red. .0 jr knwAw.g Km ii-ai'd niir ; hire he cornea. 

Rf'tntn IsOihj M.icU*}i, ] £,.#^^ Mar Lieth. 

Iju!^ M. My han-h are of your colour; but I /'^». (iood-morrow, n«jble -ir! 

«h<iri.p m^fruih. tin- .d-n*orr(jw, both ! 

To wear a h- i-^. so wt.ite. [Ki\f>ck.] I hear a -W«ir'/. W the king ftlirrin;r, worthy ihant ? 

kr"*<':injr I -Viri. Xq* y^;^ 

A' Ih' iWMi'h » niry : — r*t*irr tre to r,'jr chamber: MnrJ. He didrommrid me 'ocall 'imely on him : 

A IjIM^ w-itf r ;-''-'ir« iiioi'ti;: r!»-id: [I h:i*e almost alipp'd liic ho-jr, 

H'M* »-a«v i- it t^':'i ! V »■!'• r'lfr-'nnrr j w^Inr.h, \*\] b-in? vou to him. 

ilalh Irfk yoti iin^i'^rnd^I.— (If nofXin*.) Hark! M*ied. I know, thi< ia a jo^fuliroublc lo you; 

morf kior kin:; : But v-t, Vi* one. 

Oet nn your ni?h*-ffOwn. leM orrasion eall ua, Mar.h, The labour we d'.li^zht in, phjsica* pain. 



And ^how iwto }if. wat«^h* rs ; — Be not lo*t 
8o poorly in your Ihoiicht^, 



Thi« is I he door. 
Mr.rd. 



ril make so bold to rail. 



Mnch, To' knr.w my d»-ed,— 'twere be-t not ' For 'tw my limited icr*icf.« rt'x;V Macd. 

kiif»ir mvs'lf. [IfiiorJl-.' /'*»• Goes th*; kin ▼ 

Wake r>iinran '«iih thy knocking! At, 'would From h»:nce to-day ? 

thiHj Gould'xt ! [Exeunt, I -Vw*. He does :— he did appoint it to. 

] Len. The niehl ha.* be<*n unn.ly : Whi-re ivc lav 
SCES'E Jll.—Thr Mwr. Enter a Porter. IOurchirnn#'ys were Mown down:' and, aa they saV* 
[Knockiuf^ within.] iLamtntin!;*' heard i'lhe air; stran^^e screami of 

death 




bofhihrMal«;.<tairniiiHtd1hf:rMrule; uhocommiltrd Rt-enttr ^Av^wK. 

trranon p\uv\yi\\ for <iodN ?inhr, yr\ could not eqiii- Maed, i) horror! horror! norror! Tonj^e, nor 
voralf to IlMivrii; 0,rcm<'iii,<'niiivocntor. f ^iiorA:- hearty 

ing.\ Knnf-k, hrifK-k, kn(Kk : Who's IIk-tc f 'Failh, Cannot conceive, nor name thee!' 
h^rej^ an Kifglish tailor coinchithf-r, for stralin?out M'u:b. L^n. ^Vhrit*^ the matter? 

' "" " " J\lacd. Confusion now halh inudc his maater- 



of a Frf-Mrh hm** : C»mf! in, tailor ; here yon may 
roost your j^oo^e. \Knockin!^, ] Knock, knock : N^ 

fTo incarnardine i^ In nlain of a fle<ih«colourt 
Frequent. (3) Handkcrctefs. 

Cock-croHfng. 
i A ASbrda t cordiaJ to it 



piece 



IB) Appointed serrice. 

Jl) The use of two nejratiyes, not to make an 
affirmative, but to deny more stronylv, it common 
iin OUT auUkOT. 



.-. -r '"» 



SeetM ir. 



MACBETH. 



Most lacrilMpoutraQFdtf hmth broke ope 
Thii Lord'* oouiiiicd leinplc, and stole ihviiet 
The life u'lhe building. 

JSIacb, What »*t you say 7 the Ufe 7 

Leti. Mean >'ou hia muiostv ? 

•Vac J. Approach ihc chamber, and destroy your 
sight 
With a neu- Gorgon : — Do not bid me speak : 
See, aiid then spuuk you rttdves. — Awake! Awuicel— 

[Rxnint Macbeil) and Lenoi. 
Rinjr the alarum- bcif: — Murder ! and treason ! 
Banquo, and Donalbain ! Malcolm I awake! 
Shake off this downy sleep, death's counterfeit, 
And look on death itself! — up, up. and see 
The ^reat doom's imaire ! — Mulcolm ! Banquo ! 
As from your uraves rise up. and walk like sprites. 
To countenance this horror I [BtU rimgi. 

Enter Ladff Macbeth. 

Lady M. What's the business, 

That sueb a hideous trumpet calls to parley 
The sleepers of the house / speak, speak,—— 

MaaL O, ventle lady 

*Tis not ibr you to bear what I can speak : 
The repetition, in a woman's ear, 
Would murder as it fell. Banquo ! Banquo ! 

Enter Banquo. 

Our royal master's murder'd ! 

LaJy.V. Wo, alas! 

What, in our house? 

Bon. Too cruel, any where.^— 

Dour Duff, I pr'ythec, coninidiet tliyself, 
And say, it i:* nut so. 

Re-enter Macbeth and Lenox. 

J^facb. Had I but difd an hotir before this chance, 
I had liv'd a l>!ess<;d time ; for, from ihln instant, 
Th«Tp'8 nothini; ^orio^ls in mortality : 
All is but tovff : nnown, and irracc, i:* dead ; 
The wine of life is drawn, and the mere lees 
Is led ihis yadlt to bra^ of. 

Enter Malcolm and Donalbain. 

/Xm. What is amiss 7 

Mach. You are, and do not know it : 

The ^prin?, the head, the fountain of your blood 
Is !«t'ipp*d ; the very sourre of it is stopp'd. 

Maed. Your royal father's murder'd. 

•Wfl/. 0, by whom ? 

Len, Those of his chamber, as it seem'd, had 
done't : 
Their handt and faces were all badfr'd with blood, 
Sjt were their di^vers, which, unwip'd, we found 
Upon their piilou'» : 

They slar'd, snd were distracted ; no man's life 
Was to be tru?ted with them. 

Mach.^^ yet I do repent me of my ftiry. 
That I did kill them. 

Maed. W^herefore did you so ? 

• Macb. Whocanbe wise, amaz'd, temperate, and 

furious. 
Loyal and neutral, in a moment? No man : 
The expedition of my violent love 
Out-mn the pauser reason. — Here lay Duncan, 
His silver skin lac'd with his solden blood ; 
And his tash'd st^bs looked like a breach in nature, 
Far ruin's wasteful entrance : there, the murderers, 
Steirp'd in the colours of their trade, their daners 
Unmannerly breech'd with gore : * Who could re- 

fraiB, 
Thai had a hcArt to love, and in that heart 
Courage, to make his k>ve known 7 

0) Cotereil wlUi blood to their hflt 



»5 

Lady M. Help me hence, ho ! 

J^acd, Look to the lady. 

Jial, Wh| do we hold our tongOM, 

That most may claim this jr;:unient for oursf 

Don. What ^bould be spuktn here. 
Where our fate, hid within an augre-hole. 
May rush, and seize us? Let's away ; odir tean 
Are not yet breH'd. 

Mai, Nor our strong sorrow on 

The foot of motion. 

Ban, Look to the lady :— 

[Lady Macbeth tf eurried mU, 
And when we have our naked frailties hid, 
That suffer in exposure, let v§ meet, 
And question this most bloody piece of work. 
To know it further. Fears and scruples shake us : 
In the great hand* of God I stand : and, thence, 
Against the undivulg'd pretence* i fight 
Of treasonous malke. 

.Afac6. And $o do L 

^U. So alL 

JV/ac6. Let's briefly put on manly readiness, 
And meet i'the hall together. 

M, Well contented. 

[Exeunt all but Mai. and Don. 

Mai, What will you do 7 Let's not consort with 
them : 
To show an unfelt sorrow, is an office 
Whirh the false man does easy : I'll to England. 

Don, To Ireland, I ; our separated fortune 
Shall keep us both the safer : where we are. 
There's daggers in men's smiles : the near in blood, 
The nearer bloody. 

Mat, This murderous shaCt that's shot. 

Hath not jet lighted ; and our safest way 
Is, to avoid the aim. Therefore, to horse ; 
And b't us not be dainty of leavi-takinir, 
But bhifl an ay : There's warrant in that theft 
Which steals itself, when there's no mercy left. 

XExeunit 

SCEJ^E IV,^WUhout the castle. Enter Rou% 
and an Old Man, 

Old M, Threescore and ten I can remember 
well: 
Within the volume of which time, I have seen 
Hours dreadful, and things strange ; but this sort 

niL'ht 
Hath trifled former knowings. 

Rt»se, Ah. irood (kther. 

Thou see'st, the heavens, as troubled with man*t 

act. 
Threaten his bloody staee ; by the clock, Hb day. 
And yet dark niuht strangles the travellmglampi 
W\ niffht's predominance, or the day's shame, 
That darkness does the face of earth intomb, 
When living light should kiss it? 

Old M. >TiB unnatural, 

Even like the deed that's done. On Tuesday last, 
A falcon, tow'ring in her pride of place. ^ 
Was by a mousinir owl hawk'd at, and kill'd. 
Rosie, And Duncan's horses, (a thing moat 
strani^e and certain,^ 
Beauteous and swifl, the minions of their race, 
Turn'd wild in nature, broke t'eir stalls, flung out, 
Contending 'gainst obedience, as they would malw 
War with mankind. 
Old M. 'TIS sa'd, they eat each other. 

Roese, They did so ; to the amazement of mintt 
eves,' 
That look'd upon't — Here comes the good Mio» 
dufl*:— 



(t> Toiiw. 



l>>vVstasiMi^ 



MACB£TH. 
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BOer MaedafU 

How foet the world, or, now? 

M^ed, Whr, iceyotiiiot? 

EoMse. Itt known who did this more than 
bluodj deed 7 

Macd. TboM that Macbeth hath slain. 

Roue. Ala% the day ! 

What Kood could they pretend 7' 

Maea, Thej were sobom'd : 

Mdleolra, and Donalbain, the king's two sons, 
Are stoPn awray and Aed ; which puts upon them 
Suspicioo of the deed« 

Ro f «e. 'Gainst nature still : 

Thriftless ambition, that wilt ravin up 
Thine own li e's means !— Then 'tis roost like, 
The sovereignty will fall upon Macbeth. 

MmciL He is already nam*d ; and gone to Scone, 
To be invested. 

Roast. Where is Duncan's body? 

MaetL Carried to Colmes-kill : 
The sacred storehouse of his predecessors, 
And {Tuardian of their bones. 

Rosse. Will yon to Scone 7 

Jiaed. No, cousin, TU to Fife. 

Roue. Wen, I wUl thither. 

JIfoei. Well, may you see things well done 

there ; — adieu ! 

Lest our old robes sit easier than our new ! 

Roue. Father, fs re well. 

Old M. God's benison go with you ; and with 
thoje 
That would make good of bad, and (Hends of foes ! 

[Exeunt. 

ACT III. 

BCEJfE /.—Fores. ^ room in the palace. En- 

ter Banquo. 

Ban, Thou hast it now. King, Cawdor, Glamis, 
all. 
As the weinTs women promis'd ; and, I fear, 
Thou play'dst most foully fo-'t : yet it was said, 
Itahould not stand in thy posterity; 
But Ihat myself should be tlie root, and father 
Of many ki'n?s. If there come truth from them 
(A^ upon thee, Macbeth, their speeches shine,) 
Why, by the verities on thee made (rood. 
May they not be my oracles as well. 
And set me up in hope? But, hush ; no more. 

Senet sounded Enter Macbeth, as king; Lady 
Macbeth, as queen ; Lenox, Rosse, Lords, La* 
dUSf and attendants. 

Macb. Here's our chief guest. 

Lady M. If he had been forgotten. 

It had been as a ^p in our great feast. 
And all things unbecoming. 

M^uh. To-night we hold a solemn supper, sir. 
And I'll request your presence. 

Ban. Let your highness 

Command upon me \ to the which, my duties 
Are with a most indissoluble tie 
For ever knit 

Mach, Ride you this afternoon 7 

B'tn. Ay, mj good lord. 

Maeh. We should have else desir'd your good 
advice 

{Which still hath been both grave and prosperous,) 
n this day*s council ; but we'll take to-morrow. 
Ii't Ikr you ride 7 



I. 



1) Intend to themselves. (2) Commit 
I) Nobleness. (4) For defiled. 



«,«.. As fiir. my lord, u wfll fli ap dw •«. 

Twizt this and supper: goootmyiioraetfaehittv 
I must become a borrower oT the algliAv 
For a dark hour, or twain. 

Mach. Fail not our ! 

Bm. Mr lord, I will not 

Mach. We hear, our bloody cousin* mre 
In Bn/land, and in Ireland ; not confcaaiBg 
Theur cruel parricide, filling their h ear cr a 
With strange invention : But of that lo-oiorTOv; 
When, therewithal, we shall have cause of static 
Craving us jointly. Hie you to borae : Adieu, 
Till you return at night Goes Fleance widi yoiT 

Ban. Ay, my gouid lord : cmr time doM ol 
upon us. 

Maeb. I wish your horses twift, and earn of iMt; 
And so I do commend* you to their baeloa. 

Farewell [ExU 

Let every man be master of his time 
Till seven at night ; to make society 
The sweeter welcome, we will keep ouroelf 
Till supper-time alone : while then, God be « HhyM. 
[Exeunt lady Macbeth, Lords, LmdUa, Ac. 
Sirrah, a word : Attend those men our pleftsure T 

•Itten. They are, my lord, without the pabee* 
gate. 

Macb. Brinir them brfore us.— [£jcil Attca.] 
To be th 19, is n thin:; ; 
But to be safely thufr : — Our (ears In Banqoo 
Stick deep ; and in his rovalty' of nature 
Reigns that, which would be fear*d: Tia 

he dares; 
And, to that daun'less temper of his mind. 
He hath a wisdom that doiii guide his valour 
To act in safety. There is none, but he, 
Wha'ie beihL' I do fear : and, under him. 
My genius is rebuk'd ; as, it is said, 
Mark An-on> 's was by Caesar. He cnid the 
When first they put the name of king upon me. 
And bade them speak to him ; then, prophei-Un, 
They hail'd him lather to a line of kings : 
Upon my head they placed a fruitless crown. 
And put a barren sceptre in my gripe. 
Thence to be wrench'd with an unlineal hand. 
No son of mine succeeding. If it be so. 
For Banqfio's issue have I fil'd^ my mind ; 
For them the trracious Duncan have I murder'd ; 
Put rancotirs in the vessel of my peace 
Only for them ; and mine eternal jewel 
Given to the common enemy of man. 
To make them kings, the seed of Ban<)uo kinga ! 
Rather than so, come, fate, into the list 
And champion me to the utterance!^— Who^ 
there?— 

Re-enter Attendant, toUh tvo Murderera. 

Now to the door, and stay there till we calL 

[ExU Atteudant 
Was it not yesterday we spoke together 7 
1 Jlfrir. it was, so please your niphness. 
Macb. Well then, now 

Have you consider'd of my speeches 7 Know, 
That it was he, in the times past, which held yon 
So under fortune ; which, you thousht, had been 
Our innocent self: this I made sood to you 
In our last conference ; pass'd in probation* with 

you. 
How you were borne in hand ;* how croas'd ; the 

instruments ; 
l^lio wrought with them ; and all things elac, that 

might, 

(5) Challenge me to extremitiea. 

(6) Proved. (7) Deluded 



SmiuIT. 



MACBETH. 



asr 



To half a mqI, and a notioB erai'd, 
8a?, Thut did Banquo. 

1 Mur, Tou made it known to us. 

Mtcb. I did 80 ; and went further, which it now 
Our point of second meeting. Do you find 
Your patience so predominant in your nature. 
That you can let uiis go / Are you so gospell'd,* 
To pray fur that good num, and for hit issue. 
Whose hea?y hand hath bow*d you to the grave. 
And beggar'd yours for ever 7 

1 Mur, We are men, my liege. 

Maeb, Ay, in the catalogue ye go for men ; 
As hounds, and greyhounds, mongrels, spaniels, 

curt, 
Shoughs,* water-rugs, and demi-woWes, arecleped* 
All by tne name of dojn : the ralued file 
Dutinguishes the swiii the slow, the subtle, 
The house-keeper, the hunter, erery one 
According to the giil which bounteous nature 
Hath in him closed ; whereby he does receire 
Particular addition/ from the bill 
That writes them all alike : and so of men. 
No^v, if jTou have a station in the file. 
And not in the worst rank of manho(>d, say it ; 
And I will put that business in your bosoms, 
Whose execution takes your enemy off; 

apples you to the heart and love of us. . 
Who wear our health but sickly in his lire, I 
Which in his death were perfect. * 

£ Jtfiir. 1 am one, my liege, 

Whom the rile blows and buffets of the world 
Have so incens'd, that I am reckless* what 

1 do, to spite the world. 

1 Jlfur. And I another, 

8o weary with disasters, tugg'd* with fortune. 
That I would set mj life on any chance, 
To mend it, or be nd on't. 

Maeb. Both of you 

Know. Banquo was your enemy. 

t Jtfiir. True, my lord. 

Maeb. So is he mine : and in such bloody dis« 
tance,' 
That every m nute of his being thrusts 
Azainst my near'st of life : And though I could 
With bare-fac'd power sweep him from mr sight, 
And bid mj will avouch it ; vet 1 must not. 
For* certain friends that are both his and mine. 
Whose loves I may not drop, but wail his fall 
Wbom I myself struck down : and thence it is, 
That I to your assistance do make love ; 
M asking tae business from the common eye. 
For stndr)' weighty reasons. 

2 Mar, We shall, my lord, 
Perform what you command us. 

1 Mur. Though our lives 

Ma.b. Your spirits shine through you. Within 
this hour, at most, 
I will sdrise you where to plant yourselves. 
Acquaint you with the perlect spy o*lhe timeu 
The moment on*t ; fdr't must be done to-nignt. 
And something from the palace : alwavs thou^pit 
That I require a clearness : And with him, 
(To leave no rubs, nor botches, in the work,) 
rleanee his son, that keeps him company. 
Whose absence is no less material to me 
Than is his father's, must embrace the iate 
Of that dark hour. Resolve yourselves apart ; 

(1) Are you so obedient to the precept of the 
Gospel. 
it) Woir^^UxTt. (S) Called. 

[4) Title, description. (5) Careless. 

6) Worried. (7) MorUl enmitv. 

[8; Became of. (9) Most melancnoly. 



1*11 come to yoQ anon. 

S Mur. We are resolv*d, ny lord. 

Maeb. 1*11 call upon you straight ; abide within. 
It is concluded :— Banquo, thy soul's flight. 
If it find heaven, must find it out to-night. [ JSxs. 

SCEJfE JL—The iome. JhuAhtt room. EnUr 
Lady Macbeth, 9nd a Servant 

Lady M. Is Banquo gone from court 7 
Serv. Ajr, madam, but returns attain to-oight 
Lady M. Say to the Ung, I wodd attend hfo 
leisure 

For a few words. 
Sfrv. Madam, I win. [Exit, 

Lady M. NouL'ht's had, all's spent. 

Where our desire is got without content: 

*Tis safer to be that which we destroy. 

Than, by destruction, dwell in doubtful joy. 

Enter Macbeth. 

How now, my lord ? why do you keep alone, 
Of sorriest* fancies your companions making? 
13 suig those thoughts, which should indeed have died 




She'll close, and be herself; whilst our poor malice 

Remains in danger of her former tooth. 

But let 

The frame of things disjoint, both the worlds suffer. 

Ere we will eat our meal in fear, and sleep 

In the affliction of these terrible dreams. 

That shake us nightly : Better be with the dead, 

Whom we. to gain our place, have sent to peace. 

Than on tne torture of the mind to lie 

In restless ecHtasv.'" Duncan is in his grave ; 

Alter life's fitfnl rever, he sleeps well : 

Treason has done his worst : nor steel, nor pdson. 

Malice domestic, foreign levy, nothing, 

Can touch him further 1 

LadyM. Come on; 
Gentle my lord, sleek o'er your nigged looks : 
Be brivht and jovial 'mong your guests to-nignt. 

Maeb. So shall 1, love ; and so, I pray, be yoo: 
Let your remembrance applv to Banquo : 
Present him eminence,' * botn with eye ana tongue ; 
Unsafe the while, that we 
Must lave our honours in these flattering streams ; 
And make our faces vizards to our hearts, 
Disguising what they arf . 

utdy M, You must leave this. 

Maeb. O, full of scorpions is m v mind, dear wife ! 
Thou know'st, that Banquo, and nis Fleance, lives. 

Lady M. But in them nature's copy's not eteme. ■* 

Maeb. There's comfort yet ; they are assailable ; 
Then be thou jocund : Ere the bat hath flown 
His cloister'd flight ; ere, to black Hecate's sum- 
mons. 
The shard-borne bectlci^*' with his drowsv hums, 
Hath runar night's yawning peal, there shall be done 
A deed of dr^dfuf note. 

Lady M. What's to be done 7 

Maeb. Be innocent of the knowledge, dearest 
chuck, 1^ 
Till thou applaud the deed. Com^ seeling** night, 
Skarf up the tender eye of pitiful day ; 
And, with thy bloody and invisible band, 

(10) Agony. (1 1 ) Do him the highest honomn. 

(U) u e. The copy, the lease, by which they hold 
their live* from nature, has its time of tennination. 

(IS) The beetle borne in the air by its shards o 
scaly wings. 

(14) A term of endearment (15) Blindiiig. 



MACBETH. 



JkHtt. 



Cancel, and tear to piece^ tlwt mat bond 
Which Wpa me pale!~Li);ht thickens; and the 



crow 



Makes wing to the rookj ntxtd ; 
Good things of day begin to droop and drowse; 
WhiJes ni^hfs black agents to their prey do rouse. 
Thou marveirst at my words ; but hold thee still ; 
Thin '8, bad begun, make strong then&selves by ill : 
80, pr'ythee, go with me. [£xeim(. 

BCEXE lll.—Tht $mM. J park or lawHy with 
a gate leading to Uu palace, EiUer three Mur- 
derers. 

1 Mttr, But who did bk] thee join with us 7 
S Jdnr, Macbeth. 

S Mur. He needs not our mistrust ; shice be de- 
livers 

Our offices, and what we hare to do, 

To the direction just. 

1 Mur, Then stand with us. 
The west yet glimmers with some streaks of day : 
Now spurs the lated traveller apace, 
To gain the timely inn ; and near approachea 
The subject of our watch. 

S JVficr. Hark ! I hear horsea. 

Ban. [ IVithin.] Give us a li^rht there, ho ! 

2 Miar. Then it is he ; the rest 
That are within the note of expectation,* 
Already are i'lhe courL 

1 Mttr, His horses go about. 

S Mttr. Almost a mile : but he does usually, 
So all men do, from hence to the palace gale 
Make it their walk. 

Enter Banquo and Fleance, a servant with a torch 
preceding them. 

iMur. A light, a light! 

9 Mnr, 'Tis he. 

1 Mitr. Stand to't. 
Ban. It will be rain to-night. 
1 Mttr. Let tt come down. 

l^sfaiiUs Bonquo. 
jBcn. O, treachery ! Fly, good Fleance, fly, fly, 

fly; 

Thou may*st rerenge. O slave ! 

[ Dies. Fleance and servant escape. 
9 Mur. Who did strike out the lisht 7 

1 Jlf tir. WasH not the war 7 
S Mur. There's but one down : the son is fled. 

2 Mur. We have lost best hair of our affair. 

1 Jtfur. Well, let's away, and say how much is 
done. [Ezettnt. 

BCR^E IV Ji room of state in the palace. Jl 

hanqtut prepared. Enter Macbeth, LMdv Mac- 
beth, Rosse, Lenox, Lords, tmd tUtendanls. 

Macb, Tou know your own degrees, sit down : 
at erst 
And last, the hearty welcdme. 

Lords. Thanl^ to your majestjr. 

Macb. Ourself will mingle with society. 
And play the humble host. 
Our hostess keeps her state ;* but, in best time. 
We will rrqiiire her welcome. 

Lady M. Pronounce it for me, air, to all our 
friends ; 
For my heart speaks, they are welcome. 

Enter first Murderer, to the door. 

Macb, See, thev encounter thee with theb hearts' 
thanks:-^— > 



Both sides are eten : Here Pll sit iHfae nidit : 
Be lar?e in mirth ; anon, we'H drhHi a measure 
The taole round. — There^s blood upon thy face. 

Mur, 'Tis Banqtio's then. 

Macb. 'Tis better thee without, than he within. 
Is he despatched 7 

Mttr, My lord, his throat is cut ; that I did for 
him. 

Mack, Thou art the best othe cut^throats : Tel 
he's good. 
That did the like for Fleance : if thou didst it. 
Thou art the nonpareil. 

Mtar, Most royal sir,* 

Fleance is '^cap'd. 

Macb, Then comes my fit again: 1 had else 
been perfect ; 
Whole as the marble, founded as the rock ; 
As broad, and general, an the casing air : 
But now, I am cabin'a, cribb'd, conPn'd, bourd in 
To saucy doubts and fears. But Banqno's safe 7 

Mur, Ay, my irood lord : safe in a ditch he bidea, 
Witii twenty trenched gashes on his head ; 
The least a death to nature. 

Maeb. Thanks for thai :— 

There the grown serpent lies ; the worm, that's fled. 
Hath nature that in time will venom breed. 
No teeth for the preaenL— Get thee gone ; to-mor- 
row 
We'll hear, ourselves again. {Exit Murderer. 

Lady M. My royal lord. 

You do not rive the cheer : the feast is sold. 
That is not oOen voiich'd, while 'tis a maktnp, 
'Tis given with welcome : To feed, were b^t at 

home; 
From thence, the sauce to meat is ceremony : 
Mectin7 were bare without it. 

Math. Sweet remembrancer !— 

Now. good diirestion wait on appetite, \ ^ 
And nealth on both ! 1 

Len, May it please your hiirhne^s i»it7 

[The Ghost o/Bnnnuo rises, and sits m 
Macbeth's place. 

Macb. Here had we now our country's honour 
rooPd, 
Were the srac'd person of our Banqtto present ; 
Who may T rather challenge for unktndness. 
Than pity for mischance ! 

Rosse. His absence, sir^ 

Lays blame upon his promise. Please it jour 

highness 
To <nrace us with your royal company 7 

Macb, The Ubie's full. •» 

Len, Here's a place reserv'd, sir. 

Maeb. Where 7 

L«i. Here, my lord. WTiat is't that 

moves your highness 7 

Maeb, Which of yoii have done this? 

I^ards. What, my good lord 7 

J^s^, Thou canst not say, I d.d it: nerer shaJke 
Thv gory locks at me. 

Rosse. Gentlemen, rise ; his highness is not well. 

Lady M. Sit, worthy friends :^Dy lord is often 
thus. 
And bath been from his youth : 'Pray you, keep 

seat; 
The fit is momentary ; upon a Ihotight" 
He will acrain be well : If much Tou notp him. 
You shall offend him, and extend his pasi^ion ;* 
Feed, and retrard him not. — Are you a njan ? 

Maeb. Ay, and a bold one, that dare look on that 
Which might appal the doiiL 



(1) {. e. They who are set down in the Hat of 
Mod expected to rapper. 



ft) Continues in her chair of state. 

(S) As qukk as thought (4) Prolong his snifcring. 
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Laiif JIf . O proper lUilT! 

This is the very painting of jour re&r : 
This is the air-dnwn dagger, which, you said, 
Led yott to D jncan. O, these flaws,' and starts, 
(Impostors tj *.rue fear,) would well b<M:ome 
A woman's stury, at a winter'^ fire, . 
A.HhorizM by h«.r grandam. Shame itself! 
Why do you inuke such faces? When all's done, 
You look but on a stool. 

Macb, Pr'ythee, see there! behold! look! lo! 
how say you ?— 
Why, what care 1 ? If thou canst ncd, speak too. — 
If cnarnel-housp.% and our graves, must send 
Thuse that we bury, back, our monuments 
Shall be the maws of kites. [Ohoit diatKppttan. 

Lady M. Whai i quite unmanned in folly 7 

Macb. U I stand here, I saw him. 

Lady M. , Pie, for shame ! 

J^acb, Blood hath been shed ere now, i'the 
olden time, 
Ere human :>tatute purg'd the gentle weal : 
Ay, and since too*, murders have been performM 
Too terrible for the ear : the times hare been. 
That, when ihc brains were out the man woura die, 
And there an end ; but now, they rise again, 
With twenty mortal murders on their crowns, 
And push us from our stools : This is more strenj^ 
Than such a murder is. 

Lady M. My worthy lord. 

Your noble friends do lack you. 

Mach, I do forget :•— 

Do not muse* at me, mj most worthy friends ; 
1 have a strange infirmity, which is nothing 
To those that know me« Come, lore and htalth 

to all ; 
Then I'll sit down:— — OiTe me tome wine, fill 

full : 

I drink to the general joy of the whole table, 

Oh^t rites. 
And to our dear friend Banquo, whom we miss ; 
Would he were here ! to all, and him, we thint. 
And all to all.* 

Lords, Our duties, and the pledge. 

J^ach, A vaunt ! and quit my sight f Let the 
earth hide thee ! 
Thy bones are marrowless, thy blood is cold ; 
Thou hast no speculation in those eyes 
Which thou doat glare with ! 

Ld./y M, Think of this, good peers. 

But as a thinpr of cuHtom : 'tis no other: 
Onlv it spoi';* the pleasure of the time. 

^faeb, What man dire, I dare ; 
Ayiproach thou like the rurrtrcd Russian bear, 
The arm'd rhinoo«:ros, or the llyrcan ti< cr, 
Take any shape but that, and my firm nerves 
Shall never tremble : Or, be alive again. 
And dare me to the desert with thy sword; 
irtremblinfT I inhibit* thee, ptoteyt me 
The baby of a girl. Hence, horrible shadow ! 

[Ghost disappears. 
Unreal mockery, hence ! — ^^Vhy, so ;— being gone, 
1 am a man aocain. Pray you, sit still. 

Lady M. Vci have displac'd tlie mirth, broke 
the crood meeting, 
With most admir'd disorder. 

'Mwh, Can such things be, 

And overcome* us like a summer's cloud, 
W^ithout our special wonder? Yoti make me strange 
Even to the disposition that I owe « 
When now I think you can behold such sights, ' 

(1 ) Sudden gufts. (2) Wonder. 

Is] i, e. All good wuhes to all. (4) Forbid. 

U) PsM over. (6) FoMeis. (7) MagpiM. 



And keep the natural ruby of your cbtefca, 
When mine are bl&ocfa'd with fear. 

Rosse. What sights, my lord T 

Lady M, I pray you, speak not ; he grows worso 
and worse j 
Question enrages him : at once, good night:— . 
Stand not upon the order of your going, 
But go at ouce. 

L^ Good night, and better fatalih 

Attend hfo majesty ! 

Lady Jtf . A kind good night to all ! 

[Extiint Lords and atUndanta, 

Maeb. It will have blood ; th^ say, blood wiU 
have blood : 
Stones have been known to more, and treea ta 

speak ; 
Augurt, and understood relatkms, have 
By magot^pies," and choughs, and rooki, brought 

forth 
The secret'st man of blood.— What is the night 7 

Lady M, Almost at odds with moniiig^ wUsh 
is which. 

Maek, How 8ay*it thoo, that MacdulT danlM 
his person, 
At our great biddhig 7 

Lady Jtf. IMd you send to him, 8ir7 

Mack, I hear H by the way ; but I will send : 
There's not a one* of them, but in his houae 
I keep a servant feed. I will to-monow 
(Betimes I will,) unto the weird slaters: 
More shall they speak ; for now I am bent to kno#, 
Br the worst means, the worst : for mine own good, 
All eauses shall give way. 1 am in blood 
Stept in so fkr, that, should I wade no mora, 
Returning were as tedious as go o'er : 
Stranpo Itninffs I have in head, that will to hand : 
Which must be acted, ere they mar be seann'd.* 

LaduM, You lack the season of all naturea, sleep. 

Maeb, Come, we'll to sleep : My atrange and 
sel^abuse 
Is the initiate fi»r, that wants bard use :— 
We are yet but young in deed. [Exetmi, 

SCEJ^E r.-^The hsath. Tkander, Enttr Ho- 
cate, meeting tht three Witches, 

I WUeh, Why, how now, Hecate? yon look 
angerly. 

Hee, Hav« 1 not reason, bedlams, aa yoo ort * 
Saucy, and overbold ? How dM you dara 
To trade and traffic with Macbeth, 
In riddles and sflTalrs of death ; 
And I. the mistress of yuur charms. 
The close contriver of all harms. 
Was never call'd to bear my part. 
Or show the ulory of our art / 
And. which is worse, all you have done 
Hatn been but for a wayward son. 
Spiteful, and wrathiul, who, as otnen do, 
Loves for his own ends, not for you. 
But make amends now : Get you gone, 
And at the pit of Acheron, 
Meet me i'the morning : thither he 
Will come to know his destiny. 
Your vessels, and ynur spells, provlda. 
Your charms, and every thine oeside : 
I am fo" tSe ait ; this nijrht Pll spend 
Unto a disnful-fatal end. 
Great business must be wrought ere noOB « 
Upon the corner of the moon 
There hangs a vaporous drop profound ;>* 

(8) An individual. (9) Examined nicely. 
(iO) i. e. A drop that has deep or hidden quab* 
ties. 
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rn catch II ere it come to gronnd : 
And that, diftiUM bj m^ aUghtt, 
Shall rmwe fuch artlficialsinit^ 
At* by the ttrengtb of their iUution, 
Shall draw him on to lus confuiion : 
He thall apum Tate, scorn death, and beat 
Hit hopes ^bove wisdom, grace, and fear : 
And you all know, security 
Is mortals' chiefest enemy. 

Song. [ Within.] Conu awasf, eomc aie^> 4^. 

Hark, I am caUM ; my Utile spint, see, 

Siu in a foggy cloud, and stays for me. [£xu. 

1 WiUk, Comcy let*s make haste ; sbeMl soon be 

back agam. [ExtwiU, 

ffCEMS F/.— Fores. Aroominth%vQlact, £»- 
icr Lenox and um^Ktr Lord. 

JUn. My former speeches have but hit yoar 
thoughts, 
Which can interpret further : only, I say, 
Thiagt have been strangely borne : The gracious 

Duncan 
Waa pitied of Macbeth :— marry, he was dead :— 
And the right-raliant Banauo walkM too late ; 
Whom, you may sa>\ if it please you, Fleance kilPd, 
For Fleance fled. Men must not walk too late. 
Who cannot want the thought, how monstrous 
It was for Malcohs, and for Donalbain. 
To kill their rracious father 7 damned fact ! 
How it did gnere Macbeth ! did he not straight, 
In pious rage, the two delinquents tear. 
Thiat were the slaves of drink, and thralls of sleep? 
Was not that nobly done ? Ay. and wisely too ; 
For 'twould hare anger'd any heart alive, 
To hear the men deny it So that, I say. 
He has borne all things well : and I do think, 
That, had he Duncan's sons under his key 
(Aa« an't please heavea, he shall not,) they should 

mid 
What Hwere to kill a father : so should Fleance. 
But, peace l->for from broaa words, and 'cause he 

^aU'd 
His presence at the tyrant's feast, I hear 
Macduff lives in disgrace : Sir,* can you tell 
Where he beitows himself 7 

Lard. The son of Doncan, 

From whom this tjrrant holds the due of birth, 
l«ivet io the English court ; and is received 
Of the most pious Edward wiih such grace. 
That the malevolence of fortune nothing 
Takes tram his high respect: Thither Macduff 
Is gone to pray the holy king, on his aid 
To wake Northumberland, and warlike Siward : 
That bT the help of these (with Him above 
To ratify the work,) we may again 
Give to our table meat, sleep to our nights ; 
Free from our {basts and banquets bloody knivet ; 
Do Aithful homaire. and receive free honours,' 
All which we pine for now : And this report 
Hath so exasperate* the king, that he 
Prepares (br some attempt of war. 

Jjtn, Sent he to Macduff? 

Lord, He did : and with an absolute, Sir, not /, 
The cloudy messenger turns me his back. 
And hums ; as who should say, Y(nCU rue the time 
That clogM me wiih this answer, 

Len. And that well might 

Advise him to a caution, to hold what distance 
His wisdom can provide. Some holv angel 
Fly to the court of England, and unfold 
Hit message ere he come ; that a swid blessing 

^ (!) Honours iVeely bestowed. 

(S) For exasperated. 



May iooii retani to tliia ov 
Unoer a hand aecun'd ! 
Lard. Uj prajm vift JUm! 
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ACT IV. 

SCEJTE J.—JI dark cave. In ike ndUU e m 
dron boiling. Thunder, EnterikratWMmL 

1 Witch, Thrice the brinded cat hath newM. 
t Witeh, Thrice ; and once the bedge-piff wUi 
S WUch, Harper cries :—'Tis time, *t«timi. 

1 Witch. Round about the cauldroo (O ; 
in the poisoned entrails throw. 
Toad, that under coldest stone. 

Days and nights hast thirty-one 
Swelter'd' venom sleeping got. 
Boil thou first i'the charmed pot ! 

^U. Double, double toil and troubla ; 
Fire, bum ; and, cauldron, bubhle. 

2 Witch, Fillet of a fenny snake. 
In the cauldron boil and bake : 
Ere of newt, and toe of frog. 
Wool of bat, and toneue ofdog, 
Adder's fork, and blind-worm's sting. 
Lizard's leg, and owlet's winsr. 

For a charm of powerful trouoie. 
Like a hell-brotn boil and bubble. 

M. Double, double toil and trouble. 
Fire, burn ; and, cauldron, bubble. 

S fViteh. Scale of dragon, tooth of wolf; 
Witches' mummy ; maw, and guU^* 
Of the ravin'd* »alt-sea shark ; 
Root of hemlock, diag'd i'the dark ; 
Liver of blaspheming Jew ; 
Gall of g^oat. and slips of yew, 
Sliver'd in trie moon's eclipse ; 
Nose of Turk, and Tartar's lips 
Finger of birtn-strangled babe, 
Ditch-deliver'd bv a drab. 
Make the gruel thick and slab : 
Add thereto a tiger's chaudroo,* 
For the ingredients of our cauldron. 

M. Double, double toil and trouble ; 
Fire, bum ; and. cauldron, bubble. 

2 Witch. Cool it with a baboon's blood. 
Then the charm is firm and good. 

Enter Hecate, and the other three Witchee. 

Hec. O, well done ! I commend your paiaa ; 
And every onf> shall share i'the gaina. 
And now about the cauldron sing. 
Like elves and fairies in a ring. 
Enchanting all that you put in. 

SONG. 
Black spirits and whiUj 

Red spirits and gr'cy ; 
MingUj mingle^ mtngic. 

You that mingle moff, 

2 Witch, By the pricking of my thaabi, 
Something wicked inis way comes :— 
Open, locks, whoever knocks. 

Enter Macbeth. 

Macb. How now. you secret, black, and mkl- 
ntght hags r 
What is't you do 7 
Ml. A deed vrithout a name. 

(S) This word is employed to signify that the 
animal was hot, and sweating with venom, ahhoqgb 
sleepinv under a cold stone. 

(4) The throat. (5) Ravenous. (S) 
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Jllae^. 1 c6i]i)iira yoa, by thtt which joa profeM, 
*CHowe'er you come to Imow it,) amwer me : 
Though you untie the winds, and let them fight 
Against the churches ; though the yesty> waYci 
Confound and swallow navigation up ; 
Though bladed corn be lodg'd,* and trees blown 

down; 
Though castles topple* on their warders' heads ; 
Though palaces, and pyramids, do slope 
Their neads to tneir foundations ; though the trea- 
sure 
Of nature*s germins^ tumble all together, 
Eren till destruction sicken, answer me 
To what I ask you. 

•1 fVUeh, Speak. 

f Wiiek, Demand. 

d Witek, We*U answer. 

1 WiUh, Say, if thou'd'st rather hear it from our 
mouths, 
Or from our master^* 7 

Maeb. Call them, let me see them. 

1 WUeh, Pour in sow's blood, that hath eaten 
Her nine farrow ; grease, that's sweeten 
From the murderers gibbet, throw 
Into the flame. 

^U, Come. high, or low ; 

Thyseli; and office, deitly* show. 

Thunder. ^ Apparition qfan armed Head rises. 

Maeb. Tell me, thou unknown power,—- 
1 Witch. He knows thy thought ; 

Hear his speech, but say thou nought. 
^pp. Macbeth! Macbeth! Macbeth! beware 
Macduff; 
Beware the thane of Fife.— Dismiss me :— Enough. 

[Deeeefuh. 
Maeb. Whatever thou art, for thy good caution, 
thanks ; 
Thou hast harpM* my fear aright :— But one word 
more: — 
1 Witch. He will not be commanded: Here's 
another. 
More potent than the first 

Thunder. An Apparition of a bloody ChUd ritet. 

Jlpp. Macbeth! Macbeth! Macbeth!— 

Macb. Had I three ears, I'd hear ihee. 

Jipp. Be bloody, bold, 

Ana resolute : laufrh to scorn the power oTman, 
For none of woman bom shall harm Macbeth. 

[Descends. 

Macb. Then lire, Macduff; What need I fear of 
thee? 
But yet ru make assurance doubly sure. 
And take a bond of fate : thou shsjt not live ; 
That I ipay tell pale-hearted fear, it lies, 
And sleep in spite of thunder.— What is this, 

Thvnder. An Apparition of a Child crowned^ with 
a tree in his hand, rises. 

That rises like the issue of a king ; 

And wears upon his baby brow the round 

And top of sovereignty ?* 

All. Listen, but speak not. 

App. Be lion-mettled, proud ; and take no care 
Who chafes, who frets, or where conspiren are : 
Macbeth shall never vanquished be, until 

Frothy. (t) Laid flat by wind or rain. 

Tumble. 

Seeds which have begun to sprout. 

AdnHUy. 

Toaeh'd on a passion as a harper touches a 




Great Bimara wood to high DunaiiMM hilt 
Shall come against him. [DoKtnis. 

Maeb, That will nefcr be ; 

Who can impress the forest ;* bkl the tree 
Unfixhisearth-boundroot 7 sweet bodemental good! 
Rebellious head, rise never, till the wood 
or Bimam rise, and our high-plac'd Macbeth 
Shall live the lease of nature, pay his breath 
To time, and mortal custom. — Yet my heart 
Throbs to know one thinr ; Tell me, (if your aK 
Can tell so much,) shall Bauquo's issue eivtr 
Reiam in this kingdom 7 

AU. Seek to know.no mora. 

Jtfoc^. I will be satisfied : deny me tUs. 
And an eternal curse fall on you I Let meloiow i-*» 
Why sinks that cauMron? and what noise* is thisT 

1 Witch. Show ! ' 

t WUch. Show! 
8 WUch. Show ! 

AIL Show his tjea, and grieve his hoart; v 
Come lilie sliadows, so depart. ^ 

Eight Kings appear^ and pass ener the ttan is 
order; the last with a glass in his hand;DUh 
quofMoxoing. 

Maeb. Thou art too like the spirit of Banqno ; 
down! 
Thy crown does sear mine eye-balls :— And thy hair. 
Thou other gold-bound brow, is like the first :— 
A third is like the former :— Fihhy hags ! 
Why do you show me this?— A fourth?— Start, eyoel 
What! will the line stretch out to the crack of 

doom7>» 
Another yet ? — A seventh 7— I'll see no more:— 
And yet Uie eighth appears, who bears a glass, 
Wh'ch shows me many more ; and some! see. 
That two-fold balls and treble sceptres carry : 
Horrible sight !— Ay, now, I see, 'tis true ; 
For the blood-bolter *d" Banauo smiles upon me, 
And points at them for his. — VVhat, is this so 7 

1 WUch. Ay, sir, all this is so : — But why 
Stands Macbeth thus amazedly 7— 
Come, sisters, cheer we up his sprighta,** 
And snow the best of our delifrhts ; 
I'll charm the air to give a sound. 
While you perform your antiuue round t 
That this great king may kindly say. 
Our duties did his welcome pay. 

[JVftmc. The Witches donee, and vatiith, 
Maeb. Where are they 7 Gone 7— Let this perni- 
cious hour 
Stand aye accursed in the calendar ! 
Come in, without there ! 

Enter Lenox. 

Len. What's yoor grace's will 7 

Macb. Saw you the wierd sisters ? 

Lfn. No, my lord. 

Macb. Came they not by you 7 

len. No, indeed, my lord. 

Jtfac6. Infected be the ah- whereon they ride ; 
And damn'd, all those that trust them !— 1 did hear 
The galloping of horse : Who was't came by 7 

Len. 'Tb two or three, my lord, that bring you 
word, 

(7) TTie round is that part of a crown which en- 
circles the head : the top is the ornament which 
rises above it. 

(8) Who can command the forest to serve him 
like a soldier impressed 7 

(9) Music. ( 10) The dissolution of nature. 
(11)Be5i • / . - . — 



Fmearcd with blood. ' (It) i. r . Spirits, 
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M aeduff li M to EngUoa. _ 

Maek. Flad to England? 

ten. At, m J good lord. 

Maeb, Tirni> Uiou antkipat'st* my dread ei- 
ploiU : 
The flighty purpoM never U overtook. 
Unless the deed go wilh il : From this momant. 
The very finitlinf^s of my heart shall be 
The fir»tlins;s uf my haiid. And even now 
To crown my thoughts with acts, be it thought 

and dune : 

The castle of Macduff I will surprise j ^ 
Seise upon Fife ; give to the edge o'the sword 
His wile, his babes, and all unfortunate souls 
That trace* his line. No boasting like a fool ; 
This deed I'll do, before this purpose cool : 
But no more sights !— Where are these gentlemen 7 
Come, bring me where they are. [ExeunL 

BCEJ^E //.—Fife. ^ room in MacdufPs eattU. 
Enter Lady Macduff, her Son, and Rosse. 

I^ Macd. What had he done, to make him fly 

the land 7 
Rotit. You must hare patience, madam. 
L. Mned. He had none: 

L His flitfht was madness: When our actions do nott 
V Our fears do make us traitors.* 
' Rotse You know not. 

Whether it wan his wisdom, or his fear. 
L. Macd, Wisdom to leave his wife, to leave 
his babes. 
His mansion, and his titles, in a place 
From whence himself docs fly 7 He loves us not ; 
{ He wants the natural touch :* for the poor wren, 

iThe moat diminutive of birds, will fi^ht, 
Her young ones in her nest, against the owl. 
All is the fear, and nothing is the love ; 
As little is the wisdom, where the flight 
So runs against ail reason. 

Rotie. My dearest coz', 

I pray you, school yourself: BuL for your husband, 
lie is noble, wise, judicious, aiicl best knows 
The fits oHhe season. I dare not speak much 

further : 
But cruel are the times, when we are traitors, 
And do not know ourselves ; when we hold rumour 
From what we fear, vet know not what we fear j 
But float upon a wild and violent sea, 
E«ch way, and move. — I take my leave of you: 
Shall not be long but IMI be here again : 
Things at the worst will cease, or else climb up- 
ward 
To what they were before.— My pretty cousin, 
Blessin? upon you ! 

L. Maed, Father'd he is, and yet he*s fatherless. 

Roaet. I am so much a fool, should I stav longer. 
It wou'd be my disgrare, and your discomfort : 
I take my leave at once. [RxU Rosne. 

L. ^Toetl. Sirrah,* your father's dead ; 

I And what will you do now 7 How will you live? 
^m. As birds do, mother. 
L. Maed. What, with worms and flies 7 

Ssn. With what I oret, I mean ; and so do thev. 
L. Maed, Poor birdi thou'dst never fear the net, 
nor lime. 
The pit-fall, nor the gin. 
Son, Why should I, mother? Poor birds they 
are not set for. 
My father is not dead, for all your saying. 



L.Matd. Tea, heladetd; bow will Ikndiftr 

a father? 

Sen. Nay, how will yoa do Ifar a boabnadt 

L. Maed, Why, I can buj oie iwestj it Hf 
market. 

Son, ThenyouMl buy 'em to sell agmin. 

L. Macd. Thou speak'st with all thj wit; ad 
yet, iTailh, 
With wit enough for thee. 

San, Was my father a traitor, mother? 

JL Maed, Av, that he waa. 

Son. What is a traitor ? 

L, Macd, Why. one that swaara and litt. 

Stm. And be all traitors, that do ao 7 

L. Macd, Every one that does so, is i 
and must be hanged. 

Son. And must they all be hang'd, that 
and He? 

L. Maed, Every one. 

Son, Who must hang them ? 

L, Maed, Why, the honest men. 

Soa. Then the liars snd swearers are fools: Ar 
there are liars and swearers enough to beat di 
honest men, snd hang up them. 

L, Macd. Now, G^ nelp thee, poor monkey? 
But how wilt thou do for a father 7 

Son. If he were dead, you'd weep for him r if ysi 
would not, it were a good sign thai I should quKk" 
ly have a new father. 

L, Maed. Poor prattler ! how thou talk*st I 
Enter a Messenger. 

Jtfiesf. Bless you, fair dame ! I am not to yei 

known,' 
Thoush in your state of honour I am perieet.* 
I doubt, some danrer does appronch you nearly: 
(f you will take a homely man's advice, 
Be not found here ; hence, with your little ones. 
To fi ight you thus, meihinks. I am too sarage ; 
To do wor^e to you, were fell cruelty. 
Which is too nigh your person. Heaven preserve 

you ! 
I dsre abide no longer. [Exit Meraenfcr. 

L, Macd. Whither should I fly 7 

I have done no harm. But I remember now 
\ am in this earthly world ; where, to do harm 
Is often laudable : to do good, sometime. 
Accounted dsncrerous folly : Why then, alas I 
Do I put up that womanly defence, 
To say I nave done no harm?— What ara 

faces? 

Enter Murderers. 

Mttr, Where is your hut^bsnd ? 
L. Macd, I hope in no place fo unsanctifled. 
Where such as thou may 'si find him. 
Mur, He's a traitor. 

Son. Thou ly'st, thoa shag-ear'd villain. 
Mur, What, ^ou erx 7 

[Stabbing him, 
Yoimg fry of treachery 7 

Son, He has killed me, mother ; 

Run away, I prav you. [ Dies. 

[Elxit Lady Macduff*, eryinx murder, 
and pursued by the Murderer a. 

SCEJ^ ///.—England.— ./f room in the Kinfe 
palace. £n<fr Malcolm and Macduff. 

Mai. Let us seek out some desolate shade, and 
there 



f 
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{I! E*^*"***** by taking away the opportunity. 
IX) Follow. 

(5) <. e. Our flight If coaudered as evideoce 
MrtrtaaoD. 



(4) Natural affection. 

(5) Sirrah was not in our author's time a 
ofjof reproach. 

(6) I am perfectly acquainted with your raold 
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Watp our Md boioini empty. 

Jtfocd Let us rather 

Hold fast the mortal sword ; and, like |rood men, 
Bestride our donnfall'n birthdom:* Each new 

moni, 
New widows howl ; new orphans cr j ; new sorrows 
Strike heaven on the face, that it resounds 
As if it fell with Scotland, and yell'd out 
Like svilable of dolour. 

Mai: What I beliere, IMI wail ; 

What know, believe ; and, what I can redress, 
A" I shall find the time to friend,* I will. 
What you have spoke, it may be so, perchance. 
This tyrant, whose sole name blisters our tongue. 
Was once thouL'ht honest : you have lovM him well ; 
He hath not tbuch*d you yet. I am young ; but 

something 
You may destTve of him throufrh me ; and wisdom 
To offer up a weak, poor, innocent lamb, 
To appease an annry ffod. 

Mned, I am not treacherous. 

Mai, But Macbeth Is. 

A (rood and virtuous nature may recoil. 
In an imperial charjre.' But *crave your pardon ; 
That which vou are, my thoughts cannot transpose : 
Angels arc bri8;htslill, 1hou?h the briirhtest fell : 
Though all things foul would wear the browi of 

grace, 
Yet 'n-ace must still look so. 

Mncd, I have lost my hopes. 

Jtfa/. Perchance, even there, where I did find 
my doubts. 
Why in that rawness 1e(\ vou wife and child 
(Those precious motives,tfiose strong knots of love,) 
Without leave-taking ? — I pray you. 
Let not my jealousies be your dishonours, 
B'lt mine own safeties : — You may be rightly just. 
Whatever I shall think. 

Mficd, Bleed, bleed, poor country ! 

Great tyranny, lay thou thy basis sure. 
Fur goodness dares not check Uiee ! wear thou thy 

wronjjs. 
Thy title is afTeer'd.*— Fare thee well, lord : 
I would not be the villain that thou think*st 
For the whole space that's in the tyrant's grasp, 
And the rich cast to boot. 

Mill. Be not offended : 

I speak not as in absolute fear of you. 
I think, our country sinks beneath the yoke; 
It weeps, it bleeds ; and each new day a gash 
!«* added to her wounds : I think, withal, 
There would be hands uplifted in mv rijrht; 
And here, from j?raciiu<» England, have I offer 
Of goodly tho'isands : But, for all this. 
When I shall tread upon the tyrant's head, 
Or wear it on my sword, yet my poor country 
Shall have more vices than it had before ; 
M ire suffer, and more sundry ways than ever, 
By him that shall succeed. 

Macd. What should he be ? 

Mai It is myself I mean : in whom I know 
All the particulars of vice so crrafted, 
That, wh'*n they shall be open'd, black Macbeth 
Will seem as pure as snow ; and the poor state 
Esteem him as a lamb, being compar'd 
With my confineless harms. 

Macd. Not in the leffions 

Of horrid hell, ran come a devil more damn'd 
In evils, to top Macbeth. 

Mai. I grant him bloody, 

ri) BirthriTht (2) Befriend. 

(S) i. e. A crood mind may recede from goodness 
in the execution of a royal commission. 



Luxurious,^ avaricious, ftdse, deceitftil. 
Sudden,* malicious, smacking of every sin 
That has a name : But there's no bottom, none. 
In my voluptuousness : your wives, your dau^rhterSy 
Your matronsj and your maids, could not fill up 
The cistern of my lust ; and my desire 
All continent impediments would o'er-bear, 
That did oppose my will : Better Macbeth, 
Than such a one to reign. 

Maed. Boundless intemperance 

In nature is a tyranny ; it hath been 
The untimely emptying of the happy throne. 
And fall of many kings. But fear not yet 
To take upon you what is yours : you may 
Convey yuur pleasures in a spacious plenty. 
And yet seem cold, the time you may so hooa-wink. 
We have willing dames enough ; tliere cannot be 
That vulture in you, to devour so many 
As will to greatness dedicate themselves^ 
Finding it so incliii'd. 

Mai. With this, there grows, 

In my most ill-compos'd affection, such 
A stanchless avarice, that were I king, 
I should cut off* the nobles for their lands; 
Desire his jewels, and this other's house : 
And mv more-having would be as a sauce 
To malce me hunger more ; that I should forge 
Quarrels ui\just against the good, and loyal. 
Destroying them for wealth. 

MacH, This avarice 

Sticks deeper ; grows with more pernicious root 
Than summer-seedingr lust : and it hath been 
The sword of our slain kings : Yet do not fear ; 
Scotland hath foysons* to fill up your will, 
Of your mere own : All these are portable,* 
With other graces weigh'd. 

Mai. But I have none : The king-becoming' 
graces^ 
As justice, verity, temperance, stableness. 
Bounty, perseverance, mercy, lowliness. 
Devotion, patience, courage, fortitude, 
I have no relish of them ; but abound 
In the division of each several crime, 
Acting it many wavs. Nay, had I power, I should 
Pour the sweet milk of concord into hell, 
Uproar the Universal peace, confound 
All unity on earth. 

Macd. O Scotland ! Scotland ) 

Mai. If such a one be fit to govern, speak ; 
I am as I have spoken* 

Macd, Fit to rovem ! 

No, not to live. — O nation miserable, 
With an untitled tyrant bloody-scepter'd, 
When shall thou see thy wholesome days again T 
Since that the truest issue of thy throne 
By his own interdiction stands acrurs'd, 
And does blaspheme his breed ?— Thy royal father 
Was a most sainted king ; the queen, that bore thee, 
Oflner upon her knees than on her feet. 
Died every day she lived. Fare thee w« U f 
These evils, thou repcat'st upon thyself. 
Have banislrd me from Scotland. — O, my breast, 
Thv hope ends here ! 

Mai. Macduff) this noble pasdoiL 

Child of intefrrity, hath from my soul 
VVip'd the bhck scruples, reconcii'd mv thoughts 
To thy Q-ood truth and honour. Devilish Macbeth 
Bv many of these trains hath sought lo win me 
Into his power : and modest ivisdom plucks me 



(4) Legally settled by those who had the final 
adjiidiration. 

(5) Lascivious. (6) Passionate. 

(7) Plenty. (8) May be endured. 
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MACBETH. 



That wtre most imctoui to ne.— Did beateii look 

And would not tako their poH 7 SiaAil Macdul( 
They were all struck for thee I nauKhl lh«t 1 em. 
Not for their own demerite, but for mine, 
Fell sleutf hier on their eouk : Ueeveu rest them 

now! 
MaL Be this the whetstone of your sword : let 

grief 
Conrert to anger ; blunt not the heart, enrage iL 
Macd, 0, 1 could play the woman with mine 

eyes. 
And braggart with mj tongue ! — But, gentle heareo, 
Cut short all iDtermission ;> front to front. 
Bring thou this tieiid of Scotland, and myself; 
Within my sword's length set him ; if he 'scape, 
Hearen forgire him too ! 

MaL This tune goes manly. 

Corae, ffo we to the king ; our power is ready ; 
Our lacK is nothing but our leave : Macbeth 
Is ripe for shaking, and the powers above 
Put on their inbtruments. Receive what cheer you 

may; 
The night is long, that never finds the day. [Exe. 



ACT V. 

SCEJ^E /.— Dunsinane. wf room in the cattle. 
Enter a Doctor qf Phyaie, and a vailmg Gen- 
tlewoman. 



K 



DocL I have two nights watched with you, but 
ean ptrcetve no truth in your report. When was it 
ihe la^t walked 7 

Gent, Since his majesty went into the field. I 
have seen her rise from her bed, throw her night- 

>wn upon her, unlock hercla<(et, take forUi paper. 

Id it, write upon iL read it, aOerwards seal it, and 
again return to bed; yet aJl Uiis while in a most 
iast fleep. 

Doet. A great perturbation in nature ! to receive 
at once the benefit of sleep, and do the eflbcts of 
wafching.— Ill this slumbry agitation, betkles her 
walkinv, and other actual penormances, what, at 
any time, have you heard her say 7 

Gent. That, sir, which I will not report aflerher. 

Doct, You may, to me ; and 'tis most meet you 
should. 

Gent. Neither to you, nor any one, having no 
witness to confirm my speech. 

Enter Lady Macbeth, with a taper, 

Lo yoti, here she comes ! This is her very guise ; 
and, upon my life, fast a^^lecp. Observe her; stand 
clo^. 

Doct. How cnme she by that light 7 

Gent, Why, it .«iood by hen she has light by 
her continually ; 'tis her command. 

Doc^ You »ee, her eyes are open. 

Genf. Av, but their sense is shut. 

Doet. What is it she does now 7 Look, how she 
rubs her hands. 

Gent, It is an accustomed action wKh her, to 
seem thus washing her hands ; I have known her 
continue in this a quarter of an hour. 

Lady ^f. Yet here's a spot. 

Doct. Hark, she speaks : 1 will set down wha* 
comes from her, to satisfy my remembrance the 
more strongly. 

Ladv M, Out, damned spot ! out, I say!--One : 
Two ; Why, then 'tis time to do't :— Hell is murky !« 

(1) AH pause. (C) Dark. (3) Confounded. 



—Fie, mr lord, fie ! a loklier. and aiear'd? Whet 
need we rear who knows it, when none can call our 
power to account 7 — Yet who would have thought 
the old man to have had so much blood in him f 

Doct, Do you mark that 7 

Lady M. The thane of Fife had a wife; Where 
is she now? — What, will these hands ne'er be 
clean 7 — No more o'that, my loid, no more o'thai: 
you mar all with this starting. 

Doct. Go to, go to ; you have known what yov 
should not 

Gent. She has spoke what she should not, I am 
sure of that : Heaven knows what she has known. 

Ludy M. Here's the smell of the blood still : all 
the perfumes of Arabia will not sweeten this Utile 
hand. Oh! oh! oh! 

I>oel. What a sigh is there ! The heart is sorely 
charsed. 

Geni. I would not have snch a heart in my bo- 
som, for the dicnity of the whole body. 

Doct. Well, well, well,— 

Gent. *Pray God, it be, sir. 

Dcct. This disease i> beyond my practice : Yet 
I have known tho.oe which have walked in their 
sleep, who have died holily in their beds. 

Lady JV/. Wa&h your hands, put on you** night- 
gown : look not so pale : — I tell you yet again. Ban- 
quo*- Duried ; he cannot come out of his grave. 

Doct. Even so ? 

Lcuhf Jtf. To bed, to bed ; there's knocking at 
*he eate. Come, come, come, come, give me your 
hand ; What's aone, cannot be undone : To bed, 
to bed, to bed. [Exit Lady Macbeth. 

Duct, Will she go now to bed 7 

Geti^ Directly. 

Doct. Foul wliisperings are abroad : Unnatural 
deeds 
Do breed unnatural troubles : Infected minds 
To their deaf pillows will discharge their srcreti. 
More needs she the divine, than the physician.— 
'lod, God, forgive us all ! Look after her ; 
Remove from her the means of sll annoyance, 
And still keep eyes upon her: — So, good nt^ht: 
Mv mind she has mated,* and amaz'd my sight: 
I think, but dare not speak. 

GenL Good night, good doctor. 

[Exeunt, 



SCE^E If. — The eoitntry near Dunsinnne. fil- 
ler, teith drum and colours^ Mcntcth, Cathnesa, 
Angus, Lenox, and Soldiers, 

Ment. The English power is near, led on by 
M.ilco'm, 
His uncle Siirard, and the good Macduff*. 
R'-venges bum in thf>m : for their dear causes 
Would, to the bleeding, and the grim alarm, 
Excite the mortified man.^ 

.iji*r. Near Birnam woo«f 

Shnll we i^ell meet them ; that mavare they coming. 

Cath. Who knows, if Donalbain be with his 
brother 7 

Len. For certain, sir, he in not : I have a file 
Of all the gentry ; there is Siward's son, 
And manv unrou«^i* you'h^, that even now 
Pro»e't their fir^t of manhood. 

Jifent. What does the tyrant 7 

C(Uh, Great Dtm»inane he stronrly forti(fes: 
Some say, he's mnd ; others, that lesser hate him, 
Oo call It valiant fury : hut, for certain. 
He cannot buckle his didtemper'd cause 
Within the belt of rule. 

•ing. Now does he feel 

(4) A religious ; an ascetie. (5) Unbeardtd. 
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SCJELV^ .T/.— D'intir.anr. .J '-«tii a :a« ^auU. 
•L.xUT AaJHuK ^ D'tc'-ur. aui iiunumui. 

.Vacs. 3n..7 ne lo ixbr*; "rjoitj . !el taen It 
ii! 
T^il Birwni -^nmi ?« nu *p "n D'lnsimne. 
r -limit -ijBi vua 'Vir. '•^•nn'« 'he yjj MaliHm ' 
W-u -w T»ji lom if'^nman "Pic nnni* 'not know 
All ■n-ir'ai •"wi."«ri**K.«. ir^no»«r-'»i iw n-is • 
p'or -iflf. -V.1C7?: "i 10 «nxii. '/!•<> ^^m »/ -e<7?iu7u 
jttatf •'-r iare pomrr tn 'net. ^T!.eii rty, JiJfe 

And TiinTi*: "•nn "h* Errrri^n ■•ntn»'»»- : 

The -ninu ! "wiv »«-. ir.'i -» I*.-:.- ' **ar. 

Sibil icv^.r :Uz' *ith Joiin'. vjr inaae vi«h fev. 

E„ltr i irr'-ml. 
T*^«':»«il':imri TV:* i.irii. r.iiii -*im-i*ci;oon .- 

^^n*. iriere j en n<>ii— mi 
.Var9. iit*«»«*^. nlloin ' 

.i*'^. "s-ji'iienL -sir. 

.' .War^. «t*i. incK 'nvMc^, uid iTP-r-r-tj -.fi-* -.ear. 
/ Tho'i .iir-iif*iri niv- '-V'-a: Hjiuitir", Tiicn ' 
D^aUi M 'nr luiu noa^ men ''neeKs .i' nine 
ArRroijnn^Mir* v^ !'■ zr. '-V-iat -toidwr*. vney-i'ace ' 

.tfocb. r .M« r.v ac*!: lenvC. — Sen^n ! — I un 
'irK tl Tear*, 
Wljcfi I Vnofd — ^**»ton. f "Br ' — ^Thii poaa 
Will rneer ti»! -rv^r. or -SiMrii nw now. 
1 rayfi -itM ^on'/ fraviflm • mr v.ir if life 
Ifl iAiVn iBLo '•*» <«ar. ' 'he ^ilo'r eat*: 
Ann 'hai 'vnicn *nouiil ircompaiiT An ic?, 
A*- ivHi'irir, I'jv^, iDrclicncp. 'rnops j|'r':enua. 
r rnusl not .ooK '0 live : lut. .n 'heir •tedij, 
C ir^es, loi loud, lut -leeo. nouih-nunour. jrenth. 
Wiiien 'he poor neart -vould iun dtnj, jui aire not. 

9ejtoa . 

Enter Sertoli. 

dn. Whal is i^our ancioa pl^nsnr^ " 

Mmeb. ^Vhat news more ' 

Jfy. All IS ?onnrm'4. mr lorn, viucn raa -^^ 

3ored. 
-Voe^. T*M 'icnt. :iD from nr -ronei tar deeh be- 
Tica'd. 
Give me ntr irmoor. 

Sen. Til not needed *et. 

.Vecb. I'M lijt ;t in. 
Send fUi more nor**;*, •mrr" 'he cmimrr round : 
UlXig 'Jiow 'hat 'aik 3i' rcar.--oive as auoe v- 
mour. — 

fJ) The Phrnct^n. I) iink. 3i Base f** How, 
<4> An *pp9UMUaa ni 'jsauan^ a^ Oiy. 
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ij» file a T 

Ala* dee 

^Mact, «:-ire«-Tf^ 

Ca^ 'iiott :Me auiau. 'o i -Btr4 i^e^vi : 
P'ucjE .r.m Sfr TicOB',.— i -J., J.'.: t,r-:w. 

i. ti. •.::: "iiCc -^^c' jua^i' ^ ii.:^:-iMs^ 
'-""iiBe 'Jut ^'oi'i 3i»t«a «"■- ^ >mii.aa H 
iV ixa veitoia 'laua oe -rrr- 
.:-iJc:, r:*:r:ic ■.:^ :ii*cat 

.'"f.«3. Pirrw 3n-*jc \/3e irr*. '' 1 -"mr f .t.— 

*«:«"-. ru .■*•««;. -iL. — O fC* -i r . ." c .r. i.Tr- I <■ ■ r».- Bi rae : — 
'- ■fii's- ^i*. .Till.--. — : .T.t.i :oj.i--«, ••jc*-r. >•: 
r .« »-i.rr .1 B- .driti. •..; -.rr ■.--_»-i^. 
1. - 3Tj-^» £ , i .'. ^..11 ira rrsiai*" i^^i'^_ 
i v.jmui ijTCi^u^ r-vf- o :.« f» .»■'■ \T. «. 
^ i: -.r.uMi! tJTii^i.'] kii:n.^-t' .u"' .if. ' *-t — 
W at nuoan. *:an.u t *tii. -"'irT"^ *»■• :uff, 
•% jiUti ic. .r -ese L...<uui .cnt.tr 
•ii* Miem ' 
Ofxz. V . a. J';-;-: u-ri . ■"oar rj-'j Tresaniioa 

r.i; B'Tiiia -Pis' r-.n-r ^ J uxs wij<*. ^ ra. 

P ''li^ "^iir. fr.v.ujux lirJ-'T in^ ^iw .ere. ' J^,- --' 
-CiI.V.^ ." — «JiU.-i: 7 lesr D .n^uune .i ■••■'ji 

!-..ni- /.'« T! ^ ir: it— -.:* :r'..'i. Mota-iL M ::- 
'e'n. 'jj..^i.s±«. .i..^u8. LwD^i. 3 tie. "«- aui- 
acr-«. "uire.-u.;^ 

.Vol. juuni. I lose, ae la^ ue lear it :xaiMl 
T'lit cJiamOBca •viii ^ ;aie. 
.Vflii. "IV*: iuiiot .t n*j*ziu)c. 

.Ifrnz.^ "Pir »ooa .u 3irrmiiL 

.WaL Let Twerr •Hiidier tbw i:m ici*«n i You«£ti, 
And liear'* sci'ore nun . 'hereov ;n:u! *e toiujow 
Tie uiunoen m ^lur ;iu*u ua .nokc Uacuieiy 
Err n -eport ji' ja. 

^nfuL It .^iiail In: lor.e. 

_ iliic. "iVis lean to naer. .lut nc (.om-dem .rrsai 
KceM Miil .n D-jiiainaiit;. luu tiil TiiCurc 
Uiir letting; -Iumii .«cior:. 

-tf***. T^i ii« i3iii -.ope; 

F ir ■»ntre 'nrre .5 -utiirMUj" -j 1*- _iirn, 
BuUi uure imi ■'_••»' lat*' -jivrti iim &•• "**■■.•:: . 
AiMl lune «trrrr iiiri tun lut -TiiisuauMAi ---.■■ n.j^ 
VVhiMe .leaxta .im .u'MuI :oj. 

.Woca. L.;» -nr jsi -raiures 

\t.lena he \t*w •>vc«t, mu .T.*t •««• -in 
Induitnouj HitUiersoip. 

A'w. riie 'ime -ipnmnraee. 

Thai Tiil r:fri .:it.> lecuiun mn^e its ioiow 
VVnat tvp jnajl -ar -.ve navr, .uhi ivnii ne <jw^. 
"Piousnai :«fiecuiauve. Taew linsure -lopes ^iai^ 
But certain .ssiie *{p>ki:? mufi orfailraie " 
Towama wnurn. oi^ajjce '.he ^nr. 

xna .i'jioieri. 






.Vfoco. Han; 3iit jur 3ann(^^ r. -tie Tjcwani 
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MACBETH. 



ttr 



^Tke cry U still, Thi^ eonu : Our casUe't ftrength 
' WUl iaugh a siege to scorn : here let them lie, 
^ Till funine, and the a^nie, eat them up : 

l¥ere ihey not forc'd with thote that should be ours, 
' tVe might ha?e met them dareful. beard to beard, 
. And beat them backward home. What is that noise? 

{^Qcry within^ of vc(mun. 
8ey. It is the cry of women, my i^ood lord. 
Macb. I have almost forgot the Uste of fears : 
The time has been, mv senses would hare cool'd 
To hear a ni^ht-shriek ; and my felP of hair 
Would at a dismal treatise rouve, and stir 
As life were in't : I have supp*d full with horrors ; 
l>ireness, familiar to my slaughterous thoughts, 
Cannot once start me. — Wherefore was that cry ? 
Sey, The queen, my lord^ is dead. 
Macb. She should hure died hereafter ; 
There would have been a time for such a word. — 
• To-morrow, and to-morrow, and to-morrow, 
Creeps in this petty puce from d:iy to day, 
To the last syllable of recorded time : 
And all our yesterdays have liijhted fools 
The way to dusty death. Out, out, brief candle! 
Life's but a walking shadow ; a poor player, 
That struts and frets his hour upon the stage. 
And then is heard no more : it is a tale 
Told by an idiot, full of sound and fury, 
Signifjnuig nothing. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Thou com*st to use thy tongue ; thy story quickly. 

Jtfesf. Gracious my lord, 
I shall report that which I say I saw, 
But know not how to do it. 

Maeb, Well, say, sir. 

Mes$. As I did stand my watch upon the hill, 
I looked toward Bimam, and anon, methought. 
The wood began to move. 

Macb, Liar, and slave ! 

[Slrtiinfi|f Aim. 

JtfeM. Let me endure jour wrath, iPt be not so : 
Within this three mile may you lee it comiqg ; 
I sav, a moving grove. 

Jnaeb, If thou speak'st falae, 

Upon the next tree shalt thou hang alive. 
Till famine cling* thee : if thy speech be sooth, 
I care not if thou dost for me as much.— 
I pull in resolution ; and beprin 
To doubt the equivocation of the fiend. 
That lies like truth : Fear not^ till Bimam wood 
Do come to Diinsinane ; — and now a wood 
Comes toward Dunsinane. — Arm, arm, and out!— 
If this, which he avouches, does appear. 
Thorc is nor flying hence, nor tarrying here. 
I 'gin to be a- weary of the sun, 
And wish the estate o'thc w orld were now undone. — 
Ring the alarum bell : — Blow, wind ! come, wrack ! 
At least we'll die with harness' on our back. 

[Exeunt. 

ft SCEJ^E ri.^The some. A plain before the eas- 
" tie. Enter, xnitk dntnu and eolourSj Malcolm. 

(Hd Si ward, Macdufl', ^c, and their army^ wUh 

boughs, 

JlfoZ. Nowncarenough; your leavy screens throw 
down, 
And show like tho«<c yon are : — You, worthy uncle, 
Shall, with my cousin, your risht-noble son, 
Lead our first battle : northv Mucdufl*, and we. 
Shall lake upon us tvhat else remains lo do, 
According to our order. 

8iw, Fare you well.— 

(1) Skin. (3) ShriT«L (S) Armour. 



Do we but And the tyrant's power to-nigfat, 
Let us be beaten, if we cannot figlit. 
Jdaed, Make all our trumpets speak ; fht tlltm 
all breath, 
Those clamorous harbingers of blood and death. 

[Ejceunt, Jilarums conHnutd* 

SCEJ^E VU.^The same, Another part iff thi 
plain. Enter Macbeth. 

Macb. They have tied me to a stake ; I canmA fly, 
But, bear-like, I must light the course.— Wbalfa My 
That was not bom of woman ? Such a one 
Am I to fear, or none. 

Enter Ymmg Siward. 

Yo. Siw. What is thy name ? 
Macb. ThouMt be afraid f Ittar tt 

Yo, Sim. No ; though thou call'st thysalfaiiai- 
ter name 
Than any is in hell. 
Macb. My name't Macbeth. 

Yo. Siw. The devil himself could not pronome^ 
a title 
More hateful to mine ear. 
Macb. No, nor more fiMrftiL 

Yo, Siw. Thou liest, abhorred tyrant ; with ttj 
sword 
I'll |HOve the lie thou specdc'st 

[They fight, and Young Siward ii »lain* 
Macb, Thou wast bom of woman.— 

But swords T smile at, weapons laugh to scorn, 
Brandish'd by man that's of a woman bom. [Ex* 

Alarums, £ii(er Macdufl'. 

Macd, That way the noise is :— Tyrant, ahow 
thy face : 
If thou be'st slain, and with no stroke of mine, 
My wife and children's ghosts will haunt me ftill. 
I cannot strike at wretched kernes,* whose arms 
Are hir'd to bear their staves ; either thou. MacbeUiy 
Or else my sword, with an unbatter'd cage, 
I sheath again unoeeded. There thou shoukTat bt ; 
By this great clatter, one of greatest note 
Seems bruited :* Let me ilnd him, fortune ! 
And more I beg not [Exit, AlanmL 

Enter Malcolm and Old Siward. 

Siw, This wa?, my lord ;— the cattle*! gendj 
render'a: 

The tyrant's people on both sides do fight ; 
The noble thanes do bravely in the war ; 
The day almost i'.6clf professes yours, 
And litile is to do. 

Mai. We have met with foot 

Th.it strike beside us. 

Siic. Enter, sir, the castle. 

[Extant* awenMi* 

Re-enter Macbeth. 

Macb. Why should I play Yhe Roman fbol, and 
die 
On mine own sword 7 whiles I see lives, the gadttf 
Do better upon them. 

Re-enler Macduflf. 

Macd. Turn, hell-hound, turn. 

Macb. Of all men cl.-e I have avoided thee : 
But ge' 'hce back, my soul is too much charg'd 
With blood of thine already. 

Macd. I have no weds. 

My voice i^ in my sword ; thou bloodier villain 
Than terms can give thee out ! [They fight. 

Macb. Thou loosest labour : 



(4) Soldiers. 



(b) Reported with clamour. 
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KING JOHN. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



King John. . ^, „ „. 

Prince Henry, fdt ton ; itfUnoard King Henry III. 
Arthur, duke of Bretagne, son </ Oeffrey, UU Aite 

€f Bretagne^ ike elder brother rf Ktng 

John, 
WUUam Marihill, earl of Pembroke, 
Oeflrey Fili-Peter, earl ^ Eeeex, ckirf juitieimTf 

of England, 
William Loogsword, earl of Saliibury, 
Robert Bigot, earl qfj(rorjolk, 
Hubert de Burgh, chamberlain to the king, 
Robert Faulconbndge, son qf Sir Robert Foadeon- 

bridge. 
Philip Faulconbridge, his haif-brother, bastard son 

to King Richard the First, 
jAOies Gurney, servant to Lady FauUonbridge, 
Peter of Pomfrel, a prophet, 

Philip, king of France. 



Lewis, the dauphin. 

Arch-duke of Austria. 

Cardinal Pandulph, the pop^s Iff ate 

Melun, a French lord, 

ChatiUon, ambassador from Fraskct (o KingJak^ . 

Elinor, the widow rfKing Henry U. wnd mslket ^ 

King John. 
Constance, mother to Jlrthntr. 
Blanch, dmghter to JUphmtso, king pf Oitftic, emd 

niece to King John. 
Lady Faulconbridge. mother to the battm^ and 

Robert Fauieonbridge, 

Lords, ladies, citizens of Anglers, sheriff, heraUs, 
officers, soldiers, messengers, and other attend* 
ants. 

Scene, sometimes in England, and someHma k^ 

Frimce, 



ACT L 



SCEJ^E /.— Northampton. A room of state in: 
the palace. Enter Kinr John, Queen Elinor, 
Pembroke, Emcx, Salisbury, and others, with 
Chatillon. 

King John, 
JNOW, sar, Chatfllon, what would France with 

USf 

Chat. Thus, after greeting, speaks the kinr of 
France, 

In my bchayiour,* to the majesty, 
The DorrowM maiesty of England here. 
Eli. A birange beginning ;— borrowed maiesty ! 
K. John, Silence, good mother ; hear tne em- 
bassy. 
Chat, Philip of France, in riirht and true behalf 
Of thy deceased brother Gefirey'a son, 
Arthur Plantafrenct, lays most lairful claim 
To this fair island, and the territories ; 
To Ireland, Poictiers, Anjou, Touraine, Maine: 
Desiring thee to lay aside the sword. 
Which sways usurptngly these several titles ; 
And put the same mto younff Arthur's hand, 
Thy nephew, and risrht royal soTereipn. 
K. John. What follows, if we disallow of this 7 
Chat. The proud control of fierce and bloody war. 
To enforce these rights so forcibly withheld. 
K. John, Here have we war for war, and blood 
for blood, 
Controlment for controlment ; so answer France. 
Chat. Hben take my king's defiance from my 
mouth. 
The furthest limit of my embassy. 
K. John, Bear mine to him, and so depart in 
peaee: 
Be thou as lightning in the tjea of France ; 
For ere thou eanst report I will be there, 

<1) la the manner I now do. 



The thunder of my cannon shall be heard : 
So, hence I Be thou the trumpet of our wrath, 
And sullen presage of your own decay.— 
An honourable conduct let him have :•— 
Pembroke, look to't ; Farewell. Chatillon. 

[ExewU Chatillon and Pembrdos. 

Eli. What now, my son ? have 1 not erer said, 
How that ambitious Constance would not cease, 
Till she had kindled France^ and all the world. 
Upon the rifiht and party of her son 7 
Tha might nare been pretented, and made wholes 
With very easy arguments of love ; 
Which now the manage* of two kingdoms nnst 
With fearful bloody issue arbitrate. 

K. John. Our strong possession, and our right 
for us. 

Eli. Your strong poeieifion, mueh more thta 
your right ; 
Or else it must go wrong with you, and me : 
So much my conscience whispers m your ear : 
Which none but heaven, and you, ana I, shall near. 



Enter the Sheriff of J^TorthamptonaUre, who whU* 

pers Essex. 

Essex. My liege, here is the strangest eontroveny, 
Come from the country to be judgM by you, 
That ere I heard : Shall I produce the men 7 

K. John. Let them approach.— [Exit ShcriC 
Our abbies, and our priories, shaU pay 

Rc'Cnter SheriflT. with Robert Faulconbridge, mi 
Philip, his bastard brother. 

This expedition's charge.— What men are youT 
Bast. Your faithAil subject I, a gentleman. 

Bom in Northamptonshire ; and eldest son, 

As I suppose, to Robert Faulconbridge ; 

A soldier, by the honour-giving haml 

Of Cceur-de-lion kni, hted in the fiekL i 

K. John, What an thou 7 ^^ ; 

(2) Conduet, admiairtretloiv 
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Adt. 






tub* The son tnd bek to that same Faulcon- 
bridge. 

K. John, Is that the elder, apd art thou the heir 7 
Tou came not of one mother then, it seems. 

Baal, lilo»t certain of one mother, mighty kin^, 
That is well known : and, as I think, one father : 
But, for the certain Knowleds^e or that truth, 
I put jou o'er to heaven, and to my mother ; 
Or that I doubt, as all men*s children may. 

Eli. Out on thee, rude man ! thou dost shame 
thr mother, 
And wounc her honour with this diffidence. 

Botl. I, madam 7 no, I have no reason for H ; 
Tliat is my brother's plea, and none of mine ; 
The which if he can prove, *a pops me out 
At least from fair five hundred pound a year : 
Heaven guard my mother's honour, and my land! 

Km John. A good blunt fellow:— Why, being 

I'ounger bom. 
_ ay claim to tnine inheritance 7 

Baal. I know oot why, except to get the land. 
But once he slander'd me with bastardy : 
But whe'r' I be as true begot, or no, 
That still I lay upon my mother's head ; 
But. that I am as well oe^ot, my lie^c, 
(Pair fall the bones that took the pains for me !) 
Compare our faces, and be judge yourself. 
If ola sir Robert did beget us both. 
And were our father, and this son like him ;— 
O, old sir Robert, father, on my knee 
I jrive heaven thanks, I was not like to thee. 

JC, John, Why, what a madcap bath lieaven lent 
us here! 

Eli. He hath a trick^ of Cceur-de^ion's face, 
The accent of his tonj^ue aAecteth him : 
Do vou not read some tokens of my son 
In the lar^e composition of this man 7 

K, John, Mine eye hath well examined his parts. 

And finds them perfect Richard. Sirrah, speak. 

What doth move you to cla m vour brother's land / 

Bait, Because he hath a half-face, like my father ; 
With that half-face would he have all my land : 
A half-fac'd groat five hundred pound a Vear ! 

Rob, Mv gracious liepe, when that my (alher liT'd, 
Your brother did employ my father much ; — 

Bail, Well, sir, by this you cannot get my land ; 
Your tale must be, now he employed my mother. 

Rob, And once despatched him in an embassy 
To Germanvy there, witli the emperor, 

?o treat of high affairs touching that time : 
he advantaie of his absence took the kini?, 
And in the mean time sojouro'd at my father's ; 
Where how he did prevail, 1 shame to speak : 

§ut truth is truth ; larffe lengths of seas and shores 
etween my father and my mother lay 
(As I have heard my father speak himself,) 
When this same lusty crentleman was got. 
Vfon Ms death-bed he by will bequcath'd 
His lands to me ; and took it, on his death, 
That this, my mother's son, was none of his ; 
And, if he were, he came into the world 
Full fourteen weeks before the course of time. 
Then, good my liege, let me have what is mine, 
My father's land, as was my father's will. 

A. John. Sirrah, your brother is legitimate ; 
Your fatlter's wif(! did, after wedlock, bear him: 
And, if she did play false, the fault was hers ; 
Which fault Iks on the hazards of all husbands 
That marry wives. Tell me, how if my brother, 
Who, as you sav, took paini to get this son. 
Had of your father dajm'd this son for his 7 

Q) Whether. (2) Trace, outline. 
(S) Dignity of appeartncAi 



In sooth, good friend, your father mi^ht hare kept 
This calf, bred from his cow. from all the world : 
In Eooth. he might : then, if ne were my brothers, 
My brother micnt not claim him ; nor your father, 
Bein? none of his, refuse him : This concludes,— 
My mother's son did get your father's heir: 
Your Cathf-.r's heir must have your father's land. 

Rob. Shall then my father's will be of no force, 
To dispossess that child which is not his? 

Bast. Of no more force to dispossess me, sir. 
Than ft as his will to get me, as I think. 

Eli. Whether hadst thou rather, — be a Faulcon 
bridge. 
And like thy brother, to enjov thy land ; 
Or the reputed son of Caur-ie-lion, 
Lord of iny presence,* and no land beside? 

Bast, Madam, an if my brother had my shape, 
And I had his, sir Robert his, like him ; 
And if my legs were two such riding-rods. 
My arms such eel-skins stufTd ; my face so thin, 
That in mine ear I durst not stick a rose, 
Lest men should say. Look, where three-farthings 

goes ! 
And, to his shape, were heir to all this land, 
'Would I might never stir from off this place, 
I'd jrive it every foot to have this face ; 
I would not he sir Nob* in nny case. 

Eli, I like thee well ; Wilt thou forsake thy for- 
tune, 
Bequeath thy land to him, and follow me ? 
I am a soldier, and now bound to France, 

Bast. Brother, take yuu my laud, I'll take my 
chance ; 
!Your face ha'.h trot five hundred pounds a year ; 
Yet sell your face for five pcure, and 'tis dear. — 
Madam, I'll follow you unto the death. 

Eli. Nay, I would have you go before me thither. 

Bast. Our country manners (iiveour betters way. 

A'. John. What is Ihy name ? 

Bast. Philip, mv lieec ; so is my name begun; 
Philip, pood old sir Robert's w ife'a eldest son. 

K, John. From henceforth bear his name whose 
form thou bear'st : 
!Kneel thou down Philip, but arise more great^ 
•Arise sir Richard, and rlanlajrenct. 

Bast. Brother, by the motlier's side, give me 
your hand ; 
My father pa>e me honour, your's g ive land :— 
Now blessed be the hour, by ni^iht or day, 
When I was pot, sir Robert was away. 

Eli. The very spii it of Plantagenet ! — 
I am thy L'randame, Richard ; call me so. 

Bast. Madam, by chance, but not by truth: 
What Ihou^rh ? 
Something about, a little from the risfht. 

In at the window, or else o'er the natch : 
Who dares not stir uv day, must walk by night; 

And have is have, however men do catch : 
Near or far ofl^ well won is still well shot; 
And I am I, howeVr I was hecot. 

K, John. Go, Faulcunbridge ; now hast thou 
thy desire, 

A landless Knight makes thee a landed 'squire.— 
Come, madam, and com<^, Richard ; we must speed 
For France, for France ; for it is more than need. 

Bnst. Brother, adieu ; Ciood fortune come to thee! 
For thou wast got i'thc nav of honesty. 

[Exeunt all but the Bastard. 
A foot of honour better than I was ; 
But many a many foot of land the worse. 
Well, now can I make any Joan a lady :— .- 
Gooaden^^ sir Richardf—God-O'inercyt/dUiWf^ 



(4) Robert. 



(6) Good evening. 



Scene I, 



KING JOHN. 
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And irhis name be George, IMl call Iilm Peter: 
Fur new-made honour dolit forget men's names ; 
Tis too respective,' and too sociable. 
For your converaion.* Now your traveller,— 
He and his loulh*pick at my uorship*« mess ; 
And when my knightly stomach is sufficed, 
Why then 1 suck my leeih, and catechise 
M> picked man of counlriea:' J^y dear eir^ 

iTliJS, leaning on mine elbow, I be^n,) 
stiiiU beseech you — That is question now ; 
And then comes answer Jike an ABC-book:*— 
O, sir, says answer, atyour beet CQavnand ; 
Jit your employitieiU ; at your servictf eir :— - 
Ao siTf says question, /, etoeet etr, at ^oure : 
And so, ere answer knows what question would 
(Saving in dialogue of compliment; 
And talking of the Alps, and Apennines, 
The Pyrenean, and toe river Po,) 
It draws towards supper in conclusion so. 
But this is worsiiiplul society, 
And fits the mounting spirit, like myself: 
For he is but a bastard to the time. 
That doth not smack of observation 
(And so am I, whether I smack, or no ;) 
And not alone in habit and device. 
Exterior form^ outward accoutrement; 
But from the mward motion to deliver 
Sweet, sweet, sweet poison for the age*8 tooth: 
Which, though I will not practise to deceive, 
Yet, to avoia deceit, 1 mean to learn : 
For it shall strew the footsteps of m^ risinsr. — 
But who comes in such haste, in ridmg robes ? 
What woman-post is this ? hath she no husband, 
That will take pains to blow a hot n before her 7 

Enter Lady Faulconbridge and James Gumey. 

O me ! it is my mother : — How now, good lady 7 
What brin^rs you here to court so hastily 7 
Lady F, Where is that slave, thy brotuer 7 where 
is he? 
That holds in chase mine honour up and down 7 

Baet. My brother Robert 7 old sir Robert's son ? 
Colbrand the giant, thit same mighty man 7 
Is it sir RobcrtVs son, that you seek so 7 
Lady F. Sir Robert's son ! Ay, thou unreverend 
boy, 
Sir Robert's son : Why scorn' st thou at sir Robert ? 
He is sir Robert's son ; and so art thou. 
Bast. James Gurney, wilt thou give us leave a 

while ? 
Gur. Good leave, good Philip. 
Bait. Philip ? — sparrow ! — James, 

There's toys* abroad ; anon I'll tell l\we more. 

[Exit Gurney. 
Madam, I was not old sir Robert's son ; 
Sir Robert niiuht have eat his part in me 
Upon Good-Friday, and ne'er broke his fast : 
Sir Robert could do well ; Marry (to confess !) 
Could he get me ? Sir Robert could not do it ; 
We know his handy-work : — Therefore, good 

mother. 
To whom am I beholden for these limbs ? 
Sir Robert never holp to make this leg. 

Lady F. Hast thou conspired with thy brother loo, 
That for thine own gain should'st defend mine 

honour? 
What means this scorn, thou most untoward knave ? 
Bcul. Kniyht, knight, (rood mother, — Basilisco- 
like :• 
What ! I am dubb'd ; I have it on my shoulder. 



! 



1) Respectable. (2) Change of condition. 
3) Mv travelled fop. (4) Catechism. 
5) Idle reports. 



But, mother, I am not sir Robert*! ton ; 

I have disciaini'd sir Robert, and my land ; 

Legitimation, name, and all is rone : 

Then, good my mother, let me Know my lather ; 

Some proper man, I hope ; Who was i^ mother 7 

Lady /.Hast thou denied thyself a Faulcon- 
bridge ? 

Bast, As laithfully as I deny the deviL 

Lady F. King Richard Cccur-dfr'lion was thy 
father : 
By long and vehement suit I was seduc'd 
To make room for him in my husband's bed :-— — 
Heaven lay not my transgression to my charge ! 
Thou art tne issue of my dear offence. 
Which was so stron^y urg'd, past my defence. 

Bast, Now, by this light, were I to gel again, 
Madam^ I would not wish a better iatner. 
Some sins do bear their privilege on earth. 
And so doth yours ; your fault was not^our folly : 
Needs must you lay your heart at his dispose,—- 
Subj[ected tribute to comroandinz love,—- 
Affainst whose fury and unmatched force 
The awless lion could not wage the fight. 
Nor keep his princely heart from Richard's hand. 
He, that perforce robs lions of their hearts. 
May easily win a woman's. Ay, my mother. 
With all my heart I thank thee for my father ! 
Who lives and dares but say, thou diast not well 
When I was gol, I'll send his soul to helL 
Come, lady, i will show thee to my kin ; 

Ana they shall say, when Richard me begot, 
If thou had'st said him nay, it had been sin : 

Who says it was, he lies ; I say, 'twas not [£xe« 



ACT II. 

SCEJ^E /.—France. Before the watte of An* 
giers. Enter f on one eide, the Jirehduke of Aus* 
tria, ar^ forces ; on the othe^^ Philip, Kmr of 
France, and forcee ; Lewis, Constance, Arthur, 
and attendants. 

Lew, Before Aneiers well met, brave Austria.-* 
Arthur, that great forerunner of thy blood, 
Richard, that robb'd (be lion of his heart. 
And fouffht the holy wars in Palestine, 
By this brave duke came early to his grave : 
And, for amends to his jposterity, 
At our importance," hither is he come. 
To spread his colours, boy, in thy behalf; 
And to rebuke the usurpation 
Of Ihy unnatural uncle, En)?lish John : 
Embrace him, love him, give him welcome hither* 

»drlh. God shall forgive you Coeur-de-lion's death. 
The rather, that you give his ofliprii^ life. 
Shadowing their right under your wmgt of war i 
I give you welcome with a powerless haodi 
B'Jt with a heart full of unstained love: 
Welcome before the gates of Ansiers, duke. 

Lew. A noble boy ! Who would pot do thee right? 

»^ust. Upon thy cheek lay I this zealous kiss, 
As seal to this indenture ofmy love; 
That to my home I will no more return. 
Till Anjjiers, and the right thou hast in France, 
To'Tclher with that pale, that white-fac'd shore. 
Who^c foot spurns back the ocean's roaring tinea. 
And coops from other lands her islanders, 
Kven till that Fncrlsnd, hcdg'd in with the main, 
That water-walled bulwark, still secure 

(6) A character in an old drama, called SoKoun 
and Perseda, 

(7) Importunity. 



BtMiHitetatBokcc 

StJuUlhaeAirkNkbg: tOl.then, lUr b«T, 

Wm I oat tUik oThona, iMiflbllow UB*. 

OmwI, 0, taka hii motbtfy tbuk^ t m 

Tia year irtron|Wd duD bdp to clra bb ifrwiitb, 
Ta nalN ■ Man raaidlal to nar lora. 
AA TiM pMca or haaTaa !• Ihifai, thit lUl 



ila reriMkt town^ 

aofdiidpbMk 

tadranlua*:'— 



T* ««U tte plaU of bart adranlua* ^ 
Ira's 1>J MM* tUi l«WD ow rOTll x—. 
Wade W tba ■aifcrt^ara b rraachwa'a Uoad, 
Bat wa xOl Baka ft aottject to Ihii boj. 

OhuL SlurbraaanairarlorduraaibaMT, 
LMt unadiiiQ Toa daia jour aworda with Hooil 
Mr ton) CteUfaa Mr <t«>> Cti(UBd liriat 
TMt rltht lo pBMc, which ben iraann in «ar; 
Aod Ikoi w« khall rapml each drop ofbload, 
TkU hot fMh hula «o Indirectly ifitd. 
Enltr CbatUloii. 

K. PU. A wondar, ladTt^a^DpoBflif wld^ 
Our meawnpir Chslillun i> irrltM.— 
Whil BiiuLuid iaj>, nav brli-A]>, nolle lord, 
We coldly paiuc Tor thee ; CheUllaB, (peak. 

Ehal. Then tumrourn)rc«lr«mthlipalli7)iBta, 
AtiditirUwni upiguDit dinlthlierluk. 
EdeIuh], inpitieiil ofjiaur itutdemandt, 
Hath pul hiniKU' ia ann< : Iha adierae wla 
Whoae leiiure I hsTi dud, htn rnea Urn 
To land U* legiom lit ai won •> 1 ; 
f& Merckta an eipedienl* lo thk town, 
Hii fciwa altMK hia •oldiart coaUeoL 
Wlh Uh •lout oom Ibe iMUwr^ueeD, 
ia AIM •£% Ua to blood a>d MriTe ; 



b, bKooildente, fan Tiriuntuiea, 

With ladle** Ibcea, and Hcrce dnfoo^ ntocM,— 
Ham auld their ibrtunea at their oUiTe ftimem, 
BaariH their UrtbrlBbU piWlT on Ihdr bacifa, 
To M^ a bwwd ornew (brtoma here. 
!■ biid^ « braMT choteo •fdaantten aptrlt% 

tia aow *e Bi^Mi bottom* ban waft o'er, 
I aerar lott unoa the awetlinr tide, 
do oienea ana oealh* is ChrMendom. 
Ik' - ■ 



Oataoffi _„_ __^ , 

Tojari^K^rtoBfliti lberafbn,pnmre. 
M. Pm. How modi tndook'd (br £■ tU* expedi- 

Ueot 
JbuL Bfltow atoch aneipeded, b^ ao mueh 
Wo aMutawaha e aleaTour tbr defence ; 
For eoonae ntoontelh with oeeailon .- 
Ii«t than uoiM be waleone ttMDt we are prepar*! 
Bmltr King John, CHnor, Blancfa. tJu Baitard, 
Pembroke mdfircii. 
K. fyha. Peace ba to France i if Fraaa a li 
peace permit 
Our Joat and lines] eotranee to ow own I 
iraM; bleed France, aad peace aioei^ to heaTea 

<!} Beet aUliODi lo a*er-awe Ibe town. 

m Immediila, oneditioo*. 

(S) The goddoM orrenoia. (4) MiaeUct 



JOHN. All 

WbUe* we, Oad>B wtalhU agni, da cofreet 
Their proud eoolempl Ibal beat bia paaeo to bean 

K.PU. Peace be to England; if that war nU 
From France to England, there to Uie tn poaet 
Endalid we lore j aod, Tor Ihal Englaod'a aak^ 
WiUi burden of our amour here we aweot; 
Thi* UU of our* abould be a work oftUne ; 
But Ihou Ihia loring England art ao ftr. 
That thou ha*t under-wrougbt* hi* lawfld Ui^ 
Cut off the sequence* of poateti^, 
Oul&ced iabnt etale, and done a rape 
Upon the meiden nrtue of Uie erown. 
Look here npon thy brother Ceirnj'* leM ;— 
Thew erea, thcK bra wi, were moulded oul of y*: 
Thii litue lAatract doth eontshi that larse. 
Which died in QelrcT ; and Ibe hand oTtinM 
Shall draw lUibrierinlouhUR a. Tolome. 
That Oellier waa Ihj elder brol}<er bom. 
And thi* hi* mm ; Ei«land wai OdrreT*! H^, 
And thi* i* Geffrey'* : In Ihe nine of God, 
How cone* it then, that thou art eall'd a kinf. 
When liiiDg blood dolh in then lemplei beat, 
Which awe the crown that thou n' lilmatT 

K. Jahn. From whom ba*t thou thi* great co^ 

To draw my aniwer from Ihy artleica T 
K. PliL From that (upemaP judge, that atki 
good tboughta 

In any breait of •Irnng aulhorilT, 

To look Into the blot* and Kaim of right. 

That judre hath made me guardian to thli boy : 

Under whoee warrant, I impeaeb thy wrong ; 
nd, by whole help, I mean to chaatiae it, 
K. Jelm. Alack, thou dent uiurp authoritj. 
K.PIn. Eicuie: it u to beat UMjrplngdowB. 
£11. Who ii it, thou dcMl call u*urper, T raitee T 
Cinut. Let me make answer; — Ihv uaurpinw aoa. 
Eli. Out, iniolenl I thy bartard iEibII be kinR ; 

TTiat Ihou ma*'*l be a queen, and check the world I 
Ceiul. My bed wu ever to thy ion ai true, 

A* thine wa* lo thy huiband : and thi* bw 

Liker in &at»e to hi* Ihlhar Oel&eT, 

Than thou and John In mannen : Mng aa Hke. 

A* rain to water, or devil lo hi* dam. 

Myboy abaalard! By my loul, I think, 

HuraU)erne>ernu«olrueberot: 

't cannot be, en if thou wert hi< mother. 
EU. Tliere<* a good mother, boy, that Uota thf 

Cnul. There'* a good giandam, bOT, 1^ 

would blot thee. 
.AuL Peace! 

^ofl. Hear the crier. 

■Aiut. What the deWI art thotiT 

Bui. One that wUl play the deifl, air, with 

you, 
Ln 'a maT ealeh your hide end yoa alone. 
Jou are Ibe heis of whom the premrb roe% 
Wfaoie talour pluck* dead lion* by the heard: 

Jiur aldn-coat,* an I eaieh jou right ; 
lo'l; i'faith,! will,iTailB. 

O, well did be become that lion'* Toha, 

That did diarobe the lion of (hat robe I 
Bwl. It lie* la aichlly on the back of him, 
»noc* upr 



Sirrah, lo 



Ai great Alcidea' a 
"uL ■**, I'll lake tl 

r lay on that, .ha 

Juil. What cracker)* 

Wlthth 



I'adiln. 



BcituL 



KING JOHN. 



K. PhL Lewis, determine what we ihall do 
■traight 

Lew, Women and fools, break off jour conibr^ 
ence.— 
Kinff John, this is the rtrj sum of all,— 
En^and, and Ireland, Anjou, Touraine, Maine, 
In nji;ht of Arthur do I claim of thee : 
Wilt thou resiffn them, and lay down thy arms 7 

K, John. My life as soon:— I do defy thee, 
France. 
Arthur of Bretaffne, yield thee to mv hand ; 
And, out of my Bear loTe, V\\ me tiiee more 
Than e*er the coward hand ofTrance can win : 
Submit thee, boy. 

Eli, Come to thy grandam, child. 

Const. Do, child, go to it' grandam, child : 
Give ^ndam kingdom, and it* grandam will 
Give it a plum, a cherry, and a tig : 
There's a good grandam. 

^th. Good my mother, peace ! 

I would, that I were low laid in my grave ; 
I am not worth this coil* that's made for me. 

EU, His mother shames him so, poor boy, he 
weeps. 

Const. Now shame upon you, whe'r' she does, 
or no! 
H :s grandam's wrongs, and not his mother's shames, 
Draw those heaven-moving pearls from his poor 

eyes, 
Which heaven shall take in nature of a fee ; 
Ay, with these crystal beads heaven shall be brib'd 
To do him justice, and revenue on you. 

EUi, Thou monstrous slanderer of heaven and 
earth! 

Const, Thou monstrous iigurer of heaven and 
earth! 
Call not me slanderer; thou, and thine, usurp 
The dominations, royalties, and rights. 
Of this oppressed boy: This is thy eldest son's ton, 
Infortunate in nothing but in thee ; 
Thy sins are visited in this poor child ; 
The canon of the law is laid on him. 
Being but the second treneration 
RemoTed from thy sin-conceiring womb. 

K. John. Bedlam, have done. 

Const. I have but this to say, — 

That he's not only platrued for her sin, 
But God hath made her sin and her the plague 
On this removed issue, pla^u'd for her, 
And wi'h her plague, her sin ; his injury 
Her injury, — Ine beadle to her sin : 
All punisn'd in the person of ihis child, 
And all for her ; A plasrue upon her ! 

Elt Thou unadvisea scold. I can produce 
A will, that bars the title of tny son. 

Const, Ay, who doubts that 7 a will ! a wicked will ; 
A woman's will ; a canker'd grandam's will ! 

K. Phi, Peace, lady ; pause, or be more tempe- 
rate: 
It ill beseems this presence, to cry aim' 
To these ill-tuned repetitions. — 
Some trumpet summon hither to the walls 
Thne men of Anglers ; let us hear them speak, 
Whoee title they admit, Arthur's or John's. 

Drumptts sound. Enter Citizens upon the walls. 

I CU. Who is it, that hath warn'd us to the walls 7 
E, Phi, 'TIS France, for England. 
K, John, England, for itself: 

you men of Angien, and my loving subjects,— 
K, PhL Too loving men of Ai^^iers, Ailhar's 
sulgeets, 

fl) BoftJe. (f) Whether. (8) To eaeoorage. 



Our trumpet eaO'd you to thie gentle perle.^ 
K. John. For our adyantage ;->ThefeiRira, betr 

us first— 
These flagi of France, that are adyaneed here 
Before the eye and prospect of your iowii. 
Have hither march'd to your endamagement t 
The cannons have their bowels Aill of wrmtb i 
And ready mounted are they, to spit forth 
Their iron indignation 'gainst your walls : 
All preparation for a bloody siege. 
And merciless proceeding by these French, 
Confront vour city's eyes, your winking gatee ; 
And, but for our approach, those sleeping stooee. 
That as a waist do girdle you about. 
By the compulsion of their ordnance 
By this time thym their fixed beds of lime 
Had been dishabited, and wide havoc made 
For bloody power to rush upon your peace. 

But, on the sight of us, your lawftil king, 

Who painfully, with much expedient march. 
Have brought a countercheck before your satee. 
To save unscratch'd your city's threaten'd cheeks,-^ 
Behold, the French, amaz*d, vouchsafe a paiie : 
And now, instead of bullets wrapp'd in fire. 
To make a shaking feyer in your walls, 
They shoot but calm words, folded up m smoke. 
To make a faithless error in your ears : 
Which trust accordingly, kind citizens. 
And let us in^ your king ; whose labour'd spiritf^ 
For wearied' in this action of swift spMd, 
Crave harbourage within your city walls. 
K. Phi. When I have said, make answer to ne 

both. 
Lo, in this right hand, whose protection 
Is most diyinely vow'd upon tne right 
Of him it holds, stands young Plantagenet; 
Son to the elder brother of this man. 
And king o'er him, and all that he enjoys : 
For this down-trodden equity, we tread 
In warlike march these greens before your town: 
Being no Airther enemy to you, 
Than the constraint of nospitable zeal, 
In the relief of this oppressed child, 
ReligiouKly provokes. Be pleased then 
To pay that duty, which you truly owe. 
To nim that owes* it : namely, this young prinee s 
And then our arms, like to a muzzled bear^ 
Save in aspect, have all oflence seal'd up ; 
Our cannons* malice yainly shall be spent 
As^ainst the invulnerable clouds of heayen ; 
And. with a blessed and unvex'd retire. 
With unhack'd swords, and helmets all anbnds'dy 
We will bear home that lusty Mood again. 
Which here we came to spout against your town. 
And leave your ch Idren, wiyes, and you, in peact* 
But if you fondly pass our promar'd oiler, 
'Tis not the ronaure* of your old-Ae'd walk 
Can hide you from our messengers of war : 
Though all these English, and their diseipline, 
Were harbour'd in their rude cireumferenee. 
Then, tell us, shall your city call us lord. 
In that behalf which we have challeng'd it? 
Or shall we nve the signal to our race. 
And stalk in olood to our possession / 
1 at. In brief, we are the king of EngiMid'9 

subjects; 
For him, and in his right, we hold this Urnn* 
K, John. Acknowledge then the kinf, and let 

me m. 
1 CiL That eaa we not : but he thai provw Urn 

king. 



(4) Conforence. 
(6) Owns. 



(5) Worn out 



su 



KING JOHN. 



Jkiti 



£»liiBiwinipeproTetojil: tiD thti tiiiit» 
a?e we ramm'd up our gates asainit the world. 
K. Mm. DoUi not the c« own or Englknd profe 
Uwking? 
And, If not that,! brinff you witnessei, 
Ti^ice fiAaen thouMndbearU of England's breed,— 
BasL Bastards, and else, 
K. John, To ferifjr our title wHh their hres. 
K. PhL As many, and as well-born bloods as 
those,—"" 

^flffl. Some bastards too. 

JC. PkL Stand in his face, to contradict hisclaim. 
1 CU, Till you compound whose rieht is worthiest. 
We, for the worthiest, hold the right from both. 
K, John. Then God forgive the sin of all those 
souls, 
That to their everlastini; residence. 
Before the dew oferenmg fall, shall fleet. 
In dreadful trial of our kmgdom's kine ! 
K. PhL Amen, Amen !— Mount, cbeTaliers ! to 

arms! 
BoiL Su George,— that swing*d the dragon, and 
e'er since. 
Sits on his horseback at mine hostess' door, 
IVMcb us some fence ! — Sirrah, were I at home. 
At your den, sirrah, [To Austria,] with your 

lioness, 
Pd set an ox head to your lion's hide. 
And make a monster of you. 
Jhitt. Peace ; no more. 

JBosl. 0, tremble : for you hear the lion roar. 
K. John. Up higher to the plain ; where we'll 
set forth. 
In best aopointment, all our regiments, 
^ost. Speed then, to take advantage of the field. 

E. Phu It shall be so ;— [To Lewis.] and at the 

other hill 
Command the rest to stand.— God, and our right ! 

[Bxamt. 

SCEJfE il.'^Thi MiRf. ManoM and Extm^ 
iimt; ihrnaRtirui. £nler « fWncA Herald, 
with (mm/iels, to the gatti, 

F. Her, You men of Angiers, open widt yo«r 

And let youns Arthur, duke of Bretagne, in ; 
WhoL by the hand of France, this day hath made 
Mijcn work for tears in many an Enzlish mother. 
Whose sons lie scatter'd on the bleeding ground: 
Many a widow's husband grovelling lies, 
Cokny embracing the discolour'd earth ; 
And ffetory, with little loss, doth play 
Upon the dancing banners of the French ; 
WKo are at ham^ triumphantly display'd. 
To enter conquerors^nd to proclami 
Arthur of Bretagne, England's king, and yours. 

Enter m Engliah Herald, with trumpets, 

JB. JUr, R^loiee, you men of Angiers, ring your 
bells; 
Xing John, your tdng and England's, doth approach, 
Commander of this not malicious day ! 
Their armours, that march'd hence so silver-bright. 
Hither return all gilt with Frenchmen's blood ; 
There stuck no plume in any English crest. 
That is removecl by a staff of France ; 
Our eolMn do return in those same hands 
That did dlspUv them when we first march'd forth ; 
And* like aJolfV troop of huntsmen, come 
Ow lusty Eoflrnsh, all with purpled hands, 
Pyed in the dying slaughter of their foes : 
Open your gniei, and give the victors way. 

(1 ) Jodfad, detemhied. (f ) PotentatOT. 



CU, Hera]ds,(W>mofroiartowertweinigfat behold, 
From first to last, the onset and retire 
Ofboth your armies; whose equalitT 
Bv our liest eyes cannot be censured:* 
Blood hath bought blood, and blows have answei^ 

blows ; 
Strength match'd with strength, and power coih 

fronted power : 
Both are alike ; and both alike we like.^ 
One must prove greatest : while they weigh so even, 
We hokl our town for neither ; yet for both. 



EnteTf at one tide^ King John, with hia 
Elinor, Blanch, and the Bastard ; at Uiit other, 
King rhilip, Lewis, Austria, andforeea, 

K, John. France, hast thou yet more blood tt 

cast away i 
Say, shall the current of our right run on 7 
Whose passa^, vex'd with thy impediment. 
Shall leave his native channel, and o'er-sweU 
With course disturb'd even thy confining sborcs ; 
Unless thou let his silver water keep 
A peaceful progress to the ocean. 
k. PhL Enpiand, thou hast not savM one drof 

of blood, 
In this hot trial, more than we of France ; 
Rather, lost more : And by this hand 1 swear. 
That sways the earth this climate overiooks, — 
Before we will lay down our ju»t-bome arnis. 
We'll put thee down, 'gainst whom these mtms we 

bear. 
Or add a royal number to the dead ; 
Gracinff the scroll, that tells of this war's loss, 
With slaufrhter coupled to the name of kings. 

Bast. Ha, majesty ! how hi^h thy glory towers, 
When the rich blooa of kings is set on fire ! 
O. now doth death line his dead chsps with steel ; 
The swords of soldiers are his teeth, his fangs ; 
And now he fea^tts, mouthing the flesh of men, 
In undetermin'd diifrerences of kings. — 
Why stand these royal fronts amaxed that 7 
Cry, havoc, kings 1 back to the stained fidd. 
You equal potents,* fiery-kindled spirits ! 
Then let confusion of one part connrm 
The other's peace; till then, blows, blood, and 

death! 
K, John. Whose party do the townsmen vet 

admit ? 
K, Phi, Speak, citizens, for England ; who'k 

your kinfr 7 
1 CU, The king of England, when we know the 

kin?. 
K, Phi, Know him in us, that here hold up his 

right. 
K, John, In us^ that are our own creat deputy. 
And l>ear possession of our person here ; 
Lord of our presence, Angieni, and of you. 

1 at. A CTcatcr power than we, denies all (his ; 
And, till it be undoubted, we do lock 
Our former scruple in our stromr-barr*d rates : 
King'd of our fears ; until our fears, resolv*d. 
Be by some certain king purg'd and depos'd. 
Bast, By heaven, these scroyles* of Angiers flout 

you, kings ; 
And stand sccurciv on their battlements. 
As in a theatre, whence they gape snd point 
At your industrious scenes and arts of death. 
Your royal presences be rul'd by me ; 
Do like the mutines^ of Jerusalt m. 
Be friends a while, and both conjoint ly bend 
Your sharped deeds of malice on this toift n : 
By east and west let France and England mouat 

(3) Scabby foOows. (4) Matmc«t. 



KINO JOHN. 



TWr tMOeriiiB eajuMD, ehvged t0 Um moutiu ) 
Till their Mul-r«rini[ climqun h»n bnwl'd dam 
The Kiot^ ribi of Uui contemptumu eitf: 
Vi pUf inceuanlly upon Iheie jade*, 
Etch till unrenced deMletian ' 

Lei re ttwDi u naked ai the Tulnr air. 
That done, dJEievei' four uiiitedilrengthi, 
And part your mingled coloun once <ii.ain ; 
Turn tice 10 r>ice, and bluodf point ta point; 
Tht-n, in ■ momeiil, Turtuiu, ilull cull lunb 
Oul oT one aide her bappr million ; 
To whom in Titout the inall iti's Uie di}, 
And kill him with ■ glorigui Tictor^. 
Hoi* like joa Ihi* wild counaeli mightj atitea 1 
Soiaeki it not wmething of the polic} 7 
K. Jtkn, Now, bf Ihe Ay that baa^ ibove oui 

I Ukeit well;— Fnnccihall ws knit our poHcn, 
And laj thii Aagien eien nith tha grouiLil ; 
Then, after, Gt<ht who iball be king of it 1 

Soil. An it Ihou hail the mettle of 4 king,— 
Being wrong'd, u we are, by ihii peevith lawn,— 
Turn thou the mouth of Ihj erlillerr. 



Mar 



irigediiiiot haldodetl^ 

e coalideiil, mouutaini and roeb 

Tram Di..tiun ; no, not dsUh bkBtOt 

In mortal fur}' liall lo loreuiptorj, 

1 , _.. ._ i^jp (jj^ |.j^,_ 

Here'aaaUr, 

Thai ihakei the rotten carcue oT old dettli 
Oul or hii rj|rt ! Here's a luge moulb, indeed; 
That ipili lorin death, and mountua*, loekl^ U 



TalLiairamiliiL 
Ai miidi of thii 
What lannoneei 



He glTee the bastinado 

Our eatB arc cudfiel'd ; 
But buHeti beliei il"i'i i 
Zouiid.: 1 wu 



Why, then dt-fy 

Make woik uoo 

X.PhL Let 



:h other; and, ivii-uk:!!, 
iinelTea, Tor buTen, ur hell, 
be lo;— Say, where will you 



K.Jolai. We irom the weit will lend dettruclion 
loto tlte citr'i boiom. 

Jlutl. I Irom the north. 

K. PU. Our thunder lh>m Die loulh, 

Shall run theb- drift of bullet* on tbli lonn. 

JIiul. O prudent diKlpline I From north to south. 
Auttria and France aboot in each other'i i 



f 11 ilir Ihem to it:— Come, amy, away ! 
I Cii. Hear ua, great kingi ; TouchaiJe 
'litaj. 



[Jiidi. 



Aildl*h*ll*hDwyou peace, and fair.raei:d league: 
Win you Iba city without tlnike, or wou nd ; 
Reacue t^oie bicathing- line to oia io bttla, 
That here come lacriflce* Tor the BekJ : 
ferijier not, but betr m^ might}' kingl, 

K. John. Speak on, with Staur; »« are bent 

I Cit. That daughter tlsre of Spain, 

Look upon Ihe 



lear to England ; Look upon Ihe reari 
Lewii the Diuphin, and Ihat lovely uaid : 
lutty lOTC ihoutd go in queit at beauty, 
■ere ahould he £nd it fairer than In BWch T 



or 
iri> 

Where ah 

Ifiualou _ „ _, 

Where ahould he find il purer than in BUneli / 

If lore ambilioui lought ■ match of birth, 

Whoaeieio* bound rKherbloodlhanledr Blanch: 

Such u fthe is, in beauLy, tirtue, birth, 

I* the younc Dauphin eitry way eoniplet* : 

If not complete. aay, he% not .be ; 

And *he ifiain winti nolhiiig, to name want, 

Ifwanlilbpnol, thatahe is not he^ 

He h Ihe hairpart of a blessed man, 

Ldtto befiniihed by nucha ehe; 

And (be t lUr ditlded eieellenee, 

Wioae fulneu of perfcctiDn lie* in him. 

O, two ineb silver eurrcDts, when they join, 

Do glorilV the banks that bound Ihem in : 

Two (iich cDnlroliinij bounds >>hal1 you be, kings,' 
To Iheie two princes, if you marry tbeni. 
Thii union shall do more than battery can, 

<l) nana. (1) Speal. (S) Fictun. 



Toourra*l.cU>*ed(>tM) tb^ at lUi Mdcb, -, 

With snifler spleen* than powder can colore^ ' 
The maulh of puiagc shall we Bins wide ope, 

'-•' ; but, without Ur' ■- 



■]y of roaring huu, 

leen do of puppy-dogi 1 

begot this lualy blood 7 

1 canooa, ilre, and aoiokai unI 



> word of hl^ 

as never sa titlhumo'd wilb wordi, 

jall'd mj Ivrjilier'. lather, dad. 

EU. Son, lilt lu Ihii coiijuricljon, makelhia mUeh; 



I shall toatuely lie 
I u ranee to the Crown, 

10 nm to lipa 



For by IhU 
Thy no* uj 
*rkit yon in-i en boy si 

I see a yielding m the looka of France ; 

Mark, hoH they whiaperi ui|;e Ibem, wlSlt tbiir 

cnpslilc of Ihii ambilioD: 
1 aeal, now melted, by the wladj breath 
or loll pelitious, pity, and remone, 
il and coDgeal anin to what it waa. 
. CU. Why answer not the double m«je*tle* 
This friendly trenly of our (hrealeo'd town 1 
S. Phi. Speak England Aral, Ihat hath beMi 



To SIMBk U] 

K. John. 

Jan hi this took of beauty read, I lore. 
Her doirry shall irekrh eoull with a queen i 
PorAniou,andlaitTouraine,MaiDe,andFafctIerar 
And all that we upon this lide Ihe sea 
(Ejcepl this city new by us beaieg'd,) 
F>nd luble to our erawn and diirnily. 
Shall iiild her bridal bed 1 and make W rkb 
In lilldti, honour*, and promoliona, 
An she in beauty, education, blood, 
lolds hn.nd with any prince** oT the world. 
K. Phi. What say^jit thou, bDjllMA>iilbelkd;<'i 



f of myself for 



'oTyooraon, 
, wreeaaaliMa 



Till now inSied I beheld myael^ 

the flattering table" of her ays. 

[WkiiptnteitktbMt, 

irawn in Ihe flattering tabk of her nc 1— 

Haim-dinlhefrOKninewHohUorberbrowl— 
And quarler'd in her heart 1— he dolb e«py . 
HunKdriorCa traitor: TUa ia ^r now, 
That hanc'd; and drawn, ud qaartlfVL Umn 
should be, 
I nuch a lovi^, ao vile a lout aa he. 
BliBuh. Myuncle'awill.lnlhianapccWitMae; 
'b»ie*wc)itinyoti,tbalnakaabu*lH^ . 



■«» 



MhkUUnf, 
-iUj 



Or, iryoo *ill, (lo -, 

IwID tafbreaiteuilT to m; Iota. 
Furthtr I will nol SiUer 7011, m; lord, 
Thit lU I KB in jrou b warthj lore, 
TbiD thl*,— tbtt DOtUng do I •«« in joa 
(Thauih churHrii thou^iU tbeniMlm ahonld be 

That I caa Bod iEbiiM merit an; hate. 
K.Jak». What aaj thew jfouni nwal What 

WatiiJi'Tllw'ihlfirboumi in hcmour stiUtodi 
Whal vau In iviBdam BhaJl •ouchure lo ur. 
K. Jjia. Sjwat Ihcn, prince Dkuphin ; can jroi 

Levi, tii!. Ilk ow if I em rerraio Irom lore. 
Tor I do loie her moit unfelEncdtj. 

K. John. Then da 1 give ValqucMen, Touniine, 

Poieliers, tnd Anjou, these file protincei, 
Wilh her lo thee ; and thi> addilion more, 
Full Uiirtv thouund mirlis or EnEliih coin 
rhilip of Fniicf , if Ihou be pleu'd wilhal, 
-Coniinand thy ton and daughLer lo join hac 
K. FM. It likea u> well j— Toung princes, cIok 



JOHN. JUID 

That MBOOtMhced leMleaui, tIeklDg mhm 

ditj,-— 
CoDunodJlr, the biu of the world : 
The world, who of iUelT i> peiMd* weB, 
Mide to run eien, upon eren i^ound 1 
Till thii ■dianlage, Ihii vile drtwirtg Dia% 
Thia away of motion, Ihii commodiqr. 
Make* it lake head from all indiflerencj, 
^rom all direction, purpose, course, intent 1 

nd Ihii same bias, tiiia commodily, 
This bawd, (his broker, this ■lI.ehanviH wtr± 
C1:i|>i''.l on Ibe outward eyt of fickleTranCb 
H.iMmIi I'm bim rrom his own deterTninM aid, 
fmm : 



id your lips 



fbr, I am well sasur'd, 



■nil. Aim jour nps Hw : 1 
That I did so, when I was Di 

K.PAf, Now.ciUiensarAngierSiOpejourgares, 
lal to Uwl araitj which you bavc made ; 
Tor al B^Dt Mary's chapel, presently. 
The riles of marriage shall be solcmnii'd.— 
la not tlw lady Constsnee in this Iroop?-.- 
1 know, she is not; for this match, made up. 
Her presence would have inlerrupled much; — 
Where is she and her son 1 lell me, who knows. 

Lae. She is sad and psssionale* at your high. 
net*' lent. 

C. FM. And, by my faith, this league, that we 

Win gi'C her aadneaa rery little cure, 
llrothcr ot Enitind. hon may we conlEnt 
This widow ladr 1 In her right we came ; 
Which we, Qod knows, haie turned snolberirar. 
To our own Tsnlage.' 
K.Join. — 



Ana Ban n fucnoHma ; ■■» ^Pts ncn lai 

Wa Biat9 him laid of.— Call Che lidr Ci 
Some speedy mnengar bid her repafr 
To ODT Bolemntly : — I trail we shall. 



If not All up Ih* 



_ leofherwiif, 
Tet in some measure satisIV her so. 
That we shall slop her eicTanisIion. 
Go we, as well as haste will sdlTf r us, 
To this unlook'd Tor, unprepared pomp. 

IBxnmt oU but ikr Bastard.— ni Cftliens 
ralirefivm tlu toalU. 
BMt Mtd world! roidkin«s1 mad composition 
John, to stop Arthur's title in the whole, 
Kath willingly departed with a pari : 
And France (whose armour conscience buckled on 
Whom leal and charily brou^rht to the field, 
As God's own soldier.) rounded' in thi? ear 
With thai same purpose-changer, Ihal sN derit ; 
That bnAer, thil still breaks the pate of Tailll : 
Thai daily break-tow ; he that wins of all, 
Of ktngi, orbeimrs, old men, youini nun, maids i— 
Who barinit-no onemal thing to lose 
Bdt Ihi word tD«idr-<haau M poor maid oT that . 



fiJi^M. 



(I] ManTnThl. (S) AdtatiUg% 



Not that 1 bate the power to clutch' my baa^ 
When bis fair angels* would salute my palm : 
But for my band, as unatlempled jet. 
Like a poor beggar, railelh on Ihe rich. 
Weil, whiles I am a beggar, I will rail, 

SfkH iiv th«r* » n/« ain h..l r n k* r;..k . 



ACT m. 

SCE^TE t.— Th4mnt. Tkt Frvneh JUig*s tad. 

Enter Constance, Arthur, an^ Saliabuc?. 

Cmul. Gone to be married t gone to nraar a 

False blood to fabe blood ^n'dl Gone to b* 

Shall Lewis hare Blanch I and Blanch thOM jn- 



I Irusl, I may not trust thee ; for Ihy word 
Is but the vam breath dT a common man : 
Beliete me, I do not beliere thre, man ; 

Thou sbalt be punuh'd for thus fnubtinf loe. 
For I am >{ck, and capable* oT km ; 
Oppreaa'd with wronp, and therefare llill oTftan; 
A widon, husbandleH, sut^t lo fean ; 
A woman, nalurallj bom lo fears ; 

' though thou now eonresi, thou didst hut jest, 
h mr rei'd spirits I cannot take a truce, 
_ they «ill quake and tremble all thi> day. 
What dosl thou mean by shaking of (hr head J 
Why don Ihou look so ssdiy on m« soii ? 
What mesna thai band upon thai breail of tUne 7 
Why holds thine eye that lamentable rheum, 
Like a proud riter peering'" o'er his bounds 7 
Be these sad siens conlmiers of thy words 7 
Then speak again ; not all thy fomer tale, 
" ■ this one word, whether tfiy Ule be true. 

al. A: Ime, as, I belleTe, you Ibink them Talaa, 
It live you cause lo prore aj sayinir true. 
:ani(. 0,irihou leach me (oheliere this sonow, 
Lch thou this sorrow how to make me die ; 
I let belief and life eneonnler so, 
.^^ doth the (bry <jf two desperate men. 
Which, in tba tot; mcetinc, fall, and Sc.— 



KUIQ JOHN. 



LewiimanyRkDeh! Ofboy.thifiiiiMrsartUloa? 
France fritod with EagUnal 

me?— 
Fellowi be gone ; I cannot brook thjr ught; 
This news hath made thee a most uglr man. 

SmL What other barm have I, good lady, done, 
But sp(^ the barm that is by others done 1 

Comti. Which harm within itself so heinous is, 
As it makes harmful all that speak of it 

^rth, I do beseech you. madam, be content 

Coiul. If thou, that bid'st me be content, wert 



K,PkLBjhi&krm,%Ur9yimth9lihtt^ooenm 
what becomea ofiTo curse the (air proceedinga of this daj: 

Haire I not pawn^ to you ay iD^jestj 7 

Const, You hare beguil'd me with a coanterAHi 
Resemblinii; m^esty ; whkh, beimg toueh'd, aiiil 

tried, 
ProTet fahieless : You are forawom, fortwoni ; 
You came in arms to spiU mine enemiee' blood, 
But now in arms you strengthen it with voura: 
The ffrapplin^ rigour and rough flrowD or wai^ 



grim. 
Ugly, and sland'rous to thy mother's womb. 
Full of unpleasing blots, and sightless^ stains, 
Lame, foolish, crooked, swart, prodigious,* 
Patch'd with roul moles, and eye-oflending marks, 
I would not care, I then would be content : 
For then I should not love thee ; no, nor thou 
Become thy great birth, nor deserve a crown. 
But thou art Tair ; and at thy birtii, dear boy 1 
Nature and fortune join'd to make thee great : 
Of nature's gills thou may*st with lilies boast. 
And with ttte half-blown rose : but fortune, 1 
She is corrupted, chang'd, and won from thee ; 
She adulterates hourly with thine uncle John ; 
And wilh her golden hand hath pluck'd on France 
To tread down fair respect of soYereignty, 
And made his majeaty the bawd to tmsirs. 
France is a bawd to fortune, and king John ; 
That strumpet fortune^ that usurping John :— 
Tell me, thou fellow, is not France forsworn ? 
EnTcnom him with words ; or iret thee gone, 
And leave those ivoes alone, which 1 alone 
Am bound to undcr-bear. 

SaL Pardon me, madam, 

I may not go without you to the kings. 

CSonsl. Thou may*st, thou shalt, I will not go with 
thee: 
I will instruct my sorrows to be proud ; 
For grief is proud, and makes his owner stout. 
To me, and to the state' of my |^reat grieQ 
Let kings assemble ; for my gnePs so great. 
That no supporter but the huge firm earth 
Can hold it up : here I and sorrow sit ; 
Here is my throne, bid kinjrs come bow to it. 

[She throws herse{fon the gronmd. 

Enter King John, King Philip, Lewis. Blanch, 
Elinor, Bastard, Austria, arid attendants, 

K, PhL 'Tis true, fair daughter ; and this bless- 
ed day. 
Ever in France shall be kept festival : 
To solemnize this day, the glorious sun 
Stays in his course, and plays the alchemist; 
Turning, with splendour of nis precious eye. 
The mesLffre cloddy earth to glittering gold : 
The yearly course, that brin^ this day about, 
Shall never see it but a holyday. 

Const, A wicked day, and not a holyday !— - 

[Rising. 
What bath this day deserved ? what hath it done ; 
That it in golden letters shouki be set. 
Among the high tides,* in the kalendar? 
Nay, rather, turn this day out of the week ; 
This day of shame, oppression^ P^ijury : 
Or, if it must stand still, let wives with chQd 
Pray, that their burdens may not fall this day, 
Lest that their hopes prodigiously be cross*d : 
But on this day, let seamen fear no wreck ; 
No bargains break, that are not this day made : 
This digr all things begun come to ill end ; 
Yea, faith itself to hollow falsehood change ! 



Is cold in amity and painted peace. 

And our oppression hath made up this leafno :— 

Arm, arm, you heavens, againii thMt pe^iMrtl 

km^t 
A widow cnes ; be husband to me. hetfoaa 1 
Let not the hours of this ungod^ dtj 
Wear out the day in peace ; but, ere aunict. 
Set armed discord *twixt these peijur'd kiofa f 
Hear me, 0, hear me 1 
Aust, Lady Constancy petee. 

Canst, Warl warl Dopeacel peace w to lata 

war. 

Lymoges ! O Austria 1 thou dost sbaiiie 

That bloody spoil : Thou alave, thou wretch, thflU 

coward ; 
Thou little valiant, great in villany I 
Thou ever strong upon the stronger side ! 
Thou fortune's champion, that dost never fighl 
But when her humorous ladyship is by 
To teach thee safety ! thou art oeijurd too, 
And sooth'st up greatnena. Wnat a fool art tho«, 
A ramping fool : to brag, and stamp, and swear, 
vipon my party 1 Thou cokl-bbodea slavey 
Hast thou not spoke like thunder on my side 7 
Been sworn my soldier ? bidding me depend 
Upon thy stars, tl^ fortune, anatl^ strength? 
And dost thou now fall over to my foes 7 
Thou wear a lion's hide 1 dolT* it for shame. 
And hang a calf 's-sldn on those rfcreant limbs. . 
Aust, O, that a man should apeak those words 

to me! 
Bast, And hang a calPs-skin on thoee recreant 

limbs. 
Jiust, Thou dar>st not say so, villain, ibr thy UA, 
Bast. And hang a cairs-slun on those recreant 

limbs. 
K, John, We like not this ; thou dost forget 

thyseU: 

Enhr Pandalph. 

K, Pht Here comes the holy le^rate of the pope. 
Pond, Hail, jott anointed deputiee of heaven !— 
To thee, king John, my holy errand is. 

1 Pandulpb, of fair Milan cardinal. 
And from pope Innocent the legate here. 
Do, in his name, religioualy demand. 

Why thou against the church, our holy mothar« 
So wilftilly dost spurn ; and, force penbret. 
Keep Stephen Langton, chosen archbishop 
Of Canterbury, flrom that holy see 7 
This, in our 'roresaid holy (kther's name, 
Pope Innocent, I do demand of thee. 

K, John, What earthly name to hiterroptoriM^ 
Can task the free breath of a sacred fcingr 
Thou canst not, cardinal, devise a name 
So slight, unworthy, and ridiculous. 
To cMrge me to an answer, as the pope. 
Tell him this tale ; and fl-om the mouth of England, 
Add thus much more,~That no Italian prieet 
Shall tithe or toll in our dominions ; 
But as we under heaven are supreme bead. 
So, under him, that great supremacy. 



(1) Unsightly, (t) Portentous. (S) Seated in slate. 



(4) Solemn iMMna. (S) Do oft 



'^ 



HNG JOHN. 



Sdm. 



Wtere we do relpi, wt wfll tlone «phol^ 
Without (be asimance of t mortal hand : 
So tell the pope ; til rererBoee set apart, 
To hnn. and fiis nsurpM authoritj. 

K. Phi, Brother of England, yoa blaapheme !n 
this. 

JT. John, Though you, and all the kings of 
Christendom, 
Are led io crdssly bj this meddling priest, 
Preadhig the eurse that money may buy out ; 
And, by the merit of vile gol<L dross, dust, 
purchase corrupted pardon or a man. 
Who, in that safe, sells pardon from himself: 
Thouzh you, and all the rest, so grossly led. 
This juerling wttehcrafi with rerenue cherish y 
Yet f, alone, alone do me oppose 
Against the pope, and count his friends mr (bet. 

Femd, Then, by the lawful power that I have, 
Thou sbalt stand curs*d, and eicommunieate c 
And blessed shall he be, that doth revolt 
^rom his allegianee to a heretic : \ 
And meritorious shall that hand be call'd, 
Canonized, and worshipped as a saint, 
That takes away by any secret course 
Thy hateful life. 

Const, O, lawAil let it be, 

That I have room with Rome to curse a while ! 
Good fkther cardinal, cry thou, amen. 
To my keen curses : for, without my wrong, 
There is no tongue nath power to curse hun right 

Paml. There's law and warrant, lady, for my 
curse, 

CvntL And for mine too ; when law ean do no 
. right, 
Let it be lawnil, that law bar no wrong ; 
Law «annot give my child his kingdom here ; 
For he. that holds bb Idnsdom, holds the law : 
Thereiore, since law itself is perfect wrong. 
How can the law fbr^id my tongue to eurse 7 

Pwtid. Philip of France, on peril of a curse. 
Let go the hand of that arch-heretic : 
And raise the power of France upon nis head. 
Unless he do submit himself to Rome. 

EH. Look^st thou pale, France 7 do not let go 
thv hand. 

Const, Look to that, devil! lest that France 
repent, 
And, by diMJoining hands, hell lose a soul. 

Jiutt, King FhiUp, listen to the cardinal. 

Bast, And hang a calTs-skin on his recreant 
limbs. 

Aut, Well, rufliaii, I must pocket op these 
wrongs, 



Bast, Yoar breeches best may carry them. 

J^. John, Philip, what say'st thou to the car- 
dinal 7 

Const, What should he say, but as the cardinal 7 

Ltw, Bethink Tou, (hther ; for the dUferenc^ 
Is, purchase of a neavy curse from Rome, 
Or the light loss of England for a friend : 
Forego the easier. 

BCmth, That's the curse of Rome* 

Const, Lewis, stand fhst; the devtt tempts 
thee here. 
Is likeness of a new untrimmed* bride. 

Blanch, The lady Constance speaks not from 
her faith. 
Bat ffWnn her need. 

Const, 0, if thoa grantray need, 

Which only lives but by the death of faith, 

(1) ^ Whtti u^Adorn'd, adomM the most' 

ThoMSon's Jtafwrnn^ 1M% 



That need must needs faifer this prfneiple,— 
That faith would live again by death m need ; 
0, then, tread down my need^ and faith mounlsiip; 
Keep my need up, ana faith is trodden down. 

K. John, The king is mov*d, and answers Bfll 
to this. 

Const, 0, be removM from him, and answer weH. 

Jhtst. Do so, king Philip ; hang no more io doubc 

Bast, Hang nothing but a call^s-skin, most sweet 
lout. 

K. Phi, I am perplex'd, and know not what to say. 

Pond, What can'st tnou say, but will perplei 
thee more, 
If thou stand excommunicate, and cursed 7 

K, PhL Good reverend father, make my 
yours. 
And tell me, how you would bestow roui. 
This royal hand and mine are newly knit ; 
And the conjunction of our inward souls 
Married in league, coupled and link'd together 
With all religious strength of sacred tows ; 
The latest breath that gave the sound of wordi^ 
Was deep-sworn faith, peace, amity, true love. 
Between our kingdoms, and our rojral selves ; 
And even before this truee, but new before,— 
No longer than we well could wash our huids^ 
To clap this royal bargain up of peace.— 
Heaven knows, they were besmear'a and ove^ 

stain*d 
With slaughter's pencil : where revenge did punt 
The fearful difference or incensed kings : 
And shall these hands, so lately purg'd of blood. 
So newly join'd in love, so strong in uoth. 
Unyoke this seizure, and this kind regreet 7* 
Plav fast and loose with faith ? so icst with heavei^ 
Make such unconstant children of ourselves. 
As now aeain to snatch our palm from palm ; 
Unswear faith sworn ; and on the marriage bed 
Of smiling peace to march a bloody host. 
And make a riot on the gentle brow 
Of true sincerity 7 holy sir. 
My rei-erend father, let it not be so t 
Out of your grace, devise, ordain, impose 
Some gentle order ; and then we shall be blessM 
To do your pleasure, and continue friends. 

Pana, All form is formless, order orderless. 
Save wihat is opposite to England's love. 
Therefore, to arms ! be champion of our church ! 
Or let the church, our mother, breathe her curae, 
A mother's eurse, on her revolting son. 
France, thou mav'st bold a serpent by the tongu^ 
A cased lion by the mortal paw. 
A fasting ti^r safer by the toothy 
Than keep m peace that hand which thou dost hoM. 

K, Phi. 

Pond. 
And, 

Thy tongue against thy tongue. O, let 'thy vow 
First made to heaven, first be to heaven perfom'd ; 
That is, to be the champion of our church ! 
What since thou swor'st, is sworn against thyiel( 
And may pot be performed by thyself; 
For that, which tnou hast sworn to do amiss. 
Is not amiss when it is truly done ; 
And being not done, where doing tends to ill. 
The truth is then most done not doing it c 
The better act of purposes mistook 
Is, to mistake again ; though indirect. 
Yet indirection thereby grows direcL 
And falsehood falsehood cures ; as fire cools titp 
Within the scorched veins of one new burn'd. 
It is religion, that doth make vows kept ; 

(1) Exchange of salotttion. 



in Keep in peace tnat hand wnich thou dost hohl. 
'. Phi. I may disjoin my hand, but not my faitlu 
*and. 6o mak'st thou faith an enemy to faith : 
I, like a civil war, set'st oath to oatn. 



iUtmitt, 



KING JOHN. 



9* 



But thou hfttt nrom •gtintt religion ^ 

By what thou iwctr^t, agftlnst tho tMnif ihou 

swear'tt ; 
And mak*8t an oath the suretr fbr thjr truth 
Avainst an oath : The truth thou art unsure 
To swear, swear only not to be forsworn ; 
Else, what a mockery should it be to swear ! 
But thou dost swear only to be forsworn ; 
And most forsworn, to keep what thou dostawear. 
Therefore, thy latter tows, against thy fint, 
Is in thyself rebellioD to. thyself: 
And better conqueat never canst thou nak9^ 
Than arm thy constant and thy nobler parts. . 
Aminst those dddy loose sug^estiona : ■ 
Upon which better part our prarers come in. 
If thou vouchsafe them : but, irnot, tlien know, 
The peril of our curses light on thee ; 
80 heavy, as thou shalt not shalte them olll 
But, in despair, die under their blaek weight 

JutL RebelUon, flat rebettion ! 

Bast, WiUHnotbe? 

Will not a calPs-skin stop that mouth of thine t 

JLew. Father, to arms ! 

Blanch, Upon thy wedding day f 

ATEinst the blood that thou nast married ? 
What, shall our feast be kept with slaughtered men 7 
Shall brayinff trumpets, and loud chui^sh drums, — 
Clamours of hell— oe measures' to our pomp? 

husband, bear me !— ah, alack, how new 

Is husband in my mouth !— even for that name. 
Which till this time my tongue did ne'er prooounee, 
Upon my knee I beg, go not to arms 
Against mine uncle. 

Const. O, upon my knee. 

Made hard with kneeling. I ao pray to thee, 
Thou virtuous dauphin, alter not the doom 
Fore-thought by heaven. 
Blanch. Now shall 1 see thy love ; What motife 
may 
Be stronger with thee than the name of wife 7 
Const. That which upholdeth him that thee 
upholds. 
Hi^ honour : O, tnine honour, Lewis, thine honour ! 

Lew, I muse,* your ma^ty doth seem so cold, 
IVhen such profound respects do pull you on. 
Pond. I will denounce a curse upon his head. 
K, Phi, Thou shalt not need :—England, I'll foil 

from thee. 
Const, fair return of banished majesty ! 
£/t. O foul revolt of French inconstancy! 
K, John. France, thou shalt rue this hour within 

this hour. 
Bast, Old time the clock-setter, that bald sexton 
time. 
Is it as he will 7 well then, France shall rue. 
Blanch. The sun's o'ercast with blood : Fair 
day, adieu t 
Which is the side that I must go withal 7 

1 am with both : each array hath a hand ; 
And, in their rage, I bavin? hold of both, 
Thev whirl asunder, and dismember me. 
Hiisoand, I cannot pray that thou may'st whi ; 
Uncle, I needs must pray that thou may'st lose ; 
Father, I may not wish the fortune Uiine ; 
O'-andam, I will not Mn*h thy wishes thrive : 
Whoever wins, en that side shall I lose ; 
Assured loss, Wore the match be play'd. 

L^v. Ladv, with me ; with me thy fortune Het. 

Blanch, There where ray fortune lives, there my 
life dies. 

K» John, Cooiiii, go draw our nuissance* to- 
gether.— [Exit Bastard. 

(1) Music for danefaiffi (2) Wonder. 



France, I am bum'd op with inflaalhg wrtth ; 
A rage, whose heat hath this condition, 
That nothing can allay, nothing but blood. 
The Mood, and dearest- valu'd olood, of Franee. ' 

K, Phi. Thy rage shall bum thee up, and thoa 
shalt turn 

To ashes, ere our blood shall quench that ifare : 
Look to thyself, thou art in jeopardy. 

K, John, No more than he that threats.— To 
arms let's hie ! [Exeunt, 

SCEJTE JI.'-The tame. Platsu user Angien. 
JUanuM, Exewrsiatu, Enter the Bastard, wttk 
Austria's head. 

Bast, Now, by my Ufb, this day growt won- 
drous hot ; 
Some airy devil hovers in the sky. 
And pours down misehief. Austm*s bead liethert ; 
WhUe Philip breathes. 

Emtmr King John, Arthur, and Hab«t. 

K. John. Hubert, keep this boj :— Philip^ make 
up: 

My mother is assailed in our tent, 
And ta*en, I fear. 

BoMt. Mj lord, I rescued her ; 

Her highness is in salety, fear you not ; 
But on, my liege : for very little pains 
Will bring this labour to a happy end. [Exnmi, 

SCE^E JIL^The tame. Jllanms; Exea/t^ 
tians ; Retreat, Enter King John, Elinor, 
Arthur, the Bastard, Uubeit, and Lords. 

K. John, So shall it be ; your grace shall stay 
behind, [To Elinor. 

So strongly guarded.— Cousin, look not sad : 

J To Arthur. 
Thy grandam lores thee ; and thy uncK will 
As dear be to thee as thy father was. 

Arth. 0, this will make my mother die with grief. 

K, John, Cousin. [To the Bastard.] away for 
England j naste before : 
And, ere our coming, see thou shake the bags 
Of hoarding abbots : angels* imprisoned 
Set thou at liberty : the hi ribs of peace 
Must by the hungry now be fed upon : 
Use our commiraon in his utmost force. 

Bast. Bell, book, and candle, shall not drive mo 
back. 
When gold and silver beeki me to come on. 
I leave your highness :— Grandam, I will pray 
(If ever I remember to be holy) 
For your fair safety ; so I kiss your hand. 

EU, Farewell, my gentle cousin. 

K, John, Cof, farewell. 



[Exit Bastard. 
; hai 



EU. Come hither, little kinsman ; hark, a word. 

[She takes Arthur aside, 

K. John, Come hither, Hubert. O my gentk 
Hubert, 

We owe thee much ; within this wall of fleah 
There is a soul, counts thee her creditor. 
And with advantage means to pay thy lovt : 
And, my good friend, thy voluntary oath 
Lives in this bosom, deariy cherished. 
Give me thy hand. I \aa a thing to say,— 
But I will At it with some better time. 
By heaven, Hubert, I am almost asham*4 
To say what good respect I have of thee. 

Ht^, I am much bounden to your majesty. 

K, John, Good friend, thou hiast no cause to sty 
so vet : 



(S) Force. 



(4)Goldeoln. 



■«L IhM dMk have I ud CM ttM a«% M dm, 
r«t ft (hdl COM, (br Ma ts do thn lood. 

II»dilhii)|tom,-BuH»titgo: 
Th« un ii ui Ibt buieo, wkl the pnnd day, 
Atlmdcd Kith tbs pleuBR* of tbc world, 
liTll loo »U)lon. End too full of 
To gi»e "M ludienee :— If Ihe 



II of nodi,' 
re nidniitht bcU 



Hud bik'd tbr blood, and idhIc it lKaT7>-t)iiBk, 

Bl^hieh, cIk, rum tickJiiiK up ind town tbaitb*, 
iking tlul Wioi, Iniiirtiter, terp meo'i efe^ 

In^ .Ir^in Ihplr rhrrll* tn irllr TneTTUUeOt, 

1 ilhout e7<^ 



JOBM. MOL 

DotbwutellBBlt: Wb«bl 

" Jrcditt" "" 

Well c 

i Bad wots pkllen «fo«r «bBB«> i 

E»ltr CoattMoea. I 

Look, who mmec hen ! a p«Tc nnbt a acMd ; 1 

HoUmr the elerniJ (pint, araioit ber wilL 
In the nie pruon oT iffiieled bmlh :— ] 

I pr'jthee, l«dy, go ■«■; with ■«. 
Gmri.u, now! iiiiiiiii rlii liiiiii urjiiiii naia 
K. PkL Pitienee, good Udy! coadiml, |Mdi 






Wat me without I 
Without * UmgM, uiins c(ineeh> 
WHhoolat*!, B»n,uidbirarul Mwid of wsrdt: 
Tliaa, ia daapila oT brooded nlcbTuI diT, 
I would tnta thT boiam pour mr tbouaW* : 
But ah, I will not i-Yel 1 lore Ihaa weU j 
Aod, br mf troth, 1 think, Uiou loT'tt aie well. 
Htii. So w^ Uwt what job bid me audi 
talra, 
nMDofa that nr death wen ■4judcI> lo mj act, 
Bjr buTtn. I'd do'L 

' K. Jekn. Do not I know, Ihou wouldVt? 

Oaod Hubert, Habst, Hubert, throw thiie eja 
Oa joo TooBi boy ; I'll tell ihev wbal, a< 

H* U a Tcrr lerpent in mj war = 
And, whareMa'er thii roof of mine doth tiead. 
Ha ftea bielbre me : Doit thou uodeialand me ! 
^ina ari hi* keeper. 

fU. And I will keep him m, 

Tkat he AaK not ofieud jour mijeitr. 

K.Mm. Death. 

Sat. Mylordl 

. /ahk A gnrt. 

fh>». HeriunnotliK. 

K.Mm. EoiMgll 

t eouM be menr no* : Hubert, I lora Ibee ; 
Well, I'll not Mr whit 1 intend for thea : 
Rnnember. — Midin, bn fou well : 
jll Hnd thoK powert o'rr lo jour 111^)017. 

EU. Mf bleiiiiig fo with thee ! 

JT. Jakn. For England, eoiuia : 

H'lbert riiall be font mm, attend on jou 
With til trae dut)F.— On toward CalaU, ho > 

aCEMT IV.-TU nm*. Tk« Pfeoch Uafi 
urn. Emttr Kbtg Philip, Lewii, Pandulph, 



K. PkL Bo, by a roarint tempeat on Uw flood, 
A whole amado* DTeonTicted* tail 
b aeatter'd and di^oln'd Trom rellawihip. 

Pmld. Courage and eoaTail! all ib^ yet go 

X. PU. What can go well, when we ban nu 

Are we not beatea T Ii not Ancien loitT 
Arthur ta'en orifoner T diiert dear fiicndi (Iain 7 
And blondr EniHand into England looe, 
O'erbearLni inlcrruplion, ipile DTFranecT 

Lta. What he hath woo, that hath he Ibrtillad : 
So hot a ipeed with luch ad*iee diapoa'd, 
Sad) temperate order in lO Berce a cauae. 



(1) Show* < 
(9)Jcteed. 



eel 



Ariae (b(th from the «o«eh of laadng BiKfa^ 

Thon hale and terror to proaperitr. 

And I will kSm ihr d«teMable bona ; 

And pot mr ere-tialli in Ihj nulty browa ; 

And rinR tbeae Gn^ra with thr houaehoM trarm; 

.lad atop thia inp of bnath with fulaoma dm. 

And be a carrion Doniter like thraelf: 

Come, (rin on me ; and I will think Ihon aaiM, 

And buaa thee aalbrwUcI Miaerj'aloTe, 

O, come to me ! 

K. PM. O fair afflielion, peaea. 

Cnuf. Ko,no,l will not, haTimr breatktaerr:— 
0, Ihal mr tonitae were in Ihe thonder'a miMtl ! 
Tiwn witJi a paamoo would I ihtkE the worid j 
And rouae frORi alee p that fell analomr, 
Which cannot bear a ladjr'i feeble raiee, 
Which icom) a modem' ini ocalion. 

id. Lid)T, 7011 utter madnen, and not aano*. 



Const. Thou 



at hair [I 



; I wai Geffrer'a 

r aon, and be ii l«( ; 
TDuM to hearen, I w* 



C'i 
Younf Arthur 

' Jtmadj - - 

. .. ...n, 'til like I ahuuld rornt mreeir: 

O, it 1 could, what frrlefahauld I forgel !- 
aome philoaophi lo make me mad, 
ou (halt be canonii'd, cardinal ; 
jnK not mad, but leniible of giMT, 
Mt reaaonabte pari producei reaaort 
How 1 m«J be deli.er'd of Ihete woea 
And teachea me lo kill or hans mraelr; 
Tfl were mad. I atiould fonret iny aon : 
Or aadlt think, a bibe of clouti were ha : 
1 am not mad ; loo wcl), loo wtll 1 TmI 
The different pi^at of each calamitv. 
K. PU. Bind up thoae tresae* : 6, wlu( lofc I 



lo thai di 

(lew themactTei in aoclabla fiief i 

he IniF, inKparvhIa, (ailhrul lona, 

icking toiether in calami I7. 

Cmt. To England, it TOu wilL 

K.PkL VMrnpToarbMin. 

Cmil. Yea, that I will ; and wherefiire win 1 do llT 

Lore Ihem from their bonda ; and Cried aloud, 
_ Iksl tluMt handi ttutd n ridHm B« asa, 
.41 1^ Ami given tkut hain Ueir btcrty .' 
But now [ enrj at their libertjr, 
And will again coninlt them to their bonda, 

* jaj poor child ' — 

,._ ber cardinal ' 

That we ahall ace ai 






KiMG JOHN. 



If that be true. I ilall $66 my boT aciUo : 
For, since the Dirth of Cain, the Orst mue chfld, 
To nim that d.d but yesterday suspire,' 
There was not such a graeious* creature b^« 
But now will canker sorrow eat mv bud, 
And chase the native beauty firom his cheek, 
And he will look as hollow as a ghost ; 




hearen, 

I shall not know him : therefore never, neTer 
Must I behold my pretty AKhur more. 

Pond, You hold too heinous a respect of prier. 

Const, He talks to me, that never had a son. 

K, Phi, You are as fond of griefl as of your chik). 

Const. Grief fills the room up or my absent chitd, 
Lies in his bed, walks up and down with me ; 
Puts on his pretty looks, repeats his words. 
Remembers me of a! 1 his gracious parts, 
Stufltf out his vacant garments with his form : 
Then, have I reason to be fond of grief. 
Fare you well : had you such a loss as I, 
I could give better comfort than you do.— 
I will not keep this form upon my head, 

[ Tearing off her ktoMttts, 
When there is such disorder in mr wit. 
lord ! my boy, my Arthur, my fair son ! 
M jT life, my joy, my food, my afl the world ! 
My widow-comfort, and my sorrows' cure ! [£xt/. 

K, Phi, 1 fear some outrage, and I'll follow her. 

[BxU, 

Lew. There's nothing in this world, can make 
me joy: 
Life is as tedious as a twice-told tale, 
Vexini^ the dull ear of a drowsy man ; 
And bitter shame hath spoil'd the sweet world's 

taste. 
That it yields nought, but shame, and bitterness. 

Pond, Before the curing of a strong disease, 
Even in the instant of repair and heaUh, 
The fit is strongest ; evils, that take leave. 
On their departure most of all show evil : 
What have you lost by losing of this day 7 

Lew. All days of glory, joy, and happineee. 

Pand. If you have won it, certainly you had. 
No, no : when fortune means to men most good, 
bhe looks upon them with a threatening eye. 
'Tisstrani^e, to think how much king John nath lost 
In this which be accounts so clearly won : 
Are not you orrieved, that Arthur is his prisoner? 

Lew. As heartily, as he is glad he hath iiim. 

Pond, Your mind is all as youthful as your blood. 
Now hear me speak with a prophetic spirit ; 
For even the breath of what I mean to speak 
Shall blow each dust, each straw, each little rub. 
Out of the path which shall directly lead 
Thv foot to En?land's throne ; and, therefore, mark. 
John hath seiz'd Arthur ; and it cannot be. 
That, whiles wnrm life plays in that infant's veins, 
The misplac'd John should entertain an hour, 
One minute, nay, one auiet breath of rest : 
A sceptre, snatched witli an unruly hand, 
Must be as boisterously maintained as gain'd : 
And he, that stands upon a slippery place. 
Makes nice of no vile hold to stay him up: 
That John may stand, then Arthur ne«is must (Ul ; 
So be it, for it cannot be but so. 

Lew. But what shall 1 gain by young Arfbui's 
fall? 

Pand. You, hi the right of lady Blanch, your 
wiib. 
May then make til the claim that Arthur did. 

U)Br6ttlM. (l)GrM6Ai]. (S) Tapealry. 



Lew. Andloe6it,Wb6iidall,uATifciir4li. 

Pand, How green we you, and fresh In this eld 
worWr 

John lays you plots ; the times conspfav with yoa : 
For he, that sleeps his safety in tnic blood, 
Shall Imd but bloody sai^ty, and untrue. 
This act^ so evilly born, »hall cool the hearti 
Of all his people, and freeze up their leal ; 
That none so small advantage ehall step forth, 
To check his reign, but they wUl cherish it : 
No natural exhalation in the sky, 
No 'scape of nature, no distemper'd day. 
No common wind, no customed event, ' 
But they will pluck away his natural cmose. 
And call them meteors, prodigies, and signs. 
Abortives, pr^saji^es, and tongues of heaven. 
Plainly denouncing vengeance upun John. 

Lew, May be, he will not touch young Arthur** 
life. 
But hoM himself safe in his prisonment 

Pond. O, sir, when he shaU hear of your ap- 
proach. 
If that young Arthur be not gone already. 
Even at that news he dies : and tiien the hearts 
Of all his people shall rerolt from hhn, 
And kiss the lips of unacquainted change ; 
And pick strong matter or revolt, and wimtl^ 
Out of the bloodv fingers' ends of John. 
Methinks, I see this huriy all on foot ; 
And, O, what better matter breeds for yon, 
Than I have nam'd !— The baitard FaulconbiUgn 
Is now in England, ransacking the church. 
Offending charity : If but a doien French 
Were there in anna, they would be as a eaU 
To train ten thousand Enfflish to tlieir side ; 
Or, as a little snow, tumbbd about. 
Anon becomes a mountain. O noble Dauphin, 
Go with me to the king: 'Tis wonderful. 
What may be wrought out of their discontent: 
Now that their souls arc top(\il of offence. 
For England go ; I will whet on the king. 

Leio. Strong reasons make strong neuona: L|l 
usgo; 
If you say, ay, the king will not say, no. lEMOtmL 



ACT IV. 

SCE^^ y.— Northampton. JiratminlkeeuUi, 
Enter Hubert md hoc MendaHli. 

Hub. Heat me these irons hot: and, look thou 
stand 
Within the arras :> when I strike nv fbot 
Upon the bosom of the ground, rush forth : 
And bind the boy, which you shall find wiln me. 
Fast to the chair : be heedful : hence, and watcli. 
1 .Attend, I hope, your warrant will bear out 

the deed. 
Hub. Uncleanly scruples ! Fear not you : look 
tot — [ExemU JttbndmUi^ 

Young lad, come forth ; I have to say with your 

Enter Arthur. 

»Mh, Good morrow, Hubert 

Hub. Good morrow, little prinee. 

Arth. As little prince (having so great a titl^ 
To be more prince) as may be.— You are fad. 

Hub. Indeed, I have been merrier. 

tArth. Mercy oo me t 

MetMnks, nobody should be sad but I : 
Yet, I remember, when I was in France, 
Young gentlemen woeld be teitfas nigit. 



EINGMHIf. 



surr» 



OahribrwiiitoQiiiHL Bymjefai 

>• I were out of prison, and mtffi ■ h ot p ^ 

I should be as merrr as the daj b long : 

And M I wouM be here, but tfant I doiM 

Mr ancle praetiaet more baroi to ■•: 

H4 is afraid of me. aod I of Ma : 

Is it ay fault that 1 was Gefiirey** son? 

Nil, indeed, is*t not ; And I would to hemvea, 

I were jour son, •• Vou would love me, Hubert 

Hub. If I talk to nim, with bis innocent prato 
He will awake mj mercy, which lies dead : 
Therefore I will be sudden, and despatch. [^ji4le. 

•frU. ktz yon aiek, Hubert 1 you look pale to- 
day: 
In soolh, I would too were a little sick : 
That I m^ sk all nif bt, and watch with yo« : 
1 warrant, i love you more than you do me. 

Hwk, Hie words do take possession of my bo- 



Bead 



here, young Arthur. [ S kmo im g m Wp***-] 
How now, foolish rheum ? iJuidt* 

Tnminff dispiteous torture out of door! 
I must oe brief; lest resolution drop 
Out at mine eyeiL in tender womanish tnara.— ~ 
Can you not reao it 7 is it not fair writ 7 

•frCA. Too fairly, Hubert, for so fool eftet: 

If ust jon with hot irons bum oat both mine eyes? 

MuS, Ymmg boy, 1 must. 

JrtJL And will you 7 

Hu*. And I wffl. 

•irik HaftB you the heart? When yow hand 

did but ac^iO, 

I knit my handkerchief about your brows, 

J The best I had, a prineess wrought it me,) 
Lnd I did never ask it you a^ain : 
And with my hand at mklnight held your head ; 
And, li|^ the watchful minutes to tKe hour, 
8. ill and anon eheer'd up the heavy time ; 
Saying, What lack you 7 and, Where lies jour 

grief? 
Or, What good love may I perform for you ? 
Many a pdir man's son would have lain still. 
And ne'er have s|K>ke a loving word to you ; 
Bm jon at your sick service had a prince. 
Nav, you may think, my love was crafly knre, 
And call it cunninir ; Do, ^n if you will: 
If heaven be pleas'a that you most use me ill, 
Why, then you must.—- Will you put out mine 

eves? 
These eves, that never dhL nor never shaO, 
So mocD ss fhiwn on you / 

Hub. I have sworn to do it ; 

And with hot irons most T bum them out. 

•Irtk. Ah, none, but in this iron aire, would do it ! 
The iron of itself, though heat red^ot. 
Approaching near these eyes, would drink my 

tears. 
And quench his ftery indignation, 
£ven in the matter of rame innoeenee ! 
Niv, after that, consume away in rust. 
Bat for containing fire to harm mine eye. 
Are von more stubborn-hard than hammer'd iron? 
An if an ani^l should have come to me. 
And told me. Hubert should put out mine eyes, 
I wo'ild nni have believ'd no tongue, but HubeK's. 
Hub. Come forth. [SUtmpt. 

Re-enter MtendanlSf wUk cord, inns, 4^. 

Do as I bid you oo. 
Jirih, O, save me, Hubert, save me! my eyes 
are out, 
Mvm with the fierea looks of these bloody mtii. 

0)Jb ermHy I bafe not dewrrel 



IM. Give me the iron, I say, and had Inn hen. 

•JrtJk. Alas, what need jon be so boist'rone 
rough? 
I wiU notstnigcle, I will stand stone-stilL 
For heaven's Mke, Hubert, let me not be boondt 
Nay, iiear me, Hubert ! drive these men nway» 
And I will sii as quiet as a lam^i ; 
I will not stir, nor wince, nor speak a word. 
Nor look upon the iron angerly : 
Thrust but these men away, and 1*11 forgive yon. 
Whatever torment ycu do put me to. 

Hub. Go, stand within ; let me alone with him. 

1 JUitnd, I am best pleas'd to be from soeh a 
d ed. [E:x€ynt JlUendmiU. 

•4rtA. Alas ! I then have chid away my friend ; 
He hath a stem look, but a gentle heart :— 
Let him come back, that his compassion may 
Give life to yours. 

Hub. Come, boy, prepare yoarsdH 

^rtk. Is there no remedy 7 

Hub. None, but to lose yonr eyes. 

^rtk. O heaven !— that there were but a moCa 
in yours, 
A grain, a dust, a gnat, a wand'ring hair. 
Any annojrance in that precious sense ! 
Then, feehng what small things are boist*rova there. 
Your vile intent must needs seem homble. 

Hub, Is this your promise? go to, hold yoor 
tongue. 

t^r^A. Hubert, the utterance of a brace of tongues 
Must needs want pleading for a pair of eyes : 
Let me not hold my too^ ; let me not, Hubert! 
Or, Hubert, if you will, cut out my tongue. 
So I may keep mine eyes : O, spare mine c^es ; 
Though to no use, but still to look on you ! 
Lo, by my trotlL the instrument is cold. 
And would not harm me. 

Hub. I can heat it, boj. 

Jirtk. No, in good sooth; the fire is dead with 

Being createfor comfort, to be us'd 

In undeserv'd extremes : * See else yooraeir; 

There is no malice in this buming coal ; 

The breath of heaven hath blown his spnit ont. 

And strew'd repentant ashes on his head. 

Hub. But with my breath I can revive it, boy. 

,^Tik. And if you do, vou will but make it blush, 
And glow with shame oryour proceedings, Hubert: 
Nav, it^ perchance, will sparkle in your eyes ; 
Ana, lilce a dog that is compeli'd to fieht. 
Snatch at his master that doth tarre* him on. 
All thin?8, that you should use to do me wrong 
Deny their oflSce : only you do lack ' 

That mercy, which fierce fire, and iron, extends, 
Creatures of note, for mercy-lacking uses. 

Hub. Well, see to live ; I will not touch thine 
eyes 
For all the treasures that thine uncle owes :* 
Yet am I sworn, and I did purposcL boy. 
With this same very iron to bum tnem out 

•4r<A. 0, now yon look like Hubert! all thb 
while 
You were disguised. 

H}tb. Peace: no more. Adien; 

Your uncle must not know but yon are dead : 
I'll fill these dosged spies with false reports. 
And, pretty child, ^leep doubtless, and secure. 
That Hubert, for the wealth of all the world/ 
Win not offend thee. 

Jrlk. hraven !— •! thank you, Hulw-rt. 

Hub. Silence ; no more : Go closely* in with me ; 
Much danger do I undergo for thee. fCxnoii. 

\ Vl^^VVdaoo. (S)Owns. (4) SaeifUy. 



flkMUl7. EINU 

BCEJfE II.— nt Mmt. A reoM a ita 
pobct. Enter ffinr John, cmmuS; P( 
Bditbur^, ami ofAir lord: Tin jttaf labu *1« 
ttatt. 
K. JoAn. Here, once igun we (i[, once ((Kiii 



Wm onee »up«i Buout : jou were cr 
And Uiat high raiallT ou ne'er plui 
TtMfiulluM men ne'er MiinEd wiili 
Fresh eipccUtion tr 
*■"■' - —J lang'd-rn- 
. . _Iierefo™,lo 
To inurd' a title Ihi 
To rild reRned gold 
To throw I perfume 



e poMeti'd witb double pamp. 






rill pleuure mmt be dose, 

Ulenewlold; 

', Iroubletonw, 



Sd, In thi<, the antique ond well-noted bee 
or plain nld rorm ii much dkflgured: 
And, like ■ ahilYed wind unto a uiU 
ll makes Ihe courie or ihauthU to lelcb ebout : 
S'lrllei and frijhla conniderstion ; 
"' " ick, and tnilh niapeetea, 



For pullini 



I. When 
■ ell. 



e Id do better tbu 



They do conl'ound their akil] in 
And, orienUnKs, euuain^ ori Taull, 
DoUi make the fault Ihe wane hf the ewuae ; 
As palchca, aet upon a little breach, 
DUered t more In hiding ofthe fault, 
Thui did the bull before it wai lo palch'd. 

Sil. TothlselKetjbeibrejouwerenew-cnnni'd, 
We brealh'd our counael : but it pleaa'd juurhlgh- 



erbeir It,- and we are all well pi 



Since all and ei 



ouU, 



Do'h mnke s stand al what Tour hiiK..— 

K. John. Some reBsoniofthia double coronation 
I hnie posaesa'd yoD nith, and ihink them alronc ; 
And more, mora slronit (when lexer 1* mr rear,) 
t 'hall indue yon with : Mcanline, but ish 
What you would hare reftarm'd, that i* not well i 
And well shall yon perceive, how nilliniriy 
I u'ill bD>h hFar and nranl vou your requeala. 

Ftm. Thnn I, (aa one thai am the lon|tue oTtheee, 
To anund' the purpoaea of ill their hearts,) 
Bulh for mvaeir, and them, (but,ehirrof all, 
Your safflr, Ibr the nhich myself and Ihem 
Bf nd thrir be jt studies,) heartily rcqiieit 
The enfranchisemrnt* of Arthur : ohose reitnJnl 
I)olh moTB (he murmurina lipa 01 diiconlent, 
To break into thii daiireroua arsument,- 
ir, what in real vou hare, in riiihl you hold. 
Why then your i'ears (xbirh, aa they aay, attend 
The stern of wronir,) shnuld moTe you to mewnp 
Tnur tender Idnsman. and to rhnke hia dayi 
Wiih barbarous iimorance, and den* hlj jonlli 
The rich adianlaie of good eiertise'! 
That Ihe time's enemies may not haTo ttali 
To iirace occasions, lei it be our auit, 
That Tw ltu« bid u* uk hit UberV i 



JOHR. m 

Which for our goada we do M fctdM 1^ 
Tiian whereupon our weal, so you dependnv, 
lounta it your weal, he bare his llbiny. 
K. Jakn. Letilbaaoj 1 do comall Ua joulb 
Enler Hubert 



IthyouT 
iydeed; 



Tot. 



The imanora wicked heinoua fault 
Liiesinhiseye; thatcloae aspictof his 
Don show the mood of a mucn-lroubled breast ; 
And I do fearfullv beliete, 'tii done. 
What we BD feat'^d he had a charge to do. 

Sal. The coluur of the king doth come ud go, 
Between Ilia purpose and hia conKicnce, 
'" ' aids Hwiil two dreadful battlM act 1 
lion ia ao ripe, it needs must break. 
And, when it breaks, I fear, will ium 

The foul corrupIioD of a sweet child'! death. 
K. JaAn. We eaonol hold moitaUty'i alNng 

Coodlord*,^tbou)(hmy will to glrets liTinff, 
The suit which you demand ia gone and dead : 
He lells us, Arthur ia deceaa'd to-night. 

Sr^ Indeed, we fear-d^ hia sickneas was past euN. 

Ptm. Indeed we heard how near hia dealh he was. 
Before the child himaelfrell he waa alck i 

bis muat be anawer'd, either her^ or henea. 

K. Jehu. Why do you bend auch aolemn biwn 

Think you. I bear the shear* of dealinyT 
Ha>e I commandment un the pulse oflifeT 

Sal. It ii apparent Tool play ; and 'lit ahaaie. 
That ^reaUiesa ahould au BTOialy ofler it : 
So thnre it in your game f and so farewell I 

Pan. Slay yet, lord Salisbury ; PI1 H)witblb<% 
And find the inheritance of thii poor child, 
His liUle kingdom of a tbrcei grafe. 
That blood, which ow'd'ihebreiiihorilllhiiiab, 
Three foot of it doth hoM; Bad worM the while! 
This must not be thus borne: tikis will break out 
To all our sorrows, and tre loni;, I doubt 

J£;i(untLard«r 
idipiatioii ; I repeat 1 



X'. Jala. They bum 
'here ia no sure faunda 
'o certain life 



'd ly oiher.' death,— ' 
£nl«r ■ MMsengar. 
.. fearful eye thou halt ; Where ii that bloo^ 
That I baye aeen inhabit in those eheeka 1 
So foul a tky eleara not wilhoul a itorm : 
Pour down thy weather :— How goea all in Pmnoe T 
ince to EngUifid.~N««*r auch %, 



icTied in the body oTa! 



idl 



The copy ofyouraperd islearn'd by them; 
Fur, when you ahould be told they do pieptre, 
The lidinn come, that they are all amv'd. 
K. JoAn. 0, where halli our intelligence beaa 

Where hath it aleptT \Vhere ia my mother'* CM; 
That surh an army eould be dnsm in FrUM, . . 
And she Dot heat of it I 

jain. M* liera, her ear 

liitopp'd withdujt; the firai of April, died ' 
Four noble mother : And, aa I bear, BiJ lord,' 
The lady Conataace in a franir died 
Three days before ; but this fromruroour'a tongns 

Iid]rheud;irtriM,orlUM,|]ucwnol. 
(<>Bckucmeoi. (B) Owned. (7) FoKcA 



r . JU*. WithlMld thj ipccd, drMdTuI oc 
O, m*ln ■ Ingue *>t)> ■»'] I'D I '>*'" "" — 
Ht ducantBBUd pcen !— What I m 



KING JOHN. 

i! Four And; udt^lfthU wUri Lbnot 
The othu- four, ■ wond'roui moticia. 
_ _ _ Jt. Join. PiTimooni? 

How wiidlr Umb W«lk» i»r wUt« in rt«iiee !— «"*■ , ^ O''' «». »" 

Under whoM condue t e«B« timt pawrn of rrmnce,! . .in Ihe »tre«U 

Tb*i thou for truth giT*!! out, ue Unded hen I : 
Jfuj. Under the dauphin. 

£iiHr tk€ BuUri, <mi P«l«r tf PwifriL | ^^^j ^^^ ^„^ mothtr in the' or ; 

X. JtkH. Thou hut made nejciddT And b«, IW i|ieaks,do hjripe the bunr'a tnii 

_.. .. .„.,- "-T,i.hiitt«yit|»worid whiliihe, thBtheir«,inilieire»rful iction. 



Do propheiy upon it dinprrouslv : 

V i..h..,i. A..H, ,. "..Qinon in their mouth*: 

they Jatkt their hcmA^ 



when Ibeyulli of 



With tbcM in Udingt— Nd», 



I?r"", 



,-Jdoi 
niUm 



Kfori 



full. 



[t bead wilh man ill nean, i 
Bail- Bat,itjoabe>feard 

bieathe tgnin 



CJUbi-Beeri-.- 

Dnder the tide-, but: 
Haft the lood ; ud can gi 

Ta an* Ungue, apeak it oT ' 

Ball. How I hsTe sped among 



With 



Thew 



the clargTBsaPr 
Irai'died hiUier Ibrougta &t Uod, 



Wilh open mouth 
Who. wilh hb»hi 
Slaoding on ilipp 
Had faJKiy Ihrui 



■«^ ut 

ifeMtlM people (tnncdrftntaiied: 
f Ojiei^j wilh riunour*,[ldlaridlednsa; 
Not kBOwioi what Unt Ohf, but AiU of Tear : 
Aod here's i prophet, tlat I brought with me 
from Earth the itreeu «f fomfret, whom 1 round 
WItfa muT hnndreds treadn^ on hii heeti : 
To whom be aung, in rude hardi-eoundlng rhjiDM, 
Thai, «« the nett A>eeoiion-dir U noo" 
Tour Uffanen should deliver up your cr 
K,Mn. Thou idle dreamer, »her( 



:si, 

i> (nhich hii nimble haKO 
_ _ uponeonlrirv feel.) 

Told oCa many thouund nirlilie French, 
That were embatlled. and ranliM in KeBt ; 
Auolher lean unnaih'd artificer 
"uu offhii tale, and Uika of Arthur^ death. 
K. John. Uliy seelt'tt thou U. poaieu me irilk 



Why urgeil thou lO ofl young Atihur'i dealh T 
Thy hand hath murder'd him : I had mighty cam* 

ihy.di 

[inga, 



. jn Uiat day, at noon, wbeteon he , 
1 ihall yield trp my erown, let him be haag'd: 
Dcliier him lo aarely,' and return, 
lor I Buat UM UKe.-0 mv genile couain, 

[£dtHubenioilA Peter. 
Batr'at thM the nawa abroad, who are arrii'd 1 
ttd. ne Fnoch, my lord ; men'* mouihi are 
AiUoTIt: 
BHUee, 1 met lord Bifot, and lord Saliihury, 

imih ayaa nnd aa new-enldndled fln, ) 
lad othan non, going lo aeek tbe gnte 
OrArthm-, who, they aay , la UU'd to-night 



r.Jbbt. 



G«atk Unaman, go. 



0, let IM lave no aulyeet enemiea. 
When adnm (biwgnen alTrif hi my town 
With draadAil pomp oTaloiit lOTaalan !— 
B* H ateurr, est featbera to thy heela ; 
Aad itt Uko tboucM, tnm them la me ar*<n- 
M. Tba *[drlt of the Ume ihaU teacb me a» 

*. JUU. fipofee Ilka « «t>l^itA>l ^>^^ Ecnll*- 

•• •ftH' kSVor 1*. P«kaP^ >>*|1 " 
BoBaemilMgMbetwMttwandlhe p> 
Aadb«ibNS*r 

Jbm. With an mr heart, naylicge. [Edt. 

je. Jikii. UyBitMrdMd! 

ttt-natr Hubert. 



rimUed hrowa, wilh Dodi, wilh rofflif 
amiih atand n iih his hammer, Ihua, 



inlheai 









':;u 



K. John. It i* Uie cu 

By alaTC* Ibat take Ihci . .. 

To break wilhin the bloody house or life 
And, on tbe winking of authority, 
To undentand a law ; to k^oH the m 
Ordangeroua m»je»ty,nben, perehan 

Huh. Here ii your hand and *eal Tor wh4t I 

K. Jr>An.'o, when the laataccouollwiitbeaia 
and earth 
I* to be made, then thall Ibia hand and *mI 
Wilneet aninit ui to dnmnalion '. 
How oft the aielil of mean* to do ill deeda, 
Hake*deedB ill done* Uadeil not thou been by. 

fellow by the hand of nature mark'd, 

uoled,' and lign'd, to do a deed of ahamc, 
. hi* murder had not come into my mind - 
But, taking note of thy abhori'd aap^cL, 
Finding thee fit for bfoody lillany. 
Apt, liable, to be cmploy'd in danirer, 
I fainllv broke wiih ihee of Arthur'* death: 

be endeared to a lung. 
Made it no conacitnce lo deatroj a prince. 

Hut. My lord, 

K. Jakn. Hadil thou hut ibook thy bead, ot 

\Vhen I apake darkly what I pdrpoaed ; 
Or tum'd an eye of doubt upon my bee, 
Aa hid me tell my Ule in eipreaa word* ; 
Deep ahame had alruck me damb, made B« brc«fc 

And Iboaa &st bar* might bad wroaght feara {• 

But thou didat unde retard m« ky *>T '■■"^ 

" ■ aign* acain parky wilh am ; 

•lop, didat lei Ihy heart conacnt, 
tr-nilv Ihyrudahandioact 



V^wi 



The deed, which' 

Outer 
Mynol 



ai 



nL 



KING JOHN. 



I Evenatmjntet, withrtBkioffereigDpow«n: 
NaT» in the bod? oTthif fleshlT Imnd,* 
ThiB Idngdom, this confine ofblood and breath, 

t Hostility and civil tumult reifrn* 

Between my conticience, and my cousin's death. 
Hub. Arm you against your other enemies, 

r rU make a peace between your soul and you. 

t Young Arthur is alive : This hand of mine 
Is yet a maiden and an innocent han<L 

r Not painted with the crimson spots of blood. 

I Within this bosom never enterM yet 

I The dreadful motion of a murdVous thought, 
And you have slander'd nature in my form ; 

I Which, howsoever rude exteriorly, 
Is yet the cover of a fairer mind 

I Tmn to be butcher of an innocent child. 

K. John. Doth Arthur live 7 0, haste thee to 

I the peers. 

Throw this report oiv tluiir incensed rage, 
And make them tame to their obedience I 
Forgive the comment that my passion made 
Upon thv feature ; for my rage was blind. 
And foul imaginary eyes ofblood 
Presented thee more hideous than thou art. 
O. answer not ; but to my closet bring 
Tne angry lords, with all expedient* haste : 
I c6njure thee but slowly ; run more fast. [£x«. 

SCEJ^E III.— The same. Before the easUe, Et^ 
ter Arthur, on the waits, 

Arth, The wall is high; and yet will I leap 
down : — 
Good ground, be pitiful, and hurt me not ! — 
Thert^*B few, or none, do know me ; if they did, 
This ship-boy's semblance hath disguisM me quite. 
I am afraid ; and vet Til venture it. 
If I get down, amf do not break my limbs, 
I'll mid a thousand shilts to get away : 
As good to die, and go, as die, and stay. 

[i^ops down. 
O me ! my uncle's spirit is in these stones :— • 
Heaven take my soul, and England keep my bones ! 

[Diet. 
Enter Pembroke, Salisbury, and Bigot. 

Sal. Lord<;, I will meet him at Saint Edmond's- 
bury ; 
It is our safety^ and we must embrace 
This gentle offer of the perilous time. 

Pern. Who brouprht that letter from the cardinal 7 

Sal. The Count Melun, a noble lord of France ; 
Whose private with me,* of the dauphin's love. 
Is much more general than these lines import. 

Big. To-morrow morning let us meet him then. 

Sd. Or, rather then set forward : fur 'twill be 
Two long days' journey, lords, or e*er we meet 

Enter the Bastard. 

Ba»t. Once more to-day well met, distemper'd* 
lords! 
The kin<r, by me, reouests your presence straight. 

Sal. The king hath dispossess'd himself of ui ; 
We will not line his thin oestained cloak 
With our pure honours, nor attend the foot 
That leaves the print or blood where'er it walks : 
Return, and tell him so ; we know the wont. 

Ba»t. Whate'er you think, good woraii I thfadc, 
were best 

Sd. Our griefs, and not our mannert, retMn now. 

Batt. But there is little reason in your grief; 
Therefore, twera leasoii, you bad manaen now. 



m His own body. 

(5) Prlratftaceount 

(6) Pity. 



its BxpedtUooi. 
(4) Out of humour. 



Pern. Sir, iir,impataeDeolitlhUipvifibge. 

Ba»U 'Tib true; to hurt his maater, so nan else. 

Sal. This is the prison: What is he lies here 7 

[Sseinf Arthur. 

Psm. O death, made pro«d with pure and^princ^ 
ly beauty ! 
The earth had not a hole to hide this deed. 

Sal. Murder, as hating wliat himself hath doot^ 
Doth lay it open, to urge on revenge. 

Big. Or, when he doom'd this botuty to a grmft. 
Found it too preeious-princely for a crave. 

SaL Sir Riehaid, what thU yo«7 Hav« tm 
beheld, 
Or have you read, or heard 7 or could you thlnkt 
Or do you almost think, although you ace, 
Thatyou do see7 could thought, without thiao^t. 
Form such another 7 This it the very top. 
The heiffht, the erest, or ereat auto the creat. 
Of murder's arms : tUs is the Uoodiett ahanti 
The wildest savagery, the vilest stroke, 
That ever wall-ey'd wrath, or ataring ragti 
Presented to the ears of soft remorse.* 

Pern, All murders past do stand exeui'dlBtUi: 
And this, so sole, andfso unmatehable, 
Shall give a holiness, a i^ritr. 
To the yet^unbegotten sin of time ; 
And prove a deadly bloodshed but a jeat, 
Exam pled by this heinous spectacle. 

BasU It is a damned and a bloody work ; 
The graceless action of a heavy hand. 
If that it be the work of any hand. 

Sal. If that it be the work of any hand 7— • 
We had a kind of light, what would ensue : 
It is the shameful work of Hubert's hand ; 
The practice, and the purpose, of the king:— 
From whose obedience I rbrbid my soul, 
Kneeling before this ruin of sweet life. 
And breathing to his breathless excellence. 
The incense of a vow, a holy vow ; 
Never to taste the pleasures of the world. 
Never to be infected with delight. 
Nor conversant with ease and idleness. 
Till I have set a glory to this hand,* 
By givingit the worship of levenge. 

Pern. Big. Our souls religiously confirm thy 
wcvds. 

Enter Hubert 

Hvib. Lords, I am hot with haste in aaeUngyoa : 
Arthur doth live ; the Ung hath sent for you. 

Sal. 0. he is bold, and Mushes not at death!— 
Avaunt, thou hateful villain, get thee gone ! 

Huh, I am no villain. 

Sal, Mu8tIrobthelaw7 

[Draiminghit ewtird. 

Boat. Your sword Is bright, sir ; put it up again. 

Sal. Not till I sheath it in a mufderer's ddn. 

Huh, Stand back, lord Salisbury, stand baek, I 
say; * 
By heaven, I think, my sword's as sharp aa yom: 
I would not have you, lord, forget voorael( 
Nor tempt the danger of my true* defence ; 
Lest I, by marking of your rage, forset 
Your worth, your greatness, and nobility. 

Big, Out, dunghill ! dai'st thou tarav* a a o t to 
roan? 

Hvb. Not for my life : but yet I dan dttad 
My hinoeent life against an emperor. 

ad. Thou art a murderer. 

fink ']>ottotpnm »••»;* 

(6) HcMlibocldht Aatf : agtorrlitlMclreboC 
itjs wUeh iunroundi the heada of aaiiili in dctorca. 
\J) Honest <8) Brc«npeBii«»etoUlycn. 




Ml ffeM *Mii^< Hatarf. 

Rft! fV teR dMfi wtMC 






M«ek; 
Than 3rt «ore iecp 4nM'4 dwM 
ghftn w not v'Ot m *inT ft knv di mU 
A« am ilMfc be, if ilM« Mrt UB dw ehiUL 

T« fliM MiMCervel aet; do Imtdapttar, 
A^ aoton trMTft a eoni, iht MMilc 
That aw ipMter cwirt€«l /Wmi hBTivvwb 
Win aerve m aermgfe cliae ; « rmthwiA te 
A baaai <^ Jm^ ^l^e «• ; ar 

fM iMl a Rnia «alier ki i 
iMjIihalllM « afl dw 

JM. lfrNi:i€t,eaiiiiiniff,ariMiarAo«{|[i; 

H* ffOTkf af dM m aHn j tiMt nweac kreatJi 
^▼nirwfpaa tMNMWMra in tiw MaiitediM cIbtl 
1^ lien iPMtMM aaa^ib f* lart 

I l^ff MM waHu 

Jaif , 6(», War Ihm ia 

f aM amat'if^' flMfMnln ; and laae m; ana; 
Afltaiiif ma cwa^aa aiMi aaafftra av Mia wov 
flaw Mf doat ffioa teha an Enfiaadap! 
F^OM fiMrth riiia aiofvel t4dnd ra^ltj, 
Jba Hfe, the r^M, ami trsth of all UiM realM 

II M la keavca ; and Eaflmd mw ii left 

. Vai^r Md aesMWe, and fa part by the teeft 
The Mia<r ed * miertnf af primd-«w«lliaf «ala. 
If •», Ibr Ike bara*piek*d bane 0f Maitstf , 
Dalb danrd war brieCie hie aacfT eneaC, 

Ami inaflrtb in f he featk evea oi peace : 
air fawanfroM boaK, and diwiNiiciiia at 
Meet m one niw ; aad vnat rmtwiam waila 
iAadaOi a rm aa a MeMbilaB batal,) 



. la MHVTai with 
■^>9a«BriBf im aiaiM i , 4iid ^be ia«e of aoal^ 
daalTaihnnBBrbkMMl, to ibpsi^ ravaltr. 
'TUa anbdation «ifmi»a aB|» B *d 
■Eeafa bf roa only to be iinalMed 
IThen pauae not ; far the 
jThat p i eaaiit aiedienM Muat be MiaialB'd, 
Qr g * u t hr i»wr ineiirabie eaaoea. 
/aad. ft waa aiy brcaiJi dat Uaw tfaia la 
petutv 
UpoB jTur flbibbom aHc« oTUm pnpe : 
Boc, WMce joo are a teaUe cu nn util fcy* 
Mv toBfae ffaaJI bun afaia daa aEona aTMar. 
Aod amka fiur waatlier in tout Uarteriac iaaiL 
Oa daa ' " 



JL 



Cpaa jaar oaui af aernce ca dM aap^ 
Ga I to Make dK r fOKk kf Aava tU 




itahauMbeaa 
Ibaofc'd.ftkl 

EMUrtk£ 

An Kent hath jieUed; 
hoUaouC, 

Bat Dover eaade : Loadaa bath received, 
LAe a kind bait, the duipinB aad bia po 
Toar noblea via act hear voo. bat arc m 
ToaCeraenrketo 
AadwfldaMuem 
TbattdbMaafi i of 
IL JUhk Wairid aat mj 

Aneri 



7««, bat arc gooa 



fliCTheafdyaaayAft b ai aaaa Bw. ? 
d. thaf fsaadbM dn^aaicart 



Aa 



into fba 



the jeaclar life 

'd band waa nbKaod u>a awav 

I =«-i_ wm .M.^ told me, he ^ 



mC B^aaMriM4^fiB^Air«Q?fatbeL-.w. 
Bat whereiore do jaa dMjpt wbjr look too «d 7 

Be gnat bi ad, aa faa baaa beaa IB iboagbt ; 
(litUnawadL (5) Ginlle. {t)CmmU 



Jh 



KUCO JOHN. 



857 



L«t not the world tee ietr, and Md diilnHt, 

Oofern the motioa of a Imriy ejre : 

Be ftirrififf as the time ; be Ore frith fire ; 

TThreaien the Uireat'oer, and outface the brow 

Of bragging horror : so shall inferior ejres, 

That borronr their bchariours from the great, 

Grow great by your example, and put on 

The dauntless spirit of resolution. 

A«vay ; and glister like the god of war, 

When he intendeth to become the field : 

Show boldness, and aspiring confidence. 

What, shall they seek the lion in his den. 

And fright him there ? and make him tremble there 7 

O, let it not be said !— Forage, and run 

To meet displeasure further Oom the doors ; 

And grapple with him, ere he come so nigh. 

K, John. The legate of the pope bath been 
with me. 
And I have made 4 happy peace with him ; 
And he hath promls'd to duniiss the powers* 
Led by the dauphin. 

BasL O, inglorious league ! 

Shall we, upon the footing of our land, 
Send fair- play O'-ders, and make compromise, 
losinuition, parler, and base truce. 
To arms inrasivc / shall a beardless boy. 
A cockerM* silken wanton, brarc our fields, 
And flesh his spirit in a warlike soil, 
M'lrkin? the air with colours idlv spread. 
And find no check? Let u% my lieee, to arms: 
Perchance, the cardinal cannot make your peace ; 
Or if he do, let it at least be said, 
Thev naw we had a purpose of defence. 

K. John. Have you the ordering of this present 
time. 

Bast. Away then, with irood courasre ; yet, 1 know, 
Our party may well meet a prouder foe. [Exettnt. 

SCE^E U.^A plain^ near St. Ednamd'M'Biarif. 
Enter, in arms, Lewis, Salisbury, Melim, Pem- 
broke, Bigot, and soldiers. 

Lew. Mr lord Melun, let this be copied out, 
And keen it safe for our remembrance : 
Return the precedent to these lords again ; 
That, having our fair order written down, 
Both they, and we, perusin? oVr these notes, 
May know wherefore we took the sacramen^ 
AtiH keen our faiths firm and inviolable. 

S<d. ITpnn our sides it never shall be broken. 
And, noble dauphin, albr it we swear 
A voluntary zonl, and unurjr'd faith, 
To your prorecdinirs ; yet, believe me, prince, 
I am not glad that such a sore of time 
Should seek a plaster by contemnM revolt. 
And heal the inveterate canker of one wound 
By making many : O, it grieves my soul. 
That I mir< draw this metal from my side. 
To be a widow-maker ; 0, and there, 
Where honourable rescue, and defence. 
Cries out upon the name of Salisbuiy : 
But surh i^ the infdHrtion of the time, 
That, for the health and physic of our right, 
We cannot deal but with ihc very hand 
Of stem injustice and confused wrongr.— 
And isHjiot pity, mv (rrieved friends! 
That we, the sons and children of thi:* isle, 
Were bom to see so ?ad an hour as this ; 
Wherein we step aHcr a strancer march 
Unon her srcntle bosom, and fill up 
He- enemieV ranks. (I must withdraw and weep 
Unon the snot of this enforcM cause,) 
To grace the gentry of a land remote. 



(1) Forces* (t) Fondled. (a) Embraceth. (4) Love of country. (6) Appropriated. 



And foltow imaequaiflled colom hen 7 

What, here 7—^ naUon, that thou eooM^iemofi I 

That Neptune's anna, who ellppeth', thee about. 

Woukl Iwar thee (Vom the knowledge of thyaelf. 

And grapple thee unto a Pagan shore ; 

Where these two Christian armies might combine 

The blood of malice in a vein of leairue. 

And not to spend it so unneighbourly ! 

Lew. A noble temper dost thou show in this ; 
And great aflfections, wrestlinir in thy bosom. 
Do make an earthquake of nobility. 

0, what a noble combat hast thou fought. 
Between compulnion and a brave rei^sect !* 
Let me wipe oflf this honourable dew. 
That silverly doth progress on thy cheeks : 
My heart hath melted at a lady's tears, 
Being an ordinary inundation : 

But this eflfusion of such manly drops. 

This shower, blown up by tempest of the souL 

Startles mine eyes, and makes me more amaz'd 

Than had I seen the vanity top of heaven 

Fiirur*d ouite o'er with burning meteors. 

Lift up tny brow, renowned Salisbury, 

And with a grreat heart heave away this storm : 

Commend these waters to those baby eyes, 

That never saw the giant world enrag'd ; 

Nor met with fortune other than at feasts. 

Full warm of blood, of mirth, of gossiping. 

Come, come ; for thou shalt thrust thy hana as deep 

Into the purse of rich prosperity. 

As Lewis himself: — so, nooles, snail you all. 

That knit your sinews to the strength of mine. 

Enter Pandulph attended. 

And even there, methinks, an ans^el spake: 
Look^ where the holv legate comes apace. 
To give us warrant from the hand of heaven ; 
Ana on our actions set the name of right. 
With holy breath. 

Pand. Hail, noble prince of France ! 

The next is this,— King John hath reconcil'd 
Himself to Rome ; his spirit is come in. 
That so stood out affainst the holy church. 
The great metropolis and see of Rome : 
Therefbre thy threat'ning colours now wind up, 
And tame the sayage spirit of wild war ; 
That, like a lion fostered up at hand. 
It may lie gently at the foot of peace, 
.And be no further harmful than in show. 

Lew. Your grace shall pardon me, I will not back ( 
I am too high-bom to be propertied,* 
To be a secondary at control. 
Or useful !<crving-man, and instrument. 
To any sovereign state throughout the world. 
Your breath first kindled the dead coal of wars, 
Between this ch&stis'd kingdom and myself. 
And brought in matter that should feed this fire ^ 
And now 'tis far too huge to be blown out 
With that same weak wirHl which enkindled it. 
You taught me how to know the face of right. 
Acquainted me with interest to this land, 
YeaL thrust this enterprise into my heart ; 
Ana come you now to tell me, John hath made 
His peace with Rome? What is thot peace to me 7 

1, by the honour of my marriagc-bcd, 

Ader young Arthur, claim this land for mine ; 
And, now it is half«conquer*d, must I back. 
Because that John hath made his peace with Rome 7 
Ami Rome's vlave 7 What pennv hath Rome borne, 
What men provided, what munition sent. 
To underprop this action ? is't not I, 
That undergo this charge ? who else but I, 



KING JOHN. 



And Mieh m lo m^ claim tre liable| 
Biveat la thk buunMa, and muntain thii war ? 
Have I not heard thne ulamlen ahout out. 
$'iw It my / at I have banlcM thi'ir towns/ 
llnvr 1 nut ht-re thf* hr*! ranli for thr irame, 
Til will lhi« f Bi«y match pUvM for a crown 7 
And >hiill I itoiv ^ivf uVr the yieldi*d set? 
No, on iiiv iioul, II lu'ircrr thuH be said. 

Pand. You look hut on tin* out«ii1« of thia work. 

f.rir. I)ut«ii1r or iniiidi*, 1 nill not return 
Till m> atiriiipt no niurh It** Kloril'ird 
A« to iii« aiiiplc ho^M* was luoiiiiM-d 
Itrrorc 1 drrw thi« nallant head of war, 
Aiul ouUM iht'M* rirrv *pirita iVom the world, 
T.I oiiilook' ooii%)tu'sl, and to nut irnown 
\\\ti\ HI ilw jaHi of dAii|;rr and ot'dralh. 

( Trumptt MHiufj. 
Wlul lual> lruni)«rt thua doth sumniOD us ? 

Knter tkt Ba«tard, attended. 

K^tr. \ocoidmf to the fair pU> ol'the world, 
I r\ \iw hi«r ait,li<-ni-e ; 1 am M-ni U» *(H*ak :— > 
M« \uA\ Km J M MiUn, trout ihr kuii; 
I i'lMiie, 10 \ejL\u him \oii ha«e d- ill l\n him ; 
\tu( A* \ou an*«i-r, I J.> kiu*w '.hir »cope 
An.l w.f'.tiii linii'.i^l un'.o mt UM'jur. 

/*a-i.'. VlH- ,*iu,''i;ii i> l.».» It ihu(- jppc^ili*. 
\ii.l wi'.l ivi i.-;'-. »»» i:^' %%i:^ :iiy tM!ivatW» ; 
lie A.(il« «A«-«, ^.M i'.<^ l.i\ «U««i» his am*. 

K*.; W* .t'.: l":. ','\sO. •■•^Al cir- fjfT b-^A^h'J. 

y.'i \'\.»\ ! I* •,»*.i'.li »!,■.■'. *:N-\k V' I'i-f. 
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Plead fbr oar 
Bast, Indeed, jour 
cry out; 
And so flhall you, bdng beaten : DolilM 
An echo with the clamour o€ thy dma. 
And even at hand a drum is readv brac'd. 
That shall reverberate all aa lowf as ihiac; 
Sound but anatber, and another shall. 
As loud as thine, rattle tKe welkinV car, 
And mock tlie deep-mouth*d thunder : fatt'iid 
(Not truMtinff to this haltinir legate bere, 
Whom he hath us*d rather for sport tfaaa i 
Is warlike John ; and in bia forehead sds 
A bare-ribb'd death, whose offiee is Ibis div 
To feast upon whole thousands oTthe Frtacs 
Lrv. Strike up our drums, to find this (bafeft I 
BoMt. And thou shall find it, daapUiL^B 
doubt. [£011. 1 

SCE.VE III.^The Mmr. Ji fiM ^^ 
•ilarumt. Enter King John mid Huoet. 

A*. John. How iroes the day with us? 0,a 

nio. Hubert. 
i^.^ BskWv, I fear: How faref TOorBM^' 
A'. J.Vi. This fcTcr, that ha tn 'troubled at 1 

1 "H^. ■ 

X.it* h-.avt ou me : 0, mr heart is sick * I 

£f»rrr s Mr5sens«^r. 
J^Iiff. Mr !,>rd, vour valiant kinsman, TvAm 

IV <\-x-f v.« :r :Mix*tr to l<are the field ; 
A: '. *-. "jj i-n » j-d by me, which way yoo fo. 
A'. J.:'.. Tcli him, towaxd Swjnstead. tpflt 

.Vr«*. B^ . :" ^r>-^: c;?mfort : for the fTcat 
T".:'. •» •■> '. \.>r:sro by tnc dauphin here, 
\-r M --V*",: "..".rre r.i/r.ls aro on Good wis sudk 
l"- « --w^ jk^s rn:-j-rh: :o Rjchard but e»eBBa» 
r F-^rcr. ~i*!: c'civ. ird retire thcmschei^ 

A /'M Ai =•: ■ ■hjj '.rr^r^ ferer bunisBf sy, 
V:»- zr :: r-r wt.c raw lais rood ne^i. — 
>-'. '..*« i-i Swirutcxl : 10 ay titter straifhl: 
^^ : i^--:»» rossesscih sau aad I am fainL [Ext 

SCF-Vr :r— ri* yv-sf. .f^tier p^rt e/ lU 

• ■ ■ ■ ■ 

>^ ' : •■ ' :: j-t's •>• Vrj so ♦tcr'cl wirh friendL 
- -I. V : -c- i.rs_-: . >i: Kcri ia the Frcscb; 

'.: -■ -.-. i. •.:.-■• .^i^raa "Jt ii^. 

.-:-i. '••r' ^ . .LscJjia. fcre si<k. hath left 
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8tL MaythisbepoMible? mty thii be true 7 
Mel. Hive I not hideous death within ny Tiew, 
Retaininz but a quantity of life ; 
Which bieedi away, eren as a form of ^*az 
R^olred from his dmn 'gainst the fire 7* 
What in the world should make me now decelTe, 
Since 1 must lose the use of all deceit 7 
Why should I then be false ; since it is true. 
That I must die here, and lire hence by truth 7 
I say a(|[am, if Lewis do win the day, 
He IS forsworn, if e*er those eyes of yours 
Behold another day break in the east : 
Bateven this night. —whoseblack contagious breath 
Already smokes aoout the burning crest 
Of the old, feeble, and day-wearied sun,— > 
Even this ill night, your breathing shall expire ; 
Paying the fine of rated treachery. 
Even ivith a treacherous fine of all your lifes. 
If Leivi-», by your assistance, win the day. 
Commend me to one Hubert, with your king; 
The love of him, — and this respect oesides, 
For that my grandsire was an Engli«hmao,— 
A'vakes my conscience to confess all this. 
In lieu* whereof, 1 pray you, bear me hence 
From forth the noise and rumour of the field : 
Where 1 m<iy think the remnant of my thougnts 
In (leace, and part this body and my soul 
With contemplation and devout desires. 

StU. We do believe thee, — And beshrew' my ioal, 
But I do love the favour and the form 
Of this most fair occasion, by the which 
We will untread the steps of damned flight; 
And, like a bated and retired flood. 
Leaving our rankness and irregular course. 
Stoop low within those bound.t we have o'erlook*d. 
And calmlv run on in obedience, 
Even to our ocean, to our great kin? John.— 
My arm shall (rive thee help to bear thee hence; 
For 1 do see the cruel pangs of death 
Right* in thine eye.— Away, my friends! New 

flight ; 
And happy newness,* that Intends oM right. 

[Exeunt, leading i^Melun. 

SCE^TE V.^The same. The French emnp. 
Enter Lewis and hia train. 

Lew. The sun of heaven, methought, was loath 

to set * 
But stayed, and made the western welkin* blush, 
>Vhen the English measurM backward tfa^ir own 

(iround. 
In faint rr-tirc : O, bravely came we ofl'*, 
Whr^n with a volley of our needless shot, 
Afttir such bloody toil, we bid good nijrht; 
And wound our tatter'd colours clearly up. 
Last in the field, and almost lords of it ! 

Enter a Messenger. 

Meas. Where is my prince, the dauphin 7 

Lew. Here : — What news ? 

Mesa. The count Melun b slain; the English 
lordi, 
Bv his peniuasion, are again fallen olT: 
And your supply, which you have wishM so long, 
Are cast swar, and sunk, on Goodwin sands. 

Lew. Ah, foul shrewd news !— Beshrew thy very 
heart! 
I did not think to be so ssd to-nicht, 
A^ thi« hath made me.— Who was he, that aafd, 
Kinir John did flv, sn hour or two before 
The stumbling night did pirt our weary powers 7 

il) In allusion to the images made by witchee. 
1} Plaee. (9) ni betide. (4) Immediata. 
6) laaoi'atioB. (6) Sky. 



Meas. Whoever ipoke it, K it trw, aiy lord. 

Lew. Well ; keep good quarter,* and good cire 
to-night ; 

The day shalfnot be up so soon as I, 
To try the fair adventure of to-morrow. [Exnmi* 

SCE^E VL-^n men place H tki neiMom- 
hood of Swinatead abbey. Enter the Bastard 
and Hubert, meeting. 

Hub, Who's there 7 speak, ho ! speak quickly^ 
or I shoot. 

Boat. A Ariend :— What art thou 7 

Hub. or the part of England. 

Bast, Whither dost thou go f 

Hub. What's that to thee 7 Why may not I 
demand 
Of thine affairs, as well as thou of mine 7 

Baat. Hubert, I think. 

Hub. Thou hast a perfeet thought i 

I will, upon all hazards. weU believe 
Thou art my friend, that Icno w'st m v tongue so well : 
Who art thou 7 

Baat, Who thon wflt : an if you please. 

Thou may^st befriend me so much, as to thiK, 
I come one tvay of the Flantagenets. 

Hub. Unkind remembrance f thou, and eyeless 
night. 
Have done me shame :— Brave soldier, pardoo me. 
That any acoent, breaking from thy tongue. 
Should 'scape the true acquaintance of mine 
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Come, come ; sans* compliment, what 
news abroad 7 

Hub. Whv, here walk I, in the black brow of 
night. 
To find you out. 

Baat. Brief, then ; and what's the news I 

Hub. O, my sweet sir, news fittinsr to the nighty 
Black, fearful, comfortless, and horrible. 

Baat. Show me the very wound of this ill newS) 
I am no woman, TU not swoon at it. 

Hub. The king, I fear, is poisoned by a monk: 
I left him almost speechless, and broke out 
To acquaint you with this evil • that you might 
The better arm you to the sudden time. 
Than if vou had st leisure known of this. 

Bast. Uow did he take it ? who did taste to him 7 

Hub. A monk, I tell you ; a resolved villain. 
Whose bowels suddenly burst out : the king 
Yet speaks, and, peradTcnture, may recover. 

Baat. Who didst thou leave to tend his msjesty? 

Hub. Why, know you not 7 the lords are all 
come back, 
.\nd broueht prince Henry m their company ; 
At whose request the kinji; hath pardon'd them. 
And thcv are all about his majesty. 

Baat. Withhold thine indignation, mighty heavea^ 
And tempt us not to bear above our power !—^» 
ril tell thee, Hubert, half my power* this olght^ 
Passintr these flats, are taken oy the tide, 
These Lincoln washes have devoured them ; 
Myself, well-mounted, hardly have escap'd. 
Away, Defore ! conduct me to the king ; 
I douDt he will be dead, or ere I eone. [ExemiL 

SCSyE Vn.^Tke orchard <^ Swinaiead abbem. 
Enter Prince Henry, Salisbury, and Bigot. 

P. Hen. It is too late ; the lift; of all his blood 
Is touch*d corruptibly ; and his pure brain 
(Which some suppose the sours frail dweUIng^' 

house,) 
Doth, by the idle eommeots that it makes, 

(7) In your posts or stations. 
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Forelal the ending oT mortality. 
EnUr Pembroke. 
Pern. His highness yet doth speak ; and holds 
belief, 
That, being brought into the open air, 
It would allav the burning quality 
or that fell poison which assaileth hmi. 
P. Htn. Let him be brought into the orchard 

Doth he still rige 7 [£«« Bigot. 

Pent. He is more patient 

Than when you left him : even now he sung. 

P. Htn. vanity of sickness ! fierce extremes, 
In their continuance, will not feel themselves. 
Death, having preyM upon the outward parts, 
Leaves them insensible ; and his siege is now 
Asrainst the mind, the which he pricks and wounds 
\V ilh many legions of strange fantasies ; 
Which, in their throng and press to that last hold. 
Confound themselves. Tis strange, that death 

should sing. 

I am the cygnet to tliis pale faint swan, 
Who chaiiU a doledil hymn to his own death ; 
And, from the orean-pipe of frailty, sings 
His soul and body to their lasting resL 

Sot Be of good comfort, prince; for you are bom 
To set a form upon that indigest 
Which he hath left so shapeless and so rude. 

Rt'tnUr Bigot tand aUendantSy who bring in Kbig 
John in a chair, 

K, John. Ay, marry, now my soul hath elbow 
room ; 
It would not out at windows, nor at doors. 
There is so hot a summer in my bosom. 
That all mv bowels crumble up to dust : 
I am a scr>ubled form, drawn with a pen 
Upon a [parchment ; and against this fire 
Do I shrink up. 

P. Hen. How fares your msiesty 7 

K. John. Poison'd,— ill fare ;— dead, forsook, 
cast off: 
And none of )rou will bid the winter come, 
To thrust his icy fingers in my maw ; 
Nor let my kincfdom's rivers take their course 
Through my burnM bosom ; nor entreat the north 
To make his bleak winds kiss my parched lips. 
And comfort me with cokl :— I do not ask you much, 
I beg cold comfort ; and you are so strait,* 
And so ingratefui, you deny me that 

P. Hen. O, that there were some virtue in my 
tears, 
That might relieve you ! 

K. John. The salt in them is hoL-> 

Within me is a hell ; and there the poison 
Is, as a fiend, confinM to tyrannize 
On unreprievable condemned blood. 

Enter the Bastard. 

Bast. O, I am scalded with my violent motion. 
And spleen of speed to see your majesty. 

K. John. O cousin, thou art come to set mine eye : 
The tackle of my heart is crack'd and bum*d ; 
And all the shrouds, wherewith mvlifc shoukl sail. 
Are turned to one thread, one little hair : 
Mv heart hath one poor string to stay it by. 
Which holds but till thy news be uttered j 
And then all this thou see*st, is but a clod. 
And module* of confounded rovaltv. 

Baal. The dauphin is preparing hitherward ; 
Where, heaven he knows, how we shall answer him : 
For, in a night, the best part of my power, 

(1) Narrow, avaricioui. (t) Model. 



As I upon adfanttge did remcrre, 
Were w the washes all onwarilj, 
DeToured by the unexpected flocd. 

\Tm€ JCMf OO. 
SaL You breathe these dead news m as dcaiu 



ear. — 
My liege ! my lord !— But now a kins, — now thss. 
P. Hen. Even so must I run on. and even so rtcp. 
What surety of the world, what hope^ what stay, 
When this was now a kinv, and now u clay ! 

Bast. Art thou gone so 7 I do but sUy bdiBd, 
To do the office for thee of revenge ; 
And then mv soul shall wait oh thee to heaves. 

As it on earih hath been thy aerrani atilL 

Now, now, you stars, thai more in your ngU 

spheres, 
Where be your powers? Show now yoor 

faiths ; 
And instantly return with me again. 
To push destruction, and perpetual ahame^ 
Out of the weak door of our fainting land: 
Straight let us seek, or straight we shall be 
The dauphin rages ai our very heels. 

Sal. It seems, you know not then mo much Mve: 
The cardinal Pandulph is within at rest, 
VVho half an hour since came from the daaphai; 
And brings from him such ofiers of our pr ' 
As we with honour and respect ma^* take. 
With purpose presently to leave this war. 
Bast. He will the rather do it, when he 
Ourselves well sinewed to our defence. 

Sal. Nay, it is in a manner done already ; 
For many carriages he hath despatchM 
To the sea-side, and put his cause and quarrel 
To the disposing of the cardinal : 
With whom yourself, myself^ and other lords. 
If you think meet, this afternoon will post 
To c6nsummate tnis business happily. 

Bast. Let it be so -.—And you, my noble prinee. 
With other princes that may best be spar'd, 
Shall wait upon your father's funeral. 

P. Hen. At Worcester must his body be mlerrM; 
For so he wilPd it. 

Bast. Thither shall it then. 

And happily may y6ur sweet self put on 
The lineal sUte and glory of the land ! 
To whom, with all bubmissmn, on my knee, 
I do bequeath my faithful services 
And true subjection everlastingly. 

Sal. And the like tender of our love we make. 
To rest without a spot for evermore. 
P. Hen. 1 have a kind soul, that would give yoa 
thanks, 
And knows not how to do it, but with tears. 

Bast. O, let us pay the time but needftil wo^ 
Since it hath been beforehand with our plefik— 
This England never did (nor never shall) 
Lie at the proud foot of a conqueror. 
But when it first did help to wuund itseIC 
Now these her princes are cume home arain. 
Come the three corners of the worW in arms, 
And we shall shock them : Nought shall make us 

rue, ,^ 

If England to itself do rest but true. [Exeunt, 



The tragedy of King John, though not written 
with the utmost power of bhakspeare, is varied 
with a very pleasmg interchange of inckknU and 
characters. The lady*s grief is very affecting ; and 
the character of the Bastard contains that mixture 
of greatness and levity, which this author delkhtcd 
toexhibiu JOHNSO^. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



King Richard the Second. 

TAmMndof LangUy, Dukt qf Ytfrk; \ tmdes to the 

John of Oauntj l)uke of Lancaster : > Kmr. 

Henry, stamamed Botingbroke^ Duke of Here- 
ford, aon to John of Gaunt ; ajlertoarde King 
"Henry IV. 

Duke 0/ Aumerle, aon to the Duke qf York. 

Mowbray, Duke ofM'orfolk, 

Duke of Surrey. 

Earl o/Salubury. Earl Berkley. 

Bushy, ) 

Batrot, > creatures to King Richard. 

Green, ) 

Earl of Northumberland : 

Henry Percy, his scji. 



Lord Ross. Lord WUloiighby. Lord Fitswater. 
Bishop (ff Carlisle. Abbot of VVestminster. 
Lord Marshal: and amdher Lord. 
Sir Fierce of Exton. Sir Stephen Scroop. 
Captain of a band of Welshmen. 

Q,iuen to Kinr Richard, 
Duchess o/Gioster. 
Duchess of York. 
Lady attending on the Quem; 

Lards, heralds, qj/icers, soldiers, two gwrdenen^ 
keeper, messenger, groom, and other aa en datU s , 

Scene, dispersedly in England and Wales, 



ACT I. 

SCE^fE /.—London. A roomin the palace. En- 
ter King Richard, attended; John of Gaunt, and 
other nobles, toith him. 

King Richard. 

vIlD John of Gaunt, Ume-honour*d Lancaster, 
Hast thou^ according to thy oath and band,* 
Brought hither Henry Hereford thv bold son ; 
Here to make good tne boisterous late appeal. 
Which then our leisure would not let us near. 
Against the duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mowbray ? 

Gaunt. I hate, my liege. 

K. Rich. Tell me moreorer, hast thou aounded 
hira, 
If he appeal the duke on ancient malice ; 
Or wortnily as a good subiect should, 
On some known ground of treachery in him? 

Gaunt. As near as I could sift him on that ar- 
gument, — 
On some apparent danger seen in him, 
Aim'd at your highness : no inveterate malice. 

A. Rich. Then call them to our presence i face 
to face. 
And frowning brow to brow, ourselrcs will hear 
The accuser, and the accused, freely speak:— 

[Exeunt some attendants. 
High-stomach*d are thev both, and full of ire, 
In rage deaf as the sea, hasty as fire. 

Re-enter attendants, with Bolingbroke and Norfolk. 

Baling. May many years of happ3r days befall 
My TTacious soTereiim. my most loving liege ! 

yTor. Each day still better other's happiness ; 
Until the heavens, envying earth's good hap, 
Add an immortal title to your crown ! 

K. Rich. We thank you both : yet one but flat- 
ters us. 
As well appeareth by the cause you come ; 
Namely, to appeal* each other of high tretaon.— 
Cousin of Hereford, what doet thou otueet 

0)BoDd. (2) Charge. (S) UmnheUtaUi. 



Against the duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mowbray? 

Boling. First (heaven be the record of mj 
speech ! ) 
In the devotion of a subject's love. 
Tendering the precious safety of my prince. 
And free from other misbegotten hate, 
Come I appellant to this pnncely presence.— 
Now, Thomas Mowbray, do I turn to thee, 
And mark mv greeting well ; for what I speak. 
My body shall make good upjon this earthy 
Or my divine soul answer it in heaven. 
Thou art a traitor, and a miscreant ; 
Too good to be so, and too bad to lire ; 
Since, the more fair and crystal is the sky. 
The uglier seem the clouds that in it fly. 
Once more, the more to aggravate the note, 
With a foul traitof's name stufi"! fhy throat ; 
And wish (so please my sovereign^ eve I mm, 
What my tongue speaks, my n^bl-dramk fwixtl 
may prove. 

^or. Let not my cold words here accuse my seal ; 
'Tis not the trial of a woman's war, 
The bitter clamour of two eaj^r tongues. 
Can arbitrate this cause betwixt us twain : 
The blood is hot, that must be cool'd for this,. 
Yet can I not of such tame patience boast. 
As to be hush'd, and nought at all to say : 
First, the fair reverence Myour highncM curbs at- 
From giving reins and spurs to my fiee speech; 
Which else would poet, untB it had returned 
These terms of treason doubled down his throat.. 
Setting aside his hich blood^s royalty. 
And let him be no kinsman to my lieger 
I do deQr him. and I spit at him ; 
Call him— a slanderous coward, and a Tillaiiir 
Which to maintain, I would allow him odds;. 
And meet him, were I tied to run a-foot 
Even to the frozen ridges of the Alps, 
Or any other mround inhabitable* 
Where ever Englishman durst set his (bot»* 
Mean time, let this defend my loyally, — 
By all my hopes, most falsely doth be lie. 

Soling Pale tiembling' coward, there I thro# 
mygag^ 

iZ 



n,UL 



KINa RICHAftD U. 



K. Bkk. We irm not bora to ras, b«t to ectof 
mand: 
Which tince we cannot do to make jou IHmdi, 
Be ready, as your lives shall answer it, 
At Coventry, upon Saint Lambert's day ; 
There shall your swords and lances arbitrate 
The swelling difference of your settled hate ; 
Since we cannot atone' you, we shall see 
Justice design* the victor's chivalry. — 
Marshal, command our ofikers at arms 
Be ready to direct these home alarms. [£xeiiiil. 



SCE^TE IL—Thi iome. A roam m the Duke o/i^ iku i- ^i .^Niv v^teliTiiarZtt • 
L«>caster's,^e. EnUr G^unX, mU Duckiu l^"^^^^ 

^fG^ott^. I shall remember more. Bid him--0; what 7~ 



Ooun/. Alas ! the part' I had in Gloster's blood 
Doth mnre solicit me, than your exclaims, 
To stir against the butchers of his li(b. 
But since correction lieth in those hands. 
Which made the fault that we cannot correct, 
Put we our Quarrel to the will of heaven ; 
Who, when He Beet the hours ripe on earth, 
Will rain hot vengeance on offenders* heads. 

Duch. Finds brotherhood in thee no sharper 
spur ? 
Hath love in thy old^lood no living fire t 
£divard*s seven sons, whereof thyMlf art one, 
Were as seven phials of his sacred blood. 
Or seven fair branches springing from one root : 
Some of those seven are dried bv nature's course. 
Some of those branches by the aestinies cut : 
But Thomas, mv dear lord, my life, my Gloster, — 
One ohial full of Edward's sacred blood. 
One nourishing branch of his most royal root,— 
Is crack'd, and all the precious liquor spilt : 
Is hack'd down, and his summer leaves all laded. 
By envy's hand, and murder's bloody axe. 
An, Gaunt ! his blood was thine : that bed, that 

womb, 
That metal, that srif-mould, that fashion'd thee. 
Made him a man ; and though thou liv'st, and 

breath'st. 
Yet art thou slain in him : thou dost consent* 
In some large measure to thy father's death, 
In that thou seest thy wretched brother die, 
Who was the model of thy father's life. 
Call it not patience. Gaunt, it is despair: 
In suffering thus thy brother to be slaughtnr'd. 
Thou show'st the naked pathway to thy life, 
Teachinfj^ stern murder how to butcher thee : 
That which in mean men we entitle — patience, 
Ia pale cold cowardice in noble breasts. 
Wtiat shall I say ? to safeguard thine own life. 
The best way is— to 'venge my Gloster's death. 

Gaunt. Heaven's is the quarrel; for hetTcn's 
substitute. 
His deputy anointed in his sight. 
Hath caus'd his death: the which if wrongAil^, 
Let heaven revenge ; for I ma^ never lilt 
An angry arm against his minister. 

Dtteh. Where then, alas ! mav I complain myielf? 

GautU. To heaven, the widow's cnampion and 
defence. 

Dueh, Why then, I will. FarewelL old Gaunt 
Thou go'st to Coventry, there to behold 
Our cousin Hereford and fell Mowbray fight: 
O. sit my husband's wrongs on Hereford's spear, 
That it may enter butcher Mowbray's breait 1 
Or, if misfortune miss the first career. 
Be Mowbray's sins so heavy in his bosom. 
That they may break his foaming eouraer*f back, 

(nBaeonefle. (t)Sbow. (S) Relalkinship. 
(4) Ammk (ft) A baaa TiUain. 



And throw the rider headlaag tfi ttie Um^ 
A caitiff^ recreant* to my eowin Il«i«fbrd 1 
Farewell, old Gaunt ; thy tometimt brotfmr'a viU^ 
With her companion grief must end her lilb. 

Gotml. Sister, farewell : I must to Cofentrj : 
As much ffood stay with thee, at go with mal 

Duch, Yet one word more ;-4Mif bom 
where it falls. 
Not with the empty hoUowneet, b«t waighl : 
I take my leave before 1 have begun ; 
For sorrow ends not when it leemelhdoot. 
Commend me to my brother, Edmund York. 



With all good speed at Plaahy* visit 
Alaek, and what shall rood old York then 
But empty lodjgings ana unfumish'd walls, 
Unpeopled omeet, untrodden stones 7 
And what cheer there for welcome, but my grouM? 
TherHbre commend me ; let him not coom thirty 
To seek out sorrow that dwells eveiT where : 
Desolate, desolate, will I heoee, ana die { 
The last leave of tnee takee my weeping m. 



SCEJfE ///.— Goofbrd Green, near Coventry. 
lAsit tti Old, mid a tkrmu, HtrwUi^ 4^. «!• 
tending. Enter the Lord Morekol^ mnd Aumerle* 

.^or. My lord Aumerle, is Harrv Hereford arm'd 7 

JIum, Yea. at all points : and longs to enter In. 

JVfor. The duke of Norfolk, sprightftiUr and bold, 
Stavs but the summons of the appellant's trumpet. 

i^um. Why then, the champions are prepard, 
and stay 
For nothing but his majesty's approach. 

Flourish </ trumpets. Enter King Richard, who 
takes his seat on his throne; Gaunt, and tgteral 
noblemen, vfho take their ptaees, jf Imnipel is 
sounded, and answered by another t rumpe t yrith* 
in. Then enter Norfolk in armauTf preceded ky 
a herald, 

K,Rich, Marshal^ demand of yonder champion 
The cause of his amval here in arms : 
Ask him hit name ; and orderlv proceed 
To swear him in the Justice of nii causa. 

Mar, In God's name, and the king'ii iaj who 
thou art. 
And why thou com*st. tlms knightly dad In anne : 
Against what man tAoa com'st, and what thy 

aiarrel: 
V, on thy knigfathoodi and thy oath; 
And so defend thee heaven, and thy valour ! 
Abr. My name is Thomas Mowbray, dukn af 
Norfolk I 
Who hither come engaged by mj oath 
(Which, heaven defend, a knW ahould violate !) 
Both to defend my loyalty ana trudi, 
To God, my king, and my eucceedinf bmift, 
Against the duke of Hereford that appaale ma ; 
And, by the grace of God, and this miiit arm» 
To prove him, in defending of rayseU^ 
A traitor to my God, my kwg, and me: 
And, as I truly fight, defend me heaven ! 

[AetaikM MtiML 

ThawiMi fowndlt. Enter BoUngbrokn in armmtt^ 
proeedid hff a htrmd» 

K,Rich, Marshal, ask yonder knlriit III armt, 
Both who he is, and why no cometh fithor 

($) Cowardly. (7) Her hooio ill 
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iMIHL flW tUBB Irs 

Mdfl>ktlfli 



§9^ 'Ht fWfinw in 'iut rmnd li^ • 
Ffm^HI. my Momt ; whirii if r A-^y tfaon 4nd, 
Lament «p#» ni»f , iint not nert^ifR »hc« (trnt 
BiUinf. O. IH rm noMirev^ iroTaiw a. tear 

For i«i^ tfl ^ ^DT*'! srith Mowbny's 

ito e^nMctii, vm'hn fyimn^n ili^it 

JMtmi « aim, .io f irfth Mowhnf fti^ht. 

My lovinv lofidL fTo Ltrd MarikmLl I takft my • 



Imi 1 'u -iLtB : Trudi rMUi x imh arec^t.. 
il tf. fflciL ^a tmmjil , jnr :am: Me— tr C< 
Vii 

Onsarri 

tht Ljrii 
Surrror 

err- 

g;i 

;ataiMli omr for *i 
Os pam m te t' 

Ta prom U» 4uIb of 9«Aik 
A tnttor to Oft G 

.%iid ilferca hut U» «C lanvw^ !b Hm 
iflcr. 

<tf5orfdk» 
tOn pain to be Auod &te 
Ui^i*-* Boiti to 4nend mBscllL end ts sppravs 
iten^ (It Bervii&vii. LAiiesfltai 
Ti» Uod, hi* jymeiyi . ami to 
IB (Mr* Coumseoiuij, and «iUi a. flm 
jiiTeiMfin? bm ih aTi^m i lo 
JBv. ^oninty timpaiaf 
I bacanu. ;.i dhanpr 

j9Ur. rhe kiiiv tnth 'iiniwn hi* 
£, Stick, Ler 'iiam lay by: 





And both reium bock to tiwir ciiain asani ; 
V¥uhilnw wim ua I'-aod let the tniiiipei» 
While we return iheM Oiihea whaL we 



leave o» f o« ;— 
Of 7*wi, mv m*hl^ Ciiii^tn, lord Anm^rfit :— - 
IVnt wrk, iil:h«M?h F h»v<*. ro 'Ia with (tnth ; 
§iii hiafy, *(mw^, afid AheMiiv irawiii;^ hi 
r^V** *>< F-nviiali feuta, m K revraet 
Th*daiiNiaal leaf, ti> maJce t|K <wd moat 




0OIII taitb a cw<MbM *i«nr lUl me op 
Ta fttoeh at victory ahovn mv l«*ad,— > 
Add pmnf imf « mr armofir wifh rhf prayi^ ; 
And with Chjr UimeiM ac«^J my \nnr^% point, 
Thtt it mor «ntAr Slnwhniy** waxen' ffoat, 
And fwiiMf^ new fbe name oT John oT Ganioty 
Ef»ii in the Inaty Itovionr nf hia mmi. 
Hf«^ in thy good eanae 




Be «wW, lite lidhtMot; hi the ...^^ 
And lei % Mmwa, dnuMy redoubled, 
fan, llhi omaiiny thunder, on the eaa^oe* 
Of flMr •dfdraa pern ietnna enemy : 
B awaanythy yoothAil bloodf he vitlMnt, and Ihm. 

JMaf. Mine innoeeney, and Aaint Georfpe to 
Hwiv*! [He Imku ktM MHd. 

9m, (JUaffif.J However heaven, or lortiiiie,eaat 
myloL 
Them liBMor diea, troe to khiT Sfehavf aUnoe, 
A loyal. Jnai, and vprioht i^eiitl a ma a : 
Hew <ttil eapUfo with a iber heart 



aiTMdhf. (t) Brh^htea on. (S) 
(4)f]a#ftp«thie 



(Draw 

Aod iiat, whai 

For that oar fcMEdamNeerrhahoaMoot . 

Witb Iteft dear biootf which it haih Ibaterod -* 
I .%ad far oar eyes do naie the dire eapfcl 
ifH csvii wounds plough'd up with 
i ewnnls: 

[Td Ganat., .And for we Junk the 

or okv^xspirinir and amhitiooa thaaihtB» 
With rtrfii-halfaiif enrr, wet yov oa 
To wakii^ oi;r peace, wiuch m oar eoaiitry*a 
Draws the 4weet infant breaJh of gentle slei 

Which w rmuM up with b uiat e roua untoii'd 

With har^h moundinv tmopeta' dmadfid hrsr 
Ami zntanff «hoekof wra'hfid iroaariH, * 

M icht from our quiet eonlhiea frieht Ur 
And make us wade even in our l uadied*s 
ineKiore, we banish yew ear te^ilonH.* 
Yan^ eoasin Herefiird, open pa:B ~ ' 
Tin twice five sommers have ew«W 
AhaB not recreet our fair doniiBiBa% 
Bur tread the straneer paths of haanl 
Balmg. Tour niu be done: This most my corn* 

ftirthe, 

That fan, that warms 50a hen^iteD ihiiie oq m^. 
And Ihoae his ooiden hiauBSi la foa here lent, * 
Shnll point on me, and cdd nqr oaaishment. 
£. Jlick. Norfolk, 6r thaa remains a 
doom. 
Which I with a 
The d y da m hoars 1 
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KING RICHARD IL 



Hm dateleas limit of Uiy datr eifle ;— 
The bopelesi word of— nerer to return. 
Breathe I against thee, upon pain of life. 

^or, A heavy sentence, my most sovereign liege, 
And all unlookM for from your highness* mouth : 
A dearer merit, not so deep a maim 
JLb to be cast forth in the common air, 
Have I deserved at your highness' hand. 
The language I have learn'd these forty years, 
My native English, now I must forego : 
Aiid now my tongue's use is to me no more. 
Than an unstring viol, or a harp : 
Or, lilce a cunning instrument cas'a up, 
Or, being open, put into his hands 
That knows no touch to tune the harmony. 
Wiihin my mouth you have engaol'd my tongue, 
Doubly portculUs'a,* with niy teeth, and lips ; 
And dull, unfeeling, barren ignorance 
Is made my gaoler to attend on me. 
I am too Old to fawn upon a nurse. 
Too far in years to be a pupil now ; 
What is thv sentence then, but speechless death^ 
Which roos my tongue from breathing native 
breath? 

K, Rich, It boots thee not to be compassionate ;* 
AAer our sentence, plaining comes too late. 

AVr. Then thus I turn me from my country's 
licht, 
To dwell in solemn shades of endless night 

[Retirbig, 

K, Rich. Return again, and take an oath with 
thee. 
Lay on our royal sword your banish'd hands ; 
Swear by the duty that you owe to heaven, 
(Our part therein we banish with yourselves,) 
To keep the oath that we administer : — 
You never shall (so help you truth and heaven !) 
Embrace each otiier's love in banishment ; 
Nor never look upon each other's face ; 
Nor never write, regreet. nor reconcile 
This lowering tempest or your home-bred hate ; 
Nor never by advised' purpose meet. 
To plot, contrive, or complot any ill, 
'Gamst us, our state, our subjects, or our land. 

Boling. I swear. 

AV/And I, to keep all this. 

Boitng-. Norfolk, so far as to mine enemy ; — 
By this time, had the king permitted us^ 
One or our souls had wander'd in the air, 
Banish'd this frail sepulchre of our flesh. 
As now our flesh is banish'd from this land : 
Confess thy treasons, ere thou fly the realm ; 
Since thou hast far to go, bear not along 
The clogqringburden of a guilty soul. 

AVr. No, Bolinffbroke ; if ever I were traitor, 
My name be blotted from the book of life, 
And I from heaven banish'd, as from hence ! 
But what thou art, heaven, thou, and I do know ; 
And all too soon, I fear, the king shall rue- 
Farewell, my liege :— Now no way can I stray ; 
Save back to England, all the world's my way. 

[Exit. 

K, Rich, Uncle, even in the glasses of thine eyes 
I sec thy flrrieved heart : thy sad asp<^ct 
H^^h from the number of his banish'd yeara 
PIuckM four awnv ; — Six frozen winters spent. 
Return [7^ Bding.] with welcome home lirom 
banishment. 

Boling, How long a time lies in one little word ! 
Four lagging winters, and four wanton springs, 
End in a word ; Such it the breath of kings. 



(1) Barred. 
(S) Coocarted 



(2) To move compaasion. 



Consideration. 



GawiL I thank my Uege, that, in renrd of nt. 
He shortens four years of my son's ezue: 
But little vantage shall I reap thereby ; 
For, ere the sis years, that he hath to spend, 
Can change their moons, and bring the^ Umea 

about, 
My oil-dried lamp^ and time-bewasted light. 
Shall be extinct with age, and endless night ; 
My inch of taper will be burnt and done, 
And blindfold death not let me see my son. 

K, Rich, Why, uncle, thou hastraanyyeArt to live. 

Gaunt, But not a minute, king, tHat thou eanal 
give: 
Shorten my days thou canst with sullen sorrow, 
And pluck nights from me, but not lend a morrow: 
Thou canst help time to furrow me with age. 
But stop no wrinkle in his pilgrimage : 
Thy word is current with him for my oeath ; 
But dead, thy kingdom cannot buy my breath. 

K, Rich, Thj son is banish'd upon good advice,* 
Whereto thy tongue a party* veraict gave ; 
Why at our justice seem'st thou then to lower 7 

Gaunt. Things sweet to taste, prove in digestion 
sour. 
Tou urg'd me as a judge ; but 1 had rather, * 
You would have bid me argue like a father : — 
O, had it been a stranger, not my child, 
To smooth his fault I should have been more milds 
A partial slander* sought I to avoid. 
And in the sentence my own life destroyed. 
Alas, I look'd, when some of you should say, 
I was too strict, to make mine own away ; 
But you gave leave to my unwilling tongue, 
Against my will, to do myself this wrong. 

K, Rich, Cousin, farewell: — and, uncle, bid 
him so; 
Six years we banish hinu and he shall go. 

[Flourish, Exeunt K, Rich, and frntn. 

Jhtm, Cousin, farewell: what presence musl 
not know. 
From where you ao remain, let paper show. 

Jtfor. My lordy no leave take I ; for I will ride. 
As far as land will let me, by your side. 

Gaunt, O, to what purpose' dost thou hoard thy 
woitls, 
That thou return'st no greeting to thv friends 7 

Boline I have too few to take my leave of you, 
When the tongue's ofiice should be prodigal 
To breathe the abundant dolour* of the Mart. 

Gounl. Thy grief if but thy absence for a time. 

Bdinr, Joy aosent, grief is present for that time. 

Gaunt, What is six winters 7 Uiey are quickly 
gone. 

BoUng, To men in joy ; but grief makes one 
hour ten. 

Gaunt. Call it a travel that thou tak'st for 
pleasure. 

Bdine, Mj heart will sigh, when I miscall it so. 
Which nnds it an enforced pilgrimage. 

Gaunt, The suUen passage of thy weaiy steps 
Esteem a foil, wherein thou art to set 
The precious jewel of thy home-return. 

Bi^ne, Nay, rather, every tedious stride I maktt 
Will but remember me, what a deal of world 
I wander from the jewels that 1 love. 
Must I not serve a long spprenticehood 
To foreign passages ; and in the end, 
Havin? my freedom, boast of nothing else. 
But that 1 was a journeyman to grief 7 

Gaunt. All places that the ey^ of heaven visits 
Are to a wise man ports and happy havens : 



(&) Had a part or share. 
(6) Reproach of partiality. 



(7)GfM; 



TcmIi thy ametritj to nsaon thin ; 
There ii no tirlue like RKeuilj. 

" 't'^'f 



Bui Lhau U 



: WDdL>thIhehe*Ti. 



Go, i,y-l KnL Ih« forfi La , 
And not~Lhe king eill'd Uwe 
Deiourinir peitUenci ham in 
A»dthoutrinjiugl 
Look, whii thy loul 
TolUlJi*tw4^thougo' 
Suppiwe the ■■nfliiu oii 
Tl 



hulcb dew, imigine it 



the ■■ngint) Dirdj, musicii 



bean me yel • 

a Engtuhmi 



The floureri, fair lidU 

P^r Ensrlinn' tartavi haUi leu j 
The n»n thai mucki gt 0, and • 
£aUHf. O, ivha eon hold ■ Ar 
By UuniEing an Uie froilf Ciuci 
Or tioy the hungrj' edge 3f tppi 
By ban inugiiisliati of ■ feut I 
Or wallaw niked in Dmfmbar i 
Br Ihtndiiie on ranla«iic <iin]mc 
■ 0,110! il^. .|.,.r.|j. ii.,..ii.H-lhe 

rellMMTun'ataatfadMhi. urr 

Tbu when it bfto, bi< li' lit .'th 

O— »<. Coma, eom^ tjiv nun 

^mmgt 1^% ^Hpanu- ■ ^1 ui 

i^adiau 
Mt inather, and mf DUIK, tha 
Whera'er I npder, boaiL of II 

Tbouffa baniib'd, yet a ttue-kt . _..„ 

(Cftwt. 
KEJ^TB lT.~T\i iwmt. ^ nam tn Iht king' 

tuHt. ^Icr rtns Richard, Bagol, and Green 

Aumerie /otteuinf. 

K. RidL We did abKr'<-.-CDui>iii Aiimerle, 
Ho» far braught ton hirh Hereford on his waj f 

Am. Ibroueht^iiiibHirn'rord, irTaueallhimao 
But to the neat highwa;', arid tliere I left him. 

K, Bull. And, WIT, wtal alore of parting tear* 

•AiH. 'PaitL nana br me : except the aorl])- 
eaalwiid, 
SVUch Ikan Me* MBarir i^alnil our Tacei, 
Awak'd UiS riaaplnf rwbn ; and aa bj chance, 
Bid fraca ftar hoUoir parlin; t¥iUi a tear. 

£. RUK What (aid Dur cousin, when you parted 
with bin 7 

•fifltt. Farewell I 
And, for uj heart dbdaincd that rit lon^e 
Bhontd ao prolkM the word, that la'uirhl me craft 
To cannleHeit OMnaaioiI or luch anef. 
That warda aMm'd burled in my lon-ow'a flniTe. 
tfanr, wMld the word farewell have lengthen'd 



Kwe BiOHuv a. j^a 

Wooing poor crafttmes, irtlh the erafl aTMdlMk 

And piiienl underbeariog at hii Ibrtuix^ 

A4 'iitcrc, to banish their afleetj with bim. 

Off goea bis bonnet to an oynter- wench ; 

A braca of dravnien bid— Ood speed bim ntOi 

And had [he tribute of his supple knee, 

Tkiailu, fof emairfmin, my bvfi|f 

are our England in reTeraion hi), 
le our subjecla' neil decree in hop*, 
len. Well, he ia gone i and with him g*ttMi 
thoughts. 
Now for the rebels, which Maud out la Irelial^ 
Expedient' managamuMbeDide, My bant 
Ere rurther Idsora jMd IfaenAuUwr iiTlM. 
For ibeic adraMan, and »Mr Uffa>eai> law. 

K. Sick. We3ff«HM}rk ptraofl la thiiwn 
_nd, for' our eoB w w llh loo |raat k MWL 
And liberal lornai,— ara grown aiHMwIwll^^ 
We areenfore'd lo Ann ourra]>>l realm; 
erenue Hbereof (haU Airauh ua 
or aSaira is hand : If that come diar% 
OiH anbaliluLaa it Imbw (hall ha*« blank ctartMt 
Whereto, when the* ihall know what own an (ttk 
They shBll lUbKriSe Ihem Ibr large iurm tl fri^ 
' - ' vnd them after 10 supply our wanlB j 
re nill make for Ireland presentlj. 



lUAMtU 



£«Obul' 



lo Mi ibort hi 



_f.Wek.HeU . 

ynm tin* ihafl call Mm horn 
WhMhar oar Uunait come U 
OuradC and Bnhy, Baact hei 
ObKT*^ hia conWilp to the I 
How b» did ieaB lo dl*e into their 
WHh htmU* and bniUar courtesy 
What rarmMO ha did throw away 



oT fireweili 
if m 

lut^sdoubt. 



• from banuhn... 
■ec his friends, 
e, and Qreen, 



£nlcr Busbf. 
luihy, what news? 
Bfahi/. Old John at Oeimt li grlaroni tUl, ^ 

Suddenly taken : and hath sent poatOiajt^ 
'"o enlreal your maiealy to Tisit him. 

K. Bir^S. Where lies he T 

S'uky. At FJt-houu. 

K. R-cS. Now put it, bearen, ii 

To hrlp him 10 hii irran Immediately ! 
*"' 'inliif of hi* coflen shall make coal 

xk our soldiers for these Irish wan 

Come, c«n lie men, let's all go risil him ; 
Pray Gad, we may make haate, and eom 



nnding bn hi 

ounl. Will the king CO 



in cDdtes eaunsel to hia ear. 

-- -,butUiej'iBy,lheton)iue*ardjfag'mM 

Enfuree attention, like deep harmopy : 

Where words are scarce, they are sddom ^ont It 

For they breathe Inilh, that bnatbe their wordi ta 

tMigktto 

lore ire mcn'tendsmirk'd.thanthtirliTesbebni 
The aetiinii sun, and mu^ at the close, 
.9 the lut taste of sweets, i> twee'est lart ; 
Vritin remembrance, more thanthinps Itiiwpnt: 
Though Richard my Uk's counsel would nMBBU', 



/. 



KING RICHARD IL 



My dettb't ttil tale maj 7«t imdear his ear. 

Yvrk. No; it ia atopp^d with other flattering 
■oundf^ 
At, TNraiiea of hia ttata ; thea, there are fouad 
Laacivioua metrea ; to whoie venom sound 
The open ear of youth doth always listen : 
Report of fashions in proud Italy ; 
Whose manners still our tardy apish nation 
Limpi afXer, in base imitation. 
Where doth the world thrust forth a ranity 
(So it be new, there's no respect how lile,) 
That is not quickly buzx'd into his ears? 
Then all too late cornea counsel to be heard, 
Where will doth mutiny with wit's retrard. 
D.rect not him, whoae way himself will choose ; 
*Tis breath thou lack'it, and that breath wilt thou 
lose. 

Gaunt, Methinlu, I am a proehet new inspir'd ; 
And thus, expiring, do foretel or him : 
His rash fierce blaxe of liot cannot last; 
For fiolent fires soon bum out themseWes : 
Small showers last long,butsudden storms are short; 
He tires betimes, that spurs too fast betimes ; 
With eager feedingr, food doth choke the feeder: 
Light vanity, insatiate cormorant, 
Consuming means, soon preys upon itself. 
This royal throne of kings, this icepter'd isle, 
This earth of m^esty, this seat of Mars, 
This other Eden^ demi-paradise ; 
This fortress, built by nature for herself, 
Atrainst infection, and the hand of war ; 
This happy breedf of men, this little world ; 
This precious stone set in the silver sea. 
Which serves it in the ofiice of a wall, 
Or as a moat defensive to a house, 
Affainst the envr of less happier lands: 
This blessed plot, this earth, this reahn, this 

England, 
This nurse, this teeming womb of royal kings, 
Fear'd by their breed, and famous by their birth. 
Renowned for their deeds as fkr from home 

iFor Christian service, and true chivalry,) 
Ls is the sepulchre in stubborn Jewry, 
Of the world's ransom, blessed Mary's son : 
Thb land of such dear souls, this dear dear land. 
Dear for her reputation through the world, 
Is now leased out (I die pronouncing it,) 
Like to a tenement or pelting' farm : 
England, bound in with the triumphant sea, 
Whose rockv shore beats back the envious siege 
Of watery Neptune, b now bound in with shame. 
With inky blots, ana rotten parchment bonds ; 
That England, that was wont to conquer others. 
Hath made a shameful conquest of itself: 
O, would the scandal vanish with my life. 
How happy then were my ensuing dieath ! 

Enter King Richard, and Queen : Aumerle, Bushy, 
Green, Bagot, Ross, and Willoughby. 

ForJb. The king is come : deal mildly with his 
youth; 
For young hot colts, being rag'd, do rare the more. 

Queen. How fares our noble uncle. Lancaster 7 

A. Rich, What comfort, man 7 How is't with 
afied Gaunt 7 

Gotml. O. how that name befits my composition ! 
Old Gaunt, indeed ; and gaont< in being old : 
Within me grief hath kept a tedious fast ; 
And who abstains from meat, that is not gaunt 7 
For sleeping England long time have I watch'd ; 
Watching breeds leanness, leanness is all gaunt : 
The pleasure, that some (kthers feed upon, 

(1) Paltry. (S) Lean, thin. <S) Mad. 



Is my strict ikat, I meMi a y ehildren's looks ; 
And, therein fssting, hast thou made me gaunt : 
Gaimt am 1 for the grave, ^raunt as a grave. 
Whose hollow womo inherits nought but bones. 

K. Rick, Can sick men play so nicely with their 
names 7 

Oaunt. No, misery nakes sport to mock itself: 
Since thou dost seek to Idll my nsme in me, 
I mock mv name ffreat king, to flatter thee. 

K, Rich, Should dying men flatter with thoee 
that live 7 

Gaunt. No, no ; men living flatter those that die. 

K, Rich, Thou, now a dying, say'st^— thou flat- 
terest me. 

Goiml. Oh ! no ; thou diest, though I the siefcer be. 

K, Rich. I am in health, I breathe, and see thee fli? 

Gaunt, Now, He that made me, knows I e(t 
theefll; 
III in myself to see, and in thee seemg ill. 
Thy death-bed is no lesser than the land. 
Wherein thou liest in reputation sick : 
And thou, too careless patient as thou art, 
Commit'st thy anointea body to the cure 
Of those physicians that first wounded thee: 
A thousand flatterers sit within thy crown. 
Whose compass is no bigger than thy head ; 
And yet, incaged in so small a verge. 
The waste is no whit lesser than thy land. 
O, had thy ^ndsire, with a prophet's eye. 
Seen how his son's son should destroy his sons, 
From forth thy reach he wouM have laid thy shaae ; 
Deposing thee befbre thou wert poesess'dL 
Which art possess'd* now to depose thysdf. 
Why, cousm, wert thou resent of the world. 
It were a shame to let this land by lease : 
But, for thy world, enjoying but this land. 
Is it not more than shame, to shame it so r 
Landlord of England art thou now, not Uog : 
Thy state of law is bondslave to the law ; 
And thou 

K, Rich. a lunatic lean-witted fod!. 

Presuming on an ague's privileire, 

Dar'st with thy fVozen aomonition 

Make pale our cheek ; chasing the royal blood. 

With fury, from his native residence. 

Now by my seat's right royal msiesty, 

Wert thou not brother to great Edward's son. 

This tongue that runs so roundly in thy head. 

Should run thy head from thy unreverend shouiden. 

Gaitnt. O, spare me not, my brother Edward's aon. 
For that I wss his (kther Edward's son ; 
That blood already, like the pelican. 
Hast thou tapp'd out, and dmnkenly carous'd : 
My brother Gloster, plain well-meaniBg sovl, 
( Vvhom fair befall in heaven 'moogst happy souls !) 
May be a precedent and witness good, 
That thou respect'st not spilling Edward's blood : 
Join with the present'sickness ^t I have ; 
And thy unkind ness be like crooked age. 
To crop at once a too-long withei^d flower. 
Lire in thy shame, but die not shame with thee f*- 
These words hereafter thy tormentors be !— > 
Convey me to my bed, then to mv grave : 
Lofc tney to live, that love and honour have. 

[Exitf home cut by his attendantiL, 

K, Rich. And let them die, that age and suUaw- 
have; 
For both hast thou, and both become the grave. 

York. 'Beseech your majesty, impute hia words 
To wayward sickliness and age in him : 
He loves you, on mv life, and holds you dear 
As Harry, duke of Hereford, were he here. 

K, Rich. Right j you say true : as Hereford'^ 
love, so his : 
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JictlL 



Afl tbeini lo mine ; and aB be aa it if . 

Enter Northumberland. 

JVarf Jk. My lie^ old Gaunt commendi him to 
jour migeatj. 

JT. Rich. What sajs he now? 

Jfartk, Nav, nothing ; all is said : 

His toofnie is now a stringiess instrument ; 
Words, liTe. and all, old Lancaster has spent 

York, Be York the next that must be bankrupt so ! 
Thouzh death be poor, it ends a mortal wo. 

K. Rich, The ripest (ruit first falls, and so doth he ; 
His time is spent, our pilgrimage must be : 

So much for that. Now for our Irish wars : 

We must supplant those rough rug-beaded kerns ;< 
Which Uve Uke yenomi where no venom else. 
But only they, bath pnvileze to lire.* 
And for these great affairs do ask some charge, 
Towards our assistance, we do seize to us 
The plate, coin, revenues, and moveables. 
Whereof our uncle Gaunt did stand possessed. 

York. How long shall I be patient 7 Ah, how long 
Shall tender duty make me suffer wron^ 7 
Not Gloster's death, nor Hereford's banishment, 
NotGaunt's rebakes, nor England's private wrongs. 
Nor the prevention of poor Bolingforoke 
About his marriage, nor my own disgracf^ 
Have ever made me sour my patient eheel^ 
Or bend one wrinkle on my sovereign's (ace.— 
I am the last of noble Edward's sons. 
Of whom thy father, prince of Wales, was first ; 
In war, was never lion rag'd more fierce. 
In peaea^ was never gentle lamb more mild. 
Than #as that young and princely gentleman : 
His face thou hast, for even so look'd he, 
Accomplish'd with the number of thy hours ;> 
But, when he frown'd^ it was against the French, 
And not against his friends : his noble hand 
Did win what he did spend, and spent not that 
Which his triumphant father's hand had won : 
His hands were guilty of no kindred's blood. 
But bloody with thr enemies of his Idn. 
O, Richard ! York is too far gone with grief^ 
Or else he never would compare between. 

K, Rich. Why, uncle, what's the matter 7 

York. 0, my liege. 

Pardon me, if you please ; if not, I pleas'd 
Not to be pardon'd, am content witnal. 
Ssek you to seize, and gnripe Into your hands. 
Tbe royalties and rights of banish'^d Hereford 7 
\n not Gaimt dead 7 and doth not Hereford live ? 
Was not Gaunt just? and is not Hartr true? 
Did not the one deserve to have an heir? 
\% not his heir a well-deserving son 7 
Take Hereford's rights away, and take from time 
His charters, and his customary rights ; 
Let not to-morrow then ensue to-day ; 
Be not thyself, for how art thou a kinug, 
But by fair sequence and succession r 
Now, afore God (God forbkl, I say true !) 
If vou do wrongfully seize Hereford's rights, 
Call in the letters patents that he hath 
By his attomies-general to sue 
His livery,* and deny his offer'd homage. 
You pIucK a thousand dangers on your head, 
You lose a thousand well-disposed hearts. 
And prick my tender patience to those thoughts 
Whien hono'ir and allegiance cannot think. 

K, Rich. Think wb^ you will ; we seize into 
our hands 



(1) Irish soldiers. 



t) Alluding to the idea that no vcnomoiis re^ 
Iflefiivt in Ireland. 



His plate, his goods, his money, and his lands. 

York. I'll not be by, the while: My 
farewell : 

What will ensue hereof, there's none can tell ; 
But by bad courses may be understood. 
That their events can never fall out good. lExii, 

K. Rich. Go, Bushy, to the earl of Wiltahire 
straight ; 
Bid him repair to us, to Ely-house, 
To see this business : To-morrow next 
We will for Ireland ; and 'tis time. 1 trow ; 
And we create, in absence of ourselfl 
Our uncle York, lord governor of England, 
For he is just, and always loved us well.— 
Come on, oar queen : to-morrow must wepart ; 
Be merry, for our time of stay is short, (fimiriti. 
{Exeunt King. Queen, Bushy, Aumerie, 
Green, ana Bagot 

•YorfA. Well, lords, the duke of Lancaster is 
dead. 

Rosa, And living too ; for now his son ia duke. 

Wiilo. Barelv in title, not in revenue. 

^orth. Richly in both, if justice had . her right 

Rois. My heart is great ; but it must break with 
silence, 
Ere't be disburden'd with a liberal' tongue. 

JWrfA. Nay, speak thy mind ; and let him ne'er 
speak more, 
That speaKs thy words again, to do thee harm ! 

Willo. Tends that thou'dst speak, to the duke 
of Hereford Z 
If it be so, out with it boldly, man ; 
Quick is mine ear to hear oi good towards him. 

Ross. No good at all, that 1 can do for him ; 
Unless you call it good to pity him, 
Bereft and gelded* of his patrimony. 

•VprfA. Now, afore heaven, 'tis shame, such 
wrongs are borne. 
In him a royal prince, ana many more 
Of noble blood in this declining land. 
The king is not himself, but basely led 
Bv flatterers; and what they will inform. 
Merely in hate, 'gainst any of us all. 
That will the king severely prosecute ■ 
'Gainst us, our lives, our children, and our heirs. 

Roii. The commons hath he pilrd^ with grievous 
taxes. 
And lost their hearts : the nobles hath he fin'd, 
For ancient quarrels, and quite lost their hearts. 

Willo. And daily new exactions are devis'd ; 
As blanks, benevolences, and I wot not what : 
But what, o'God's name, doth become of this? 

J{lorth. Wars have not wasted it, for warPd be 
hath not. 
But basely yielded upon compromise. 
That which his ancestors achiev'd with blows : 
More hath he spent in peace, than they in wars. 

Ross. The earl of WilUhire hath the realm in 
farm. 

WUlo. The king's grown bankrupt, like a broken 
man. 

JiTorth. Reproach, and dissolution, hangeth over 
him. 

Ross, He hath not money for these Irish wars, 
His burdenous taxations notwithstanding. 
But by the robbing of the banish'd duke. 

^oi'th. His noble kinsman: most decrenerate king! 
But, lords, we hear this fearfVil tempest sing, 
Yet seek no shelter to avoid the storm : 
We see the wind sit sore upon our sails, 

rs) When of thy age. 

4) Taking possession. (5) Free* 

6) Deprived. (7) PiDa«^ 
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And tat «e (tr&e oot, lint temt\j pniih.' 

Ami. WeKctheTirTwreck Uvtwimiutnifir; 
And UDt*oid«cl H the danger now, 
Far luHWiiig lo Ibe ceiuw of our wreck. 
AVU. Nut BO i cTen through (he hoUow eyw ol 

I ipj UTe peerinr ; but I dar« not tff 
Huir near Uic lidingt oT our comfart a. 

Witta. NaT, let lu (bare Ihr thauiAU, u Uidu 
do5l aun. 

Roll. Be conMent to apetk, Northumbeilanil : 
W* three are but Ihjrieir; and, iwaking an, 

hj worda are but a« IhoughlJ ; iWerore, be boW, 

Jferlk. Then thut;— Ihi>e,rromfDrtleBlin<-, 

In Britltnj, recei»<d inlelligtnce, 
Thai Harry Hererord, Reignuhl lord Cobhun 
{The Hin oT Ricbard ear4 oTArundd,} 
Thai late broke from the duke oT Eaeter, 
Hii brother, archbbhop lite orCinterburji'i 
S.r Thomu Erplnghun, lir John Ramaton, 
Sii-JohaKorberry, air Etob«nWitcrton,uid Fran- 
All theae well rumiahM bj the duke of Brataifne, 
With eioht lall* ihip^ three thouaasd men of wir, 
Are mating hillier with all due eipedience,* 
And ihortlr mean lo touch our nonhem ahore : 
\ erhtpa, they had ere thii ; but that Ihej atuy 
The firat deparlinit of the king for Ireland. 
ir Ihen »e ahall ihike off our atarlah yoke. 
Imp* out our dnrojBnfr country^ broiien wing, 
Hedeent ftoin bralang pawn IheblemiahM crown. 
Wipe off Ihe dual that hidea our aceptra-a gill,* 
And make high majeity laok like iUelT. 
A^vay, with me, in pott to RaTenipury: 
But if you lam;. Be fearint; lo do ao, 
Slay, and be aecret, and myaelf will go. 

Rca. To horae, lo hone! urge doubta lo Iheir 
Ibalfear. 

WiOo. Hold out my hone, and I will first b> 
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More Uian roar loi4'* dapnttn waop Ml ) ««•'■ 



>,— ihoijgh, in ihinking, on no ihought I think,— 
lakei me with beaiy noihinR faint and ahriik. 
Biutiy. 'Tia nolhini but conceit,' my fracioOf 

Qurni. 'Tia nothing leaa; conceit iaatiUderit'd 
uih gooiB fore-faiber grief; mine ia lot aoj 
Km iiiiihiMif hath beiol my lomething prief ( 
i)[ sunitLiiin^ halh ibe nothing that 1 gnarai 

Lit whul it ia, that ia nol ret known ; what 
:annul name ; 'lie oameleaa wo, I wot.* 

En In- Green. 
Gtrtn. Godaaie your U4jea^>— and well neV 

Senllemen ;— 
L' king i* not yet ■Upp'd Ibr lieland. 
" ■™. Why hop'il Ibou «o1 tia beller bopa. 

For iii!< deaigni era re hiate, bla haite good hope : 
Thrn Khererore do*t tbon hope, be ia not ahJp]>'dt 
" ■rn. That he, our hope, might haie retiiad 



-f.. 



Ibere. 



Au^, Madam, your majeity ia loo much i 
You prumia'cL nhrn vou parted with the king, 
To lay Hide ltf(>harmi.>fr hexineaa, 
.\nd enlerlain a cheerful diapoaition. 



\^'ha ^lrnii|[ly hath aet foolini; tn Ihia land ; 
The bnniih'd BoUngbroke repeaJa hinxlU; 
And H'ith uplifted aima iaaafe arrii'd 



Now God in heaien Ibrbld t 
lam, 'Ua too tnie : and that U 

The lord Northumberland, hb young ton Henfy 

The lords ofRoaa, Beaomond, and Willonfhbir, 
Wilh all their potrerful frienda, are Bed to Um. 
Buihy. Why haie you not proclalmM Noflbna- 
berland, 

And illihereatoftfae molting faction, 
Trnhora ? 

Gretn. We haie : whereon Ihe earl of WoreerteT 
Hath broke hia iUIT. realgn'd Ma itewardihip, 
Andjtll Ihe hovaehoid lerranta Bed with him 
lintibroka. 



reel Richird ; Vet, ai 
inardi me; and m 



ing fro. 



IicominrtDwaTdi 
Withno&ngtremI 
More than with pai 
Btuks- Each auL , 

■hadowg, 
Which ihow litefTieTltKlf, bulaMnotio: 
For aorrow'e eye, ^laied wilh blinding tean, 
Diridea one thing entire to many oltjecta ; 
Like ptrapectiiei,* nhtch, ritrhOy gai'd v^aa,' 
Show noihine but eonfuiion ; ej*d^awr7, 
Diitingniih form ; ao your iweel mi^aaly, 
LookiiMi awry upon your lord't departure. 
Finds ihapea of grief, more than himielf. to vail , 
Which, look-d on ai it ia, la nought but ifvidows 
Of what it ia noL Tben, Itariee-graeioui queen. 



BtuAi/. Despair not. 



rrprodiif I 

rowjoin'd. 



AjVra.°it".!"«"6*e5 



Wbo ahall idadarn 

; „c Ea a Batterer 
-baekofdsalh, 



Green. Here Mnea the duke efToife. 
{i:,!e^. Withsigniorwirabouthlia^MCti 
. full o^eBrena>ualI>■H•I•U■lMM^— 
n^ h.'iT>n'a aalra, apeak emtilbrtabl* worda, 
\'ark. Should I doia,I>houldbeliam7lhoDlM«. 
imfart> in l»a*en i and we are on the earth, 
.here nolhlngliieeliut croaaea, care, and gntL 
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At^O. 




•n 



Ywk. Uewwf— Whr, 

itwyi! — 

And win, I feur, ravok OB Hocfa^b 

Sirrah, 

OdtheetoPlulij.to 



way 





To-daj. as I euw bj, I caDed 



toteO 

utt% 

the 



0cr». M J 

.d-daj, as I «— ^ «^, 

B«t 1 ahalgrkve jroa to rnort 

FadL Wlatisft,kaa*ef 

5cr». Aa how bafoce I eaae, Ife 

TML God fisr fa» ■eiCT ! what a tide of 
CoMo mriuBf oa this wolhl laad at owe ! 
I kaow DOt wiMt to do :^ woold to God, 
iBo wn antrnth* had not jwovok'd Mm to iL) 
The kioK had eat off mf bead with BT brother^— 
What, are then ports despatch>d for Irelaad 7— 
How shall we do for WMuej for these wars?-- 

I woold aaj: praj, paidoa 



Go, fellow fTaCAs ScrraaA.] frt thee boat, provide 



Aad brhig awar the anaov that M dKre.^ 

f£sil8erraiiL 
OeadeaMa. wiD jom go BMter meni if I kaow 
How, or wfaicb way, to order these adUrsi 
Thus throat di sorderJT into my baods, 
Netor beiiefo BM. Both are anr Umomb ;— 
The oo^ ay soverein, whoa boCh my oath 
do^bibdefeod; the other acak, 
y ktoBBMa, whoa the Uoff bath wrai«*d 
la conscieoce aid ay kiodn 



kadied bide to rinft* 



Ispy 

Whoa 

Wen, 

^^^"P"* ofy wis— Q0 | auisteriip jrour BMOy 

I shoold to Mashy too:—^ 

Baft tiae win not penmt :— All is oaenB, 

And every thiog is left at fix aid sevea. 

[Eciail Torl[ and . 
BMy. The wind aHe feir for news to go to 

poi Booe fctame* For w to levy poweia 
froMrtioo^etotheeneay, 

Green. BesideeLOameemesstodtekinsialove, 
Ib near the bate oftlioae love not the kioK. 

B^gtL And that^tbe wavering eomaoas: for 
theirlove 
lies in their pyse e | and whoso empties thea. 
By so ateh ib thenr hearts with deadly hate. 

Jmbp, • Wher ei n the king stands generally eon- 
doni^d. 

B eget. IfJudgaentHeintbeaBftbensodowe, 
Ber auw we ever have been near the king. 

GrtetL Wen, ini for rdbge etraight to Brktol 
easUe; 
The eari of WiHsfaire ie already there. 

Boflw. Thither wffl I with yoa : for little ofllee 
The batcfal eonunoas wffl penbra for as ; 
UMpt bka eore to tear ae att to 
Wn JM go along with oe ? 

0)DUifiKy. 



BmC No: Pllo Ifdand to hi 
FareweB: irheafft*e preea«cs be not vain. 



Gmccn. Wcll,weaay 

Ifear 



We three here part, that ne'er ihaB 
Bbdhf . Tbei'ea a York thrives to beat 

Grem^JasTprndake! theta^be 
—ouab'riBg sands, and drinidDg oeeaaa drv; 
Where one on bis side fifbu, tboussndi will iy. 
<B«s*y. Farewell at once ; for once, for all, ai 
ever. 



( 



SCEJfE m.'-Tke WiUt m Glotterafaire. Baler 
Bol^gbreke and Nortboffiberiaod, wiU Fsrccs. 

BtUmg. How for kit, ay lord, to Berkley MW 7 

^srttl Believe bk, noble ford, 
I aa a stranger bare a Gfoe tuih i ie . 
These high wild hilb, and rough uneren ways. 
Draw oat oor aules^ and nuke thea w cari so ae : 
And yet your Uir dwcourse bath been as sugar, 
Maknff the h%rd way sweet and delectable. 
Bat, I betbinh see, Wint a weary wmv 
Froa BaveosmuY to CoUwold^ will ^tt found 
In RoM and Willougiiby, wanting your coapany ; 
Whieb, I protest, bath very auckbcguii'd 
The tediousness and process of ay travel : 
Bat theirs ■ sweetened with the hope to have 
The present benefit which I possess s 
And nope to joy, ■ Uttle less in joy, 
Than hope eiOpy VI : by this the wear^ lorda 
Shall aaBB their wt seea short ; as mine liafb deae 
By eieiit of what I nave, yoor noble company. 

Bmmg, OfnuKh lea value is my coapany. 
Than jroar good words. But wboooaeshere7 

EmUt Harry Percy. 

Jif^fik, It a ay son. roung Harrr Percy, 
Sent froa bbt brother Worcester, wbenccooevcr.— 
Harry, bow fares your ancle 7 

Percy. I had tboiMrhtY n^ hird, to bate leanM 
bis health oiyoa. 

Xhrik, Why, is be not with the queen? 

Pereg. No,'ay good lord ; he hath foraook the 
court. 

Broken his staff of office, and dispersM 
The household of the kiitf. 

^brUu What was his reasan 7 

He was not so resolv'd, when last we spake to- 
gether. 

Percy. Because your lordship was prrrrhhnwl 
traitor. 
Bat be, ay lord, m gone to Raven s paiB . 
To offer service to thn duke of Herefoid ; 
And sent me o*er by Bcrklcv, to discover 
What power the duke of York had levied there ; 
Then with directioa to repair to Ravensporg. 

Jfmrik. Have you forgot the duke of Hmford, 
bov 7 

Percy. No, mv frood lord ; for that it not forgot. 
Which ne'er I did remember : to ay knowledge, 
I never in my Ufo did look on Imn. 

MrtiL Then learn to know bia now ; ihia ie 
the duke. 

Perry. MycracionslordfltenderTOuayaerviee, 
Such as it is, Deiag tender, raw, and young ; 
Which elder days shall ripen, and confirm 
To more approv*d service and desert. 

Btkng. Ithsnk thee, gentle Percy; and be sore, 
I count myself in nothing else so happy, 
As in a soul renieab*rin7 ay eood ftinds ; 
And, as ay foftune ripens with thy love. 
It ihaB be stai thy tna love's recompense: 



•Mtm KINO UCHAXD It lA 

lijr bntt lUi MTCMBl Mtku, isf buid thiu 0, ihen, how quIeU; «h<mM tUi tm of miai^ 

— ■- -■ No* priioner lo the p«liy, ehtiti«« Ui««, 



^ food old York there, 

Ftvif. Then iLudj Ihe Ckitle, by }(iu ^un m 

Uum'd with three hundred men, u I hiTC heird : 
And in it ue Ifae loriM at York, Betklej, uul Sey 

Nooeelw ornuDe,aDd noble eithnitt. 
Enlir Rom ad WillouKhbr. 
AMI. Here COM IholardaoTRouiDdWil. 



) ibt bull t 



b ret but unfelt 

Shell be four \ir 



; all Mj ^uur; 
■DdlKbour't reCMnpcnii 



WIOc. And hi auiDounb 

Uinit. 
BtUng. EreraiDn thenk*, M 



ifaequer of the 



Which, uitmf iofint rortunc con 
Steadj ibr mf bountj. But xho cuuu ucn i 
Enirr BeiUey. 

Abrtk. It it nj lord of Berkley, u 1 guett. 

Btrk. Ht laid oTHerefbnl, tn.T meauge b lo you. 

SoHnf. My lord, nj uiiHer'ii — to Lanculo ; 
And I em come to leek Ihit Dsme in EngUod ; 
And I miul And Ihet title in your tongue, 
Be^lre I make reply to t.afftt you uy. 

Btrk. Mieteke me not, my lord; 'lU not my 



iMing. My giicioui 

n what conditioB eUnds it, and wherein 1 
York, Etrn in condiiionorthewarit defray— 
..J groaa rebttlion, and dcleiied trraion : 
Thoa art a. biniih'd man, and here art com*^ 
Before the eipiration oTIhy time. 
~ I bravine arma aninit Ihy aoicreiEn. 
folins-, Ai I was banith>d, I waa Eanlah'l H«r*- 

Ibrdi 
ut aa I come, I come (br Lancaaler. 
ltd, noble uncle, I b«Mceh you trace, 
Dok on ray wrongawith an iDdiAerenl'ay*: 
. ou are mv (kiber, for, melhiiAi, in yow 
1 K* old (&nnt aihe 1 O then, nj fbtbtr t 
Will f ou perrail that I ahall aland csndemt'a 
' -ind'nngTapbond; mr ri(hla Mid fOylUiw 
k'd from my arma perlbree, end giTen »ml 
ipalartunlhririal Wherefera wu t kotmt 
It my couiin king be Mng of BngleBd, 
uat be granted, I am duke oTLaneaater. 
You have ■ aon, Aumerle, ny noble kliumin j 
Had Tou Oral died, and hi been Ihua (rod down, 

He ahould haw (bund bi '- " '^■•— 

TorouMhi 



em denieil to 
Andy. 



'o yoo, my kml, I come (wbal lord you will,) 
'rom the meet gMfiom leseiit of ihii land, 
The duke of York; to know, what pricki you a 



Tb Uke ednntin of the fttwcnt lime,' 
And IHchl Mr naUre peua %ilh aeir-tt 
£Blcr York, Wtniid. 
BcUtg. I ahall not need tranaport my wordi by 

UereeomeahiagTueinpenon.— Mynoble uncle. 
(Kn«I.. 

Yart. Show me thy humble heart, and not Ihy 
knee, 
Whoae dutv ia deeahreble and fslae. 

Bttimg. My graeuHia udcI« I— 

rorkrTut,tu(I 
Grmce me no graoe, dot tiicle me no uncle ; 
I un ml traitor^ ubele i and that word — fraee. 
In an ungroeioua mouth. It but profane: 
Why h>T« thoee banWi'd and Torbidden leg' 
Du^ once to touch a duat of En^lind'i ground ? 
But tbeo more why ; — Why have they dsi'd ti 

So mtOT milea upon her petcerul boiom ; 
Frlahtinr her pa1e-rae*d lillaeu with war. 
And oaleaUliOB ofdeapbed atma 1 
CooMthaubacaueetheaoointrdkinzia hence? 
Why, IboUah boj, iha kii« ii IcA behind. 
And b my loyalboaom Uaa bit power. 
Wera I bat now the lord of audi hoi youih. 
Aa whan farii* Gaunt, thy (ather, and myself, 
Beteoad the Black Prince, that young Mira of men 
Wrom Ibrth tha raoka «f many ihouiand French ; 



le my livery' 



t Oauni a fallMr, 



And labouHd ^1 



Whal would you have me do) I am a aubjeet, 

And cballenee law : Attomics arc denied me ; 

And therefore personally I lay my claim 

""a my uiheritance of Tree deicent 
M'arth. The noble duke hath been Un Bach 

abui'd. 
itoii. Ilalandiyourgraceupon,' todobtarifbL 
WHlii. Baai men by hi* endowmenu sr* mU» 

York. My lordi oTEngland, let me tell yoB tkfa,— 
hnie hul hclinv of mv coualn'a wronn, 
to do him right; 

, in braving arxnt. 

Be hia oini carrer, and eat out tiia vrty. 

To And oat rlfht with wrong,— il m ' 

' nd you, that do abet him in ttita Iri 
hcmh rBbalUDn, and are nbela all. 

JVbrU. Tha Dobladib halh awom, hi> c«m 
But Ibr hia own : and, ftr the righl of thai, 
Wc all haTB atronclr iwoip to irite him aid : 
And let bin ne'er aea joy, Ibal breaki that onll 

Yirrk. Well, wall, I aea Ih* iaaue of Ihew ai 
. :anno( mend it, I mnat noada confeH. 
BecauM ny 

lid atta 

thesoi 



.iimayno 
iakind. 



ltd, I17 him thai gi 
eh TOU all, and mi 



woaid attach tou 

' « Boverugn mercv 
ice 1 cannot, he it 



marc V of ihe kuig ; 



Cniau you pleaae lo enlsr in the caatla, 
' nd there repooe you for thla night. 

Bdinf. An oKr, ancle, Ih^t we vril) wMfk 
. u( we miiat win your naea, logo wllhM 
ToBrlttoleBatU; whieti,lh*yNTrbbaU 
Bv Budir, Bat<it. ud Ibelrcomptteea, 
The eaicrpaiat* of Iha cemmon wealth, 
"-hieh I ht*« iwani !• w«ed, and pluck •»«. 

YorJt. [t may be, I will go with you :— W y<t 
I^lpauaej 

(SJ Posiearion of my land, ftf. 



sre 



Kl^O nCUAED U. 



For 1 am loftth to brwk our eountiT's lawi. 
Nor fKendi^ nor foei, to md wekome you are c 
Things past redress, are now with me past care. 

[Exeunt. 

SCEJ^E /F.— wJ camp in Wales. Enter Salis- 
bury, and a Captain. 

Capt, My lord ofSalisbury, we have staid ten days, 
And hardly kepi our countrvmen together, 
And yet we hear no tidings from the king ; 
Therefore we will disperse ourseWes : farewell. 

SaL Stay yet another day, thou trusty Welshman ; 
The king reposeth all his confidence 
In thee. 

Copt, 'Tis thought, the king is dead; we will not 
etay« 
The bay-trees id our country are all withered, 
And meteors firight the Hzed stars of heaven ; 
The paloi-fac'd moon looks bloody on the earth. 
And lean-look'd prophcti whisper fearful change ; 
Eieh men look sad, and ruffians dance and leap,— 
The one, in fear to lose what they eiyoy. 
The other, to enjoy by rajge and war : 
These signs forerun Uie death or (all of kin'vfl.— 
Farewell ; our countrymen are ^ne and fled. 
As well assur'd. Richard their kmg is dead. [Exit, 

SaL Ah, Richard { wiih the eyes of heavy mind, 
I see thy ^lory, like a shooting star, 
Fall to the base earth from the firmament t 
Thy sun sets weeping in the lowly west, 
Witnessing storms to come, wo, and unrest c 
Thy frieiKls are fled, to wait upon thy foes ; 
And eroBsly to thy good ail fortune goes. [Exit, 



ACT III. 

BCEXE /.-*Bolingbrolte*s e&mp at Bristol. Enter 
Bolinffbroke, York, Northumberland. Percy, Wil- 
loughby, Ross : officere behind Vfitk Bushy and 
Green, prisonere. 

Biding, Bring forth these men.— • 
Bushy, and Green, I will not vex your souls 
(Since presently your souls must part your bodies,) 
With too much urging your pernicious Htcs, 
For Hwere no charitv : yet, to wash your blood 
From off* my hands, liere, in the view of men, 
1 will unfold some causes of your death. 
Tou have misled a prince, a royal king, 
A happy gentleman in blood and lineaments. 
By you unhappied and disfigur'd clean.* 
Yuu have^ in manner, with your sinful hours. 
Made a divorce betwixt his queen and him ; 
Broke the possession of a roral bed, 
Ai)d stain*d the beauty of a /air queen's cheeks 
With tcnn drawn irom her eyes by your foul 

wrongs. 
Myself— a prinee, hj fortune of my birth ; 
Near to tke king in olood ; and near in love, 
Till you did msle him misinterpret me,^— 
Have stoop'd rov neck under your injuries. 
And sifrh'd my English breath in foreign cloude. 
Bating the bitter bread of banishment : 
Whilst you have fed upon mv signories, 
DisparkM* my parks, and fefl'd my forest woods ; 
From my own windows torn my household coat,* 
Ras*d out my impress,* leaving me no sign,— 
flbve men's opinions, and my living blood,— 
To show the world I am a gentleman. 
This, and much more, much more than twice all this, 

(1) Completely, (t) Thrown down Ibe hedges. 



AttJU. 

them deliver'^ 



Condemns you to the death :• 

over 
To execution and the hand of death. 

Bushy. More welcome is the stroke of death tome^ 
Than fifolin^broke to England. — Lords, farewell. 
Green. My comfort L>, — that Itcavcn will talra 
our soulsj 
And plague injustice with the pains of hell. 
Beiing. My lord Northumberland, see them 
despatch'd. 
[Exe. North, and others vUh prisoners. 
Uncle, you say, the queen is at your house ; 
For heaven^s sake, fairly let her be entreated : 
Tell her, I send to her my kind commends ;* 
Take special care my greetings be delivered. 

York, A gentleman of mine I have despateh'd 
With letters of your love to her at large. 
Boling, Thanks, gentle uncle. — Come, lords. 

To fight wiUi Glendowcr and his complices; 

.\ while to work, and, after, holiday. [£xeimf. 

SCEJfE U.—The coast of Wales. J casUe in 
tnew, fVmrish: drums and trumpets. Enter 
King Richard, Bishop of Carlisle, Aumerle, mid 
soLkers, 

K, Rich, Barkloughly castle call you this at 

hand? 
Jium, Yea, my lord: How brooks your grace 

the air, 
After late tossin? on the breaking seas ? 
K, Rich, Needs must I like it well ; I weep for 

To stand upon my kingdom once atrain.— — > 
Dear earth, I do salute thee with my hand, 
Though rebels wound thee with their horses' hoofs: 
As a long parted mother with her child 
Plays fondly with her tears, and smiles in meeting ; 
So, weeping, smiling, crest I thee, my earth. 
And do thee favour with my royal hands. 
Feed not thy sovereign's foe, my gentle earth. 
Nor with thy sweets comfort his rav'nous sense : 
But let thy spiders, that surk up thy venom. 
And heavy-gaited toad?, lie in their way ; 
Doing annoyance to the treacherous feet. 
Which with usurping steps do trample thee. 
Yield stintring nettles to mine enemies: 
And when they from thy bosom pluck a flower. 
Guard it, I nray thee, with a lurking adder, 
Whose double tonfrue may with a mortal touch 
Throw de&th upon thy sovereign's enemies. — 
Mock not mv senseless conjuration, lords ; 
This earth shall have a feeling, and these stonee 
Prove armed soldiers, ere her native king 
Shall falter under foul rebellious arms. 

Bishop, Fear not, my lord; that Power, that 
made you king. 
Hath power to keep you king, in spite of all. 
The means that heaven yields must be embrac'd. 
And not neglected ; else, if heaven would, 
.\nd we will not, heaven's ofler we refuse; 
The proff(;r'd means of succour and redress. 

^um. He means, my lord, that we are too remiss { 
Whilst Bolingbroke, through our security. 
Grows strong and great, in substance, and In 
friends. 

K, Rich. Discomfortable cousin ! know'st thou 
not. 

That when the searching eye of heaven is hid 
Behind the globe, and lights the lower world. 
Then thieves and robbers range abroad unseen, 
In murders and in outrage, bloody here ; 

(S) Of arm*. (4) Motto. {$) Commendations 
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Bal w!ml fVom under fhii terreftrial ball, 
He fires the proud tope or the eastern pines. 
And darts his light through every guilty hole, 
Thea raurders, treasons, and detested sfns^ 
The cloak ofnieht being plucjc'd from off their backs, 
Stand bare and naked, tremblinir at themselTes ? 
Si when this thief, this traitor, Bolin?broke^— 
Wh9 all this while hath revelPd in the night^ 
Whilst we were wanderinir with the antipodes,— 
Shall see us risin? in our throne the east. 
His treasons will sit blushing in his face, 
Not able to endure the siirht of dayj 
B'lt, seir>affrightcd, tremble at his sin. 
Not all the water in the rough rude sea 
Can wash the balm from an anointed king : 
The breath of worldly men cannot depose 
The deputy elected br the Lord : 
For CTery man that Bolingbroke hath pressM, 
To lift shrewd steel against our golden crown, 
God for his Richard hath in heavenly pay 
A elorious antzrel : then, if angels fight, 
Weak men must fall ; for heaTen still guards the 
right. 

Enter Salisbury. 

Welcome, my lord ; How fkr off lies your power?* 

Sil. Nor near, nor further off, my gracious lord, 
Thtn this weak arm : Discomfort gui^ my tongue, 
And bids me speak of nothing but despair. 
One diT too laUs I f<9&r, my noble lord, 
H&th clouded all thy hapoy days on earth : 
O, eall back yesterday, oid time return. 
And thou shut have tweWe thousand fighting man! 
To-diy, to-day, unhappy day^ too late. 
Overthrows thy joys, friends, fortune, and thy state ; 
For all the Welshmen, hearing thou wert dead. 
Are gone to Bolingbroke, dispersM, and fled. 

•Aitm. Comfort, my liege: why looks your grace 
so pale 7 

K. Rich, But now, the blood of twenty thousand 
m«n 

Did triumph in my face, and they are fled ; 
And, till so much blood thither eome again, 

H ive I not reason to look pale and dead 7 
All souls that will be safe, fly from ray side ; 
For time hath set a blot upon my pride. 

•Aum, Comfort, my liege ; remember^ who you 
are. 

K, Rich, I had fonrot myself: Am 1 not king 7 
Awake, thou sluggard m^estv ! thou sleep'sU 
Is not the king's name forty thousand names 7 
Arm, arm, my name ! a puny subject strikes 
At thy great glory.^Look not to the sround. 
Ye favourites of a king ; Are we not hitrh 7 
Hiffh be our thoughts : I know, my uncle York 
Hith pr)wer enough to senre our turn. But who 
Comes here 7 

EfUer Scroop. 

Scroop. More health and happiness betide my 
lietre. 
Than can my care-tun*d tonsrue deliver him. 

K, Rich, Mine ear is open, and my heart pre- 
par*d ; 
The worst i^ worldly loss, thou canst unfold. 
Bay, is my kin'^dom lost 7 whv 'twas my care ; 
And whit loss is it, to be rid of care 7 
Strives Bolin?b*'oke to be as great as we? 
G'-'^ater he shall not be ; if he serve God, 
W?»*II serve him too, and be his fellow so : 
Revolt our s'lhjeets 7 that we cannot mend ; 
They break their faith to God, as well as us : 
Cry, wo, destruetloo, rain, loss, decay ; 

(l)Forea 



The worst is— death, and death will have his day« 

Scroop. Glad am I, that your highness as so ar^'d. 
To bear the tidings of calamity. 
Like an unseasonable stormy aay, * 

Which makes the silver rivers drown their ^ores. 
As if the world were all dissolvM to tears ; 
So high above his limits swells the rase 
Of Buiingbroke, covering your fearftil land 
With hard bright steel, and hearts harder than 

steel. 
White-beards have arm'd their thin and hairless 

scalps 
Against thy majesty ; boys, with women's Toicea, 
Strive to speak oig, and clap their female joints 
In stiff unwieldy arms against thy crown : 
Thy very beadsmen learn to bend their bowa 
Of double-fatal yew against thy state ; 
Yea, distaff-women manage rusty bills 
Against thy seat: both young and old rebel. 
And all goes worse than I have- power to tell. 

K. Rich. Too well, too well, thou tell*st a Ule 
so ill. 
Where is the earl of Wiltshire 7 where is Bagot? 
What is become of Bushy 7 where Is Green f 
That they have let the dangerous enennr 
Measure our confines with sjich peaceful steps 7 
If we prevail, their heads shall pa]r for it. 
1 warrant, they have made peace with Bolingbroke. 

Scroop. Peace have they made with nun, in- 
deed, my lord. 

K. Rich. O villains, vipers, damn*d without re- 
demption ! 
Dogs, easily won to fawn on any man ! 
Snakes, in my heart-blood warm*d, that sting my 

heart! 
Three Judases, each one thrice worse than Jodas ! 
Would they make peace 7 terrible hell make war 
Upon their spotted souls for this offence! 

Scroop. Sweet love, I see, changing his proper^, 
Turns to the sourest and most deadly hate :— 
Again uncurse their souls : their peace is made 
With heads, amyiot with hands : those whom you 

curse, 
Have felt the worst of death's destroying wound. 
And lie full low. grav'd in the hollow gt ound. 

^um. Is Bushy, Green, and the earl of Wili« 
shire, dead 7 

Scroop. Yea, all of them at Bristol lost thefar 
heads. 

Jiwn. Where is the duke, my father, with hit 
power 7 

K, Rich. No matter where ; of comfort no mail 
speak: 
Let's talk of graves, of worms, and epitaphs ; 
Make dust our piper, and with rainy eyes 
Write sorrow on the bosom of the earth. 
Let's choose executors, and talk of wills : 
And yet not so,— for what can we bequeath, 
Save our deposed bodies to the ground 7 
Our lands, our lives, and all, are Bolingbroke'S| 
And nothing can we call our own, but death ; 
And that small model of the barren earth, 
Which serves as paste and cover to our bones. 
For heaven's sake, let us sit upon the srround, 
And tell sad stories of the death of Idnira :— 
How some have been depos'd, some slain in war; 
Some haunted by the ghosts thev have depos'd ; 
Some poinon'd bv their wives, some sleeping kiU'd , 
All murder'd : — For within the hollow crown. 
That rounds the mortal temples of a kinir, 
Keens death his court : and there the antic sits, 
ScoMnsr his state, and grinning at his pomp ; ^ 

Allowing him a breath, a little scene ^fl 

To monarchize, be fear'd. and kill with looks t -m^ 
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WiMtar hbn with •dTuxl niD eoaecU,- 
A* if tSn iMh, irtucb »>Uj ■bout our liTs, 
Wen brau impmgnablc : ind, liumour'd thiu, 
Comei at IIm l»t, ind with ■ fitile pin 
Bora thiouih hit cutJe hiU, ind^arcwdl kinc I 
Carer vour bends, and mock nol flwh uid U(i«r 
With solemn rcTtrvnee ; Ihrow iivay rupect, 
Trmditlon, rarm, and ccremonioUB dutr. 
For jou haTc but mistook me ill Ibu wliile^ 
I liTc Kjth bread like vau, Tre] irant, tule grief. 
Need rrieadi :— Subj&ted Ihua, 
How on rou My to me — I un a king ? 
Cm*. Mj lord, wi>B meo at'et mil that presen 

But prtHnllT prerent the wiyi lo wail. 

To iear the loe, tince Tear oppiuMlh atrcng-lh. 

GiTea, in yaui weakocM, ilrength ualo taut luc, 

And 10 four folliea fight agaiiut jounelT. 

Fear, and be ilaini no wonecao com^ tofighl: 

And light and die, it death dcMrojinf death t 

Where feiriiw djinir, payi dealh •eriile brenlh. 

Jum. Mj ^Lher hath n pover^ imguiie oT him ; 
And learn to make a body of a limb. 

K. Rid. Thou chid'it me »eU :— Proud Bo 
lingbroke, I come 
To chatiie blom with Lhee for our dar of doom. 
This asue-Gt of fear i> pier-btoivo ; 

Sav. Scroop, where Ues our unele wiih hii pnnrr 
eeU), man, although thy looki be 



.Vorfll. TDurfneeniitalEilDCimiljtobcbcMi* 

un I ha tiUe OUL 

IVfc. TlK lime hath been, 
Would } ou hiTc been lo brief with him, he weoU 
Ha.e been m brief with you, tu ahorten tou, 
Fur Tnliins Hi the head,' your whole head'i length. 

Bolaig,' Mirtike not, unele, furlber Ibu jm 

i'orl:. Tike not, good couiin, rurtber than joii 

Lea' TOU mii-taite: TheheaTCni are o'er your bead. 
Boiias. I know it, uncle ; and oppOM not 

at their will.— Bui who comet bent 

Enttr Percy, 
; what, wUI not Ihii eaitle yield T 
! eaatle rojallj ii mann'd, mj bad. 



I rl Lit liVuri lain a king ; king Richard tlel 

kiid iviih hiDi are the lord Aumcrle, lord SaliiboiT, 
!!■ ;S(iii|i. n Scroop ; besides a cler|rym»n 
ir hi>l¥ tf vtrence, who. 1 cannot learn. 

.\>tli. Belike, li i> the bithop of Carlialc. 

B.Ain~. Noble lord . [To Narlk. 

ir. {u ihi.' rude ribi of Ihal ancient caatle ; 
"hr.iii ■^[l liriiEn tnimoet aend ihe breath of paHi' 
llhuadeliter: 



ftroop, Menjuditeh. thecompleaionofth.^skv l"H' t'l" njin d can, and thu» deli 

The .Iste and inclination of the da. : ' ll'"-n B.jlinibrohe 

So may you by my dull and healy eye, I "" 1'*"^ "" »neei doth klsa klni 



. , ibymydullandL__., _, _ 

My tongue hath but a heatiei tale t . 

I play (he torturer, by small and imall. 

To leoglben out the worat that muat be apolif u :— 

Tour untie York hath join'd with Bali]igbn<l.i , 

And all your northern caitlea yieldud up, 

And all your aoutherii gentlemaD id arma 

U«in hi* parly,' 

*. Rith. Thou haitaaid enou^h.^^- 

Beahrew* lhee, cousin, which didlLlead me Torih 

^(3-oAum.Tk. 
Of that aweet war I wa* in to despair f 
What lay you now 7 What comforl have ite now 7 
By hraien, I'll hale lum eterlaMintrly, 
That bid.- me be of comfort 



Go, lo Flii 



laTB, (hall kintrly »o obey. 
hare, diacharge; and let them gi 
id lliat hath aome hope to gron, 
e: — Let no man apeak again 



K.Rith. 

Thai wound* me with the flalleries of hia Icheiii'. 
Diacharn my follower), let them hence i — Ana 
From Rietaaid't nij^t, to Bcdiogbrokc'a fair daf. 

SCEA^ fil.— Wales. Befari flM Cattti. £< 
ler, wilA drvn nif cofuvri, BoUnebroke m 
firca; Torfc, Northumberland, vulaUti-]. 
Solliv. So thdt by (hit inleUigence we learn, 
The Welihmen are diapera'd ; and Saliabury 
■• Eone to meel Ihe kinr, who lately landed, 
WHh aooie few prirale IMenda, upon Ibia coaat. 

Jfixlh. The newt it lerr (air and EOod, mv lure 
Rirhard, not ftr from henee. hath hid bia hr^Jti. 

YBtk. It wouldbeKcrathe lord Northumberland, 
To any— kind Richard :— Alack the heavy dm, 
■" ■- -■ ' hg ihould hide hit head 





hi- kncea doth kits kini Rieh>rd>a hand ; 




1- rillcKianre. and true failh of hciait, 




(IT, royal perton: hilher come 




lu-fecttolaj myarm>aDd_Bgwer; 
il.it, my banishment repeaPd, 


Pr.''!.i' 




'- r titor'd adain, be (Vef ly granted ; 




|| .liw the sHtanlage of my power. 




I:,. lummer'a dust with showera of blood, 








fi. nowfaroFrron. the mind ofBolingbrok* 




1, ,'riraaon tempeil ghovld bedreneh 




, ,'reen lap of fair kini- Richard'* land, 


My .In 


>iTi* duly tenderly ihsll show. 




,(. a« much ; while here we march 




. cra»!y corprl of this pllin— 








aith a (mmpul. 


Lel'.m 


rch without the noise of threatening drum. 


That fr 




Our fai 


V fine Richard and myselfahould meet 


M.thin 




\i-.a 1 error than the element* 






\1 me- 


iiL- tean the cloudj cheek* of beavea. 



When luch a lacred 
(l)Palt. («)IUbi 



<3)Foice. (4)Flin 



MvkuUt:; on the earth, and not oa bhs. 
Muri'h on, and mark king Richard bow he looks. 
.} parlt smndtd, and mivtrii ft) tMtktt tnim. 

Sri tr^iAirt. FtBuriih. Enlir « Ikr tmUi Jcinv 
ichard.lkfru^a/CarUaleiAumerle, Scroop, 

imd Saliabury. 

Yiiri. See, we, king Richard doth himtalTftppeM, 
At dolh the bluabing discontented sun 
Prom out the fterj portal of the eut ; 
When hR pereein* the enrlont clotidt arc b«M 
To dim bii jtlorr. and to stain the track 
Of his hrieht pasaage to the Occident. 
Vet looks he like a king ; behold, hia eya, 

(s) Short. («) Such Hberty. (T) rtiltj. 



Simiin. 
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Ab brkhl u m the etgle^, lightens forth 
Cooitroiling mi^ty : Alack, alack, for wo, 
That anj harm ihould itain so fair a show ! 
K. Rick* We are amasM ; and thus long have 

we stood 
To watch the fearful bending of thy knee, 

[To Northumberland. 
Because we thought ourselfthjr lawful king: 
And if we be, how dare thy jomts forget 
To par their awful duty to our pretence 7 
If we Se not^ show us tiie hand of God 
That hath dismiss'd us from our stewardship ; 
For well we know, no hand of blood and bone 
Can gripe the sacred handle of our sceptre, 
Unless he do profane, steal, or usurp. 
And though you think, that all, as vou have done. 
Have torn tKieir souls, by turning them from us, 

And we are barren, and bered m friends ; 

Yet know, — ray master, God omnipotent, 
Is mustVing in his clouds, on our behalf, 
Armies of pestilence ; and they shall stnke 
Your children yet unborn, and unbegot. 
That lift your vassal hanas against my bead, 
And threat the glory of my precious crown. 
Tell Bolingbroke (for yond*, methinks, he is,) 
That every stride he makes upon my land, 
Is dangerous treason : He is come to ope 
The purple testament of bleedinsr war ; 
But ere the crown he looks for live in peace, 
Ten thousand bloody crowns of mother's sons 
Shall ill become the flower of England's face ;' 
Change the complexion of her maid-pale peace 
To scarlet indignation^ and bedew 
Her pastures' grass with faithful Encrlish blood. 
^orth. The king of heaven forbid, our lord the 

kinir 
Should so with civil and unciyil arms 
Ba rush'd upon ! Thy thrice-noble cousin. 
Harry Bolingbroke, doth humbly kiss Uiy hand ; 
And by the honourable tomb he swears. 
That stands upon thy royal grandsire's bones ; 
And by the royalties of both your bloods, 
Currents that spring from one most gracious 

head; 
And by the buried hand of warlike Gaunt; 
And hj the worth and honour of himself. 
Comprising all that may be sworn, or said,— 
His eominj^ hither hath no further scope, 
Than for lus lineal royalties, and to beg 
Enfranchisement immediate on his knees : 
Which on thy royal partj granted once, 
H*s glitterinir arms he will commend' to rust, 
His barbed steeds to stables, and his heart 
To faithful service of your majesty. 
This swears he, as he is a prince, is just ; 
And, as I am a srentleman, I credit him. 
K. Rich, Northumberiand, say,— thus the king 

returns ;— 
His noble cousin is right welcome hither ; 
And all the number of his fair demands 
Shall be accomplishM without contradiction : 
With all the gracious utterance thou hast, 
Speak to his gentle hearinff kind commends.— 
We do debase ourself, cousin, do we not, 

[To Aumerle. 
To look so pooriy, and to speak so fair 7 
Shall we call back Northumberland, and send 
Defiance to the traitor, and so die 7 
^wn. No, good my lord ; let's fight with gentle 

words, 
TiU time lend friends, and friends their helpful 

swords. 

0)MI. (t) Commit. (8) SoAnesa. 



K. Rich. O God! O God! that e'er this tongue 
of mine. 
That laid the sentence of dread banishment 
On yon proud man, should take it ofi* again 
With words of sooth !* 0, that I were as great 
As is my grief, or lesser than my name ! 
Or that I could forget what I have been ! 
Or not remember what 1 must be now ! 
Swell'st thou, proud heart 7 TU give thee scope to 

beat. 
Since foes have scope to beat both thee and me. 
Autn. Northumberland comes back from Boling- 
broke. 
J^. Rich, What must the king do now 7 Must he 

submit 7 
The king shall do it. Must he be deposM 7 
The king shall be contented : Must he lose 
The name of king 7 o'God's name, let it go: 
rU give my jewels, for a set of beads ; 
^y gorgeous palace, for a hermitage ; 
My eay aoparel, for an alms-man's gown ; 
My figur'a goblets, for a dish of wood ; 
My sceptre, for a palmer's walking-staflf; 
My subjects, for a pair of carved saints ; 
And my large kingdom for a litUe grave, 
A little little grave, an obscure (jprave : — 
Or I'll be buried in the king's highway. 
Some way of common trade, where subjects' feet 
May hourly trample on their sofereip's head : 
For on m^ heart they tread, now whilst I live ; 
And, buried once, why not upon my head 7— - 
Aumerle, thou weep'st ; My tender-hearted cou 

sin! — 
We'll make foul weather with despised tears ; 
Our sighs, and they, shall lodge the summer com. 
And make a deaKh in this revolting land. 
Or shall we play the wantons with our woes. 
And make some pretty match with shedding tears ; 
As thus :— To drop them still upon one place. 
Till they have fretted us a pair of graves 
Within the earth ; and, therein laid,— TAere liew 
Two kinsmen, digged their grvoes with weeping 

eyes? 
Would not thU fll do well 7— Well, well, I see 
I talk but idly, and you mock at me. — 
Most mighty prince, mv lord Northumberland, 
What says king Bolingbroke 7 will his majesty 
Give Richard leave to lite till Richard die? 
You make a leg,* and Bolingbroke says — ay. 

^orth. My lord, in the base* court be dotn attend 
To speak w'ith you ; may't please you to come 

down 7 
A'. Rich, Down, down, I come ; like glistering 

Phaeton, 
Wanting the manage of unruly jades. 

[North, retires to Bolinir. 
In the base court 7 Base court, where kings grow 

base. 
To come at traitors' call, and do them grace. 
In the base court 7 Come down 7 Down, court ! 

down, king ! 
For night-owls shriek, where mounting larks should 

sing. [Exeunt from cAove, 

Boling. What says his majesty 7 
AVrf 4. Sorrow and flrrief of heaK 

Makes him speak fondly,* like a frantic man : 
Yet he is come. 

Enter King Richard, ami hit aUendmUtf hehw. 

Boling. Stand all apart, 
And show fair duty to his majesty.—— 
My gracious lord,— [Kneeling, 



(4) A bow. (5) Lower. (6) FooliiUy. 
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SING RICBARD IL 



K. MIeK. Fair conno, jou debue joar princelj 

To nuka the Due euth proud with kUuni it i 
Me nther hid, dit heirt mighl Teel jour iara 
Than mr unpleaiNl e)^ MC yoar eoarttty. 
Up, eouain, up t rour heirl ii up, I knoir, 
Thua liigK at leut, [Touiking lut nm head.] ti- 
thmiiih your knee be loir. 
Btting. Mj gradaiu lord, 1 eoDta bi< for mine 

K, Rick, Vour own b youn, and I am Toora, 

Baling. So far be nine, mj moal redoubtad lord, 
Ai nf true aerriee ihall dewrre Tour Ion. 
K. Ritk. Well you deieire ;— Thar ">!■ dawn 

That knaiT the ilronr'at and lUreil nj to get.— 
Uncle, Bi»e me roufhand : naj, drr Jour erea ; 
Tear. ,how their lo«, but -ant their ramedie*.- 
Couiin, I am too rounj; to be jour father. 
Though JOU are a^d enough to be my heir. 
Whoi JOU irill haie, ['II giie, and willinFtao; 
For do we muit, what Toree Hill have ui do.— 
Set on toward! London : — Couaia, ii il W ? 

Balinr. Yea, mj good lard. 

M. Bith. Then 1 muil not nj, n< 

[flmritk. Exam 

aCRJfE fr.-UrwleT. Tht Duke a/ York 

Oariat, Enter Iht Queen, and lua Ladtei. 

Qurn. What iport ihall we detiie here in Ih 

To dnre away the hearT thoufht of care T 
1 Lady. Madam, we'll plaj at bowli. 
Quen. '^THill make me thin 

T*ie world if Full ofrubi, and that my fortune 

B in* 'plan the biai.' 

Madam, we will danee. 



l9 full or treedi ; her Taireat llowera chok'd uK 
Her rrull-treea all unprun'd, her hedcet Tuin'i 
Her knoU' diaorder'd, and her KbolcHnw hefba 
Swarming witii cnlerpillara ? 

Cord. Hold thf ptmee :— 

He that halh auHer'd this diaorder'd apruw. 
Hath now himaelfmet with the Tall of leJ: 
The weed), Ihal bta broad-ipreading leaTCi dil 



e pluck' 

ne.n, Ih 

rv. What, 






Qitceit. Mj leia eai. , 

When mj poor heaTt no measure b 
ThereTore, no dancfnit, sirl : ioim 

I Ladi/. HaduD, we'll tell talea. 

Q'Km- Ofaorrow.orofjoTT 

I Udii. Of either, madam. 
. ^'i'^, . . , . or neither, ^ 

For ifof jBj, beini altogether wantini. 
It doth remember me the more of aorrow ; 
Or if of gricr, being altogether had, 
II add! more aorrow to mj want of joj : 
For what 1 hate, I need not to repeat ; 
And what I want, it boots' not to complain. 

1 Ladg. Madam, I'll dna. "^ 

Qaeen. 'Tia well, that Ihou hart cauM 

Bat thou ihould'it pleaae me better, would'al thoi 

I Ltdf. I could weep, madam, would it do you 

Qiiam. And I conld weep, would weeping do 

And ncTi' borrow anj tear of thee. 
B It ataT, here come the nrdenera : 
Let's Blep Into the ahadow of ibeae treea. 

£nler aGardener, on^ ligoSemnti. 



They'll talk of ilate ; (Or erBrj one doth ao 
Agaonat a change 1 Wo ia forerun with wo. 

„ , IftueenandLadieii 

___G«™-_Qo, bind thon iia ran dineling apricocka. 



GolhL_, _. 

Cut off the heada of loo-fait-u rowing apran, 

iThat look too lofly in our cDmman»e Jih : 

All must be eien in our go'ernmenL 

You thua emploj'd, 1 wiU go root awaj 
The noiaome weeds, that without profit aock 
The Boil'a fertility froi ' ' 

ISmi.Whyahauld 
Keep Ian, and form, l 

When our aea-walied gardcnTThe'whi 

I; full of weeda ; her falreat llowera chok'd u| 






thecompaaaoTapde,' 
ojwrtioi^ 



Lg htm to hold him _ 
, . - - and all, bj Bolingbr 
•lorWilUhire,Buahj,&n 






e they dead ) 

They are ; and Bolingbret* 
■--• 'iag—flh! Whatpilj 



riches it confound ilKlf ; 
Had he doHC so to great and growini men. 
They might haie lii'd to bear, and he to laate. 
The.r fruita of duty. All auperBuoua branchel 
We lop anaj, that bearing boujrha may li« : 
Hid he done ao, himself had borne the erown 
Which nasta of idle houra halh quite thrown down. 

1 Stn. What, think you then, the king shall ka 
dcpos'd T 

Card. Depresa'd ho is alreadr : and drpos'd, 
'Tia doubt,* he will be : Letteri came last nicb 
To a dear friend of the good duke of York's, 
That teU black Udings. ^ 

r,.^""?- , O, I am preaa'd to death. 

Through want of speaking !— Thou, old Adam'^ 



Thjhirsh-rudeiongueioundthUunpleasingii, 
IVhil Ere, what Mrpenl halh aggeeated Utee 



>ay,kin(rHi.-/>nv<l if dn-os'dT 
luliMleSetlcMhiiiirih.n earth, 

I n.i3 — ,7 speak, ihou wrrteh. 

little- joy hate I, 



- 8aT,i.her 

lam'at thou bjtheae ill Udwiri? »^ak,i 
Cord. Pardon me, m- ' - " "' 



- itbe Ihii newt J yet, nhil I sat' is uiib 
King Richard, he is in (ha mighty hold 
Of BolingbroLei Ibeir foriunu both are wdgh 
In your lord's scale it Mlhing but hiBKlf, 



Andao 



at thai m 



Beaidet himielf, are ab me toglMi v 
And with that oddt be wei^hi bm? S 
Poal you to London, and ynull <M it ao : 
I sneak no more than erary ow doth know. 
Queen. Nimble miiehancaL that att ae Uabtaf 
foot, ^ 

Doth not thy embauage baiong to me, 

im 1 laai thai kaowi Ut 0, thou thlnkV 



21N0 RICH4BD n. 



T« Mrre me Uil, Uttl I mav langnt 
Thf ■orrow in mV breut— Come, lu 
To meet il Landon London'i king in 
What, wu I born te thii 1 Ihat m^jiad look 



Gtnlener, Tor lelling me thii ne 
I wauld, the pUota IbDu^rart'*! 

Oard. Pooriiiin 



Bolinghrolta 1- 

OfHO, 

'I, ma)' nerer fraw 



, _ tear ; here, la thi) place, 

I'll acta bank of rue, aour herb oftcraee; 
Rj^ ciaafarruh,'bere*hartl)ralullb**ecn, 
' ' :a of a WMpIng que«n. (Bit. 






UriU jpiriluaJ m. Mt righl lidt <[ 
lorit temptriU m thi t^fl ; Ikt 
Battr Bulingbroke, Aumerli, Si 



Offictrt iilund, yiiilt B^oL 



?&rrf, B 



Bclbig. Call forth Bazot: 

Now, Bagot, freely ipeak thv mind ; 
What thou doit knopr of noble Gloiter'a death ; 
Who wrought it nilh tic king, and who peiform'd 
The bhiodv oSce afhli limefeH' end. 

fiorol. Then >et before my face the lord Aumerle. 

Baii»s. Couaia, tlaad tahh, uid look upon itui 



Pmy. AumeHe, Ihoulieil; hli honour 1* u true, 
n thii appeal, ai ihou art all unjuit: 
ind, Ihitthou irtao, there I throw uyeagt, 
'o proTe it an Ihee, to the extremeat point 
Of mortal brealhing; aeiw It, (Tlhou dar'aL 
•lun. And if I do not, maf mj handa rot of, 
nd ntTer brsndijh more rcienjeful (t«et 
•er the glilteriiig helmet of mj foe 1 
Lord. 1 tall* the earth to the like, fbnwsn 
Aumerle ; 
And tpur Ihee on wllh full ai manj- Hea 
* • may be holla'd in Ihy trtaeheroui ear 
rom aun lo lun ; there ii my honout'a pawn ; 
naage it (0 Ibe trial, ifthou dar'iL 
.Jiun. Who acta me cIhT br heann, PIl Oitv* 
at all: ' ' 

I have a thouiand tplrita in am breaat, 
"^u anawer twentj thoutand aueh aa you. 

Slurry. Mf lOrd Fitiwiler, I do remonber weH 

he •err time Aumerle and jou did talk. 

Fill. My lord, tii Inn : jou were in pruence 

then; 
nd f ou can wltneii with me, thii ii true. 
Suirni. Aa falTC, bf heaien, ai heaTto iti«lf b 



BagtL H/ lord Aumerle, I know jotir duing 

Scorns lo unaaj what onee it hath delinr'd. 
In that dead time when Gloatar'a death waa plotted, 
1 beard you aar,— /i lUI niu arm oflmglh, 
TM rnclutk/nm tki riilfai E^iglM ceiir! 
Jit far at Ctlau, tv my uatlt'i htad I 
AmMigal much other talk, that Terj time, 
I heard jou bit, thai tou had rather reAiaa 
The olTer ofa hundred thauiand erowna, 
THan Bolingbroke'i return to EniiUnd ; 
AdJinf witfiil, hox bleat Ihia land would bt. 
In 1^19 four couaiji'a death. 

•lun. Prineea, and noble lonli, 

Wn il anawer ihiU 1 make lo IhU baae man 7 
Shall I BO much diahonaur mr fair alara, 
On equal tenna to tile him chaaliiemenlf 
Eith^ I muBl, or h»e mine hooour aail>d 

Wilh the attainder of hia iland'roua liu. 

There la mr gage, Ihe manual wal of dealh^ 
That marki Uiee out for hell : I ny, Ihou beat. 
And will mainUin, what Ihou haal aaid, ii btae, 
In tbjr heart-blood, though beinc all too bale 
To iUin Uw temper etmj knightlj award. 

Bilitig. Bagot, forbear, Ihou ahalt not take it up. 

juiw. Eicepling one, 1 would he were Itac beat 
In aU tbti presence, Ihal halh mor'd me m. 

nil. If thallhyTaloursund onifrnpatliiea. 
There Ii m* gaffc, Aunurle, in gage lo [hinp : 
■-■' ■■"-■-■lowBniiMJherethDUBland'it, 



Brlhitfai 

I heard thee aay, ana Tauniinglv Uiou ipiR'si i 
Thai thou weit eiUM of noble Gloater'fl death, 
irihou deny'rt it^ twenty limea Ihou lieatj 
And I will turn ihj falsehood to thy heart 
Whore It waa forged, wilh my rapier's point. 
•inn. Tboa dai'at not, cowatd, lire to tee that 



dar. 



(3) UntiwI)'. 



Fits. Surrey, Itaoulleit. 

Surrey. 
Thai lia ihall lie >o heat; an my award, 
■"'-"" nhail render Tengeance and retengc, 
1 the lie-gifer, and that lie, do lie 
tt quiet aa thy lalher'a acull. 
whereof, them iamj honour^ pawn; 

" ■ ' it, if thou da/aL 

dolt thau fpur a (brwvd 
, . ._.ik. or breathe, orliTo, 
1 dare meet Surrey in i wilderoeas, 
'-'--toponhiin. whilst lia., he Ilea, 

. I, and lies : there is my bond of tmilit, 
Td tie thee lo my Strang eorredlan. — 
' ' ' iliend to thriie in Ihia new world, 

rle is guilty of my true appeal : 
Besides, I hesrd Ihe baniib'd Norlblk «aT, 
That Ihou, Aumerle, didsl send Iwo of thy mea 
"a eaecule Ihe noble duke at Calaia. 
Aim, Some honeit Christian trait me with ■ 

hal Norfolk lies ; here do I throw down lliii, 

he may be repeai'd to try hii honour. 

fiolinf. These diDereaeei aball all real w£w 

Till Norfoirfie r^pejt'd : repealed he shaU be. 

And, though mine enemy, restorM again 

"- -" his land and signorieij when he'l ratniaM, 

II Aumerle we will titlbree Ma trial. 

, Thai honourabli! dar shall nn^ ha i»»n.— 

■ time halh baninhM Norf - -^ - ■ 



PorJeau Chrial 



in glorjoui Chrislian Bold 



..., Turks, and Saracens 
..nd, toiTd wilh worki of war, retir'd btnaelf 
To ItalT i and there, at Venice, iraie 



D ItalT J and Ih 

rhose colour! he had bought to long. 
"~ r, biihop, isNurf.lkdead? 

a conduct bia awaal tool ta 



■. Why, b 



Ofgood old Abraham!— LoTdaam«nanti, 
Tout diferencea ihall all rctt under gua. 
Till wa awign vou to ywit dap «f (AL 



KING BICHARD U. 



4fif/r« 



JBiiicrTorkatteiiibir. 

Tvrk, Great duke of Lancaiter, I come to thee 
From plume-pluckM Richard ; who with wiUing 

soul 
AdopU thee heir, and his high sceptre jmOM 
To the posseeeion of thy royal hand : 
Aiccnd hb throne, descending now from him,— 
And long Utc Henrj, of that name the fourth ! 

BoUng. In God*f name. Til ascend the regal 
throne. 

Car, Marry, God forbid !— 
Worst in this royal presence may I speak. 
Yet best beseeming me to speak the truth. 
Would God, that any in this noble presence 
Were enough noble to be upright judge 
Of noble Richard ; then true nobless' would 
I^eam him forbearance from so foul a wrong. 
What sobjeet can give sentence on his king 7 
And who siU here, that is not Richard's sufaQect 7 
ThicTcs are not judg'd. but they are by to hear, 
Although apparent guiJt be seen in them : 
And shall the figure of God's majesty, 
.His captain, steward, deputy elect. 
Anointed, crown'd, planted many years, 
]>e iudg'a by subject and inferior breath. 
And he himself not present ? 0, forbid it, God, 
That, in a Christian climate, souls reflnM 
Should show so heinous, black, obscene a deed ! 
r apeak to subjects, and a subject speaks, 
StirrM up by beaten thus boldly for his king. 
My lord of Hereford here, whom tou call long. 
Is a fool traitor to proud Hereford's king : 
And if vou crown him, let me prophesy,^ 
The blood of English shall manure the ground. 
And future ages jgroan for this foul act ; 
Peace shall go sleep with Turks and infidels. 
And, in this seat oipeace, tumultuous wars 
ShaA kin with kin. and kind with kind coofbund ; 
Disorder, horror, [bar, and mutiny, 
Shall here inhabit, and thU land be callM 
The field of GolgcOhA, and dead men's scuUs. 
O, if you rear tms bouse against this house. 
It win the wofUllest dirision prove. 
That ever fell upon thii cursed earth : 
Prevent, resist iL let it not be so. 
Lest chlld,child^l children, err against you— wo! 

J^artk. Well have you argued, sir; and, for your 
pains. 
Of eapital treason we arrest tou here :>— 
My lord of Westminster, be k your charge 

£> keep him safely till his day of trial.— 
ay't please you, lords, to (rrant the commons' suit 
Atbig. Fetch hither Richard, that in common 
▼iew 
He may surrender : so we shall proceed 
Without suspicion. 
York. I will be his conduct* [ExU. 

MinjT* Lofds, you that are here under our ar- 
rest. 
Procure your sureties for your days of answer :— 
LiUle are we beholden to your love, [To Carlisle. 
And liule look'd for at your helping hands. 

Rt-niter York, toilh King Richard, and t^fficeri 
hearing the erowny <$*c. 

K, Rich. Alack, why am I sent for to a king. 
Before I have shook oil the regal thoughts 
Wherewith I reisrnM ? I hardiv vet have leam'd 
To insinuate, flutter, bow, and bend my knee : — 
Give sorrow leave a while to tutor me 
To this submission. Yet I well remember 



The favours* of these men : Were they not 
Did they not sometime cry, all hail ! to me 7 
So Judas did to Christ : but he, in twelve 
Found truth in all but one ; I, in twelve th o nsmd^ 



none. 



God save the king !— Will no man say, amen 7 
Am I both priest and clerk ? well then, araen. 
God save the king ! although I be not he ; 
And yet, amen, if heaven do think him nne.— 
To do what service am I sent lor h.ther ? 

York, To do that oftice, of thine own good will. 
Which tired majesty did make thte offer,—— 
The resignation of Ihv state and crown 
To Henry Bolingbrove. 

K, Rich, Give me the crown :— Hare, consiii, 
seize the crown ; 
Here, on this side, my hand : on that side, thine. 
Now is this golden ero;vn like a deep well. 
That owes* two buckets filling one another ; 
The emptier ever dancing in the air. 
The other down, unseen, and full or water : 
That bucke^down, and lull of tears;, am I, 
Drinking my griefi^, whilst vou mount up on high. 

Baling, I thought you had been willing to resign. 

K, Ruh, My crown, I am ; but still my gntfii 
are mine : 

You may my glories and my state depose. 
But not my griefs ; still am 1 king of those. 

Bding, Part of your cares you give me with 
your crown. 

K, Rich. Your cares set up, do not pluck my 
cares down. 
My care is — loss of care, by old care done ; 
Your care is — gain of care, by new care won : 
The cares I give, ! have, thouzh ^ven away ; 
They tend* the crown, yet still with me they stay. 

BoUng, Are you contented to resign the crown 7 

K, flicA. .\y, no ; no. ay j— for I must nothing be; 
Therefore, no no, for 1 resign to thee. 
Now mark me how 1 will undo myself: — 
1 give this heavv weight from off my head. 
And this un wieldly sceptre from my hand, 
The pride of kingfy sway from out my heart ; 
With mine own tears 1 wash away my balm,* 
With mine own hands 1 give away my crown. 
With mine own tongue deny my sacred state. 
With mine own breath release all duteous oaths : 
All pomp and majesty I do forswear ; 
My manors, rents, revenues, I forego ; 
My acts, decrees, and statutes, 1 deny : 
God pardon all oaths, that are broke to me ! 
God Keep all vows unbroke, are made to thee ! 
Make me, that nothing have, with nothing grieT'd ; 
And thou wiih all pleas'd, thut hast all achiev*d ! 
Long may'st thou live in Richard's seat to sit, 
And soon lie Richard in an earthly pit ! 
God save king Henry, unking'd Richard says. 
And send him many rears ofsunshine days!— 
What more remains r 

Xorth, No more, but that you read 

^Off&ingapaper, 
These accusations, and these gnevous crimes. 
Committed by your person, and vour foltowers, 
Afljuinst the state and protit of this land ; 
That, by confessing tliem, the souls of men 
Mav deem that you are worthily depos'd. 

k. Rich. Must 1 do so ? and must I ravel out 
My wc3v'd-up follies? Gentle Northumbeiland, 
Iflhy offences were upon record^ 
Would it not shame thee in so fair a troop. 
To read a lecture of ihem ? If thou would'st. 
There should'st thou find one heinous article,— 



\ 



1} Nobleness. 
[8) Coontenances. 



(t) Coodoetor. 
(4) Owns. 



(5) AtUnd. 



(6) Oil of consecratioii. 



OuiuL 



KING RICHARD H. 



Containiag the depoting of a king, 
And cracking the strong warrant of aa oath,— 
Mark'd with a blot, damuM in the book of heaven :- 
Nay. all of you, that stand and look upon me. 
Whilst that my wretchedness doth ^ait myselr,— 
Though some of you. with Pilate, wash your hands, 
Showing an outwaru pity ; yet you Pilates 
Have here delivered me to my sour cross, 
And water cannot wash away your sin. 

JWr//i. My lord, despatch ; read o'er these arti- 
cles, 

K, Rich, Mine eyes are AjU of tears, I cannot see : 
And vet salt water blinds thein not so much, 
But Uiey can see a sort' of traitors here. 
Nay. if I turn mine eyes upon mysell^ 
I find myself a traitor with the rest : 
For I have ^iven here my souPs consent. 
To undeck the pompous body of a king ; 
Make glory base ; and soverei^fnty, a slave ; 
Proud fnajc.Hty. a subject; state, a peasant. 

JWM. Mv lord, 

K. Rich. No lord of thine, thou haught,* insult- 
in(r man, 
Nor no man*s lord ; I have no name, no title,— 
No, not that name was given me at the font,— 
B.it 'tis usurped : — Alack the heavy day. 
That I have worn so many winters out, 
And know not noi^what name to call myself! 
O, that I were a mui'kery kiiitf uf snow, 
Standing bofure the »un of Boiiiiubroke, 
To melt myself away in tvaler-drops !-.- 
Good king, — preat king — (and yet not greatly 

good,) 
An if my word be sterling ;jrel in England, 
Let it command a mirror hither straijrht ; 
That it may show mo what a face I have. 
Since it is bankrupt of hi^ maje>ty. 

Baling. Go some of you, and fetch a looking- 
gla^s. [Exit an aUendant, 

J^orth'. Read o'er this paper, while the glass doth 
come. 

K. Rich. Fiend! thou torment'st me ere I come 
to hell. 

Bding. Urge it no more, my lord Northumber* 
land. 

J^orth. The commons will not then bo satisfied. 

K. Rich. They shall be satisfied: Pll read 
enough, ' 
When I do see the very book, indeed. 
Where all my sins are writ, and ihal^s — myself. 



Re-enter attendant^ icith a glass. 

Give me that glass, and therein will I read.— 

No deeper wrinkl<;s yet / Hath sorrow struck 

So many blows upon thib face of mine. 

And made no deeper wounds ? — 0, flattering glass, 

Like to my followers in prosperity. 

Thou dost beguile me ! VVas Uiis (ace the face, 

That every day under his household roof 

Did keep ten tnousand men ? Waa this the face. 

That, like the ^un, did make beholders wink ? 

Was this the face, that facM ^n manv follies, 

And was at last out^facM hy Bolingbroke 7 

A brittle glory shineth in thib face : 

As brittle as the irlory is the face ; 

[ Dashes the ^lIohs against the ground. 
For there it is, craek'd in a hundred shivers,— 
Mark, silent king, the moral of this sport,~> 
How soon mv sorro-.v hath destroyed my lace. 
BoUng. The shadow of your sorrow hath dt- 
itroy'd 

(\) Pack. (ft) Haughty. 

(S) Jugglers, alto robbers. 



The ahadow of your Ikce. 

K. Rich. Say that igtia. 

The shadow of my sorrow 7 Ha! let's aee:— 
'Tif veiy true, my grief lies all within ; 
And these external manners of lament 
Are mcrelv shadows to the unseen grief. 
That swells with silence in the tortur'd soul t 
There lies the substance : and I thank thee, Idng^ 
For thy great bounty, that not only civ'st 
Me cause to wail, but teachest me the way 
How to lament the cause. I'll beg one boon, 
And then be gone, and trouble you no more. 
Shall I obtain it 7 

Bolin^. Name it, lUr eouain. 

K. Rich. Fair cousin 7 Why, I am greater than 
a king : 
For, when I was a king, my flatteren 
Were then but subjects ; being now a subject, 
I have a kin^ here to my flatterer. 
Being so great, I have no need to beg. 

Bmng. Yet ask. 

K. Rich, And shall! have 7 

Bding. You shall. 

K. Rich. Then give me leave to go. 

Bdin^. Whither ? 

K. Rich. Whither you will, so I were Arom yoor 
sights. 

Bcling. Go, some of you, convey him to the 
Tower. 

K, Rich. O. good! Convey 7— Conveyers* ire 
you all. 
That rise thus nimbly by a true king's fall. 

[Exeunt K. Kicli. some (or<M, and a guard. 

Bding. On Wednesday next, we solemnly set 
down 
Our coronation : lords, prepare yourselves. 

[Exeunt dl but the Abbot, Bishcjt o/Carlisk, 
and Aumerlc. 

Mbd. A woful pageant have we here beheU. 

Car. The wo's to come ; the children yet un- 
born 
Shall feel this day as sharp to them as thorn. 

c4um. You holy clergymen, is there no plot 
To rid the realm of this pernicious blot 7 

Mbot. Before I freely speak my mind herein. 
You shall not only take the sacrament 
To bury* mine intents, but to eflfect 
Whatever I shall happen to devise:— 
I see your brows are full of discontent. 
Your hearts of sorrow, and your eyes of tears ; 
Come home with me to supper ; I will lay 
A plot, shall show us all a merry day. [£xfiiiil. 



ACT V. 

SCEJiTE /.—London. Jl sireei UaMng «» the 
Tower. Enter Queen, ami Ladies. 

QMftn. This way the king will come ; this is tbi 
way 
To Julius Cesar's ill-erected tower,* 
To whose flint bosom my condemned lord 
Is doom'd a prisoner by proud Bolingbrolw: 
Here let us rest, if this rebellious earth 
Have any reitii^; for her true king's queen. 

Enter King Richard, mkd guardi. 

But sod, but see. or rather do not sec. 
My fair rose wither: Yet look op i behold ; 
That jou in pity may dissolve to dew^ 

(4) Conceal. (5) 7 ower of Condoii. 



KING AICffABO n. 
ih tnia wlUktnw-loTe lean.- 



sur. 



.,.„ UnER^tH"! i thou moat beauteoo* inn, 

Wh; thouLd hard-r>iDur'd grierbe lodg'd in tbce, 

When Irinoiph u become in Bk-liDUK ' ' 

£. Rich. Join not wilh erle( fiir 



To make my end too 



A two-bU utrriBfe ; twiit m; ennn and mc ; 
And then, betwixt me and mf miriied wife. — 
Let me untin the oath 'tirixl thee and DWr; 
And yet not lo, Tor with a ki» 'Iwaa made. — 
Part ui, Northumberluid : I Unrarda the noitl^ 
Where ahtTFringcord end aickneu piniB (he elime; 
France ; fi-om whence, «t TDith in p(ini[s 



: Iram, good lOiil, 
'-- ppy dream ; 



From Hhkh BnaKU, UK 
Shows us t>ullh»: 1 ai 
To grim neceiiltj ; and 
Will keep a leairue till < 

And cloijle , 

Our holy Iitbi must win a new norld'a croi 
Which our profane houra here h>»e slrickei — _. 
Qvria. VVhal, is mj Richard both in ihape and 



• u uv u ^.Kv>.i », -j~ ■>..<. u.uU, pupil-lilie, 
Take th J correction mildly? kist tberodj 
And Tairn on race with baie humilltT, 
Which art a lion, and a kinj; ofbeaati 7 
K.AlcA. A king oT beaalj, indeed i ifuij(btbut 

I had been atill a happr king of men. 

Good sometime queen, prepare tbee hence for 

Think, I am dead ; and thai even her«thau tak'at. 

As from raf death-bed, mf last liTin; leaTe. 

In winter's tedioui nighls, tit by the lire 

With rood old folks : and let them tell tbee tales 

or Horiil ai^s, lonK an betid :■ 

And, ere thou bid tooa niiht, to quit' their ttief, 

Tellthoulhelameotablelkllorine, 

leleas brands i 

.:0fthyinoTinj 

impotsiop, weep Uie I 

For the deposing ofa ri 

EnlrrNorthumbcr 
JfVrlk. My lord, the m 

Tou must to f omfret, not i 
And, madam, there is order 
With all swift speed you m„..,„_j ™..„,^-„ 
S. Rich. Northumberland, thou ladder where- 
withal 
'Themounlinir Bolintbroke iseenda my throne,— 
The lime ihall nut be many hours oTan 
More than it is, ere Ibul lin, )ralhirin|r head. 
Shall break into corruption : thou shalt Uiinh, 
Thouch be 4hide <be realm, and rite tbee half, 
It is too lillle, helpinft bim to all ; 
And he shall think, that th9U,whichknow'stthewaj 
To plant unrlghtftil kinta, wilt know again, 
Beina ne'er M little urg'd, snother way 
To pluck him beadlonRlhim the utur|Md throne. 
The lore of wielted friend! conrerU to fear; 
That Ibar, lo hate : and hate tunia one, or both, 
To_>>orthi- djncpr, nnd descr.ed death. 

d.andlhentanend. 



One kiis shall stop ol. , ^ ,_., 

Thus giie I mine, and tbua I tike thy heart. 

[neftin. 
Queen. Cite me mine own again ; 'twen no (ood 



For why, the senteleas brands will sympalhbe 
Ttie heary accent cf thy moTing tonguf^ 
...J : -__ piheSreput; 

aahea, some eoatblaek:, 

htful king. 



I] Pictors orgreatneaa. (1) PMaed, 

J) Be iTen wTih them. 

I) AlKbaUowa, 1. ,. All-Mipli, Not. 1, 



Quia.. An 
£. Rich. 



le Hallowmi 



of day. 






, hand frcm hand, my Ion, ai 

I, Banish us both, and lend the king wjlbnt. 
, Thai were some loTcbui little policy. 
I. Then whither he goes, thither let me go. 
■.\. So[wo,toi>etherweepinir,makeoDewo. 
iDurormeinPrance, Iforlhee here; 
ir off, than— near, be ne'er the near".* 
It thy way with sighs ; 1, mine with gTMO*. 
I. So longest way shall bare the loageal 

;A. Twice for one step I'll sroan, the way 



K. Rich. We make wo wanton with thii find 
delay: 
Once more, adieu ; the real let sorrow lay. JEic. 



Ducii. My lord, you told me, you would tell 1t» 
rest. 
When weeping made you break the atory oC 
Of our two couains cominft into London. 
YiiTk. WheredUIleaier 

DiKh. At thai sad stop, my lord, 

'here rude misgOTerri'd hands, from windows' lojiil 
urew dust andVubbiah on kinr Richard's headT 
Fgr*. Then, as I aaid, the duke, gr^t Bolinf. 

Mounted i 
Which hi> 
With slow 
While all 



: and fiery steed. 



«o, 

lo know,— 



1 J paci, acpi on nis emirae, 
rried— Ood tare thee, Boljii|w 

You would hare thought the >ery windows qak^ 
So msnr grwdy looks of youriB and old 
Through caaements darted their deairiiwgni 
Upon his <»Bge : and thai all the wafla. 
With painted imagery,* had aaid atoaeer— 
Jesu preserre thee I welcome, Boliafbrdaf 
Whilst he, from one side to the other tumtnc. 
Bare-headed, lower than his prmd tttefa neck, 
Bespake them thus, ! liiank yoa, eoDntrymeo : 
And thus still doing, thus he paa'd along. 
Duth, Alas, poor Richard! where rides h« th* 



m. 



KING RICHARD II. 



I 



An idly bent* on him thit enten not, 

Thinldog his prattle to be tedioui : 

Efcn ao, or with much more contempt, men's eyes 

Did scowl on Richard ; no roan cried, God save hmi j 

fio joyful toogue gave him his welcome home: 

But dust was thrown upon his sacred head ; 

Which, with such gentle sorrow, he shook on,— 

His face still combatiiia with tears and smiles, 

The badges of his grief and patience,— 

That had not God, Torsome strong purpose, steel'd 

The hearU of men, they must perforce have melted, 

And barbarism itself have pitied him. 

But heaven hath a hand in these events ; 

To whose high will we bound oar calm contents, v 

To Bolingbroke are we sworn subjects now, 

Whose state and honour I for aye* allow. 

Enter Aumerle. 
Dtieh. Here comes my son Aumerle. 
York. Aumerle that waa ; 

But that is lost, for being Richard's friend. 




Duch, Welcome, my son : Who are the violets 
now. 
That strew the preen lap of the new-come spring 7 
jf um. Madam, I know not, nor I greatly care not : 
God knows, I had as lief be none, as one. 
York. Well, bear you well in this new spring of 
time, 
l,e8t you be cropped before you come to prime. 
What news from Oxford 7 hokl those jusU* and 
triumphs 7 
Jlwn. For aueht 1 know, mv lord, they do. 
York. You will be there, I know. 
^um. If God prevent it not ; I purpose so. 
Yifrk. What seal is that, that hangs without thy 
bosom 7 
Yea, look'st thou pale ? let me see the writing. 
JJum. My lord, *tis nothing. 
York. No matter then who sees it : 

I will be satisfied, let me see the writing. 

^um. I do beseech your grace to pardon ma ; 
It is a matter of small consequence. 
Which Tor some reasons I would not have seen. 

York. Which for some reasons, sir, I mean to see. 
I fear, I fear,-. — 

J)u£h. What should you fear 7 

*Tis nothing but some bond that he is enter*d into 
For Gray apparel, 'trainst the triumph day. 

York. Bound to himself 7 whatdothhewithabond 
That he is bound to 7 Wife, thou art a fool.— 
Boy, let me see the writing. 
Jhim. I do beseech you, pardon me ; I may not 

show it. 
Foriir. I will be satisfied ; let me see it, I say. 

[Snedehe» t(, and reads. 
Treason ! foul treason !— villain ! traitor ! slave ! 
Duck. What is the matter, my lord 7 
York. Ho! who is within there 7 [Enter a ser- 
vant.] Saddle my horse. 
God fbr his mercy ! what treachery is here ! 
Duek. Why, what is it, my lord 7 
York. Give me my boots, I say; saddle my 
horse :— 
Now hy mine honour, by my life, my troth, 
I will appeach the villain. [Exit aervmt. 

fhtch. What's the matter 7 

York. Peace, foolish woman, 
Jhteh. IwiUnotpeace:-*Whatbthematter,ion7 

t\) CardeMly turned. (2) ^nUk- 

(3) Tilu and toumamenta. 



Jhtm. Good mother, be content; it b no more 
Then my poor life must aniwer. 
Duck, Thy life answer ! 

Re-enter ffstranl, with hoots. 

York, Brinor me my boots, I will unto the king. 
Duch. Strike him, Aumerle. — Poor boy, thou 
art amazM :* 
Hence, villain ; never more come in my sight — 

[To the servant, 
York. Give me my boots, I say. 
Duch. Why, YorK, what wilt thou do? 
Wilt thou not Hide the trcfpass of thine own 7 
Have we more sons 7 or are we like to have 7 
Is not my teeming* date drunk up with time 7 
And wilt thou pluck my fair son from mine age. 
And rob me of a happy mother's name 7 
Is he not like thee ? Is he not thine own 7 

York. Thou fond mad woman. 
Wilt thou conceal this dark conspiracy 7 
A dozen of them here have ta'en the sacrament. 
And interchangeably set down their hands, 
To kill the king at Oxford. 

Duch. He shall be none ; 

We'll keep him here : Then what is that to him 7 

York. Away, 
Fond woman ! were he twenty times my son, 
I would appeach him. 

Duch. Hsdst thou irroan'd for him. 

As I have done, thou'dst be more pitiful. 
But now I know thy mind ; thou oost suspect. 
That I have been disloyal to thy bed. 
And that be is a bastard, not thy son : 
Sweet York, sweet husband, be not of that mind : 
He is as like thee as a m:'n may be, 
Not like to me, or any of my kin. 
And yet I love him. 
York. Make way, unruly woman. [Exit, 

Duch. After, Aumerle; mount thee upon bis 
horse ; 
Spur, post ; and get before him to the king. 
And oejjr his pardon ere he do scruse thee. 
I'll not be long behind ; though I be old, 
I doubt not but to ride as Hist as York : 
And never will I rise up from the ground. 
Till Bolingbroke have pardon'd thee : Awsy ; 
Begone. [Exeunt, 



SCEJ^E 7/f.— Windsor. Ji room in the castle. 
Enter Bolingbroke as ifctng; Percy, and other 

lords. 

Baling. Can no man tell of my unthrifty ton 7 
•Tis full three months, since I did see him last:-* 
If any plaffue hang over us, 'tis he. 
I would to God. my lords, he mi^ht be found : 
Inquire at London, 'monjrst the taverns there, 




^ ^— , lanea, 

And beat iSurwatcli,' and rob ourM»««n|?«[* ; 
While he, voung, wanton, and efleminate boy. 
Takes on the point of honour, to support 
So dissolute a crew^ ,..*«. 

Percy. My lord, some two days since I saw thtt 
prince: 
\nd told him of these triumphs held at Oxford. 
Bolinr, And what said the gallant 7 
Percy. His answer was,— he would unto the 
atews * 
And ft"om the common'st creature pluck a glove, 
And wear it as a ftvour ; and with that 

(4) Perplexed, confounded* (5) Breedinff. 



KINO RICHARD A 



dfeir. 



Doch. [WWdn,] WhalM,B7li0f|c! farGoA 

take let me ia. 
Bclmg, What shriil-voieM tuppliuit mtkct thh 

eafer ciy 7 
Duck. A woman, and thine aunt, great kiof ; 

'tis I. 
Speak with me, pit j me, ooen the door ; 
A besgar bf'ir*, that never DeirsM before. 
BiAing. Our scene is altcrM, — from 

thing, 



Ha wald a^onc the lortieft chdlBBStr. | 

Bding. As diaaol ut f, as deape ra te: jet,throagh' 
both 
I see some sparkles of a better hope. 
Which elder days mav happily bring forth. 
But who comes here 1 

EiUtr Aumerle, kmttihf. 

Jhntu Where is the king 7 

Bolinf, What means 

Our cousin, that he sUres and looks so wiWW ? And nowThifnVd to The Beggmr and the 

wJum. God bare your grace. I do beseech your,My dar.jcerous cousin, let your mother in ; 

m^esty, , |I know, she's come to pray for Tour foul sin. 

To hare some conference with your grace alone. Yurk. If thou do pardon, whbsoe w prmy, 

^oang. Withdraw youraeWcs, and learc us hwelMore sins, for thU lorgiveneas, prosper mar. 
„,. . ^}!^^'T . u i^^'^'^.^^7 "^ '•w'*- ;Thi> feiiterM joint cut ort; the rest re^U m 
What IS the matter with our cousin now 1 j^ i^ ^i^^^^ wUI aU the rest confound. 

^um. For erer may my knees grow to the earth, 

[KneeU. 
My tonirue cleare to my roof within my mouth, 
L'nIeM a pardon, ere 1 rise, or speak. 

Baling, Intended, or committed, was this fault? 
If but the first, how heinous e'er it be. 
To win thv after-loTe, I pardon thee. 

jf am. Then give me leave that I may turn the key, 
That no man enter till my tale be done. 

Baling, Hive thy desire. [Aum. locks the dcor, 

York. [H^t<^'n.J My liege, beware; look to 
thyself; 
Thou h39t'a traitor in thy presence there. 

Boling. Villain, I'll make thee wife. [Drawing. 

Jtnm. S*ay (hy reventreful hand ; 
Thou hast no cause to fear. 

York. [Within.] Open the door, secure, fool- 
hardy king : 
Shall I, for Jove, speak treason to thy face ? 
Open the door, or I will break it 0[>en. 

[Bolingbroke opens the door, 

EtUer York. 



Boling. What is the matter, uncle 7 speak ; 
Recover breath ; tell us how near is danger, 
That we may arm us to encounter iL 

Yurk. Peruse this writing here, and thou shalt 
know 
The treason that my haste forbids me show. 

Jluin, Remember, as thou rcad'bt, thy promise 
post: 
I do rcpfrnt me ; rend not my name there, 
Mv h^art is not conf«'derate with my hand. 

York, Twas, TiUain, ere thy hand did set it 
down. — 
t tore it from the traitor's bosom, kin^j : 
Fear, and not love, begets his penitence : 
Forget to pity him, lest thy pity prove 
A serpent that will sting thee to the heart 

RsUng. O heinous, strong, and bold conspi- 
racy!— 
40 Joyal father dif a treacherous son ! 
Thou sheer, ' immaculate, and silver fountain. 
From whence this stream through muddy passages, 
Hath held his current, and defird himself! 
Thv orerilow of good converts to bad ; 
And thy abundant sroodness shall excuse 
This deadly blot in thy digressintr* son. 

York. So shall mv virtue be his vice's bawd ; 
And he shall spend mine honour with his shame, 
A^^ thriftless sons their scraping fathers' gold. 
Mine honour lives when his dishonour dies. 
Or my «ham*d life in his dishonour lies : 
Thou kill'st me in his life ; giving him breath. 
The traitor lives, the true man's put to death. 



[I] 



Transparent 
An old ballad. 



(2) Transgressing. 
(4) Do. 



Enter Duchess. 

Dueh, O, king, believe not this hard-hearted 
man; 
T^ve, loving not itself, none other can. 

York. Thou frantic woman, what doit Ihoa 
make^ here ? 
Shall thy old dugs once more a trai«or rear ? 

Duch, Sweet York, be patient; Hear me. gea- 
lle liege. [KneeU. 

Boling. Rise up, good aunt. 

Duch, Not yet, I thee beaeech: 

For ever will I kneel upon my knees, 
And never see day that the happv sees. 
Till thou give jn\ • until thou bicl me joy, 
By pardonin<j Kutland, my transL^ret^sing boy. 

\-iuin. Unto my aiuther's prayers, 1 beiid mj 
knee. ' [Kneelt. 

York. Against them both, my true joints bendfd 
be. [KneeU, 

111 may'st thou thrive, if thou grant any grice! 

Duck. Pleads he in earnest ? look upim his (ace; 
llis eyes do drop no tears, his prayers are in jest; 
His words come from his mouth, ours from our 

breast : 
He prays but faintly, and would be denied : 
We pray with heart, and soul, and all beside : 
His weary joints would irladly rise, I know ; 
Our knees shall kneel tillto the ground they grow: 
His pravers are full of false hypocrisy ; 
Ours, of true zeal and deep inlegrity. 
Our prayers do out-pray his ; then let them have 
Thnt mercy, which true pravers ought to hare. 

Boling. Good aunt, stand up. 

Duch. Nav, do not say — ftand up; 

But, pardon, first ; and afterwards, stand up. 
An if I were thv nurse, thy tongue to teach. 
Pardon — should be the first word of Ihy speech. 
I never lontrM to hear a word till now ; 
Say — pardon, king : let pity teach thee how: 
The word is short, out not so short as sweet ; 
No word like pardon, for kings' mouths so meet. 

York. Speak it in French, king; say, pardonnet 
moy.* 

Duch, Dost thou teach pardon pardon to de- 
stroy? 
Ah, my sourhusband, mv hsErd-bcarted lord. 
That set'st the word itseff against the word ! — 
Speak, pardon, as 'tis current in our land ; 
The chopping French we do not wide-stand. 
Thine eve begins to speak, set thy tonacue there : 
Or, in thv piteous heart plant thou thine ear: 
That, hearing how our plahita and prayers do place, 
Pitv may move thee, pardon to rehearse. 

Boling. Good aunt, stand up. 

(5)> excuse OM. 



Sam /r, r. 



KING RICHARD D. 



Dueh, I do not me to tUnd, 

Pardon ii all the suit I have in hand. 

Bofinf . I pardon him, ai God shall pardon 

Duck, happy vantage of a kneeling knee ! 
Tet am I sick for fear : speak it a^rain ; 
Twice saying pardon, doth not pardon tvrain, 
But makes one pardon strong. 

BUing. With aUm J heart 

I pardon him. 

Duch. A god on earth thou art 

Boling, But for our trustj brothei>in-law,«and 
the abbot, 
With all the rest of that consorted crew.— 
Destruction straight shall dog them at tne heels. 
Good uncle, help to order several powers* 
To Oxford, or where'er these traitors are : 
They shall not live within this world, I swear, 
But I will have them, if I once know where. 
Uncle, farewell, — and cousin too, adieu : 
Your mother well hath prayM, and prove you true. 

Duck. Come, my old sonj— I pray God make 
thee new. [ExeunL 

SCBJ^E /F.— £nfer Exton, and a Servant 

ExUni, Didst thou not mark the king, what words 
he .^pake 7 
Havi Inefnend will rid me qfthit living fear t 
Was it not so 7 

Serv, Those were his very wordi. 

Exton. Have I no friend 7 quoth ne : he spake 
it twice, 
And urg'd it twice together ; did he not? 

Serv. He did. 

Exton, And, speaking it, he wistAiUy look*d on 
me; 
As who should say, — 1 would, thou wert the man 
That would divorce this terror from my heart ; 
Meaning, the kin? at Pomfret Come', leOs ao ; 
1 am the king^s (hcnd, and will rid his foc< [Exe. 

SCE^E V.^^omtrcL The dungeon <if the tmilU, 
Enter King Richard. 

K, Rich. I have been studying how 1 may com- 
pare 
This prison, where I live, unto the world t 
And, for because the world is populous, 
And here is not a creature but myself, 
I cannot do it ;~Yet IMi hammer it out 
My brain Pll prove the female to my soul ; 
My soul, the lather : and these two beget 
A (reneration of stjll-breeding thoughts. 
And these same thoughts people this little world ;' 
In humours, like the people oft his work]. 
For no thought is contented. The bett<.*r sort, — 
As thoughts of thinffs divine, — are intermiz'd 
With scruples, and do set the word itself 
Against the word :> 

As thus,— Com ^ little ones ; and then again, — 
It is as hard to come^ as fur a eamd 
To thread the postern* tjfa needless eve, 
Thouffhts tendiufT to ambition, they do plot 
Unlikely wonders : how thew vain weak nails 
May tear a passage through the flinty ribs 
Of this hard world, my ragged prison walls ; 
And, for they cannot, die ni their own pride. 
Thoughts tending to content, flatter themselves, — 
That they are not the first of fortune's slaves, 
Nor shall not be the la^t ; like silly beggars, 
Who, silting in the stocks, refuge their shame, — 



(1) Forces. (2) His own bodv. 

^S) Holy scripture. (4) Little gate. (5) Tick. 
(6) Strike fofr him, like the figure of a man on 
abeU. 



That man/ have, and others must sit there ; 
And in this thought they find a kiod of ease, 
Bearing their own misfortune on the back 
Of such as have before endur'd the like. 
Thus play I, in one person, many people^ 
And none contented : Sometimes am i king ; 
Then treason makes me wish myself a beggar, 
And so 1 am : Then crushini? penury 
Pi rsuades me i was better when a kmg ; 
Then am I kinged again : and, bv*and-by, 
Thulk that I am unkinged by Boimebroke, 
And straight am nothing :->But, whate*er I amy 
Nor I, nor any man, that but man is. 
With nothing shall be pleased, UU he be eas*d, 
With being nothing.— M usic do 1 hear 7 [Jtfiific . 
Ha, ha 1 keep time :— How sour sweet music is^ 
When time is broke, and no proportion kept ! 
So is it in the music of men's lives. 
And here have I the daintinaas of ear. 
To check time broke in a disordered string ; 
But. for the eoncord of my state and time. 
Had not an ear to hear my true time broke. 
I wasted tinte, and now doth time waste me. 
For now hath time made me his numbVing clock; 
My thoughts are minutes ; and, with sighs, they jar* 
Their watches on to mine eyes, the outHard watch, 
Whereto my flnfrer, like a dial's point. 
Is pointing still, in cleansing them from tears. 
Now, air, the sound, that tells what hour it is, 
Are clamorous croans, that strike upon mv heart, 
Which is the bell ; So sivhs, and tears, and groans. 
Show minutes, times, aiid hours :— >but my time 
Runs posting on in Bolingbroke's proud joy, 
While 1 stand fooling here, his Juck o'the clock.* 
This music mads me, let it sound no more ; 
For, though it have holp madmtn to their wits, 
In me. it seems it will make wise men mad. 
l^et bKssing on his heart tnat gives it nie ! 
For tis a sign of love ; and love to Richard 
Is a strange brooch* in this all-hating workl. 

Enter Groom. 

- Groom, Hail, royal prince ! 

K. Rich, Thanks, noble peer ; 

The cheapest of us is ten groats too dear. 
What art thou 7 and how comest thou hither, 
Where no man never comes, but that sad dog 
That brings me food, to make misfortune live 7 

Groom. I was a poor groom of thy stable, kinr, 
When thou wert king; who, travelling towaros 

York. 
With much ado, at length have gotten leave 
To look upon mv sometimes* master's (kce. 
O, how it yeam'd mv heart, when I beheld, 
In London streets, tnat coronation day, 
When Bulingbroke rode on roan Barb'ary ! 
That horse, that thou so often hast bcstnd ; 
That hor«e, that I so carefully have dressM ! 
K. Rich. Rode he on Barbary 7 Tell me, gentlt 
friend. 
How went he under him 7 
Groom. So proudly, as if he disdain'd the ground. 
K, Rich. So prouQ that Bolingbroke was on hie 
back ! 
That jade hath cat bread from my royal hand ; 
This hand hath made him proud with clappinf 

him. 
Would he not stumble ? Would he not fall down 
(Since pride must hsive a fall,) and break the neck 
Of that proud man that did usurp his back? 

(7) An ornamented buckle, and aUo a jewel in 
general. 

(8) Former. 
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Kl^G RICHARD IL- 



Jeff. 



ForsbeMM, hone ! why do I rail on thee, 
Since thou, created to be awM bj man. 
Wast bom to bear 7 I was not made a hone ; 
And yet I bear a burdeft like an ass, 
6pur-sall*d, and lir*d, bj jauncing' Bolingbroke. 

Enter Keeper, wUh • dish. 
Keep, Fellow, give place ; here is no longer stay. 

r' [To IA< Groom. 
K, Rich, ir thou love me, lis time thou wert 

away. 
Oncm, What my tongue dares n<^ that my 
heart shall say. [Exit, 

Kup, My lord, wilrt please you to fall to/ 
K, Jtieh. Taste of it firet, as thou art wont to do. 
Keep. My lord, I dare not ; sir Pierce of Exton. 
who 
Lately came from the kinjg, commands the contraiy. 
K, Rich. The devil take Henry of Lancaster and 
thee! 
Patience is stale, and I am weary of it. 

[BeoltlAc Keeper. 
Keep. Help, help, help ! 

Enter Exton, and tervmUi^ wmud, 

K, Riek, How now 7 what means death fai this 
rude assault 7 
Villain, thy own hand yields thy death's instrument 
I Snatching a weapon, and kilUng one. 
Go thou, and fill another room in hell. 

[He kiU$ anUher^ then Exton itriket him down. 
That hand shall bum in never-quenching fire. 
That staggen thus my person.^Exton, thy fierce 

Hath with the king's blood stainM the king's own 

land. 
Mount, mount, mv soul ! thy seat is up on high : 
Whilst my gross flesh sinks downward, here to dK. 

Extmu As full of valour, as of royal blood: 
Both have I spilt : 0, would the deed were good ! 
For now the devil, that told me— I did well, 
Says, that this deed b cluronicled in hcIL 
Thts dead king to the livinor kin? IMl bear ;^ 
Take hence the rest, and give them burial here. 

[Exeunt, 

SCE^rE K/.— Windsor. Jl room in the eatUe, 
powrieh. Enter Bolingbroke, and York, with 
lords and attendants, 

BotifUf, Kind uncle York, the latest news we hear 
Is— that the rebels have consum'd with fire 
Our town of Cicester in Glostershire ; 
But whether they be ta*en, or slain, we hear not 

Enter Northumberland. 
Welcome, my lord : What is the news 7 
J^orlh. First, to thy sacred sute wish I all hap- 
piness. 
The next news is,— I have to London sent 
The heads of Salisbury. Spencer, Blunt, and Kent: 
The manner of their taking may appear 
Ai Urge discoursed in this paper here. 

[Presenting a paper, 

(1) Jaunting. (2) Immediately. 



Mtnf . We thank thee, gentle Percy, for thy 
pains; 
And to thy w«rth will add right worthy gmins. 

Enter FiUwater. 

• 

Fitx, My lord, I have from Oxford sent to Lon- 
don 
The heads of Brocas, and sir Bennet Seely ; 
Tug oi'the dangerous aitd consorted traiton. 
That sought at Oxford thy dire overthrow. 

Boling, Thy pains, Fitx water, shall not be forgot, 
Right noble is ihy merit, well 1 wot 

Enter Percy, with the BUhop of Carlisle. 

Percy. The grand conspirator, abbot of West- 
minster, 
With clog of conscience, and sour melancholy, 
Hath yielded up his body to the grave ; 
But here is Carlisle, living, to abide 
Thy kingly doom, and sentence of his pride. 

BoOng. CarUsle, ihis is your doom : — 
Choose out some secret place, some reverend room, 
More than thou hast, and with il jov thy life ; 
So, as thou liv'st in peace, die free rrom strife : 
For though mine enemjr thou hast ever been» 
High spa[rks of honour in thee have I seen. 

Enter Exton, with attendants bearing a afiu 

Exton, Great king, within this coffin I present 
Thy buried fear : herein all breathless lies 
The mightiest of thy greatest enemies, 
Richard of Bordeaux, by me hither brought 

Boling, Exton, 1 thank thee not ; for Ihoii hist 
wrought 

A deed of slander, with thy fatal hand. 
Upon my head, and all this fkmous land. 

Exton. From your own mouth, my lord, did I 
this deed. 

iBoflnr. They love not poison that do poison need, 
Nor do I thee ; though I did wish him dead, 
I hate the murderer, love him murdered. 
The guilt of conscience take thou for thy labour. 
But neither my good word, nor princely hwonr : 
With Cain ffo wander through the shade of night. 
And never snow thy head by day nor night- 
Lords. I protest, my soul is fUll of wo. 
That blood should sprinkle me, to maxe me grow: 
Come, mourn with me for what I do lament. 
And put on sullen black incontinent :* 
V\\ make a vovage to the Holy Lano, 
To wash this Blood ofi* from my guilty hand :— 
March sadly after ; grace my roourmngs here. 
In weeping after this untimely bier. [ExeunL 



This play is one of those which Shakapeare has 
apparently revised ; but as success in works of in- 
vention is not always proportionate to labour, it is 
not finished at last with the happy force of some 
other of his tragedies, nor can be said much to af^ 
feet the passions, or enlarge the understanding. 
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Thomas Percy, earl of Woi-cester, 
Henry Percy, earl of J^orthumbaiand, 
Henry Percy, sumamed Hot««pur. his son, 
Edmund Moi timer, earl of March, 
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Archibald, earl ^ Douglatt, 
Owen Glendowrer. 
Sir Richard Vernon. 
Sir John FalBlaff. 



I Poins. 
Gadshill. 
Peto. Bardolph. 

Lady Percy, voift !• Hotspur^ and tUiir to Jtfor- 

timer. 
Lady Mortimer, daughter to Olendoweff and w^ 

' to Mortimer. 
Mrs. Quickly, hoateu of a tavtm in Eatteheap, 

Lords, Ogicers, Sheriff, Vintner, CkmnbtricSn^ 
Drawers, two Comers, TravelUrs, and JU^ 
tendants. 

Scene, England, 



ACT I. 



BCE^E /.—London. A room tn the pataee. 
Enter King Henry, Westmoreland, Sir Walter 
Blunt, and others. 

King Henry, 

OO shaken as we are, so wan with care, 

Find we a time for frighted peace to pant. 

And breathe shoK- winded accents of new broils 

To be commencM in stronds' afar remote. 

No more the thirsty Erinnys* of this soil 

Shall daub her lips with her own children's blood ; 

No more shall trenching war channel her fields, 

N )r bruise her flowrets with the armed hoofii 

or hostile paces ; those opposed eyes, 

Whicli, — like the meteors of a troubled heaven, 

All of one nature, of one substance bred,^— 

DiJ lately meet in the intestine shock 

And furious close of civil butchery, 

Shall now, in mutual, well-beseemin? ranks, 

M inch all one way ; and be no more oppos'd 

A^^nst acauaintance, kindred, and allies: 

The edge or war, like an ill-sheathed knife. 

No more shall cut his master. Therefore, friends, 

A 4 far as to ihe sepulchre of Christ 

(Whose soldier now, under whose blessed cross 

We are impressed and pnijaz'd to fis;ht,) 

Forthwith a power' of EnjUsh shall we Ictv ; 

Whose arms were moulded in their mothers^ womb 

To chase these pa(rans, in those holy fields. 

Over whose acres walkM those blesscu feet. 

Which, fourteen hundred years ajro, were nail*d, 

For our advantage, on the bitter cross. 

B it this our purpose is a twelve-month old, 

And bootless* His to tell you — we will jro ; 

Therefore we meet not now :— Then let me hear 

Of you, my srentle cousin Wcslmorttland, 

What yestPirni rht our council did decree, 

In forwarding this dear expedience.* 

I ) Strands, banks of tho sea. 
[2i The Fury of discord. 
3) Force, armr. (4) Neediets. (5) Expedition. . 



West. My liege, this haste was hot in queetioi^ 

And many limits* of the charse set down 
But yestemiffht : when, all athwart, there eame 
A post from Wales, loaden %viih heavy newa ; 
Whose worst was, — that the noble Mortimer, 
Leading the men of Herefordshire to fight 
As^ainst the irregular and wild Glendower, 
Was by the rude hands of that Welshman takei. 
And a thousand of his people butchered : 
Upon whose dead corps there was such misuie^ 



Such beast Iv, shameless trmnsfonnation, 
Bv those Welshwomen done, as may not be, 
Without much shame, re-told or spoken of. 

K, Hen. It seems tJien, that the tidings of thif 
broil 
Brake off our business for the Holy Land. 

West. This, match*d with other, did, my gr^ 
cious lord; 
For more uneven and unwelcome newt 
Came from the north, and thus it did import. 
On Holy-rood day,*'the gmllant Hotspur thore, 
Youn(7 Harry Percy, ana brave Arehibald, 
That ever-valiant and approved Scot, 
At Holmedon met. 

Where thev did spend a sad and bloody hour ; 
As by discharge of their artillery, 
.\nd shape of likelihood, the news was told ; 
For he tnat brouirht them, in the very heat 
And pride of their contention did take horsey 
Uncertain of the issue any way. 

K. Henr*:. Here is a dear and tnie-induitriovi 
fViend, 
Sir Walter Blunt, new lighted fVom his bone, 
Stai'i*d' with the variation of each soil 
Betwixt that Holmedon and this seat of o«ri f 
And he hath brouirht us smooth and wekone newi. 
The earl of Doiii:la«s is discomfited ; 
Ten thousand bold Scots, two and twenty knightly 
Balk'd' in their own blood, did sir Walter tee 
On Holmedon's plains: Of^prisoners, Hotipurtook 
Mordake the carl of Fife, and eldest son 

!6) Estimates. (7) September 14. 

S) Covered with dirt of difieront coloun. 
9) PUcd up in a heap. 
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FIRST PART OF KING HENRT IT. 



Jkir. 



SCEJfE JII.-'Tk* tmne. jSnolher room in the 
vmlaee. Enter King Henry. Northumberland, 
Worcester, Hotspur, Sir Walter Blunt, and 
olkert. 

K. Hen. M j blood hath been too cold and tam- 
peraie. 
Unapt to »tir at these indiirnities. 
And rou have found me ; for, accordingrlj, 
Yuo tread upon my patience : but, be sure, 
I will from henceforth rather be mrself. 



Mig^hty. and to be Cbar*d, than my'condition ;* 
Which nath been smooth as oil, soft as young down, 
And thereibre lost that title of respect, 
WhKrh the proud soul ne'er pays, but to the proud. 

Wor. Our house, my sovereign liege, little de- 
serves 
The scourge of greatness to be used on it ; 
And that same {rreatness too which our own hands 
HaTt holp to mdce so portly. 

JTorth. Mr lord, 

M. Hen. Worcester, get thee gone, for I see 

And disobedience in thine eye : O, sir. 

Your presence b too bold and peremptory. 

And majesty mig|ht never yet endure 

The moody frontier* of a servant brow. 

You have good leave' to leave us ; when we need 

Your use and counsel, we shall send for vou. — 

[ExU Worcester. 
YoM were about to speak. [7s North. 

J^ertk, Yea, my frood lord. 

Those prisoners in your hitrhness* name demanded, 
Which Harry Percy here at Holmedon took, 
Were, ai* he says, not with such strength denied 
As is delivered to your majesty : 
Either enw, therefore, or mis'pr'sion 
It euilty of this fault, and not my son. 

Hot. My liege, I did deny no prisoners. 
B'H, I rememl>er, when thc'fi^ht was done. 
When I was dry with rage, and extreme toil. 
Breathless and faint, leanin^r upon mr sword. 
Came there a certain lord, neat, trimly dresa'd. 
Fresh as a bridetrroom^ and his chin, new rrjap'd, 
8how*d like a stubble-iand at harvest-home ; 
He was perfumed like a milliner ; 
And *twixt his fin2er and his thumb he held 
A pouncet-box,* which ever and anon 
H«? arave his no^ and took*t away again ;— 
Who, therewith sngry, when it next came there. 
Took it in snufT:— and still he smiPd, and talkM ; 
And, as the soldiers bore dead bodies by, 
He. calPd them^tintaueht knaves, unmannerly. 
To brin? a slovenly unhandsome corse 
Betwixt the wind and his nobility. 
With many holiday and lady terms 
He questioned roe ; amonff the rest demanded 
My prisoners, in your majesty's behalf. 
I then, all smartinir, with my wounds being cold. 
To be so pester*d with a popinjav,* 
Out of my grief* and my impatience, 
Answer*d negleetinglv. I know not what; 
He should, or he should not ;— -for he made me mad, 
To see him shine to bri^k, and smell so sweet. 
And talk so like a waltin7>?entlewoman, 
Of guns, and drums, and wounds, (God save the 

mark!) 
^id tellinir me^ the soverelirn'st thing on earth 
Was parmaceti, for an inward bruise ; 
And that it was yreat pitv, so it was. 
That villanous salupetre should be aigg'd 

(I ) Disposition. (2) Forehead. 

fSi Rerdy assent 

<4> A imaU box for muak or other perfumet. 



jOat of the bowels of the harmless earth, 
j^liich many a good tall* fellow had destroy'd 
So cowardljf ; and. but for these vile guns, 
I He would himself nave been a soldier. 
!This bald unjointed chat of his, my lord, 
'I answered indirectly, as I said ; 
And, I beseech you, let not his report 
Come current for an accusation. 
Betwixt mv love and your high majesty. 

Blunt. The circumstance consider'<l, good mj 
lord, 
Whatever Harry Percy then had said. 
To such a person and In such a place. 
At such a time, with all the rest re-told. 
May reasonably die, and never rise 
To do him wrong, or any way impeach 
What then he said, so he unsay it now. 

A'. Hen. Uliy, yet he doth deny his prisooers ; 
But with proviso, and exception, — 
That we, at our own charge^ shall ransom straight 
His brother-in-law. the foolish Mortimer; 
Who. on my soul, hath wilfully betravM 
The lives or those that he did lead to fight 
Against the ereat magician, damn*d Giendower; 
\\ hose daiignter, as, we hear, the earl of March 
Hath lately married*. Shall our cofiers theo 
Be emptied, to redeem a traitor home ? 
Shall we buy treason 7 and indent' with fears. 
When they have lost and forfeited themselves? 
No, on the barren mountains let him starve ; 
For I shall never hold that man my friend. 
Whose tongue shall ask me for one penny cost 
To ransom home n- volted Mortimer. 

Hot. Revolted MoKimer ! 
He never did fall off, my sovereipn liege. 
But by the chance of war ; — To prove that tree, 
Needs no more but one tonirue for all those wounds, 
Those mouthed wounds, which valiantly he too^ 
When on the gentle Severn's sedsy baiilc. 
In single opposition, hand to hand, 
He did confound* the best paK of an hour 
In chanerinfif hardiment'*' with great Giendower: 
Three times they brealh'd, and three times did they 

drink. 
Upon asrreement, of swift Severn's flood ; 
Who then aflrif?hted with their bloody looks, 
Ran fearfully amone the tremblinir reeds. 
And hid his crisp' ■ head in the hollow bank 
Blood-stained with these valiant combatants. 
Never did bare and rotten policy 
Colour her workin? with such deadly wounds; 
Nor never could the noble Mortimer 
Receive so many, and all willingly : 
Then let him not he slander'd willi revolt. 

K. Hen. Thou dost belie him, Percy, thou dost 
belie him. 
He never did encounter with Giendower ; 
1 tell thee. 

He durst as well have met the devfl alone, 
As Owen Giendower for an enemy. 
Art not ashamed ? But, sirrah, heoceA>r(h 
Let me not hear you speak of Mortimer : 
Send me your prisoners with the ^N»diest means, 
Or you shall hear in such a kind from me 
As will displease von. — My lord Northumberliik^ 
We license your departure with TOur son : 
Send us your prisoners, or voall hear of it. 

[Ereitnt King Henry, Blunt, and trwln. 

Hot. And if the devil come and roar for theiB, 
I will not send them :~I will alter straight. 



[5) Parrot. (6) Pak. 
(8) Sien an indenture, 
;iO) Hardiness. 



i 7) Brave. 
9) Expend. 
ll)CiirML 



Hen 



■ Rt-mitT Worcealer. 
Hoi. Speak ofMortimprT 

Zoiinds, I will speak of him ; ind lei mr loul 
Want merfy, it I do nol Join wim him : 
Yea, on hia psrt, I'll empty all these Teini, 
And ihed my dear blood drop by drop i'tbe dutt. 
But I will liH the down-trad Nlorlimer 



FIRST PAST OF KINO HBNKT IT. 

And now I will DnelMp ■ KCret boo^ 

And to Tour quick-coneeiTinE dlKontenU 
ril read vou rnatlcr deep and danftetou ; 

Ai to o'er.»alk a current, roaring loud, 
On the uniteudrait fuotine of i apear. 

flood nitht; — or (ink or** 



u-7 aUj, ■ 



unthaiikru) kins. 



War. Who atruek thr< heat ui 
Hoi. He will, rorao 
And when I ur^'d lh< 



■b ot 

ley our nephew 
[To Worcealer. 
eat up, after I wai iranaT 
hare all my priaoncn ; 

hie eh«k1ook'd pale ; 
And on nty nice he turn'd an eye of death, 
Trembling ereri at the name at Mortimer. 

(For. I csMiot blame Mm: washenntproclaini'd. 
By Richard that dead ia, the neit of blood 7 

yarlh. He was ; I heard the proclamation : 
And then it was, when the unhappy kin? 

tWhoM! wronR* in ui God pardon !) did aet forth 
Ipon hii Iriah expedition ; 
Frnm whence he, intercepted, did return 
To be depot'd, and ahorttr, murdered. 

Wot. And for whose death, we in the world'i 



But, sort, I pra; you: Did king Richard 
m mjr brother Edmund Mortimer 

iivi. i^av, in?n i cannot blame his cDuain unr, 
That wiah'd him on the barren mountains ■Urr'd. 
But shall it bp, that you, — IhaLael the crown 
Upon (he head oflhia Ibreelful man ; 
And, for hii take, wear the delealed blot 
«r murd'roua aubDrnation.—ihall it be, 
Thai yon a world of curjes undirgo ; 

Thr cord., the ia'ddrr, nr the hineman rather 7— 
U, pirdon me, that I dracend ao low. 
To show the line, and the predicament, 
Wherein yo" "",»» .i..,i..r ih^. ...hii. i.;..^ 



not. u ne laii in, f^ 
Dnd danner from the eaat unto Ihe weat, 

ij hoiiuur n osj it I'niin the north to aouih, 

ml li't'llieni iirapple i — ! the blood more (tin, 

Jifarlh, liuaginaLlon of aome ureal exploit 
l-iiea him beyond Uie huundi of patience. 
Hal. Bv hearen, melhinka, it Here an eujieap. 

To pluck bright honour from the pals-Ikc'd moon t 

Or Hire into Die bottom of the deep, 

Wh^r.: faUiom-lioe eould neter touch the crouDd, 

Ami [>li;ck up drowned hooour bj the loeu ; 

S[; !:■■. ^hal doth redeem her thence, might wear, 

B.ir ,„ii upon Ihia half-fac'd ¥llo".hip l» 



Wherein you ranee under Ihia au 
Sh,ill it, tor ahame, be a|wken in 






That 



1 of you 






To put down Richard, that aweel loie It rose. 
And plant thiaihom,thia canker," BolingbrokeJ 
And shall it, in more ahamp, he farthr-r apoVen, 
That VDU are fooPd, discarded, and ahooli off 
Br him, for whom Iheae shnmei ye underwent ? 

In'otheirnod thoughts oflhe no'ld asain: 
R""m! the jeerinif, and di-dbin'd- rontempt, 
or Ihit proud kin? ; who studies, day and night, 

E»en with the bloodj payment of jour deatha. 

Therefore,! say, 

f^»r. Peace, cousin, saj no more : 



<S) Sbapea cmtlW bj hU imagiMlioii, 



re jour priaanera,- 

I'll keepthenillj 

Ten, he shall not hire a Scot arOMm ^ ' 

a Scat would ga>e hia I 

ip them, by this hand. 



>bleScoti^ 
then ill 
il, he ihall not: 



hall keep 



I will^ltiat'BBal:~ 



ny toncue to apeak of Mortimer; 
II Und him when he lies asleep, 
is ear, I'll holla — Mortimer ! 



■i'i. 



' ■ slarlintc shall be lauiihl to apeak 
but Mortimer, and irireithim, 
his anger still m molion. 

Hear jon, 
/Ix. All atudica here I solemnly deiy.* 



re how to nail ai 



:hthiaBolin(Woke: 



And that same sword-and- buckler''' 

Walet- 

But that I think hi( father Io*ea him not. 
And would be alad he met with some miachince, 
"' ' ' im poiaon'd witha pot ofale. 

'■ •■■■ I will talk to Tou, 



Whei 



}r«T. Farewfll 

hen you are belter lemper'd to attend. 

JVwJA. Why, what a waap-atung and impatlanl 

Art Ibou, to break Into thia woman's mood ;* 

liol. Why, look you, I im.whipp'd and aeourg'd 

. [rtMed, and atunr with piamirei, whea I hear 
Ofihiavitptinliilcian. Bolinsbr^e. 
In Ric hard'i lime,— What do you call the place?— 
uponti— ilit in Gloucealershire! — 
err the mad-cap duke hia uncle kept ; 

- Vorfc;— where Iftrat bowed mrkoe* 

I'flto this Hnit of amihs, this Bollnrbroke, 
Whin vou sriil he came back from UiTauspwK 

Jrtrrt. At Berkley castle. 

/(»*. Vou say true : 



FIB8T PAET OF KING HENKT IV. 



JkilL 



Why, what a ctndy" deal of courteiy 
This fawning rreynound then did proffer me ! 
Look,— wA^ nis tr\fant fortune eimu to age^ 
Jittd.—gentU Harry />«-cy,— and, kind cousin,-^ 
O, the devil take such cozeners ! God fors^ve 



me 



Good uncle, tell your tale, for 1 have done. 

Wor. Nay, if you hare not, toU again ; 
WeMI stay your leisure. 

iiot, I have done, iTaith. . 

IVor. Then once more to your Scottish prisoners. 
Deliver them up without their ransom straight, 
And make the Douglas* son your only mean 
For powers in Scotland ; which, — for divers reasons, 
Which I shall send you written,— be assur'd, 
Will easily be granted.— You, my lord,— 

[To Northumberland. 
Your son in Scotland being thus employ'd, — 
Shall secretly into the bosom creep 
Of that same noble prelate, well beIoT*d, 
The aitjhbishop. 

Hct. Of York, is't not? 

IVor, True ; who bears hard 
Jlis bruthnr's death at Bristol, the lord Scroop. 
I speak not thi^ in estimation,* 
As what I think mis:ht be. but what I know 
Is ruminaU'-d, plo'lcd, ana set down ; 
And only stavs but to behold the face 
Of that occasion that shall bring it on. 

Hot, I smell it ; upon my life, it will do well. 

^ortk. Before the gameS a-foot, thou still Ict'st 



slip. 

Hot. Why, it cannot choose but be a noble 
plot : — 
And then the power of Scotland, and of York, — 
To join with Mortimer, ha ? 

Jp^or. And so they shall. 

Hot. In fai'h. it is exceedingly w^ell aim'd. 

Wor. And *ti8 no little reason bids us speed, 
To ?ave our heads by raising of a head ;* 
For, bear ourselves as even as we can. 
The kini? will alvrays think him in our debt ; 
And think we think ourselves unsatisfied, 
"Till he hath found a time to pay ii« home. 
And see already, how he doth b"2in 
"To m:ike u« stranfrers to his look.** of love. 

Hot. H(! d«H;s, he does ; we'll be rcvcng'd on 
him. 

Wor. Cousin, farewell :— No further go in this, 
'Than I bv letti'rs shall direct vour course. 
When time i^ rip* (which will be suddenly,) 
IMI steal to Olendower, and lord Mortimer ; 
Where von and Douclas, and our powers at once 
.(As I will fa^hion it,) shall happily meet, 
"To bear our fortunes in our own strong arms, 
Which now we hold at much uncertiiiitv. 

^orth. Farewell, good brother : we shall thrive, 
I trust 

Hot. Unele, adieu : — 0, let the hours be short, 
"Till fields, and blows, and groans, applaud our 
•peril [Exeunt. 

ACT II. 

0CJ&yfi /.—Rochester. Jin inn-yard. Enter 
a Carrier, with a lantem in his hand. 

I €»•. Heigli ho ! AnH be not four by the day, 

il) Sugared. (2) Conjecture. 

S) A body offerees. 
4) The constellation ursa major. 
si Name of hb horse. J6] T 



I'll be htnged : Charles* wain^ if orer the new 
chimney, and yet our hone not packed. What, 
oetler ! 
Ost. [Within.] Anon, anon. 

1 Car. 1 pr'ylhee, Tom, beat Cut's* saddle, put 
a few flocks in' the point ; the poor jade is wrung 
in the withers out oi all cess.* 

Enter another Carrier. 

2 Car. Pease and beans are as dank* here aa a 
dog, and that is the next way tu trive poor jades 
the hots :' this house is turned upside down, siaec 
Robin ostler died. 

1 Car. Poor fellow ! never joyed since the price 
of oats rose : it was the death of him. 

2 Car. I tnink, this be the most villanous bouse 
in all London road for fleas : I am stung like a 
tench.* 

1 Car. Like a tench 7 by the mass, there b ne'er 
a kin? in Christendom could be better bit ihkn I 
have been since the first cock. 

2 Car. Why, they will allow us ne'er a jordea, 
and then we leak in your chimney ; and your cham- 
ber-lie breeds fleas like a loach. •" 

1 Car. What, ostler ! come away and be hanged, 
come away. 

2 Car. Ihave a gammon of bacon, and two razes 
of srinjrer, to he delivernl a" far as Channi?-cross. 

I Cur. 'Odsbody ! the tuskeys in my pannitf 
are quite starved.— What, oMlcr! — A placue oo 
thee ! h«ist thou never an eye in thy head ? canst 
not hear? An 'twere not as'prood a deed as drink, 
t«» break the pate of thre, 1 am a very vilbin.— 
Come, and be hans^ed : — Hasi no faith in thee? 

Enter Gadshill. 

Gads. Good morrow, carriers. What's o'clock ? 
1 C'jr. I lliink it be two o'clock. 
Gais. I pr'ythee, lend me thy lantem, to see 
my gj'lding m (he stable. 

1 Car. Nav, soft^ I pray ye ; 1 know a trick 
worth two of that, I'faith. 

Gaih. I pr'vthee, lend me thine. 

2 Car. Av' when? canst tell? — ^Lcnd me Ihy 
lantern, quoth-a ?— marrj', I'll sec thee hanged 
f!r?=t. 

(ra:h. Sirrah carrier, what time do you mean to 
com* to London ? 

2 Cur. Tunc enoiich to co to bed with a candle. 
I warrant thee.— dime, nei^hlxinr Mui^s, we'll 
call up the rrentlenun ; they will alonjr with com- 
panv, |i)r Xhcy have crrat ehanje. [Exe. Carriers. 

Ga'h. Wh:i», hoi ehamherlnin ! 

Cham. [ iri/Aiu.] At hand, quolh pick-pnr^e." 

Ga'ls. That's ev«:n as fair as— at hand, quolh the 
chamberlain : for thou varir*t no more from picking 
of purees, than givintr direction doth from labour- 
ing ; thou la} 'st the plot how. 

Enter Chamberlain. 



Cham. Good morrow, master GadshiH. It holds 
current, that 1 told you vestemiffht : There's a 
franklin '» in the wild of Kent, hath brought three 
hundred marks with him in pold : 1 heard him tell 
it to one of his companv, last night at sui>p«*r ; a 
kind of auditor ; one that hr\th abundance of charg« 
too, God knows what They are up already, and 
call for cgfe's and butter : They will away presently. 



('6) Measure. 
(S) Worms. 



(9) Spotted like a tench. 

(10) A small fish suppose 

(1 1 ) A proverb, from the pick-purse being always 



small tish supposed to breed fleas. 



readr. 
(12) Freeholder. 



FIRST FAST OtWOtO WOnt IT. 



Gal*. Bimh, if Umt iDMt Dot ir i th SaiDl N icbo- 
lu' ekrb,' I'll otfc UiM thw iMTk. 

Ckan. No, I'D nMie of it : I pr'rlhec kmp ' 
(br the hansmin; far, I knra, ihou wnnlii 
6ainl Nichafu u trulf u a mitn uCttliihooi n 

Omit. What talli«t (hau to mr aCibc tuuikii— . 
tr 1 hane I'll malif a fat pair of ggllowi : for, it I 
bang, old fir Juhn hang* wiUi me; ajid, thou 
linouest, hc'i no sUrTcliiig. Tm ! iliarc are olf - 
Trojena Ihal thau dreaineal not uf, the whtcb. 



Ih.T When !— A plagiK 

mj none, jou roguei ; g.™ ms u 

P. Htn. Peace, re bl-guti! lie 



loDu-fllafll 



lined with no Toot Isnd-rakcrs, 
•ii-pennjr tlrikcra; none or Ihfw:' ni 
purple-hued mall-ii'Dinit : but hit! 
traiH)Milil)' J biitvomaBteia, and j^ 
•uchas can hold in; aurh m will air 
■peak, ind tpeak looner than drinii, a ... . 
than prajF: Andyel I lie ; rorlhe^praji-onlinuallj 
to their aaint, Ihe comnioiiiieBll>i \ or, rather, nol 

Sray lo her, but prej on her : for Oiej ride up nnd 
own on her, and make bertlieir boots.* 

CAam. Wha'T the commorweolih their booli? 
will the hold uut water in Taul nay 7 

Grub, Slic will, the ivill ; justice hath lioDared 
ber.' Weilr;.iJB>inaei9Ue, cock- 
the receipt ofri'm-teed, lie Rilk in< 

Cham. Nay, by my Taith ; I Ihhil, 
beholden to Ihc ni^hL Ihan to rern-iccd, lor voui 
walking in.isibie. ' ' 

Gadi. Oil* mcttij hand; thou, halt haTcaahare 
in pur purrhuc,* as I am a true' nun, 

Ckam. Nay, rilhor let me baic It, ai you 
tklrre thief. 

Oiub. Un lo ; Home it a coninion nante 
men. Bid the nailer bring my ijrilding oril r 
•table. Farewell, you muddy kn;i.e. J£j 



_. UjthiM 

lu iDC|iiuu»u, airu Uilir iboucanil liev 
Ihe tread of tra*ellers. 

FbI. Have You any le»«T» to Itfl nw up arun, 
letog down ) ''Sblood, I'll not bear mine own leab 
w r>r nrool attain, (or all the coin in thy rither** 
'ichemier. What ■ plague mean ye to coll'' nM 
Ihut? 
P.I/en. TliiMliert, thou art nol colled, tkoo art 

Fai. I pHTliicc, good prince Hal, help me to mf 

lorie J ^aoa king's son. 
P. Htn. Out,yourMuc! ahall I be your oallerj 
FaL Go, hanj Ihyaelr in thy o»fn heir-apparent 

atlenl ITl be ta'en, i'll peach fur Ihia. An I 



P. Hen. Stand close. 



ftl. P 



F. Hn. Prnr^yrr.t-hidney.d'niKa!; Whita 
br«wline doal thou keep f 

Fill. Where'a Poina, HjH 

P. Htn. He ii walked up In Ihc lop of Ih- hill ; 
I'll CO aevk him. [Prtln,:!, lanttk Poini. 

Fal. I am aorimwd to rob in Ihat Ihiert e nm- 
pany : Ihe ra-ral htlh remored mv horse, and lied 
tim 1 knon nol wh^rr. If I Iran I but four thnt 
bv the aquirr' furtir^r nfi.ol, I >.hail hrrak mv wind. 
Weil, I dilobt not but to dir a fair dcalhfor all 
thia, if I 'wape hanrinj (br killin'.i that rogue. 1 
baTC funwnrn hi. company hourly any time Ihi" 
two and twenir yearn, and^m I am bewilchrd 
mlh (he ro-.nie'* companv. If Ihe rawil haw not 
fii*e« me mi'dicines' la make me lore liim, I'll bi' 
hangedi HcnuM nntheelae; I harp drunk medi- 
cine".— point !— Hal !— a plai;ue upon lou bothi — 
Bardolph!-Pelo!-l'll atar.e, ere I'll rob a foot 
furlhrr. An 'twere nol 3> pood a dei:d si dnnk lo 
turn true" man, and IcaTe these ronnes, I am (he 
Terieal varletthal ever chewed with a tooth. Eiph' 
yards of uneten ground, ii threcarrore and leir 

(I) CanI term for hiihwavmer. 

(I) Footpads. (31 Public accountants. 

(4) Booty. J6J Oiled, imaothed her o*er. 



one another I [ Tkty iBhif 
upon you all ! (itre ma 
andba 



filler GadshJll. 

Gail. Stand. 

Fal. So 1 ■ii, Bgainat my will, 

foiu. O, 'u* our aellei : I know hia voice. 
Enter Bardolph. 

Bard. What newa 7 

Onrf.T. Case ye. enw tc ; on with yoor ibora; 
lerc'a monty of Ihe kinn's coming down the hiH ; 
is coins lo the kinij'a eichcquer. 

Fal. You lie, you rogue ; 'tia going to the king4 

Cnrfj. Thcre'a enough lo make ua all. 
F«l. To bt hunucd, 

P. Hin. Sira, you four ahall front Ihem in the 
nrrun- lane ; Ned Poini, and I, will walk lower : 
iliey 'leapt from jour encounter, then Ihey light 

Frio. HowmanTbelhcrcoftheml 

G,„l,. Some eight, or ten. 

Fal. ?:ourirIil! will they not rob u> T 

P. Win. Hhal, a coward, air John Paunch J 

Fal. Indt^cil. I amnolJohnoTGaunl, yourirnut 
faibur : bul yet no coward, Hal. 

P, flrn. Wen, we teste that to Ihe proof. 

Pirlir). I^irrah Jack, thy horse slards behind th* 
hr^d^FP. 1 wh'u thoD needesl him, there thou ihall 
" id him. Fir«well, and aland last. 

Pol. Now canuol I itrike him, if I ahould be 
ha need. 

P. »i-n. Nr-d, where are our disgiiiaea T 

Poini. }Iere,hardbv; aland close. 

[EinintP. HenrrrmJPoina. 

Pol. Ni>"r, mT mastcni, happy man be hla dole,'* 



ayli 



— -rrJiEnuoirr; inr ooy "najr reio our 

ill : we'U walk afbot awUle, and 



'. )rf„ blefsua! 

Sliiljr-, down with Ihem ; cnt thi> TJIIaJna* 
: ^h• whoreson caterpillari ! bacoD-IM 
! Ih.y hate u» youth; down with Ihem; 



lb) m wrni we acquire. (7) Hone»t. 

(BiSnuarc, (9) Lote-powder. (10) Honeat. 
|II)MakcayouneiRrofiiie. (it) Portion. 
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FIRST PART OF KINO HENRY IV. 



Ji€iU. 



I Trm, O, w« ire undene, both we and oun 
fbr ercr. 

Fal, Hang ye, gorbellied^ knaves; Are ye un- 
done? No, ye fat chtiifs;* I would, jour store 
were here ! On, bacons, on ! Whol, ve knaves 7 
young men must live : You are grano-jurors, are 
jfel WeMIjurc ye,i'faith. 

[Exeunt FnX, ^. driwug the Travellers aul, 

Rt'enter Prince Henry and Poins. 

P. Hen, The thieves have bound (he true men : 
Now could thou and I rob the thieves, and go mer- 
rily to London, it would be argument' for a week, 
laughter for a month, and a good jest for ever. 

Foini, Stand close, I hear them coming. 

Re-enter Thieves. 

Fed, Come, my masters, let us share, and then 
to horse before day. An the prince and Poins be 
not two arrant cowards^ there's no equity slirrin^ 
there's no more valour m that Poins, than in a wUd 
duck. 
P» Hen, Your money. {RuMng out upon them. 
Point, Villians. 

l^s they are sharing^ the Prince and Poins set 
upon them, I^lstaff, ajler a blow or ftro, 
and the rest^ run awayf leaving their booty 
behind them. ] 
P, Hen, Got with much ease. Now merrily to 
horse : 
The thieves are scattered, and possessed with fear 
So stronerly, that they dare not meet each other ; 
Each takes his fellow for an officer. 
Atvav, good Ned. Falstaff sweats to death, 
And lards* the lean earth as he walks along : 
Wert not for laughing, I should pity him. 
Point, How the rogue roar'd ! [Exeunt, 

SCEJfE ///.— Warkworth. .9 room in the castle. 
Enter Hotspur, reading a letter. 

^—■^But, for mine own part, my lord^ J could be 
Wetl eonierUed to be there^ in respect qf the love J 
keer your house, — He could be contented, — Why 
is he not then 7 In respect of the love he bears our 
house : — he shows in this, he loves his oun barn 
better than he loves our house. Let me see some 
more. The purpose you undertake^ is dangerous ; — 
WhVf that's certain ; 'tis dangerous to take a cold, 
to sleep, to drink : but I lell you, my lord fool, out 
of this nettle, danger, we pluck this flower, safetv. 
The vurpose you undertdce^ is dangerous; the 
fiienas you have named, uncertain ; the time itself 
unsortedi and yeur whole plot too light, for the 
, emmterpoise of so great an oppontion.— Say you so, 
luy you so 7 I say unto you again, you are a shal- 
low^ cowardly hmd, and you lie. What a lack- 
brain is this 7 By the Lord, our plot is a good plot 
as ever was laid : our friends true and constant: 
ft good plot, trood friends, and full of expectation : 
aii excellent plot, very pood friends. What a frosty- 
spirited rogue is this ! Why, my lord of York com- 
mends the plot, and the general course of the 
action. Zounds, an I were now by this rascal, I 
could brain him with his lady's fan. Is there not 
my father, my uncle, and myself? lord Cdmund 
Mortimer, my lord of York, and Owen Ulendower? 
Is there not, besides, the Doualas 7 Have I not all 
their letters, to meet me in arms by the ninth of the 
next month ? and are they not, some of them, sot 
forward already 7 What a pagan rascal is this I an 



(1) Fat, corpulent 
(Si A subject 
(6) Occurrences. 



[2) Cloit-ns. 

[4) Drops his fat. 

[6) Drops. 



infidel ! Ha ! you shall see now, in very aincerity 
of fear and cold heart, will he to the king^, and lay 
open ail our proceedings. O, I could divide my- 
self, and go to buflets. for moving such a dish of 
skimmed milk with so honourable an action I Hans 
hiin ! let him tell the king : We are prepared : 1 
will set forward to-night. 

Enter Lady Percy. 

How now, Kate 7 I must leave you within these 
two hours. 

Ladv. O, my good lord, why are you thus alooe 7 
For what oflence have I, this fortnight, been 
A banitth'd woman from my Harry's bed V 
Tell me, sweet lord, what is'i that takes from thee 
Thy stomach, pleasure, and thy golden sleep 7 
Why dost thou bend thine eyes upon the earth; 
And start so often when thou sit'bt alone? 
Why hast thou lost the frcbh blood in thy cheeks^ 
And (fivcn my treasures, and in\ riuhts of thee. 
To Ihick-cy'd musing, and curs'd melancholy f 
In thy faint slumbers, I by thiee have watch'd, 
And heard thee murmur tale» of iron wars : 
Speak terms of manage to Lhy bounding steed; 
Cry, Courage I— to the field ! And Uiou hast talk'd 
Of sallies, and retires ; of trenches, tents, 
Of palisadoes, frontiers, parapets; 
Of basilisks, of cannon, culverin \ 
Of prisoners' ransom, and of soldiers slain, 
And all the 'currents^ of a heady ti^iht. 
Thy spirit within thee hath btcn so at war. 
And thus hath so bestirr'd thee in thy sleep, 
That beads* of sweat have stood upon thy brow. 
Like bubbles in a late-di>turbcd stream -. 
And 111 thy faec strange motions havr appearM, 
Such \i» we see when men reatrain tlieir breath 
On some creat sudden haste. O, what portents arc 

these 7 
Some heavy business hath my lord in hand. 
And I must know it, else he loves me not 

Hot, What, ho ! i* Giliiums with the packet gone 7 

Enter Servant. 

Serv. He isi niv lord, an hour ago. 

Hot, Hath Duller brought those horses from the 
sheriff*? 

Serv, One horse, my lord, he brought, even now. 

Hot, What horse ? a roan, a crop-ear, is it not 7 

Serv, It is, my lord. 

Hot. That roan shall be mv throne. 

Well, I will back him straight : O esperance /'— 
Bid Butler lead him forth into the park. [Ex. Serv. 

Lady. But hear you, my lord. 

Hot. WMiat say'st, my lady 7 

Lady. What is it carries you away 7 

Hot. My horse, 

Mv love, my horse. 

Lady. Out you mad-hended ape ! 
A weasel hath not such a deal of spleen, 
As von arc loss'd with. In faith, 
I'll know your biisinefs, Harry, that I will. 
I fear, my brother Mortimer doth stir 
About his title ; and hath sent for you, 
To line' his enterprize : But if you go 

Hot. So far afoot^ I shall be weary, love. 

lAidy. Come, comCj you paraqOito,* answer 
Directly to this question that I a^k. 
In faith, I'll break thy little finger, Harry, 
An if thou wilt not tell me all things true. 

Hot. Away, 
Away, you tfifler !— Love 7—1 love Ihec not, 

(7) Motto of the Percy family. 

(8) Strengthen. (9) Parrot 



>K.- J 



9am ir. 



flMBT PART OF KING HENKT IT^ 



I cart-ttot for theoi Kate : thii if no world. 
To plaj with mammets,' uid to tilt with lipt : 
We muit have bloodj noiei, and erack*d crowiw, 
And pui them current too. -kiods me. my hortie!— 
What 8ay*8t thou, Kate 7 what would^at thou have 
with me ? 

Lmdy, Do youi not lore me 7 do you not, hideed 7 
Well, do not then ; for, since fou love me not, 
I will not loTe m jself. Do jou not lore me 7 
N ly, tell mo, if you speak in Jest, or no. 

Hot. Come, wut thou see me ride 7 
And when I am o*horsebac]^ I will swear 
I love tHce infinitely. But hark jou, Kate ; 
I must not have you henceforth Question lue 
Whither I ifo, nor reason whereaoout : 
Whilher I must, I must ; and, to conclude, 
This eveninf must I leave you, j^ntk Kate. 
I know you wise ; but yet no further wise, 
Than Harry Percy's wife : constant you are ; 
But yet a woman : and for secreey. 
No lady closer ; for I well believe, 
Thou wilt not utter what thou dott not know ; 
And so far will I trust thee, gentle Kate ! 

Lady. How! so far 7 

Hot. Not an inch further. But hark you, 
Kate; 
Whither I eo, thilher shall you go too ; 
To-dav win I set forth, to-morrow you.— 
Will this content you, Kate 7 

Lady, It must, of force. 

[Exeunt. 

SCEXE /r.— Eastcheap. .f room tn (Ae Boor's 
Head Tavern. Enter Frinei Henry and Poina. 

P. Hen. Ned, pr'ythee, come out of that &t 
roomj and lend me thr hand to laugh a little. 

Poins. Where hast been, Hal 7 

P. Hen. With three or four loggerheads, amongst 
three or four score hdtrsheads. I have founded Uie 
very base string of humility. Sirrah, I am sworn 
brother to a leash* of drawers ; and can call them 
all by their Christian names, as— Tom^ Dick, and 
Francis. They take it already upon their salvation, 
that though I oe but prince oTWale^ yet I am the 
kine of courtesy ; and tell me flatly i am no oroud 
JacK. like Falstaff; but a Corinthian,' a lad of 
mettle, a good bor, — bv the Lord, so Uiey call me : 
and wfien I am kinsr of England, I shall command 
all the ?ood lads in Eastcheap. They call—drink- 
in 7 deep, d ving scarlet : and when you breathe in 
voiir waterier, thev cry — hem ! ana bid you play 
tt off.— To conclnd^p, I am so good a proficient in 
one quarter of an hour, that I can drmk with any 
tinker in his own langiiace during my life. I tell 
thee, Nod, thou hast Tost much honour, that (hou 
wert not with me in this action. But, sweet Ned— 
to sweeten which name of Ned, I give thee this 

Eennvworth of siirar, clapped even now in my 
and bv an undcr-skinker;* one that nfver spake 
other English in his life, Xhan^-Eight sMUinfrs antf 
tirveneCf and — You are welcome; with this shrill 
adoition,— Jf'ion, anon^ sir ! Senre a pint ^f bas- 
tard in the Htl/'moon, or so. But, Ned, to drive 
away the time til] Falstaff come, I pr*vthee, do thou 
stand in some by-room, while I question my puny 
drawer, to what end he gave me the sutrar ; and 
do *hou never leave calling— Franci*, that his tale 
to me may be nothin? but— anon. Step aside, and 
1*11 show thee a precedent 
Poins. Francis ! 
P. Htn. Thoa art perfect 
Pains. Francu ! [£aril Pofait. 

(1 ) PuppeU. (t) Ttaraa. (S) A weneher. 



Emttr F^ra&cn^ 

Fran. Anon, anon, fir.— Look dowa Into (he 
Pomegranate, Ralph. 

P. Hen. Come hitheri Francis. 

Fran. My lord. 

P. Hen. How long hast thou to aenre, Francia? 

Fran. Forsooth, nve year, and as much ae to— 

Poins. [FFifAfn.] Francis 1 

Fran, Anon, anon, sir. 

P. Hen. Five years I by'r lady, a long lease for 
the clinking of pewter. But, Francis, darest thoii 
be so valiant, as to play the coward with thv in- 
denture, and to show it a fair pair of beeli^ aad rua 
from it / 

Fran. O lord, sir! I'll be sworn opM all the 
books in England, I could find in my heart— 

Poins. [Within] Francia I 

Fran. Anon, anon, sir. 

P; Hen. How old art thoo, Francis 7 

Fran. Let me see,— About Miphaeluit next I 
shall be — 

Poins. ] WUkhi,] Franeb ! 

Fran. Anon, sir.— Pray yon, stay a Httfei iny lord. 

P. Hen. Nay, but hark you, Francis : For the 
sugar thou gayest me,— 'twas a pennyworth, was*! 
not? 

Fran. O lord, sir ! I would it hed been two. 

P. Hen. I will give thee for it a thousand pound ; 
ask me when thou wilt, and thou shalt have it 

Poms. [Within] Francis! 

Fran. Anon, anon. 

P. Hen. Anois Francis 7 No^ Franeis : bat to- 
morrow, Francis ; or, Francis, on Thm-sday : or, 
indeed, Francis^ when thou wilt But, Francis,— 

Fran. My lord 7 

P. Hen. Wilt thou rob this leather-jerlEin, crys- 
tal-button, nott-patcd, agate-ring, puke-stocking, 
caddis-garter, smooth-tongue, Spanish-pouch,— 

Fran. lord, sir, who do yon mean 7 

P. Hen. Why then, your brown bastard* is ynor 
only drink : for, look you. Francis, your white can- 
vass doublet will sully ; In Barbery, sir, it cannot 
come to so much. 

fVen. What, sir 7 

Poin^i. [frtfXtn.] Francis! 

P. Hen. Away, you rogue ; Dost thou tot hear 
them call 7 

[HeretktfyMheaU kdim; the drawir Htmd$ 
amaxed^ not knowing which wtig to go,} 

Enter Vintner. 

Vint. What ! stand«st thou still, and hear'st snch 
.1 calling 7 Look to the guests within. [Ex. From.] 
My lord, old sir John, with half a doseo more, art 
at the door ; Shall I let them hi 7 

P. Hen. Let them alone a while, and tbeo opM 
the door. [ExU Vintner.] Poins t 

Re'enter Poins. 

Poins. Anon, anon.sir. 

P. Hen. Sirrah, Falotafl^ and the rest of fbi 
thieves are at the door ; Shall we be merry 7 

Poins. As merry as crickets, my lad. But hark 
ve : \Vhat cunning match hate you made with this 
jest of tiie drawer 7 come, what's the issue 7 

P. Hen. I am now of all humours, thst ha?e 
iihowM themselves humoursj since the old days of 
good man Adam, to the pupil age of this [trssmt 
twelve oVIock at midnight [As-fnlo* Francis ifilA 
toin«.] What's o'clock, Francis 7 

Fran. Anon, anon, sir. 

P. Hen. That ever this fellow should hafe fcirer 



(4) Tapster. 



9D 



(5) A sweet wine. 
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4ue(Ke, the parcel 



Hit induttr]' 19 — up-gUin, uid down-iti 

.< irtel of « reelioninB. I am nci ii ! ni' SciipJ i> 

■■» llotapur of fie norlh ; tit ifui Ui,. J^uli 



regue, if I mn not ai 



lo^elher. _ _ _ 
eicbl line* (tinwt tluvaab 
-'-■'- ■— - — buekftr 



Fit upon thu quitt Hf< ! I wanl inert — O .^ 
lutetf Harry, uj> ahe, hme ownji hati thni kiiUd 
ta-daii ! — Gat my nan harte ■ drcwk, »avs ' 



EmtT Ftitdl, Gidahill, Bu<dolph, nul Peto. 
re hui IhiKi been ' 



ice liw ! mirTT, and amen!— Gin 
, bo;.— Ere 1 lead Uiii life lo 



- „, Ml lo 

. , and foot them too 

plairue of all cowsrdal — Gire me a cun a( sseV 
-■- [H(./V ■ 



Jil thou neier lee Tilati kit- a 
iful- hearted Titan, that mcltetl ii 



four, Ihtoufh the ho« i raf bi 
Hid Ihrougta ) my tnord hacked . . _ 
» nrninn. I nerer dealt belter line* 

; all would not do. A placoe of all 



P. Hen. Speak, rin ; how wai it 
Gads. We Tour set upon aome doi 
Fal. Siileen, at lead, m; lonl. 
Gadi. And bound Ibem. 



Gadj. A* ■ 



hey weie bound, etery ■ 
ew elK, in Ebrew Jew. 
: iharing, (oaie all or wi 



^. Mm. Di 
of butlar7 niL._. 
aweet lale of the' 
that compound. 

fU. You rolue, hen'i line in thii aack too 
There >• nathing but rojuerj' 



nd the nat, aod then conw la 

the olhvr. 

' /IrTi.Whal, fought ye with them all r 

I. All? I know not what re call, all; but if I 
ii 1,0! witJi my o{ them, 1 am a bunch of n- 
yltliere were not two or three and fifty apoa 

Pnj Cod, you hiTG not murdered §amt 



Dua man: Yel a coward ia worae than acup of P*PI*"'' '"^ "^ Ou:m: two, 1 am aure, | 
ick with lime in il ; a •illinous eowaid.— Go thy t*'" ' '"o rosues in buckram luita. I leli 

way^ oUJack: dii when Ihou wilt. If manhood, "'""i Hal,— if I tell thee a lie, >pil in my fact 

tiood nunhood, be nol farsol upon the fue of the "" "^ ^^"" '' " '"' ' " "- 

earth, Ihen am I a (hotten herring. There live not 

Uiree |ood men unhanged in En^and ; and one of 

tbem u bt, and growa irid : God help the n-hile ' 



eoHia (inn puima, i 
eowardi, I uy (liO. 

f. Httt. HoiTnoM>,wool-«adcl what mutter you ? 

m. A king** ion ■ If [do not beat thee out of 

thj--— ■ "^ ' ■ 

Oiv 

I'M ._ 

ofWatu: 

P. Him. Why, you w 
the matter 1 

Fal. Are jrou nol a e«ward ! iniwer me to thai 
tDO Foioe there ) 

PoiKi. Kounda, yet fat paunch, an y« c»!l n 
eoward, I'll aiab Ihee. 

"■' " ■ s-cowardirHaeetheedaninrdfi 



II Ihee coward: but I w 



.f ihtn 






r, and thus I bore my point Four roftiea ia 

P. Hin. What, four I thou nid'it but two, en* 

r'oL. Pour, Hal ; I told Ihee four. 
I'aii,,. Ay, aj, he aald font. 
f'al. Ti.cH lour rame ill a-fronl, and BalBh 
rr.i Hi me. Imsde me no moie ado, but laek 
Jill rhfir s. rcn point* in my larfcei, thua, 
P.Hin. ScTcnl whj, then were bntlbitr, cna 

Fal. In buekram. 

Poins. Af, (bur, in biiekriB suit*. 

Fal. ScTCn, hv the« hilta, or I am a Tinain eW. 

P. lira. Pry'lhee, let him alone ; we ahill hai« 



. . till Aplaaue 
tbem that will face r 



atraiiiht enouch in Iha ^uldei-, ^ 
MOYoor back : Call you that 1 



ickinr dI' 



-Give 

I am a rogue, it I dnink ta^:ij . 

P. Hn. O, Tillain I thy lip* are Karce wiped 
•inefl thou drual^ai laaL 

Pat. All'a one for that. A pluue of all row- 
•rta. -lill .aT 1. [Ht dHnks. 

P. Hn. Whil'* the matter J 

Fat Whafa the matter? then be fouf of us 
hare haTe ta'rn a thauaand pound Ihia mominir. 

P.Hfn. Where is it. JaeV? where ia it? ^ 
, W- IVhere i. It ? taken from u* U it : a hun- 



P. Httt. What, a hundred, am 

II) StoekinTi. 

ft) A town in Wertmonland, fa 
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eloTen backnm men 

1* the deril would han K, three mi>> 
ves. in Kendal* grace, came at my 
I dnie It me ;— Ibr It waa lo darlL 
u could'it nol aee thy hand. 
hcK lie* are like the father that be. 
■roaa a* a mountain, open, palpable, 
lay-brained gulij thou koultj-palol 
■horeson, obicene, grcaiy, tafiow- 



(3) A raoDd htmp oTU. 



if. 



FIRST PAftT OF KINO HENRT IT. 



P. Hen. Why, how coaM*it thou know these 
nen in Kendal freen, when it wms to dark thou 
could'st not see ihy hand ? comci tell lu your reason ; 
What sayest thou to this 7 

Pjihm. Come, your reason, Jack, your reason. 

FjI What, upon compulsion 7 No , were I at 
the strappado, or all the racks in the work), I would 
not tell you on compulsion. Give you a reason 
•n compulsion 1 If reasons were as plenty as black- 
berries, I would give no man a reason upon com- 
pulsion. I. 

P. lien. 1*11 be no longer f^uilty of this sin : this 
sanguine coward, this bed-presser, this horse-back- 
breaker, this huge hilJ of flesh ; 

Fal, Away, you starveling, you elf-skin^ tou 
dried neatVtungue, bull's piczlc, yon stock-fiso,— > 
O, for breath to utter what is like thee !— you tai- 
lor's vard, you sheath, >ou bow-caw, you vile 
■tand{ni( tuck ; 

P. Hen. Well, breathe a whHe, and then to it 
arain : and when thou hast tired thyself in base 
ebmparisons, hear mc speak but this. 

Ptnns. M irk, Jack. 

P. Hen, We two saw you four set on four ; you 
bound them, and nere mi'iters of their wealth. -~— 
Mark now, how plain a t:ile shall put you down.— 
Then did we two s^t on you tour : and, with a 
word, out-faced you from your prize, and have it ; 
yea, and can nhuw it yuu here in the house :— and, 
rals'aff, you carried your ;rut'4 away as nimbly, 
with as quick de«ti>rity, and roared for mercv, and 
■till ran and roared, as evt'r I heard buH-calf. 
What a slave art thou, to hack thy sword as thou 
hast done ; nnd thi^n :»ay, it was in Aghl ! What 
trick, what devicr, ^rint HtArtins^-hoie, canst thou 
DOW find out, to hide thee from tiiis open and ap< 
parent shame ? 

Pains. Come, let's hear. Jack; What trick hast 
thou now t t 

FaL By the Lord, I knew ye, as well n« he that ; 
mide re. Why, hear ye, my masters : Was it forj 
me to nil the heir apparent r Shnold 1 turn upon ; 
the true prince ? Whv, thou knowest, I am as va-i 
liaiitas Hercules : but\>eware instinct ; the lion will 
not touch the true prince. Instinct is a trrcat mat- 
ter ; I was a coward on instinct I sh»ll think the 
better of myu'lf and ihee, durin^^ my lifu ; 1, for a 
valiant lion, and thou for a tnit; prnice. But, by 

thf Lord, lads, I am ?lad you havp the money. 1 

HoUcss, clap to the doors: walrh to-night, pray j 
to-morrow.— Gallants, lad«, boys, hearts of gold, , 
all the titles of good fellowship come to you!, 
What, shall we be merry 7 shall we have a play 
ezt'impore ? 

P. Hen. Content ; — and the argument shall be, 
thy nionin/ away. 

Fal. Ah ! no more of that, Hal, an thou lovest me. 

Enter Hostess. 

Host. My Inrd the prince, 

P. Hfn.'How now, my lady the hostess? what 
lay'it thoii to me ? 

Host. Marry, my lord, there is a nobleman of 
the eoort at door, would speak with you : he says, 
be com*« from your father. 

P. Hen, Give him as much as will make him a 
roval m^tn, and send him back again to my mother. 

F'tL What manner of man is ne 7 

H-7st. An old man. 

Fal. What doth gravity out of his bed at Dud- 
night 7— Shall I give him his answer 7 



P. Hen. Pr>ythee, do. Jack. 

Fd. 'Faith, and I'll send him pacUng. [ExU, 

P. Hen. Now, sirs; b^'rlady, you fought (air;— 
so did you, Peto ; — so did you^ Bardolph ; you are 
lions too, you i an away upon instinct, yoa will not 
touch the true prince ; no,— fie ! 

Bard. 'Faith. I ran when I saw others run. 

P. Hen. Tell me now in earnest, How came 
FalstaflPs sword so hacked 7 




M) In the fact j(t) Dmnkenness and poverty. 
(S) Bombaat b the stofflng of clothes. 



said, 
woui 
persuaded us' to do the like. 

Bard. Yea, and to tickle our noses with spear- 
grass, to make them bleed ; and then to beslobber 
our garments with it, and to swear it was the blood 
of true men. 1 did that I did not this seven year 
before, 1 blushed to hear his monstrous devices. 

P. Hen, O villain, thou stolest a cup of sack 
eighteen years ago, and wert taken with the man- 
ner,' and ever since thou hast blushed extempore ; 
Thou hadft fire and sword on thy aide, and yet 
thou ran'&t away ; What instinct hadst thou for it T 

Bard. My lord, do vou see these meteors 7 do 
you behold these exhalations 7 

P. Hen. I do. 

Bard. What think you they portend 7 

P. Hen. Hot liver's and coin purses.* 

Bard. Choler, my lord, if rightly taken. 

P. Hen. No, if rightly taken, halter. 

Rc'enler Falstafl*. 

Here comes lean Jack, here comes b&re bone. How 
now, my sweet creature of bombast 7' How long 
i^'t ac;oj Jack, nince thou sawest thine own knee 7 

Fal. My own kuec ? when I was about thy years. 
Hal, 1 was not an eagle's talon in the waist; I 
could have crept into any alderman's thumb-ring: 
A plague of sighinir and grief! it blows a man up 
like a bladder. There's villanous news abroad: 
here was vir John Bracy from your father ; you 
must to the court in the mornino:. That same mad 
fellow of the north, Percy ; and he of Wales, that 
;ave Amaimon^ the baeftinado, and made Lucifer 
cuckold, and swore the devil his true liegeman upon 
ibe cross of a Webh hook, — What, a plague, call 
you him 7 

Petns. O, Glendower. 

Fal. Owen, Owen ; the same;— and his son-in- 
law, Mortimer; and old Northumberland; and 
that sprightly Scot of .Scot.<«^ Douglas, that runs 
o'horsrback up a hill perpendicular. 

P. Hen. He that rides at high speed, and with 
his pistol kills a sparrow flying. 

Fal. You have hit it. 

P. H^n. So did he never the sparrow. 

Fal, Well, that rascal hath good mettle in him ; 
he will not nin. 

P. Hen. Why, what a raieal art thou then, to 
praise him to for running? 

Fal. O'horaeback, ye cuckoo ! but, afoot, be will 
not buricre a foot. 

P. Hen. Yiis, Jack, upon instinct. 

Fal. I grant vc, upon mstinct. Well, he is there 
too, and one Mordake, and a thousand blue-caps* 
more: Worcester is stolen away to-night; thy 
fathers beard is turned while with the news : you 
mav bur land now as cheap as stinking mackarel. 

P. Hen. Why then, 'tis like, ifthere come a hot 

(4) A demon ; who is described as one of the 
four kings, who rule over all the demoBi in thi 
world. 

(5) Scotsmen in blue bonnets. 
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June, and thii cWil bufieting bold, we thaU bay 
maidenheads as they buy hob^oaiU, by the hundred. 

Fid, By the maM, lad, thou aaye«t true \ it is 
like, we shall hare good tradini^ that way. — But, 
tall me, Hal, art thou not horribly afeard 7 thou 
being heir apparent, could the world pick thee out 
thiee such enemies again, as that tiend Douglas, 
ihat spirit Percy, and that defil Glendower ? Art 
thou not horribly afraid 7 dolh not thy blood thrill 
jatit? 

P. Hen, Not a whit, i'falth ; I lack some of thy 
instinct 

Fal. Well, thou wilt be horribly chid to-morrow, 
when thou comest to thy father : if thou love me, 
practise ao answer, 

P, Hen, Do thou stand for my father, and ex- 
amine me upon the particulars of m^ life. 

FaL Shall 1 7 content .'—-This chau* shall be my 
•tate,' this d^ger my sceptre, and this cushion my 
£rotvn. 

P, Hen, Thy state is taken for a joint-stool, thy 
l^olden sceptre for a leaden dacffer, and thy pre- 
£ious rich crown, for a pitiful buld crown ! 

Fai, Well, an the fire of grace be not quite out 
of thee, now shult thou be moved.— Give me a cup 
of sack, to make mine eyes look red, that it may 
be thought I have wept : for I must speak in pas- 
sion, and I will do it m king Carabyscs'^' vein. 

P, Hen, Well, here is my leg.* 

Fal, And here is my speech:— Stand aside, no- 
bilitv. 

nost. Thb is excellent sport, iMaith. 

Fid, Wieep not, sweet queen, for trickling tears 
are vain. 

Host, O, the father, how ne holds his counte- 
nance! 

Fai, For God*s sake, lords, convey my tristful* 
queen. 
For tears do stop the flood-|;ates of her eyes. 

Hott, O rare ! he dolh it like as one of these 
harlotry players, as I ever see. 

Fal. Peace, good pint-pot; peace, good tickle- 
bra n.*— Harr^, I do not onlv marvel where thou 
•pendeat thy time, but also how thou art accom- 
panied : for thouteh the camomile, the more it is 
trodden on, the faster it grows, yet youth, the more 
it is wasted, the sooner it wears. That thou art 
my son, I have partly thv mother's word, partly 
my own opinion : but chiefly, a villanous trick of 
thine eye, and a foolish haninng of thy nether lip, 
that doth warrant me. If then thou be son to me, 
here lies the point ;— Whv, being son to me, art 
thou so pointed at 7 Shall the blessed sun of heaven 
prove a micher,* and eat blackberries 7 a question 
not to be asked. Shall the son of England prove 
a thief, and take purses 7 a Question to be asked. 
There is a thins^, Harry, which thou hast often 
heard of, and it is known to many in our land by 
the name of pitch: this pitch, as ancient writers do 
report, doth defile ; so doth the company thou 
keepest: for, Harry, now I do not meak to thee in 
drink, but in tears ; not in pleasure, out in passion ; 
not in words only, but in woes also:— And yet 
there is a virtuous man, whom I have often noted 
in thy company, but I know not his name. 

P, Hen, What manner of man, an it like your 
majesty? ^ 

Fai, A good portly man, i'faith, and a corpu- 

fl) Chair of state. 

It) A character in a Tragedy by T. Preston, 1570, 
S) Obeisance. (4)^orrowful. 

[51 Name of a strong liquor. (6) A tniaot boy. 
n) A young rabbit. 



lent; of a cheerfiil look^ a pleasing eje, and 
most nol^le carriage ; ana, as I think, his age soa 
fifty, or, Dy*r lady, inclining; to threescore ; ud now 
I remember me, nis name is Palstaff: if that man 
should be lewdly given, be deceiveth me ; for, Har- 
ry, 1 see virtue in nis looks. If then the tree may 
t>e known by the fruit, as thefiruit by the tree, then, 
peremptorily 1 speak it, there is virtue in that Fal- 
staff: him Keep with, the rest banish. And tell 
me now, thou naughty varlet, tell me, where hast 
thou been this month i 

P, Hen, Dost thou speak like a king 7 Do thoa 
stand for me, and 1*11 play mv father. 

Fal. Depose me 7 it thou dost it haJf so grmyely, 
so majestically, both in word and matter, hang me 
up by the heels for a rabbit-sucker,* or a pMinar^ 
hare. 

P. Hen, Well, here I am set. 

Fal, And here I stand :— judipre, my masters. 

P. Hen, Now, Harry? whence come you? 

Fal, My noble lord, from Eastchcap. 

P. Hen, The complaints I hear of thee are 
grievous. 

Fal. 'Sblood, my lord, thejr are false :— nay, Fll 
tickle ye for a young prince, i*failh. 

P. Hen, Swearest Uiou, ungracious boy 7 hence* 
forth ne'er look on me. Thou art violently carried 
away from grace : there is a devil haunts thee, in 
the likeness of a fat old man : a tun of man is thy 
companion. Why dost thpu converse with that 
trunk of humours, that bolHngr-hutch* of beaitii- 
ncs^ that swoln parcel of dropsies, that huge bom- 
bard* of sack, that stuffed cloak bag of guts^ that 
roasted Manningtree"* ox with the pudding m his 
belly, that reverend vice, that grev iniquity, that 
father ruffian, that vanity in }-tan 1 Wherero is he 
good, but to taste sack and drink it 7 wherein neat 
and cleanly, but to carve a canon and eat it 7 
wherein cunning, but in craft 7 wherein crafty, but 
in villany? wherein villanous, but in all thmgs? 
wherein worthy, but in nothing 7 

Fal. I would, your grace would take OM wiQi 
you ; ' ' Whom means your grace 7 

P, Hen. That villanous, abominable misleader 
of vouth, FalstafT, that old white-bearded Satan. 

Fal, My lord, the man I know. 

P. Hen, 1 know, thou dost 

Fal. But to say, I know more harm in him than 
in myself, were to say more than I know. That he 
b old (the more the pity,) his white hairs do wit- 
ness it : but that he is (saving your reverence) a 
whoremaster, that I utterly deny. If sack and so- 
ffar be a fault, God help tne wicked ! If to be oM 
and merry be a sin, then many an old host that I 
know, is oamncd : if to be fat Be to be hated, then 
Pharaoh's lean lone are to be loved. No, my good 
lord : banish Peto, banish Bardolph, banish Poms : 
but for sweet Jack FalsUff, kind Jack Falstafi; 
true Jack FalstafT, valiant Jack FalstafT, and there* 
fore more valiant, being as he is, old Jack Falstaflf^ 
banish not him thy IIarry*s company ; banish plump 
Jack, and banish all the world, 

P, Hen, I do, I will. [jf bMcking heard, 

[Exeunt Hostess, Francis, and Bardolph. 

Re-enter Bardolph, running. 

Bard, 0, my lord, m]f lord ; the sheriff, vrith a 
most monstrous watch, is at the door. 

Fal. Out, you roinie ! plav out the play : I hnva 
much to say m the bchalf^of'that FalsuC 

8) The machine which acparetes flour fh>m brtn. 

9) A leather bbck-jack to hold beer. 
Mn Essex, where a large ox was roasted whole* 

Go no (aster than I can follow. 
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AiMf. Jesu, my lord, mr lord ! 

/Vit Ueii(h» beiKh I the deril rkles upon a ft*- 
dle-stick: What*stbeMiUcr7 

HotL The aheiiff and all tke watch are at the 
door : they are otme to aeareh the houae : Shall I 
lei them in 7 

FaL Dott thou hear, Hal 7 neTer call a true 
piece of gold, a eounlerfeit : thou art easentialljr 
mad, without seeming so. 

P. Hmu And thou a natural coward, without 
instincL 

Fal, 1 dcnjr jour mmor: if you will deny the 
aheritf; so; ii niot, let him enter: if I beeomenot 
a cart as wdl as another man, a plague on my 
Itringinx up ! I hope, I shall as soon w strangled 
with a halter, as another. 

P. Hen. Go. hide thee beUnd the arrat;<— the 
rest walk up abore. Now, my maslere, for a true 
face, and good eonseianee. 

fU, Both which I have had: but their date is 
out, and therelbre, I'll hide me. 

[ExemU aUkutthe Prince oiuf Poins. 

P. Hm. Can in the sheriff. 

Enter Sheriff ontf Carrier. 



Now, master sheriff; what's your will with me 7 

Sker. FirsL pardon me, my lord. A hue and cry 
Halh folio w*d certain men unto this house. 
P. Hen. What men 7 

Sker. One of them is well known, my gracious 
lord, 
A gross fat man. 

Car, As flit as butter. 

P. Hen, The man, I do assure you, is not here ; 
For I myAclfat this lime have employM him. 
And, sheriff, I will engage my word to thee, 
Thai I will, by to-morrow dinner-time. 
Bend him to answer thee, or anv man. 
For any thing he shall be charged witnal : 
And so let me entreat you leave the house. 

8her» I will, mv lord : There arc two gentlemen 
Have in thb roboery lost three hundred marks. 

P. Hen, It may oe so : if he have robb*d thew 
men. 
He shall be answerable ; and so, fiirewell. 

Sker. Good night, my noble lord. 

P. Hen. I think it is good morrow ; is it not7 

8her. Indeed, my lord, I think it be two o'clock, 
p [£4rfiiiil Sheriff an^ Carrier. 

P. Hen, This oily rascal is known as well as 
Paurs.* Go, call him forth. 

Potnj. FaUtaff!— &st asleep behind the arras, 
and snorting like a horse. 



wHl be a march of twelve-score. Tha i 
shall be paid back again with advantage. Be will 
me betimes in the morning ; and so good morrow, 
Poins. 
Poiiu. Good morrow, good my lord. [ExnmL 



ACT 111. 

SCEJfE /.— Bamror. A room in tke arehdeaem^a 
kmue. Enter Hotspur, Worcester, Mortimer, 
and Glendower. 

Jtfbrl. These promises are fair, the parties sore. 
And our induction* Aill of prosperous nope. 
HoL Lord Mortimer, and cousin Glendower,— 

Will you sit down 7 

And, unde Worcester :<«-A plague upon It I 
I have forgot the map. 

Glend. No,hereHit. 

Sit, cousin Perey ; sit, good cousin Hotspv : 
For by that name as oO. as Lancaster 
Doth speal[ of you, his cheek looks pale ; and with 
A rising sigh, he wisheth you in heaven. 

Hot, And you in hell, as oden as be heart 
Owen Glendower spoke of. ^^ 

Glend. I cannot Dlame him : at my nathityi 
The front of heaven was nUl of fiery sh^pe^ 
Of burning cressets ;* and at my Inrth, 
The frame and huge foundation of the earth 
Shak*d like a coward. 

Hot. Why, so it would have doM 

At the same season, if your mother's cat had 
But kitten'd, thouftn yourself had ne'er been bom. 
GUnd. I say, the earth did shake when I waa 

bom. 
Hot. And I say, the earth was not of ny Mind, 
If you suppose, as fearing you it shook. 
Glend. The heavene were all on fire, the earth 

did tremble. 
Hot. O, then the earth shook to see the heavena 
on fire. 
And not in fear ofvour nativity. 
Diseased nature oftentimes breaks (brth 
In strange eruptions : oft the teeming earth 
Is with a kind of cholic pinch'd and vei'd 
By the imprisoning of unruly wind 
Vv ithin her womb : which, for enlargement striving, 
Shakes the oh) beUame earth, and topples* down 
Steeples, and mose-grown towers. At your birth. 
Our grandaro earth, having this distemperature, 
In passion shook. 

Glend. Cousin, of many men 

I do not bear these crossings. Give me leava 



P. //en. Hark, how hard he fetches breath : To tell you once again,— that at my birth. 



Search his pockets. [Poins temtkes.] What hast 
thou found / 

Point. Nothing bntoMera, ray lord. 

P. Hen. Let's see what they be : read them. 

Potfu. Item, A capon, ts. id. 
Item, Sauce, 4d. 
Item, Sack, two gallons, 5s. 8d. 
Item, Anchovies, and sack aAer supper, fs. id. 
Item, Bread, a halfpenny. 

P. Hem. monstrous ! but one halfpenny worth 
of bread to this intolerable deal of sack !— What 
there is else, keep close ; we'll read it at more ad- 
▼anta^ : there let him sleep till day. Pll to the 
court m the morning : we must all to the wars, and 
thy place shall be honourable. I'll procure this fat 
rogue a charge of loot ; and, I know, his death 

' 1 ) Tapestry. (t ) SL PauTs cathedral 

[S) Beguudi^ 



ii 



The front of heaven was full officii ^l^piBifl 
The goats ran firom the mooBtainsp and the herda 
Were strangely clamorous to the mghted fleUb, 
These sioms have mark'd me eitraoraiDar7 ; 
And all the courses of my life do show, 
I am not in the roll of common rmd. 
Where is he living,— clipp'd in with ttm tea 
That chides the banks of England, Scotland. 

Wales,— 
I Which calls me pupil, or hath read to me? 
And bring him out, that is but woman's son. 
Can trace me in the tedious ways of art. 
And hold me pace in deep experiments. 
Hot. I think, there is no man speaks bettor 

WcUh: 

(4) Liffhts set crossways ii|>on beaeooa, and ahf 
upon poles, whkh were used in 
I (5)Taiia>les. 



Jtert. tact, eoniin Pertj ; jroa w ai nuke him 

GImU. I ean call ipirita rram (he triU deep. 

MX. Why, ao can f ; or w can itit man : 
But will thev come, ivlwn jou do eill for Ihem ? 

Cienil. Wb/, 1 can UBch^ou, couain, to commai 
The deTil. 

HoL And I can teach thee, coi, (a ihame the deii 
h'teUine truth; TeJ] truth, and abame Ihederil.- 
If thou have p 
Add rilbe giro 
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Yea, but a little charfe <rill trench iba 



ie TDu liTe, lell liuth, and ahamc tlie diril. 
JHsrl. Come, come, 
No more oTlhia unprofitable chaL 
Ginuf. Three limea hath Ueiir7 Botingbrokt 



|M> he aniea, ir 
Came, here'* I 



BjaouLiiandeul, 
All weatnarij, Wu 
And all the Teriil- 
To Owen Gle 



It and Seiim bilbeilo 
1 l» m.f part aaait^'d 
» licyor.d the Serern : 



■eoz, to jou 



thward, lfin< oSTrom Trent. 
And our indentiirei Iripaj^tc' are drvTD ; 
Which being lealed interehanReablr, 
(A buaineaa thai Uiia ni^hl mBJ exnule,) 

And my good lord or WorceatRr, will let forth, 

To meet your father, a»d the Scottiah power,' 

At ii appointed ua, at Shrewaburr. 

Mj fatter -Olendo^er ia not readj jet, 

!Nor riialt we neud hia help these fourteen dan : — 

Within thit apace, [Te Gletid.) jau may hare 

your tenant), fi-iFflds, and nri^hbtmrlne wntlenien 
Gtmd. A shorLerlime shall aend me lofou, lords 
And in my conduct ahall your ladica enme : 
From whom Tou now muat steal, and l^ke no leare . 
For there will be a world of water shed. 
Upon the partinf; of jour witea and you. 

Hoi. Melhinlu, my moiety,* north from Burton 
here. 
In quanlit; equala not one oT joura : 

A bine balfmoon, a 

I'll bare the current ,, 

Add here the tmuf and nlrer Trent abajl run, 
In a new channel, bir and etenly : 
It ahall not >tind with aueh a deep indent. 
To rob me of to rich a bottom here. 

OUni. Not whMl I it ahall, it muit ; you ace, 



doth. 



With lik 
GcldinK* 
Aaonlb 



e bears hia coune, 
e on the other aide ; 
; it taku from jou. 



(I) UnauecauTul. i 
(1) ctndleatlch. \ 



IThreec^lea. (3) Force. 
) Comer. (6) Cntling, 

) The writer oribe •rtklu. 



And on Ihia north aide win thia cape ofland ; 
And then he runa tlraight and eren. 

/I'll. I'll bare it ao ; a tittle charge will do iL 

Gliiid. I will DolhaTeitalUr'd. 

Hoi. Will not rm I 

Glend. .No, nor you ahall not. 

Who afaall a>7 me naj T 



<;irRiJ. WhT, that will i. 

H-,1. I 

urikilinWelah. 

(JUnil. lcan>peakEnElla^lord, aawdlaayon, 
For 1 wos train'd up in the Engliah court: 
VVherc, lieing but young, I framed t •■- - "^ — 
Many an Engllab ditty, (oTeiy well, 

.... U f^Jpj.^ . . 






Ihl, Marry, and I'm glad of it with all my hci 
'ban mu: of these tame metre bailid-monnn^ 



:hing so much at mincing poetry ; 
I likr' IhefOTC'dgateofaahuBliniinag. 
UrnJ. Come, you ahBli have Trent lum'd. 
kl. I do not care: ril^ite thrice ao nmchlaad 



'. The moon shioea fair, you maj awaj by 

■ the writer,' and, withal, 

tithyour wiyea of your departure hence: 
[ am ufnid, my daughter will run m:d. 
So murh ihe dotelh on her Hortimer. [KiO, 

-Worl. Fie, couiin Percy r how you croaa bt 

fulher! ■" 

With telling me ofthe moldwarp'' and the anl. 
Of the dreamer Merlin and hia propheciea ; 
' of a dragon and a finlesi Gih, 

ip- winged griffin, and a moulien raTcn, 

■Hrhinf lion, and o rampine cit, 

, uis me from mj failh, I tell you what,— 

He hrld me, but tail night, al least nine houn 

' -g up the acTeral dcTils' names, 

hi) lackeys: I cried, humph, — and 
II (—go to,— 
hint not a word. O. he'a aa (edioua 

a amokv houae:— I had rather lire 

With cheeae and pirlic, in a windmill, far, 
Thanfeedoncatet.K and have him talk to me, 



Murt. In failh he it a worthy eenlii 
Eii-rcdintfly well reed, and profited 



id "otid'roui affable; and at" bountiful 

< Miin's of India. Shall I leliyou, coualu? 

p hutils vour temper in a high leipect, 

nd curbs hlmaelf e?en of hia naloral icope, 

hrn you do crosa hit humour^ lUlh, be doea: 

i;hl so have templed him aa you hate done, 
ithoLil ihe taile of danger and reproof; 

K'or. ]nfaith,mylord,youareloowiirul-blame( 

(SI Break the maUcr. (10) Mob. 



SemttL 
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And tinee your cominff hither have done enough 
To put him quite beiioe his patience. 
Tou must needs learn, lord, to amend this (ault : 
Though sometimes itsho w greatnets,courage,blood, 
(And ihal'ii the dearest grace it renders you,) 
Yet oHentimes it dolh present harsh rage, 
Defect of manners, want of government. 
Pride, haughiincss, opinion, and disdain : 
The least of which, haunting a nobleman, 
Loseth men*s hearts ; and Icdves behind a stain 
Upon the beauty of all parts besides, 
BciTuiiinz them of commendation. 
Hot, Well, I am schooled ; good manners be 
your speed ! 
Here come our wives, and let us- take our leave. 

Rt-trUer Glendower, xeith the Ladita, 

Mart. This is the deadly spite that ansers me,— 
My wife can speak no English, I no Welsh. 
GUnd, My daughter weeps ; she will not part 
wilh you, 
SheMl be a soldier too, sheMl to the wars. 
Mori. Good father, tell her, — that she, and my 
aunt Percy, 
Shall follow in your conduct* speedily. 

[Glendower aptaks to his daughter in Wehh, 
mid she anstoers him in the same, 
Glend. She's desperate here ; a peevish self- 
wilPd harlotry, 
One no persuasion can do ^ood upon. 

[Lady M. speaks to Mortimer tn Welsh. 

Mori. I understand thy looks : that pretty Welsh 

Which thou pourest down from these swelling 

heavens, 
I am too perfect in ; and, but for shame. 
Id such a parley would I answer thee. 

[Lady M. speaka, 
I understand thy kisses, and thou mice, 
And Lhaf 8 a feeling dixputation : 
But I will never be a truant, love. 
Till I have learnt thy language ; for thy tonffue 
M ikes Welsh as sweet as ditiics highly penned. 
Sung by a fair queen in a summer^s bower, 
With ravishing division to her lute.* 

Glend. Nay, if you melt, then will she run mad. 

[Lady M. tweaks again, 
Mori. O, I am ignorance itself in this. 
Glend. She bids you 
Upon the wanton rushes lay you down. 
And rot your gentle head upon her lap. 
And she will smg the song tnat pleaseth you. 
And on your eyt-lids crown the jfod of sleep, 
Chnrming your blood with pleading heaviness ; 
Mdkinar such diflferfncc Uwixt walcc and bleep, 
A << is the difference betwixt dav and niuht, 
The hour before the heavenly-harness'd team 
Becrins his golden progress in the east. 
Mort, Wiih all my heart Til sit, and hear her 
sintr: 
By that time will our book,' I think, be drawn. 

Glend, Do so j 
And those musicians that shall play to yon, 
Hang in the air a thousand leagues from hence ; 
Yet 9trai?ht they shall be here ; sit, and attend. 

Hot. Come, Rate, thou art perfect in lying down : 
Come, quick, quick ; that I may lay my head in thy 
lap. 
Lady P. Go, ye giddy goose. 

Glendower speaks some Welsh words, and then the 

music plays. 



1 ) Guard, escort 
~' A compliment ^ ^».^.. > 
Our paper of conditions. 



uuard, escort 
{tS A compliment to ^ueen Elizabeth. 



Hot, Now I perceive, the devU midentaiidi 
Welsh ; 
And *tis no marvel, he*s so humorous. 
ByV lady. he*s a good musician. 

Lady / . Then should you be nothing but mu- 
sical ; fbr you are altosether governed by humours. 
Lie still, ye thief, and near tM lady sing in Webb. 

Hot. I had rather hear Lady^ my brach,* howl 
in Irish. 

Lady P. Would'st thou have thy head broken ? 

Hot. No. 

Lady P. Then be still. 

Hot. Neither ; 'tis a woman's fault* 

Lady P. Now God help thee I 

Hot. To the Welsh lady's bed. 

Udy P. What's that 7 

Hot, Peace ! she sings. 

j9 Welsh SONG sung hy Ijtdy M. 

Hoi. Come, Kate, Til have your so&g too. 

Lady. P, Not mine, in goodf sooth. 

Hot. Not yours, in good sooth! 'Heart, you swear 
like a comfit-maker's wife ! Not vou, in good sooth : 
and, As true as I live ; and, As God shall meud 
me : and. As sure as day : 
And (Hv'st such sarcenet surety for thy oaths. 
As if thou never walk'dst further than Finsbury.* 
Swear me, Kate, like a lady, as thou art, 
A good mouih-filling oath ; and leave in sooth, 
And such protest ofpepper-fringcrbread. 
To velvet-guards,* and Sunday-citizens. 
Come. sin*^. 

Lady P. I will not sing. 

Hot. 'Tis the next way to turn tailor, or be red- 
breast teacher. Afi the indentures be drawn, I'll 
awav within these two hours ; and so come in when 
ye will. [Exit. 

Glend. Come, come, lord Mortimer ; you are as 
slow, 
\s hot lord Percy is on flre to oro. 
By this our book's drawn : we'll but seal, and then 
To horse immediately. 

Mort. With all my heart. [Exe. 

SCE^E //.^London. ^ room in the palace. En* 
ler King Henry, Prince (/Wales, and Lords, 

K. Hen. Lords, give us leave ; the prince of 
Wales and I 
Must have some conference : But be near at hand. 
For we shall presently have need of you. — 

rJSxeiml Lords. 
T know not whether God will have it so. 
For some displeastntr service I have done. 
That in his secret doom out of my blood 
f le'll breed reyengcment and a scourge for me ; 
But thou dust in thy passages of life. 
Make me believe, that thou art only mark'd 
For the hot vengeance and the rod of heaven, 
T ) puni>h my mistreading^. Tell me else, 
Could such inordinate, and low desires. 
Such poor, such bare, such lewd, sucn mean at** 

tempt,%* 
Such barren pleasures, rude society. 
As thou art matched withal, and graded to. 
Accompany the greatness of thjr blood. 
And hold their level with thy princely heart? 

P. Hen. So please your majesty, I would I eodi 
Quit all offences with as clear excuse. 
As well as, 1 am doubtless, I can purge 

(4) Hound. {&) In Moorfieldf. 

(6) Laced velvet, the finery of eoclmeya.' 

(7) Unworthy undertakings. 
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Mjnelf of many I am charged withal : 
Yet such extenuation let me beg, 
Ai; in reproof of many tales deris*d,«- 
Which oil the ear of sreaUiess needs must hear,— 
By smiling pick-lhanks' and base newsmongers, 
I may, for some things true, wherein my youth 
Hath faulty wander'u and irreff ular. 
Find pardon on my true submission. 
K, Hen, God pardon thee !— yet let me wonder, 
Harry, 
At thy affections, which do hold a wing 
Quite from the Qight of all thy ancestors. 
yUy place in council thou haitt rudely lost. 
\Vhich by thy younzer brother is supplieo ; 
And art almost an alien to the hearts 
Of all the court and princes of my blood : 
The hope and expectation of thy time 
Is rtiinM; and the soul of every man 
Prophetically does fore-think tny fall. 
Hua I so lavish of my presence been. 
So common-hackney'd in the eyes or men, 
So stale and cheap to vulirar company ; 
Opinion, that did nelp mc to the crown. 
Had still kept loyal to possession ;* 
And left mc in reputeless banishment, 
A fellow of no mark, nor likelihood. 
By being si Idom seen, I could not stir. 
But, like a comet, I was wondered at : 
That men would tell their children. This U ke: 
Others would say,— FFAere ? lohiek is BoUngbroke ? 
And then I stole all courtesy from heaven, 
And dressed myseir in such numility. 
That I did pluck allegiaoce from men*8 hearty, 
Loud shouts and salutations from their mouths, 
Even in the presence of the crotvned kin;;. 
Thus did I keep my person frteh, and new ; 
Mv presence, like a robe pontifical, 
Ne*er seen, but wonderM at : ami so my state. 
Seldom, but sumptuous, showed like a feast ; 
And won, by rarenei% such solemnity. 
The skipping kin(t, he ambled up and down 
With shallow jesters, and rash bavin' wits. 
Soon kindled, and soon burnM : carded his state ; 
Mintrl d his royalty with caporinf fools ; 
Had his great name profaned with their scorns ; 
And gave his countenance, azainst his name. 
To laugh at gibin? boys, andstand the push 
Of every beardless vain comparative:^ 
G'^w a companion to the common streets, 
EiifeofPd' himself to popularity : 
That beinv daily swallowM by men*s eyes. 
They surfeited with honey ; and began 
To loathe the taste of sweetness, whereof a little 
More than a little is by much too much. 
So, when he had occasion to be seen. 
He was but as a cuckoo is in June^ 
Heard, not regarded ; seen, but with such eyes, 
A% siek and blunted with community, 
Atuird no extraordinary vase, 
8 tch as is bent on aun-like majesty 
When it shines seldom in^admirinir eyes : 
But rather drows'd, and hung their eye*lids down. 
Slept in his fkce, and render's! such asp^t 
As cloudy men use to their adversaries ; 
Be.in^ with his presence (Hutted, frorg*d, and ftilL 
And m that verv line, Harry, stand'st thou : 
For thou hast lost thy princely privilege. 
With vile participation ; not an ere 
But is a- weary of thy common sight. 
Save mine, which hath desir'd to see thee more ; 

(1) Officioas parasites. 

(i) True to him that had then poseeMioB of the 
crown. 



Which now doth that I would not have it do, 
Make blind itself with foolish tenderness. 

P. Hen. I shall herealler, my thrice-gracioiis lord, 
Be more myself. 

K. Hen. For all the world, 

As thou art to this hour, was Richard then 
When I from France set foot at Ravenspurg ; 
And even as I was then, is Percy now. 
Now by my sceptre, and ray soul to boot. 
He hath more worthy interest to the stale, 
Than thou, the shadow of succession : 
For, of no ri^ht, nor colour like to rignt. 
He doth fill liclds with harness* in the realm ; 
Turns head against the lion*s armed jaws ; 
And, being no more in debt to years than thou. 
Leads ancient lords and reverend bishops on. 
To bloody battles, and to bruising arms. 
What never-dying honour hath he got 
Amiinst renowned Douglas ; whose high deeds, 
\Vho8e hot incursions, and great name in arms, 
Holds from all soldiers chief majority, 
And niilitarv title ciipital, 

Throufrh allthe kinL'uaint^ that acknowledge Christ? 
Thrice hath this Hotspur Mars in swathing clothes, 
This infant warrior, in his enterprises 
Discomtitted great Uoiit^las : ta*en him once. 
Enlarged him, and made a friend of him. 
To fill ilie mouth of deep defiance up. 
And shake the peace and safety of our throne. 
And whatsuy you to this / Percy Northumberland, 
The archbishop's grace of Vork, Douglas, Mor- 
timer, 
Capitulate" airainst us, and are up. 
But wlierefore do 1 tell these news to thee ? 
Why, Harry, do 1 tell tliec ol my foes. 
Which art my nearest and dearest* enemy? 
Thou that art like eiiou{;h, — throuch vassal fear. 
Base inclination, and the start of 5p1cen,^— 
To fiL'ht against me under Percy's pay. 
To dog his heels, and court'sy at his ri-owns. 
To sfiow how much degenerate thou art. 

P. Hen, Do not think so, vou shall not find it so; 
And God forgive them, that have so much sway*d 
Your majesty's pood thoui^hts away from me! 
I will redeem all this on Percy's head. 
And, in the closing of some glorious day, 
Be bold to tell you, that I am vour son ; 
When I will wear a parm-nt all of hhK>d, 
And stain my favours in a bloody ma^k. 
Which, wa«H'd away, shall scour my shame with it 
And that shall be the day, uhene'er it lights. 
That this same child of lionour and renown. 
This gallant Hotspur, this all-praised knight. 
And your unthouirht-of Harry, chance to meet: 
For every honour sittins on his helm, 
'Would they were multitudes ; and on my head 
Mv shames redoubled ! for the time will come. 
That I shall make this northern youth exchange 
His glorious deeds for my indignities. 
Percy is but my factor, irood my lord- 
To engross up plorious deeds on my behalf; 
And I will call nim to so strict account. 
That he shall render every glory up^ 
Yea, even the slightest worship of nis time. 
Or I will tear the reckoninir from hb heart. 
This, in the name of God, I promise here : 
The which if he be pleas'd I shall perform, 
1 do beseech your moijesty, may salve 
The lonT-proivn wounds of my intemperance: 
If not, the end of life canceb ail bands / 



3) Brushwood. (4) Rival (5) 

(8)Mosi(ktBL 



(6i Armour. 
(9) Bonds. 



(7) Combine* 
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And t win dk ■ hundnd thonnind detthi, 



ipui ^ttuut, or * btll of wildllre, (1 

chflie in raonej-. O, thou irt sperpe 



hnrgc, and tmcrpign trust, herein. 



if.iraDd Biuntl Ihjr looks ai 



full of speed. 



If promises be kept 

Al erer olTer'd Toul pkrinaiUte. 

K. Htn. The earl of Weslmorelaiul set forU 

With him m/son, lord John a-{ Liiicsster ; 

On Wednesdiy neit, Hurj, Ton •hall iel 
Fofwird ; on Thurjds)', we ogrselves will DlErch 
Our meeting is Bridgnorth : ind, )I&riy, you 
Shall m&rch thiaugh Gloslershire ; b/ which >c 

Our business Tilued, some twtlie da}s hence 
Our nneral rorcei h1 Bridgnorth shall meeL 
Our Einds are full oP busineu : ItCs awif ; 
AdTuitaj^e feeds him Tal,' while lucn delay. {Ext 
SCEJfE /I/— Easlchean. Jl rmminlhe Bottr-. 

HetdTntn. fiUirFalstnlTaruf Bardolph. 

F<d. Bardolph, am I not fkiicn sway lilely sinci 
this latt action 1 do I not bale ^ ito I not dwindle 
Why, my skin hangs about me like an old lady'L 
loose gown ; I am wilher'd Ukr an old apple-John. 
Well, I'll repent, and that suddEnly, while I am in 
some liking ;' I shall be out or heart ihorllr, and 
then I ihairha'B no sirenglh to repcnL An 1 hare 
not rargotlen what the inwde of a cimreh is i 
nl) 1 am a pepper-eorn,« brewer's horse: thei 
of* church! Company, Tillanous compauy, 
been the spoil of me. 

fiord. Sir John, you ii« W fretful, you ci 



li^hli as good cheap, at the dearest 
n Europe. 1 hare mamtained that 
' with flre, any time ( 

Fal, God-a-mcrcy ! so should I be sure to b« 
Enter Hosleu. 

ow now, dame Pattlel the hen T hare Jon in- 

lired jet,»hopich'dmj pocket? 

HoiJ. Whv, sir Johnl what da yoo think, sir 

)hD I Do ybu think I keep Ihlena in my house 1 I 

ire KSri^ud, I hale inquired, so has my husband, 
man by man, hay by boy, serranl by aenanl : the 
tithe of a hair was nerer lost in ny bou*e before. 

Fal. You lie, hosleis: Bardolph was shared, and 
..si maoyahair: and I'll be awoiu, my pocket wia 
picked ; Go to, you are ■ woman, iro. 

/foil. Who, IT i del^thee: 

"fJ!""' """ 



1 a gonllem 

' an hour ; paid money that 1 bonowed,' three 
ur Umesi lir-—" — ' = ^ - 



re out of all order, out ol 
Bard. Why, you are to fat, s 
must needs be out of all compas 



I a qui 

•ed, tl 

rompass: and 

-impass. 

1, that 

or all 



Fal. Do thou amend thy fact, and I' 
life: Thou art our admiral,' Uiou bea 
tern in (he poop,— but 'lb in the noaeuftUcei thou 
art the kniiht of the bumina lamp. 

Bard. Why, sir John, my face does you no harm. 

Fit. No, I'll be aworn) I tnike as uojd use ol 
it as many a man doth of a death's head, or a mr- 
mmlemori.- I nerer see thy flee, but I think upon 
hell-aic and Dires that lired in purple ; for there 
be is in his robes, burning, bumins. If Ihou wr ' 
any way giren to Tirtue, I would svear by t 
race ; my oath should be, By this fire : but thou i 
sJtogetJier given oyer; and Wert indeed, but j 
th-! light in thy face, the son of utter darkne 
When thou rsa'st up Gads-hill in IhrnlEht to cat 
my horse, IT I did not think Ihou hadit been 



thousand marks in links and 

rilh thee in the night, betwiit UTem ai 
ul the Hck that Ibou hast drunk me, w 

ouElit me lia[ " " ■ - - - 

handle r'l 



'n house before. 



TiV, 



1 you do not Know me, air 
I, nr John : you owe me money, 
you pick a quarrel lo beguile ma 

. jousht you a dozen oi^rtt lo your back. 

. Dowlas, filthy dowlas : I haie gjren them 

lay to bakers' wiTei, and thaj hare made bolteri 

Hoil. Now, ai I am a true woman, holland at 
eight shillines anelL You owe money here besidea, 
sir John, for your diet, end bj drinkings, and 
money lent vou, four and twenty pound. 

^a/. He hid hit part of it ; let him pay. 



beeki; I'll not payidenier. What will you mak» 
lyounkerofmef shall I not take mine casein mine 
nn, bill I shall hare my pocket picked! I haia 
osl a seal-ring of my grandfather's, worth (bnj 

//(ul. OJesu! I bare heard the prince tell him, 
know not how oft, that that ring was copper. 

Fal. How : tb> prince is a Jack,* a ineak-cup f 
nd, if he were b^^ I would cudjd him like • 



Fai. Huw now, lad! is tbs wind in that door, 
faUhl must wc all march! 

Hurd. Vca two and two, Newgate-Tashion. 

Jlinl. Mj lord, 1 pray you, hear me. 

P. Hen. What sayesi thou, mistress Quickly T 
low does thy husbsnd 7 I love him well, be is an 



I. Giiod 



lod niT lo 



lord, h 



r alone, and list tO ■> 



In the story-book of Reynard the Fox. 
... A term of eoalempt ftcquanlly med by 

Sbakipeare. 



FUST PAXT or Knro henkt ir. 



»ir.. 



P. Htn. WlMtdilMltoalaK, iick? 
fU- wot Ihoa bdiCTC ae, Hml 7 (hm or bar 
bondt of CwtJ pound t-fiern, md ■ »e»l-ring of af 



A f/ti*. A triSe, Ki_ „ . , 

Hml. So 1 Urid him, m; lord ; 
knfd roar grxc ot m : And, nj Ion), be i 
■MoM tMj of too, like t routnualbed BU 
■ : uhI lud, be wcwld cud^l foa. 

F.Ht». What! he did not? 

Bail. TlKre<i iwilheT Tillli, truth, nor w 



P. Hi 

■tewBl 

• dr... 



Bore tkiU) ia thee Unn in * 
more Inilh in Ibce, tbui in 
lanbood, maid Mtriui' 



poorJeckPihtaf do.htbelipaf'ak^T Ttea 
•ent, I have man k*h tbu uhiUb bu; aad 

tbetTon nore fruit*. Yoa eonfas ibcm, n* 

picked mi pockM 7 

f . Hoi. It (ppan to bT the rtorj. 

/U. H«leu, I ror^te thee : Go, make nttj 

breakfut ; lore Uit huibiind, look to \hw mrTuI^ 

: Ihou ttult find ne trutiblr la 

>t,Iuiipuified.— Siail 

— -fi(»te«.J No., 

e tDhboT, hd,- 

■t (till bcfoad 



Bar be Ifae deputj'i wiTe of the mnl to thee. Go^ 
~ta Ihiitt, go. 

Hoil.baj,whtttiunt7 

W. Wh«t thing ? wBj, 



*oa thiw, go. 
Hal. Bar, '*<*i t>™f ' *!>■( >!>' 
"iL What thing? wtir< ■ Uung U 
Ml, I ua po lUDg to thank & 



ttoa (booU'lt know it : I am an dodck bub ■ wBc : 
■od, Mltiiii thr knigfatbood atide, Ihoa ait a knan 
toraUmeio. 

Fd. Setting thr woouuhood aiUe, Ihoa ait 
bcaat to Mr otherne. 

Hint. Sar, whit beut, Utoa kiUTe then T 

fat. What beut ? whj, an otter. 

P. Hn. An otter, air John? whr an otter T 

Fal.WbTl ibe'i neither Sah, mrOobi ami 
koowa not where to han her. 

Ha*t. Thou art an ittyuat man m cajing ac , 
Ibon or anj man knoira when to hare me, tboa 
koaTetban'! 

P. Hm. Thou N^Mt toie, hoateu ; andfaealaii- 

HmI. So. he doth too, bt lord ; and aah 
other dar, Toa ought him « tbouBn) pound. 

P. Htn, Btarah, do I owe too a Ihoaiand po 

fU. A tbaaaandpouiidiHalTaBiltion: thy lore 
b worth a raillioD ; thoa oweat me tbr bnc 

HoH. Nar, mr lord, he eaOed 70a Jack, and 
aaid, he would eudgd roD. 

FiL Did], Bardolph? 

B*rd. Indeed, air John, ron nid ao. 

FtL Tea : if be (aid, nr ring wa* copper. 

P. H™. I sav -li, copper: Dafeit thou be I 



P. Hat. I am good friendi with m; lather, anl 

Fal. Rob me the cicbHiaer the frit thing thoi 
Jest, and do it with unwaihcd haiida Icio. 
Bmrd. Do, mr loid. 
P. Hen. I baie proeored thee. Jack, a chai|( 

Fd. 1 would, it bad been of hone. Where ahal 
find one that can iteal well 7 O Tof a line thU; oT 
m age of two aiMl twenty, or tbereaboula! [ ■■ 
..sinouilr unpronded. WfU, God be thaidad for 
Ihcw Tcbeli>, thcT oOend none hut the nrtaOB; I 
Uud Ihi-m, I pniK them. 
P. Hm. Baidolph 

P. Htn. Go bear thii letter to knd John tf 



■ FtL WSj., Hal,"ihou knoweat, a> thoo art __. 
■Ml. I dare ; but, aa thou an prince, i Gmt thee, 
M I bar Ike roarina of the lion's whelp. 
P. Hm. And whr not, af tlie lion 7 
Fd. The Itini himwU j. to be feared aa the lion 
IkM thoa think. I'll fearlhee as I Tear thy faUier 
•ai^ an 1 do I praj God, nr girdle bri^nk ! 

J*. HtH. O, if It •hould. haw iroutd thriniti fi 
•bout thr bieei ! Bui, lirrah Ihcn'g noroom fc 
(Utik tnith, norhoneity, in this boa" m oflhinr 
b ailed up with gull, and midrifr. Chi<£i- r^ 
koncftwocnanwiihpicliincthr pocLtl! Whv ihn 
wboraaon, impudent, embosaed> rucnl, if ihrr 
wna an; thine in thr packet but taTern-reikTiiiii. 
laeaiorandumi of bawdj-houaea, and oric |it->' 



'h of tap 

if IhT pocket 



wnided ; if ihr pocket wi 
other injnrir, Utlheie, 1 

Swill Hand to it ; rou wil 
Ihon not aihamed ! 



will not pocket up wroi^ : 



(I) A man dremcil like 1 
Morrta^daDcer*. 
. O) B«oln, fdfy. 



wanuB, who attendi 



N.T, pr'.'tbee, be gone, j 
Hal, to the ■ ■ 



Ml7 



Mj brother John ; thk to mj lord of 

Go, Poina, to borae, to hor«e ; for Ibon, and I, 

Haie Ihirtr mile* to ride jet ere dinner-time. — • 

Jack, 

Meet me to morrow iHhe Temple hall, 

At two o'clock ithe afleinoon : 

There abalt tboa know Ibj charge ; and thm 

Moitej, and order for their furniture. 

The land ia burning ; Percy atandi on high ; 

And either liie*, or we, mint lower lie. 

[£>nml Prince, Poins, <bU Bardolph. 
Fd. Han wordi ! brare world ! BoMau, 



ACT rv. 

SCE^TE I.—TIU rti/i tiBip, _ 

£nler Hotipur, Worceiter, oiul Douglaa. 
Hoi. Well aaid, mr noble Scot : Ifipeakiagtnitls 

I thia nne »™, were not thought (litlery, 
jch attribution ahould the Dougiaa' hare. 

Should BO H Ecncral current Ihronrh (he woiU. 
Br hes'cn, I cannot flatter ; I iel^ 
The tnnEueior>aolher9; but abrarer place 
tnr heart's 1 " ' "' ..-_.-—.- 

IT, talk me I 

_loman'«opo( 

But I nill beaid> him. 



ilbea upon the ground, 
Doao, and 'til well:— 



(3) Thia expraarion it applied bjr war of pie- 
iiinence to the head of the Dougtaa GtmilT, 
(4)I>>adain. (4) MaMhtafkcaloAc*. 



/. 



FIRST PART OF KING HENRY IV. 



«I8 



JBnler a Metienger, wiih letters. 

What letters hast thoa there 7^1 «an but thank you. 

Mese, These letters come froih your father,— 

Hot. Letters from him ! why comes he not him- 
self? 

JHete. He cannot come, my lord ; he's grie?ous 
sick. 

Hot, Zounds ! how has he the leisure to be sick, 
In such a justling time ? Who leads his power 7* 
Under whose guvernment come they along 7 

Jiess. His letters bear his miad, not I, my lord. 

War. I pr'ythee, tell me, doth he keep h:s bed 7 

Mt$s. He Bid, my lord, four days ere I set forth ; 
And at the time of mv departure thence. 
He was much fearM oy his physicians. 

War. I would, the state or time had first been 
whole. 
Ere he by sickness had been Tisited : 
Hi'« health was never better worth tnan now. 

Hot. Sick now ! droop now ! this aieknesa doth 
infect 
The ?ery life-blood of our enterprise ; 
*Tis cstchinff hither, eren to our camp.— — 
He writes me here, — that inward sickness^ 
And that his friends by depulalion could not 
So soon be drawn ; nor did he think it meet, 
To lay so dangerous and dear a trust 
On any soul removed, but on his own. 
Yet dolh he give us bold advertisement, — 
That wi;h our small conjunction, we should on. 
To see how fortune i-t disposed to us : 
For, as he writes, there U no quailing:* now ; 
Because the king is certainly possessed' 
Of all our purposes. What sajr you to it 7 

Wor. Your father's .sickness is a maim to us. 

Hot, A perilous ^ash, a very limb lopp*d off:— 
And yet, in faith, *tis not: his present want 
Seems more than we shall find it : — Were it good. 
To set the exact wealth of all our states 
All at one cast 7 to set so rich a main 
On the nice hazard of one doubtful hoar 7 
It were not irood : for therein should we read 
The very bottom and the soul of hope ; 
The very list,* the very utmost bound 
Of all our fortunes. 

Doug. 'Faith, and so we shotUd ; 

Wliere* now remains a sweet reversion : 
We may boldly spend upon the hope of what 
Is to come in : 
A comfort of retirement lives in this. 

Hot. A rendezvous, a home to fly unto, 
If that the devil and mischance Iook big 
Upon the maidenhead of our affairs. 

Wor, But yet, I would your father had been 
here. 
The quality and hair* of our attempt 
Brooks no division : It will be thought 
Bv some, thst know not why he is away, 
That wisdom, loyalty, and mere dislike 
Of our proceedings, kept the earl from hence ; 
And think, how such an apprehension 
May turn the tide of fearful faction. 
And breed a kind of question in our cause : 
For, well you know, we of the offering side 
Mutt keep aloof from strict arbitrement • 
And stop all si(;ht-hoIe% erery loop, from whence 
The eye of reason may pry in upon us : 
This absence of vour father's draws a curtain. 
That shows the ignorant a kind of fear 
Before not dreamt of. 

i1) Forces. (2) Languishing. (3) Informed. 
4) Line. (6) Whereas. 

6) The complexion, the character. 



Hot. Yon itrajn too ikr. 

I, rather, of his absence make this use ;— 
It lends a lustre, and more great opinion, 
A larger dare to our great eoterpnse. 
Than if the earl were here : for men must think, 
If we, without his hel^ can make a head 
To push against the kingdom ; with his help. 
We shall (rertum it topsy-turry down. — 
Yet all goes well, yet all our jomts are whole. 

Doug. As heart can think : there is not aueh a 
word 
Spoke of in Scotland, as this term of fear. 

Enter Sir Richard Vernon. 

Hot, My cousin Vernon ! welcome, by bt lOuL 

Ver, Pray God, my news be worth a welcome^ 
lord. 
The earl of Westmoreland, seven thousand strong* 
Is marching hitherwards ; with him, prinoe John. 

Hot. No harm : What more 7 

Ver. And further, I have leam'd,— 

The king himself in person is set forth. 
Or hitherwards intended speedily. 
With strong and mighty preparation. 

Hot. He shall be welcome too. Where is his sog^ 
The nimble-footed mad-cap prince of Wales, 
And his comr&des, that dan 'd* the world aside^ 
And bid it pass 7 

Ver. All fumish'd, all in arms, 

All plum'd like estrid^' that wins the wind ; 
Bated like eagles having lately bath'd ;* 
Glittering in golden coats, like images ; 
As full of spirit as the month of May, 
And gorgeous as the sun at miiNummer ; 
Wanton as youthful goats, wild as young buUs. 
I saw young Ha ri^,— with his beaver on. 
His cuisses*° on his thighs, gallantly arm'd,— 
Rise from the frround like feather'd Mercury, 
And vaulted with such ease into his seat. 
As if an angel dropp'd down from the clouds. 
To turn and wind a fiery Pegasus, 
And witch* > the world with noble horsemanshipw , 

Hot. No more, no more ; worse than the sua 
in March, 
This praise doth nourish agues. Let them come ; 
They come like sacrifices in their trim, 
And to the fire-ey'd maid of smoky war. 
All hot, and bleeding, will we offer them : 
The mailed Mars shall on his altar sit. 
Up to the ears in blood. I am on fire, • 
To hear this rich reprisal is so nigh. 
And yet not ours : — Come, let me take my horsey 
Who is to bear me, like a thunderbolt. 
Affainst the bosom of the prince of Wales t 
Harry to Harry shall, hot horse to horse, 
MeeC and ne'er part, till one drop down a corse.~ 
O, that Glendower were come ! 

Ver. There is more news ; 

T leam'd in Worcester, as I rode along. 
He cannot draw his power this fouKeen days. 

Doug, That's the worst tidings that I hear of yet. 

Wor. Av, by myfaith. that wars a frosty sound. 

Hot, What may the king's whole battle reach 
unto 7 

Ver. To thirty thousand. 

Hot. Forty let h be; 

My father and Glendower being both away, 
The powers of us may serve 90 gteat a day. 
Come, let us make i muster speedily : 
Doonisday is near ; die all, die merrily. 

i7) Threw off. (8) Dressed with ostrich (bathen. 
9) Fresh as birds just washed. (10) ' 
11) Bewitch, ehann. 



mST FAET OF KINO HENET IT. 



Dnue. Talk nal of dfiDg; I im out of Tear [theft hilh alreadv nade tiiM butter, 
or dealh, or (toth'i hind, (oi thit one half teir. Uick ; whose rdlowi are thcM thU ( 



It IdlB 



BCEJfE II.—JjiuUkr—dniarCi>BtiJry. Enltrl 
FiltuB' Old BtKJolpti. I 

fsl. Bsrdolph, get diH berore to CoTenlif ; lill 
Be ■ bottle of iBcVi our loldiera shall march 
Uuougli; ire'11 to Suttoii'ColBeld to-night. 

BiirJ. Witt you gi^c mB moncf, captain T 

i'o'. Lav out, lav out. 

Bard. This bottle makea an ingd. 

fU. An if it do, take it Tor Ih; labour ; 
■ »eirty,tafcethim 



'ThS 



•ge. 



Bid n 



Peto n 



ftrewefl. [Exit, 



■ihaned o( ay soldiera, 
I have misuicd the kine'i preu 
:h>nge of a hundred 



Bard. I wit 

FoL ir I bi 

a aouced gura 
damnably. 1 _ , 
and fidy aoMieri, three hundred and odd ,. 
I preat me none but frond houKholdera, jcc 
■oni: inquire me out contrarted baehelon, a 
had been asked tvlce Dn the bam 
■loditT or warm liaro, a> had is 
M a drum : inch as Tear the rep 
■— - - iiruck foivl I 



IS lie^ heart 



idto'r^fr__ 
d that of me. 

I'll be (Hom; Dolen roa eal 
three fin<^n on the ribi, bare. But, aiirafa, mJM 
Hie : PeTcy a nlready in (he Seld. 
FiU. What, i> the king encaaped T 
n'tit. Heu, lirJofao; I fear, we ab»B tter IM 

A'l. Well, 
To Itie latter end oT a l^y, and 

feait. 
Fill a dull fighter, and ■ keen gt 
SCEM-E in.—Tki Tthl camp mar ShriwHwt, 

Enlar Holipur, Worceater, Dougloa, and T« 



and Lhey have 



hflliei 



It their Krricea: 
■la of ancienta, c 

_.f companiea, slan 

n (he painted eloth, ■ 



Ilutlon'a doii lickod hii at . _ _ , ... 
eed, were never loUiera ; but diicarded unjust 
•ervini-men, vounwr ions lo younger brothers, r- 
*oltedtapalen.andoitleratnde-ralTen;Ibeeankl 

diahonDurable razged Ulan an old Taced ancient, 
and iiidi have I, to All up the rooms of thi^m that 
*■ — >...._i.,_....u.: "-alj-ouwould think, 



prodigals 
Itins draf 



the dead bodies. 



had a hundred and hity tattered prodii 

:ome from s«ine-ke( ' " ' ' 

ahi. A mad fellow mrt me on ine ony, and 
had unloaded all the gibbets, and pressed 

I nut marrh inroHin Covenlrj with them, 
;— Nayj and the villains matth Wiie be- 
eg\M ifthej had gyves' or; for, indeed, 
nost of them out oTpriion, There's bu' 
1 a half In all my company ; and the half, 
tacked toee'her, a5id thrown 



ir the >l 



lulders, 



raid's 



lo say the truth, stolen froi 
my hoil at Saint Alban'a, or the red-nose int 
keeper ofDiinlry.' But that'a all one; they'll fln 
limn enou;ih on every hedge. 

Enter Print* Henry and Westmoreland. 

P. Htn. How now, blown Jack? how nott. quilt 

Fat. What, Hal T How now, mad wag? what . 
deTil doBl thou in Warwickshire ?— Mv good lord 
of Westmoreland, 1 cryyou meref; I thought your 
honour had already bmn at Shrewabury. 

fTtit. •Faith.BirJohn, tia more thanlimethal 
I were there, and yau too ; but my pon 
there already : The Unt, I can'tell you, It 
na all ; we must away alt night. 

FbL Tul, never lear me : 1 am aa Ti|^U 
eat loateal cream. 

P. Hin. I thiok, to steal cream, indeedi for thy 

(I) A run. ^) Standard. 



w. 



Fal. Mine, Hal, —- 
P. Htn. I did never see lueh pitiful rucab. 
Fal. Tut, tul -, good enough to torn ; food ftr 
>wder, food Tor powder ; they'll fill ■ pit, aa vtB 
I better ; tush, man, mortal men, morlal men. 
Wul. Ay, bui. sir John, methmki they an e>- 



' baTeneaa, — I an aa 



[£n^ 



Hul We'll fij 






IghL 
. - . It may Dot W. 

Doag. You give him then advautaoe. 

Vrr? Not.vrt*. 

Hot. Why any you io 1 looks he not for anpfirl 

I'rr. So do we. 

Hoi. Hi* is certain, ours is doobtU 

War. Uood couiin, be advii'd ; stir not lo-nitU. 

VtT. Do not, my lord. 

DoaS. Tou do not counael wcH ; 

Vou apeak it out of fear, and cold heart. 

I'er. Do me no alander, Douglas: bynyBIt 
(And 1 dare well maintain it with my hfe.) 
Ifwcll-reapected honour bid roe on, 
1 hold aa liUle counael with weak fear. 
As you my lord, of any Scot thai tivea :— 
[.el i1 be seen to-morrow in the battle, 

Dutig. Yea, or to>nighL 

!'»■. Content. 

Hot. To-night, pay I- 

Ver. . Come, come, it mav not be. 

I wonder much, being men oT such great leadint,* 
Tbut vii» Toresee not what impediments 
k our expedition ; Certain horse 
iiisin Vrrnon's are not yet come up : 
Ic Worcester's horse came but to-daj ; 
their pride and mettle is asleep. 
Their courage wilb hard labour tame anJ dull. 






jhairihehairhimself. 

Hot. So are the horses of the enemv 
Tn Ecneral, Journpy-bated, and brought low; 
Th" belter part of ours is full of rcA 

number of the king eiceedelh ooia J 
ike, cousin, stay till all come In. 

[ TV Inonpel HMidi ■ pvtey. 
Enter Sir Waller Blunt 
Blunl. I rome with gracious oiler* from the Ung, 
Ifvnu vouchsafe me hearing, and rtapeel. 
Hot. Welcome, sir Wallar Blunt; And 'wouU 



tecaune you are not of our quality, 
(6) Conduct, eipMieRee. (T) 



Bum IV, 



FmST PART OF KING HENRT IT. 



But stand against tia like an enemy. 
BlmU, Aod God defend, but still I ihould 
stand so. 
So lons^ as, oui oi limit, and true rule, 
You stand ajfainst anointed majesty ! 
But, to my c^rge.--The Icing hath sent to know 
The nature of your griefs ;■ and whereupon 
You coniure from tms breast of ciril peace 
-Such buld hostility, teaching this duteous land 
Audacious cruelty : If that the king 
Have any way your good deserts forgot,-— 
Which he confesseth to be manifold,— 
He bids vou name your griefs ; and, with all qpeed 
You shall have your desires, with interest ; 
And pardon absolute for yourself^ and these, 
Herem misled by your suggestion. 

Hoi, The king is kind ; and, well we know, the 
king 
Knows at what time to promise, when to pay. 
My father, and my uncle, and myself. 
Did give mm that same royalty he wears : 
And, — when he was not six and twenty strong^ 
Sick in the world's regard, wretched and low, 
A poor unminded outlaw sneakin? home,— 
My father gave Mm welcome to the shore : 
And, — when he heard him swear, and vow to God, 
He came but to be duke of Lancaster, 
To sue his livery,^ and beg his peace ; 
With tears of innocency, and terms of seal,-^ 
My father, in kind heart and pity mov'd. 
Swore him assistance, and performed it too. 
Now, when the lords, and barons of the realra, 
Pcrceiv'd Northumberland did lean to him. 
The more and less' came in with cap and knee ; 
Met him in boroughs, cities. Tillages ; 
Attended him on bridges, stood in lanes, 
Laid gills before him, profter'd him their oaths, 
Gave him their heirs ; as pages followed him. 
Even at the heels, in golden multitudes. 
He presently, — as greatness knows itself,— 
Steps me a little higher than his vow 
Made to my father, |vhile hb blood was poor, 
Upon the naked shore at Ravenspurg ; 
And now, forsooth, takes -on him to reform 
Some certain edic^ and some strait decrees. 
That lie too heavy on the commonwealth : 
Cries out upon abuses, seems to weep 
Over his country's wrongs; and, by this faee. 
This seeming brow of iu'stice, did he win 
The hearts of all that ne did anele for. 
Proceeded further ; cut me off the heads 
Of all the favourites, that the absent king 
In deputation led behind him here. 
When he was personal in the Irish war. 

Blunt. Tut, I came not to hear this. 

Hot, Then, to the point 

In short time after, he deposed the king ; 

Soon after that, depriv*d nim of his lite ; 

And, in the neck or that, task*d the whole state : 

To make that worse, suffered his kinsman, March, 

(Who is, if every owner were well plac'd, 

indeed his king,) to be incagM in Wales, 

There without ransom to lie forfeited : 

Disgraced me in my happy victories ; 

Sooffht to entrap me by intelligence ; 

Rated my uncle from the council-board ; 

In rage dismissed my father from the court ; 

Broke oath on oath, committed wrong on wrfiuf: 

And, in conclusion, drove us to seek out < * 

This head of safety ; and, withal, to pry 

Into his title, the which we find 



Too indirect for long continuance. 

BhuU, Shall I return this answer to the king 7 

Hot. Not so, sir Walter ; we'll withdraw awnile. 
Go to the kill? ; and let there be impawn'd 
Some surety ibr a safe return again. 
And in the morning early shall mine uncle 
Bring him our purposes: and so farewell. 

Bmnt. I would you woukl accept of grace and 
love. 

Hot. And, may be, so we shall. 

Btvmt. *?nj heaven, you do ! 

SCEJfE /K.— York. ^ rosni in the mxkbiskop^M 
house. Enter the ,Brehkithop nf York, mut a 
Gentleman. 

Arch, Hie, good sir Michael; bear this sealei 
brief,* 
With winged haste, to the lord mareshal ; 
This to my cousin Scroop : and all the rest 
To whom they are directed : if you knew 
How much they do import, you would make haste* 

Gent, My good lora, 
I guess theur tenor. 

Arch, Like enough you do. 

To-morrow, good sir Michael, is a day. 
Wherein the fortune of ten thousand men 
Must bide the touch : For. sir, at Shrewsbury, 
As I am truly given to understand. 
The kingr, vvith miehty and auick-raised power. 
Meets with lord Harry : ana I fear, sir Michael,-«> 
What with the sickness of Northumberland, 
(Whose power was in the first proportion,) 
And what with Owen Glendower's absence, thenee, 
(Who with them was a rated sinew too,* 
And comes not in, o'er-rul*d by prophecies,)- 
I fear, the power of Percy is too weak 
To wage an instant trial with the king. 

Gent, Why, good my lord, you need not fear; 
there's Douglas, 
And Mortimer. 

Arch. No, Mortimer's not there. 

Gent. But there is Mordake, Vernon, lord Harry 
Percy, 
And there's my lord of Worcester ; and a head 
Of gallant warriors, noble gentlemen. 

Arch, And so there is: but yet the king hath 
drawn 
The special head of all the land together ; — 
The prince of Wales, lord John of Lancaster, 
The noble Westmoreland, and warlike Blunt ; 
And many more cor-rivals, and dear men 
Of estimation and command in arms. 

Gent, Doubt not, my lord, they shall be well 
oppos'd. 

Arch, I hope no less, yet needful 'tis to fear , 
And, to prevent the worst, sir Michael, speed : 
For, if lord Percy thrive not, ere the king 
Dismiss his power, he means to visit us,— 
For he hath neard of our confederacy,— 
And 'tis but wisdom to make strong aj^ainst him ; 
Therefore, make haste : I must go write again 
To other Lriends ; and so fareweU, sir Michael. 

[Exe, severalbf. 



i 



1 ) Grievances. (8) The deliveiy of his lands. 
S) The greater and the less. (4) Letter. 



ACT V. 

SCKyE T.^The king's camp near Shrewshunf, 
Enter King Henry, Prinee Henry, Prmee John 
of iMncasterf Sir' Walter Blunt, mut Sir John 
FalsUff*. 

K, Hen, How bloodily the sun begins to peer 
(5) A strength on which we reckoned. 



^ FUST PAST UF KINO HENBT IV. 

Abora nm bu«kT' UU I tha dij loaki pila 
At tui dutampenlun. 

P. Urn. The Hiuttwrn wind 

DoUi plir Ibe trumpet to hit purpmei ; 
And, br hii hollov nhiiUinE id iLe Iotb^ 
ForcteFli ■ tempcat, and a bluateringik]'. 

X. HiA. TbiD with Ute loun let U ■ jm|>«lhiii 
For DoUuiig cu •ccBi Toul M Ibou Ituil wu. — 
TVum^t. Enlcr Worcester ni Vemon. 
Haw now, mj lard orWan;e«er7 'li> not well, 
Thalinu and I ihaulJ meet upon luch (ena 
Ai now we meet : Vou hue oeeeii'd our Irjit j 
And made lU doff* our euj robei oT peace. 
To cnnh our old limbi in ungentle iteej : 
Thia ia not well, my lord, Ihii u not well. 
What UT Tou 10*1 7 will you asain unlmit 
•nj. .k...if.k L^ol ofiJI-abhOfTed war ? 



By unliind umii, dangerau nwtwwimL 
Aod •iola.lion oTill (aSh and troth 

worn to u> in jour younger enterpdM. 

K. Hca. TbeK thmgi, indeed, fOu bare artier 

Proclaim' d u market-crDMe*) read in chimheej 

To race Ibe garment of rebdUOD 

lona fine colour, that maj pleaae Iha eja 
tie changelioEB, and poor di— ~><— »- 
I gape, and rub the elbow, a 



Tbl.1 

And I 

Wher . 

And be no more an exhal'd meteor, 

A prodin o( fear, and a porteni 

Of bnucbcd mUchJef to llie uobom timea? 

Wor. Hoar me, niT liege: 
For mine own pari, [ couU be weU conlant 
To entertain the lag-end of mj Ufa 
With quiet houn ; Ibr, I d« proteit, 
I btie not aougbt the daj' oi tliii dialika. 

K. HiH. YouhaTcnolaoucbtraritl boweon 
ittheal 

FaL Rebellioo U> in hia war, and b« (band it 

P. Hm. Peac^ chewet,' peace. 

Wer. It pleu'd jour mtuesty, to turn jour looln 
OrfaTDur from mfaeli; and all our bouM; 
And jet, 1 muil remember jou, mj lord, 
We were the flril anddeare*! of your fiiendi. 
For fou,mT*tairarolEeedidI break 
In RiehBrd'i lime ; and poated dajr and Bight 
To meet you en the way, and kiM jour hand, 
When f et fou were in plice and in aeeonnl 
Nolhiai; M ilrong and rartunila aa I. 
It was mraetr, m j brotber, and hia aon. 
That brought you home, and boldlj did oatdan 
The daogera of the time ; Yoii swore to Ui,^ 
And you did swear that oath al Doncaaler,— 
That you did nothing purpose 'tiinsl the stale ; 
Mor claim no further Ihan vour new-fall'n riehl. 
The <eal ofGaunt, dulicdom of Lancaster: 
To this we swore our aid. But, in short mict, 
Jt rain'd down fortune showerine on your head j 
And such a flood of greatness fell on jou,— 
What with our help; what wiib the abtent kini : 
What with the iniunn of a wanton tiroe ; 
The seeming luBcrancea that you had bomc ; 
And the contrariouB winds^ that held the king 
So long in hia unlucky Irish ware, 
That aU in England did repute him dead,— 
And, from this awarm oflair adianlanea. 
You look occarion to be quickly woo'd 
To (ripe the general swaj '"^o your hand: 
Forgot four oath to ui at Doncaiter ; 
An£ being kd by na, you us'd u* ao 
As Ikat ungentle gull, the cuckoo's bird, 
-Uaelh the sparrow : did oppress our nest ; 
Ccew by our feeding to so great a bulb, 
Tha'.eyen our lore dural not come near your sight, 
For fear of a wall owing ; but with nimble iring 
We were enforc'd, for safety aake, to fly 
Out of your sight, and rai>e thia present head : 
Whereby we stand opposed hy such means 
Ai you jouraelf have forg'd against youraelT; 



fjii'll-Dicll hatoc a:ii! confuaioa. 
r. Hm. In baUi Durarinie*,thereiamaajaaod 
Shalt piy full dearly for Ihii encounter, 

.:■ .v._ ,.!_ Tell your nephew, 

... ..join with all tha wflril 
In praise of Henry Percy i By my bopea,— . 
This present enterprue set ofthis bead,- 
' 'o uot think, ulirdii/r gentleman, 

.re aetiye-.alin„r, „, more .aliant-joaofc 
>re doriiig, ot iiiun \.l.IJ, u now ahye, 
grace thlA iqlEer :tji' ^vkh noblederda. 
For my part, I ni 



nuody bcij^Qr: 



i so, 1 hi 



'e"'lin 



Vei this before m ._ . .. , ,, 
1 am content, Ihai he shall take the odd* 
Of his t;'''^'' l^nie inJ islimitioo ; 
.^<id niil, 10 lavc Uk blo(4 on either ^!e, 
Trv fortune with him in a aingle ligbL 
K. Hm. And, prince of Wales, ao dan in MB> 
lure ihee^ 
Albeit, eonsideraliont infinite 
UomikE uainst itc-TNo, goodV 



will they lake the otter nfour grace, 
he, and thev, and you, yea, eiery nan, 
" igajn, and I'll be bill 
and bring m 



Shall be my frier 

-) tell your com..., _ .... -. - 

.'hat he will do:—Biil if he wilt not yidd, 

ebuke and dread currection wail on us, 

nd they shall do their office. So, be (tme; 

.'u Hill not no» b; troubled wilh reply: 

.c offer ftiir, lake it nd-iaedly. 

I Kt, i,nl Worcester eail VeriM. 

P. Hen. It nill rii<t I.' accepted, on my lift; 
The Doualai mut Mi< ll.ilspur both logclber 

re confident acu;:,-! t;i. world in arms. 

K. Hiv. Hcncf, ih.nfore, eyerj leader U Ui 

nJ God befriend us', as our cause b jual ! 

[£nunl King, Blunt, and Prince John. 

Fal. IIa(,irthDu>feoiedowniDtheballle,and 



stride me, so ; ' 




ninl or friend 




P.Htn. ^lolhii 




a CDlouua ca 


ndo'lheethat 


end.-hip. S3> t 




icrs, and fan 




Fal. 1 would, 1 




.■d-u'me, HaL 


7^ all well. 


P.Hm. Whi, 




,.e«t God a i 


tth. £ril. 


Ftl. 'TisiioliU 




I would be 


oath to p.* 


m before his da> 




hat need 1 b 


so fotwarS 


ith him IhnI call 




nme? Well 


'Us ro mab 


r; Honour prick 




n. Yea-but 
ome on) ho 


OH if honour 


ick me oir whc 


r c 


tbtn 7 Can 



C'i, 



__ ^ ..... mJ No. Or 

ly the erift of a wound? No. HowHr 

I kill in burgcrv then 7 No. What ishMour? 

What is in that iron], bouMrt Wtatk 

(4) EiUbllad in aitklea. 



PWST FABT Of KINO HKHBT IT. 

- ine'- 

It } He that dkd o'lVsdnesdjy. Doth 1 



DutboDDBr? Air. A trim nekonine!— Who h«tli 
■ ■ He that dkd D'lVsdnesdjy. ' * ■ 

DoUileheuit? No, C, 



y«, to Ihe d 



LiinaJ No 



A Hill ii 



. feelilT 

I nsible Ihcii ' 
liic oith U 
iaL><.ffGri[t. 



WhjT Delrut 

ilechisiD. [Eiil. 

8 CEM'E IL—Tlu nM amp. Enttr Worcutcr 

War. O, no, mj acpbeit miut not know, lit 
Rivlurd, 
The libcnl kind ofltr of Ihe kinn. 

ViT. 'Twere faeM he did. 

War. Then ire we *I1 undoni 

It ii not potaibh, it unnot be, 
Tbe king ihould keep Mi Kord in loTing ui ; 
He will suipect UI itill, and find a tirnn 
To punUh tlili oBence in other Tiulti : 
Suipician ihill be all Micli Pull oSeiet: 
Fur treaaOD ia but truited like the fox : 
Who, ne'er *a Umc, lo eheriih'd, nnd lock'd up, 
Will haie ■ wild tnek of hit inrL-slori. 
Look how we ran, or ud, or n»:rri!r, 
InterpKlation will miaquolc our looki ; 
And we iball feed like oxen il a lUlL 
Tbe better cheri.h'd, ttlll the nearer death. 
Mr nephew'j trenpsw may !w " r II foffol, 
It hath the excuu of youth, :< ni) heat of blood ; 
And an adopted name of pniik.-e,— 
A hair.brain'd Hotapur, fDiirn'il byaipleen: 
All hia olTeneea life upon mv head, 
And on hii fitlNT'* ;— we did frain him on; 
And, U* eorruptlan being ta'en ft-om ■», 
We, ai the iprmg oT all, ahati py for ail. 
Therelbre, gaod cousin, let not Hnrrj know, 
In any eaae, the oMer or the kine. 

Vtr. DeliTer what you will, VO aajr, 'tia ao. 
Hen cornea your couain. 

filler Hotopur onil Douelu ; md sfllewa an 
MoUkrt, hkind. 

Hoi. Mt uncle it relum'd :_Delirer up 
Mt lord oTWealtnoreland.— llnde, ivhul newaJ 

Wor. The king will bid you bo>lle preientlf. 

Doug. Defy hini by the lurd of VVeitmoreland. 

Hoi. Lord Oouglas, to jau and tell him 'a. 

Dang-. Mtnj, end ahalt, and •erj willjneW 



u'd up raur praiKa wilh a princely tongue ; 
Spehe four deiervingi like a chronicle ; 
Makina TOu ever belter than hiipruee, 
Bv iliir^apraiiinr ju^ite, Tiluea with joa : 



lehini, end at li 
: did be pause : 
oullite ike enty 
Bnglind did nerer ox 



Ofanv prince, to wild, at liberlr:— 
But, be he aa he will, vet once en night 
I mil embnce him wiin i aoldiEr'a ann, 



ik under mr courteer. 
-' •-' feilowi. 



Thai he ahall >l 

Arm, arm, with ipeed :- 

Better consider what you haie lo do. 

Than I, that hare not well the irift of tongue. 

Can till your blood uy —"- '— 



lF.xil. 
in the kinj;. 

^ndid thuB, — 
'r-"ourge 



Wtr. There i« no aeemlnr merc( 

Hot. Did Tou beg any T God for 

Wer. I lold him Mnlly of niir ji 
or hi< oath-breakini ; which he m 
Br now forawearint that be ii Ton' 
He ealla u» rebel*, traitor* ; and » 
With haughty arma thb hateful nai 
Jlhcultr Douglu. 

DiMg, Ann, genttemen ; to en 

A brare defiance in king Henry'i teeth, 

And Weatmoreland, (hat waa eniin'd,did bear it 

Which cannot choose bu< bdnt; him uuicklr on. 

ITer. Tbe prince of Walet atcpp'rl forth beron 
the kini. 
And, neohew, ehalleng'd you lo aingle llghL 

Hut. O, ■would the quarrel lay upon our headi 
And that no man mi^ht draw shon breath loHJIay, 
Bui I, and ilirry Monmouth '. Tell me, tell me. 
How ahoWd hii tarting? Kemed i< in contempt 



Ftr. No, by i 

(1) Pahiled benUrr ir 
WIUeiliL ' ()}l 



riineral>. 



ng cital* of hinaelT; 

n( youtb with auch a gr»e«^ 

[here a double apjrlt, 

IE, inatanUr. 

etmcleUtheWOrid,— 



EiiKr 
.Hmj. Mylord, hfi 



I Meai 



nger. 



e ire lellcr* (br yotk 
le of life it' ahoK ; 



E at the arriml of an hi 

ire, we lire to Ireid on Hnp ; 

le death, when prince* die with m 



T MesMnger. 

iie riit< me turn Diy tale. 



Let each men do hi 

With th^ be*l blood '(hal I cnn i 



Now,— Eaperai 
Sound all the Ic 
And by that mi 



.....jsday. 
renlTJrwar, **" 



me ofu'DeTBT ahiD 
jme 00 >ucn a courtcn. 

[ Tht Immpiti iBinii. TVjr nttr 



ttmpeli sound, 
«./«™(.l 



Then nter Daiiglai and Blunt, ■itattig. 



Obw. 
Lnd I do I 



.ST. 



attlelbaa, 
1DU art » Ung. 

Tord dev lo^j 



fliiml. They (ell thee Infr. 

Con;. The lord of Stafford dev lo^y bttb 

bought 
Thrlikcoeai; Tor, Inati 
Thii aword hath endrd 
Unleai thou yield (bee 

<4)nem«ttoorilMp«Ky 
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FIRST PAtT OF KINO HENRY Vf, 



Sar. 



BlwU. I WIS not born a yielder, thon proud Scot ; 
And Ihou shall find a king that vnll re?enge 
Lord Siatlbrd^s death. 

[ fhey Jightf and Blunt if slain. 

Enter Holspur. 

Hot. O Douqflas, hadst thou fought at Holme- 
don thu9, 
I never had triumphed upon a Scot. 

Doug, A IPs done, all> won ; here breathleat 
lies the king. 

liof. Where? 

Doug. Here. 

Hut, This, Douglas ? no, I know this face full 
well : 
A gallant knight he wax, his name was Blunt ; 
Semblably' fumishM like the king himself. 

Doug, A fool go with thy soul, whither it goes ! 
A borrowed title hast thou bought too dear. 
Whr didst thou tell me that thou wert a king? 

jflit. The kin^ hath manr marching in his coats. 

Doug. N«jw. by mj sword, I will kill all his coats ; 
ril murder all his wardrobe, piece by piece, 
Until I meet the king. 

Hot. Up, and away ; 

Our soldiers stand full fairly lor the day. [Exeunt. 

Otker alarums. Enter Falstafl*. 

Fd, Thouzh I could *scape shot^free at London, 
I fear the shot here ; here^s no scoring, but upon the 
pate.— Sua! who art thou? Sir Walter Blunt:— 
therc^s honour for you : Here's no vanity !— I am 
as hot as molten lead, and as heavy too : 6od keep 
lead out of me : I need no more weight than mine 
own btowels. — I have led my raggamulRns where 
thev are peppered : there's but three of my hundred 
and fifty lefu alive ; and they are for the town's end, 
to beg during life. But who comes here 7 

Enter Prince Henry. 

P, Hen. What, stand'st thou idle here ? lend me 
Ihy sword : 
Many a nobleman lies stark and stiff*, 
Under the hoofs of vaunting enemies. 
Whose deaths are unreveng'd : Pr'ytnee, lend thy 
sword. 

Fal, O Hal, I pr'ythce, give mo leave to breathe 
a while. — Turk Gregory never did such deeds in 
arms, as I have done this day. I liave paid Percy, 
I have made him sure. 

P. Hen. He is, indeed ; and living to kill thee. 
Lend me thy sword, I pr'ythee. 

FaL Nay, before God, Hal, if Percy be alive, 
thou get'st not my sword ; but take my pistol, if 
thou wilt 

P, Hen. Give it me : What, is it in the case? 

Fal. Av, Hal ; His hot. His hot ; there's that will 
sack a city. 

[The Prince draws mU a bottle of sack, 

P. Men, What, is't a time to jest and dally now ? 

tTkrovos U ol him^ and exU. 
^ , e alive, I'll pierce him. If 

he do come in my waj, so : if he do not, if I come 
in his, willingly, let htm make a carbonado* of me. 
1 like not such grinning honour as sir Walter hath : 
Give me life : which if I can save, so ; if not, 
honour comes unlooked for, and there's an end. 

[Exit, 
5CE-VE IV.^-^nother pari of the field, •ilarums, 
Erciirsions. Enter the King, Prince Henry, 
Prince John, and Westmoreland. 

K, Hen, I pr'ythee, 

M) In resemblance. 

(2) A piece of meat cut crosswise for ihe gridiron. 



Harry, withdraw thyself ; thoa ble6d*sttaowKh :— 
Lord John of Lancaster, go you with him. 

P, John. Not I, my lord, unless I diil bleed too. 

P, Hen. I do beseech your majesty, make up, 
Lest your retirement do amaze your friends. 

K. Hen, I \vill do so : — 
My lord of Westmoreland, lead him to his tenL 

nest. Come, my lord, I will lead you to your tent 

P. Hen, Lead me, my lord ? I do not need your 
help : 
And heaven forbid, a shallow scratch should drxvt 
The prince of Wales from such a field as tl^ ; 
Where stain'd nobility lies trodden on. 
And rebels' arms triumph in massacres f 

P, John, We breathe too long: — Come, eooaia 
Westmoreland, 
Our duty this way lies ; for God's sake, come. 

[Exeunt Prince John and WestmoreUnd. 

P, Hen. By heaven, thou hast deceiv'd i&e, 
Lancaster, 
I did not think thee lord of such a r tirit : 
Before, I lov'd thee as a brother, John ; 
But now, I do respect thee as niy soul. 

K. Hen, I saw him hold lord Piercy at the poia^ 
With lustier maintenance than I did look for 
Of such an ungrown warrior. 

P. Hen. O, this boy 

Lends mettle to us all ! [EdL 

JRarums. Enter Douglas. 

Doug, Another king 1 they grow like Hydra's 
heads : 

I am the Doutrlas, fatal to all those 
That wear those colours on them. — What art tboo. 
That counterfeit'st the person of a king 7 

K. Hen. The king himself; who, Douglas, grievci 
at heart. 

So many of his shadows thou hast met. 
And not the very king. I have two boys. 
Seek Percy, and thyself, about the fiela : 
But^ seeing thou fall'st on me so luckilj, 
I will assay thee ; so defend thyself. 

Doug, I fear, thou art another counterfeit ; 
And yet, in faith, thou bear'st thee like a king: 
But mine, I am sure thou art, whoe'er thou be, 
And thus I win thee. 

[Thetffigid ; the Kin? being in danger, 
enter Prince Henry. 

P, Hen. Hold up thy head, vile Scot, or tkoo 
art like 
Never to hold it up again ! the spirits 
Of Shirly, Staflford, Blunt, are in my arms : 
It is the prince of Wales, that threatens thee ; 
Who never promiseth, but he means to pa v. — 

[They fight; Doujrfas /t(S. 
Cheerly, my lord ; How fares your grace ? — 
Sir Nicholas Gawsey hath for succour s^nt, 
And so hath CUnon : I'll to Clifton straight 

K. Hen. Stay, ana breathe awhile :^ 
Thou hast rcdeem'd thy lost opinion ;* 
And showM, thou mak'st some tender of my life. 
In this fair rescue thou has brought to me. 

P. Hen. O heaven ! they did me too much id 

That ever said, I hearken'd for your death. 
If it were so, I misht have let alone 
The insultinir hand of Dou^as over you , 
Which would have been as speedy in your end. 
As all the poisonous potions m the world, 
And sav'd the treacherous labour of your son. 
K, Hen. Make up to CliAon, I'll to sir Nicholas 
Gawsey. [Exit King Heary. 

(S) Reputation. 



AeMi r. 
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Enter HoUpvr. 



Hot, If I mistake not, thou vt Harry MonnMnith. 

P, lien. Ttiou spcak'st as if 1 would deoj my 
name. 

Hot. My name U Harry Percy. 

e. Htn. Why, then I fee 

A very valiant rebel of the name. 
1 am the prince of Wales ; and think not, Percy, 
To share w.th oie in glory any more : 
1 wo stars keep nut their motion in one sphere ; 
Nor can one England brook a double reit^n. 
Of Harry Percy, and the prince of Wales. 

Hoi, Nor shall il, Harry, for the hour is come 
To end the one of us ; And * would to God, 
Thy nume in arms were now as (^reat as mine I 

P, Htn. V\\ make it gretter, ere 1 part from thee ; 
And all the budding honours on thy crest 
I'll crop, to make a garland for my head. 

Hot, 1 can no longer brook thy vanities. 

[Thty fight. 

Enter FalstafT. 

Fal. Well said, Hal ! to it, Hal !— Nay, you shall 
find no boy*s play here, 1 can tell you. 

Enter Douglas ; he fights with Falstaff, whofaUs 
down as tfhe were deacL and exit Douglas. Hot- 
spur is wounded, and /alls. 

Hot. O, Harry, thou hast robb'd me of my youth : 
I better brook the loss of brittle life, 
Than those proud titles thou hast won of me ; 
They wouna mv thoughts, worse than thy sword 

my flean : 

But thought's the slave of life, and life time's fool ; 
And time, that takes survey of all the world, 
Must have a stop. O, I could prophesy. 
Bat that the earthy and cold hand of death 
Lies on mv tongue : — No, Percy, thou art dust, 
And food for [Dies. 

P. Hen. For worms, brave Percy: Fare thee 
well, ercat heart!— 
r.l-weav'd ambition, how mush art thou shrunk! 
When that this budy did contain a spirit, 
A kingdom for it was too small a bound ; 
But now, two paces of the vilest earth 
U room enou;rb :— This earth, that bears thee dead, 
B.iars not alive so 5tout a yrcntlcman. 
If thou wert sensible of courtesy, 
I should not make so dear a show of zeal :— 
Bat let my favours' hidti thv mangled face ; 
And, even in thy behalf, I'll thank myself 
For doing tliese fair rites of tenderness. 
Adieu, and take thy praise with thee to heaven! 
Thy ignominy sicpp with thee in the grave, 
But not rememberM in thy epitaph ! — 

f //e sees Fal.sta IT on the grmmd. 
What ! old acqtiaintanrc ! could not all this flesh 
Keep in a little life ? Poor Jack, farewell ! 
I could have better spnr'd a better man. 
O, I should have a heavy miss iif thee. 
If I were much in love with vanity. 
Death hath not »tri;ck so fit a deer to-day, 
Though many dearer, in this blood v fray : 
EmbowellM nill I see th'^e l»v au'l by ; 
Till then, in blorxl bv noble Poev lie. [EA'. 

Fal. [Xwi/ri,' W. ir.'y. J Emhoweird ! If thou em- 
bowel me to-diiy, I'll ji^e you I'Hvc to po^vder* me, 
and eat me too, to-uiorrow. 'Sldood, 'twas time 
to counterfeit or that hf)t ternia-'ant Scot had paid 
me scot and lot too. Counterfeit ? I lie, 1 am no 
counterfeit: To die, is to be a counterfeit; for he 
is but the counterfeit of a man, who hath not the 

(1) Scarf with which, he coven Perey*s face. 



life of a man : but to counteifeit dying, wfa«a a 
man thereby lireth, is to be no counterfeU, but the 
true and perfect ima^ of life indeed. The bettar 
part of valour is — discretion ; in Uie which better 
part. I have saved my life. iVoundsu I am afraid 
of this gunpowder Percy, though ne be dead : 
How. if lie should countefreit too, and rise? I am 
afraiu he would prove the better counterfeit. Ther»« 
fore ril make him sure : yea, and Pil swear I kill- 
ed him. Why may not he rise, as well as I ? 
Nothing confutes me but eves, and nobody sees 
me. Therefore, sirrah, [Stablnng him.] with a new 
wound in your thigh, come you along with me. 

[Takes Hotspur on his kaet. 

Re-enter Prince Henry and Prince John. 

P. Hen. Come, brother John, full bravtly hut 
thou Aesh'd 
Thv maklen aword. 

P, John. But foil ! whom haw we hert 7 

Did you not tell me. this fat man was dead 7 

P, Hen, I did ; I saw him dead, breathlese tnd 
bleeding 
Upon the grouno.— 
Art thou alive 7 or is it phantasr 
That plays upon our eye-sight f I pr'ythce, speak ; 
We will not trust our eyea^ without our ears : — 
Thou art not what thou seem'st. 

Fed. No, that's certain ; 1 am not a double man. 
but if I be not Jack FalstafT, then am I a Jack. 
There is Percv: [Throwing the itody down,] if 
your father will do me any honour, so ; if not, let 
him kill the next Percy himself. I look to be either 
earl or duke, 1 can assure you. 

P. Hen, Why, Percy 1 killed myself, ard saw 
thee dead. 

F(d. Didst thou 7— Lord, lord, how this world is 
(riven to lying! — I grant you, I was down, and oet 
of breath ; and so was he : but we rose both ul an 
instant, and foufiht a lonir hour by Shrewsbury 
clock. If I may be believed, so ; if not, let thenj, 
that should reward valour, bear the sin i*pon their 
own heads. I'll take it upon my death, I gave 
him this %vound in the thigh: if the man wtre 
alive, and would deny it, I would make him eat a 
piece of my sword. 

P, John, This is the strangest tale that e'er I- 
heard. 

P, Hen. This is the strangest fellow, brother' 

John. 

Come, bring your luggage nobly on your back: 
For my parL if a lie mav do thee grace, 
I'll gild It with the happieet terms I have; 

[Ji retrteit it toundedi 
The trumpet sounds retreat, the day is ours. 
Come, brother, let's to the highest of the field. 
To see what fiends are livinsr, who are dead. 

( £xfuu( Prinre Henry emd Prince John.- 

Fnl. I'll follow, n« they sav, for reward. He 
that rewards me, God reward him ! If I do proir 
7rt'at, I'll irrow less ; for I'll purge, and leave sacl^ 
and live cleanly, as a nobleman should do. 

[£xt7, bearing off the body, 

SCE^VE K.— .^wofA'T part of th^ field. The 
trumpets soxnvL Enter Kine Henry. Pri'ce 
ILn'^v, Prinee John, Westmoreland, anrf o/Acrsj 
with Worrebter, and Vernon, prisoners. 

K. Hen. Thus ever i\'(] rebe'lion find rebuke.— 
Ill-spirited Worcester !— did we not send grace. 
Pardon, and terms of love to all of you 7 
And would'st lliuu turn our oflers coutrary 7 

(2) Salt. 
»F 



MhwiHil I r'-j"- • !■• 
iVw InifliU BpoB oar pwtj data t» d«7, 
A Bsbb cvl, uii mMBj > cteaton cM, 
Had been alire tki* fanar, 
KUkc ■ Cbriuiui, llMBlndfltr^bMM 



ir«r. Wlnt I ln>« doM, ■/ mA4 BTd ■■ ta i 
And I cabrwa Ikis raita* ptkatlj, 
ttoanMlobainiidMlkbBioaM. 
• X.Bn. Be«rWiiKaMrUA>aartb,MlT<M<^ 



FiBsr fAKT w KOie BEmr jr. 

... ibiDaa^M,udMnvS^ 
Dp lo M» F'««'— 1 1— n»L 
Um nIowibawB ■■•■ oari 

Bath I»>^1H to« U cfa ^ 
Bna ia tba koMB ofav I 



W«MaUr JTv^ma, 
BMTMikMdT 
r. Bm. Tba mM« Seal, lari Dot^lai^ «keM 
bcMir 
-tW(briMi«fflM*V4BiletHn^iMikiM, To 

n« BoU* Ptrndaia. aad an Ua MU 
UpoB thalMtftorrf«ad witblhaiMt; 
Aa^ Ui^ ft«M ft laB, ba WM M bnU^ 

.TIaP—ilaafat MdlkaMMkjov0M% 



is»i-. 



tuHviv iDTa i^iB D^iB jin,vBa joor aeans 

TsBMllCtbBbertn^aadacfnlateSeRHs 

WlM.«awebeaj,acetadjiSB«: 

HpdC— aad TM, ada Hanj,— will lomida Wdai, 

BdidBoB fa Om taad *UI la*. 1^ .wv. 

And ifaes nfa b«hM *• U^ i> loB^ 
LO w Mt laan a tB aw mra ba woB. 
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SECOND PART OP 

KING HENRY IV. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



I ntunaii, auicr of Ularenii ; 
Trince John of Lmauttr, s/tertrarfif 

(JHenrj V .) duke of Btdfard ; 
Prince Humphrevo/'Clwlrr.o/imBio-iI. 

[! Heiirj V.) Jut* nf GlMir ; 
Ksrlarwarwicli; i 

EirlorWntmoreluidj^ <J Ou Idnfi ftrtg. 
Ga«tT- Hsrcmirt; \ 
lari ChitfJiatitt i^Ou Kinfi Bach. 
Ji Gmtltmm Mnuling on li^ Chief JxutUt, 
EarlorNDrihiimberlsitd; \ 

SttoooarckbuhoB ef Yttk -, I nrnOuta 

Lord Birdolph , Sir John Caleiille ) ) 



TrtTcn md Morioc, ibmuHci ofjfartkumbwtmi. 
FaliUB; Bardolph, PutoL nut Pus. 
Poiiu and Peto, MrKimdi an Priia 
StuUoi ■ -' 



Mouldj, Shodo 



- Anvf. 

■n.1^ cntRlrjr Jattitii. 
SItaiimoM 
', Wirt, Feeble, mi titMUU, r(- 



und Snire, ihtripi tfflta-l. 
A Dmctr, ipiaktr ^ Iht EpUtpu. 
LadT Northumberland. Lady Percr, 
" -nt> Quicklj. Doll Tcar->beeL 
Lerdi and olhtr aUendanli ; qJJSctn, MUim, nut- 

lOlgtT, ifraun-j, beaiilei, gnxmu, ^ 
Scane, England. 



LNDUCTION. 



; For which of jan wilt 
1 laud RuRiaur ipMki 7 
To?IUS™unr[.ld 



Thi> hsie I tumour'd Ihronfih (be pcuint town* 
Beiveen that rojtl field oT Shrewibury 
And this worm-eaten hold or ragged stone,' 
Where HoUpur'g falher, old Northumberland, 

I ; "v-jick : the poati come Uring on, 

... _ nan of them bring* other newa 

Thau Lhey have leam'd of me ; From Rumour** 



Tbey brinVa^ 



Upan mv lun^uca cDnlinual alnndera nde ; 
The nhirh in etery languan I pronounce, 
SlulGng Ihe can of men <riOi raise reporla. 

Under Ihe amilp'of safetT, wound^the world : 

And who but Rumour, oho but only I 

Mike fearrul miialera, and prepar'd deicDce ; 

Whilit the bia jear, iwoll'n with aome nlher grkt, 

U Ihouj^ht with child bv the atern tyrant war. 

And na auch mttlerl Rumour ii a pipe 

Blown bj lurmiaet, jealuuHB. coi^-clura ; 

And of >o eaij and ao plain a atop, 

That the bkint moneter with uncounted head*, 

The >tiil-di!eordant wanrins muitituda, 

Cm plar upon it. But what itced I ibu* 

Mr well-known body to analomiie 

Anrnnnmy houaehnld? Why ia Rumour btf«T 

I run before kinff Hstt'i Tietory; 

Who, in » bloody Held by ShMjwibnry, 

Halb beaten down yauni Hotapur, and hi* troop*, 

Quenchini ihe flame of bold rebellion 

ETcn with the rebel'a blood. But what mean ' 

To speak la inie at Hral7 my oOice is 

To noiM abroad,— that Harry Monmouth fell 

Under the wrath of noble Hotipur'a aword; 

And thai the kini; brroie the Douf^laa' race 

Stoop'd hia anoinUd Iwid aa low aa death, 

(I) Northnnberland'a eietle. 



Dth eomlbrta falae, wona than Inie 



Bard. Who keep* Uie gale here, bo T— Where b 

the earl 7 
Ptrt. Wbal abatl I nt tou are 7 
Bard. TeBlboatbeaaii 

That tbe lord Bardoli^i doth attend him here. 
Pert. Hi* lordibip ia walii'd lorth inla the 01^ 
chard: 
Please it your honour, knock but at tb* gat*^ 
And he hlDuelf wU aDawer, 

Zntir Northumberland. 



Should be the Attier of aome itntimm :• 
The lime* are wild ; conlention, like a hora* 
Full of high feedlne:, madly hath broke kwM, 
And beara dona all before bim. 

Bard. ■■ Noble carl, 

brinir you certain newa rrotn ShrewlburT. 

/forth. Good, an heaTcn will I 

Bard. Aa good a* heart can with :- 

Tbe king i* abntxt wouiiiled to the death i 
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i '^nf 
On T'irj«to« JM» !• i"»«» iP*^ i**-*^ 

.9«r/. VT iirT ■ .•---'*■.•• iifTi III "he ♦!▼ . 
%. 4 1^ « ...r-.;,T. 1 Vim 0''.'-^rfir:»r.«, 
M-K*'-. I'l^n u; i;)i.^< - na'. ''•r.iUi .ri>« ji«. 

>' •^.'1 •* i» T-iv*r». *»ai jand 'iliinp rnaip 

• • .-, • 111 
T-f M ■ <■<' 1 ur J..nn f tiiVi»rn!»> 'nn'i ti^iiirk 
With ^r.' <il irtip?* . mA, i^ry H«rpr .virV.i. 
Ti-iL-vi^ -n^, \»'#.!- 111111. • imr. «piirrnT nanl. 

A ."• 1' ^tr.-i-, i.:7i.vit 'iir-vf-' • 'a ' i^'^l. 
T •• ■• .'.•■■ .• t*^ ■•■ ^'-a'"!^ Tf .•■.".iIpiI 
H» irtii t .V «i '.I <'. 1^ vr . ki-if il' iim 
I 1f#l !#• -I I .1* ■ A' i^-*« "'"i •*",r-*».'iiir7. 
J I. !ii*f« n#". .^*' •*:.»';'i'tn •\.\»\ uul nrj«. 
A -* ■■ . . ' "i -' )*■?■«• f -i^i 1- t i:i •n'ii 

W '» ■»■/.■-' t .*.'■•! ;i^ "I n.'. 
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' --.•.. n- m*— .t*" -.f *.•.; -.1 *■ o IrttU 
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■'. \.s\ \ -icn •» M- •» T • : 
.-L. ■'.! I «■ i.i^in*.'.*" ■• . .1 

vf. r r- ■;.— * - .'■: J. 
i..'. ij'' n*" I. n -iiir .i.r.. 

••»». •la: I "»ni!T 'rn?*:^ "miiinun uia 
Hr. ho: ^'jr t- i.-i T.r. 'Cins le wuiiid !«■ 
:1^a. jy .n*».i:4:*, ijnwinin^ rna iT" -«^ 

T':i nun n^ *\z\. ua :;* r.aiiDn ira . 
A. Ill I i»;ll -ia- t « 1 i-«'-r' ijcnt:**, 
Aiiil nxiri* '^ir- -xr^ \\t irjin:r ne Mjcn 

Mtyr V }u i.-** «j>i ::rT-.iL m ir ly ne ••«^«^««^ 
Y i»ir ♦niri * "im t-.h. '..iir ear» "jin r-r-oiiu 

-^'.r^ii. V-'. I'.tr 1.1 .;,*. rj. li r r^ii ? 

Tiii'i 'fiAji •» "nf vuu i:i»i Ji i':'-t .i fir 
T » «iMajfi I ■r.fn. \\ :c j** MJ.ir. «ay ro 
T » •i>nr'ir .f njiia lut. "h.ir nror'a :» 1 
^.■■i! -1^ I'l'.i *ir', ha: li.m :• if ac ii id 
^ .» ;«. T-.r". -a 7* :■■» triU s ■". l luTn. 
"1 ■: Jw* .In; Trn.rr '.l' in '•■-»■ Be w*** 
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/iftr*.K. Hi' Inn. 
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M • v,'V r : v: tvi «r.A£.— 



■««• ' j«r1 /'*'if »'*fi fl4 ?!'•♦ '•"•' 'IJ/, 



r' I . .• ■««• ' j«r 1 ^ . 

t** ' ■»- .i" -. If n/ i^v-r 'a'M •ifi'. 
j^'^' - '.«. " y iY^,'.M the j^entlcoian, thai »de by 
T »#'f«, 

B<wrt Who, he ? 

Il«f WM ■om^ hiMiri?' fi^Ur.w, rhar hud «iora 
Trk* •'^•••^ h^ fid^t on ■ ir.d, u^>n my life, 
Sy«k« At • r<.ntur«. L<K>k, hftrt eooMS nore 



4ii/'r Morion. 

A>r^. Y''!, '.hi4 man*« brow, Klw to a tUle-leaf, 
fr,'^>*r« :h^ natiir^ <>f a Iraipc vofunii!: 
R' l<r.t/« friT «tfonit. mht^rtinm ikn inpiuioiis flood 

Math ifi"! d wifn^o d uflurpatiofi.* 

Air. M •^t<if), did*' 'h'lu come from Shrewiibory 7 

JV«r I rui f'/'im Shr^wtbury, mr nobk lord ; 
M'' ^PM hitrfdl ilrath put on hiii u%i»tMl ma«k, 
T . f^if .fur \Arlj. 

^'arlh. How dofh my Mn, and brother? 

T>i'#ii iffin\i\rn1 ; :inii ihft whi'^net* in thy c*" "" 
If ipf^r lh.in Uiy tongue to if 11 thy erraocL 
t^f.n atirh a man, «o fainf, 40 vpintliiM, 
80 dull, ao df^ad in took, >o wo-beipooe, 

/I) F.vhaiivtMl. (2) LacetagfML 

(3) Ifildrrlirif. baM, cowardly. 

(4) An atiefftalioo of its rarage. 



.»;. *.•■.... •...» ".-.i '■■;'. . 1 ■". i' -*.f£i 
1 --r- ^ . ■ -* -.: «■ •.::!■ r .■ .J r'iie. 

ft - •■ ■ r ; ■ ... : :•:.-■.'--■: :-•! .■ 'r.r»i-a'S, 
7.;*i.— .v( r.ii,...* ». * -T : ■» ri.uotiiijwa 

I"'."" •**■ "— ' : ■■■' ? ■' ■'■ ' i ' ■'.' ■ .*' ".. 

F 'a v-.t-r,!"- F -.1 iSr ■.»? 7c* ' X. »-»: *mxij 19. 

.' ■ V r * • . : I :■ 1- ^ - .,r.' .. r.' a : r- 

'■L ■ .1 '.:»• i: .i.rat Lc.-i. ■ r ni.- Car 2, 

ri .1.: 'r iiiKi:' -io*'^. '■:■ Ii 'rr ir.i: "jfjA. arij 

r -.m r.K i»*^t •-rriairr i riurx;*; in ;is "Lrjupi : 

F " "-in nia «nr:'ai *»."' ni* r-v*- steer-i ; 

\V .ii'i .jp.i-e in r.iTB abai'**. li' I-.r "^^t 

r ii-ri'.i -^n rhenuclvi**. [ilt-* 'iuil ir<l he a. 17 >ad. 

A-d u 'r.e 'riinj "har** hea»v :n '.LntiC, 

■^1* •li'*. -j»;.- men. if.iTr m H )' -pur's low. 
I-«»-.i»l :*> 'his • ■ t;r.':t »uf n liirh*n»f!«i witn :a*ir fear, 
'Th it »r-.-k« l«:«t -it I'* liter -J ward "ncT ^i"*^ 
r-i:in •!•! -.-jr * M -••••. lim.nz il thrir sav'T, 
Fl. !.- >fn Tit* iiiiiil Tl'^;n wi> :.-^a' nob;* W "rrtttw 
, T--.- •ijon *A'*r. ona*iB<r : inil 'ha* f inou* Sc Jt, 
Tnf bkoiiy D«-.*jjli«. »r.c«e wriJ-labou-rt «vard 
Htii thfr •imp* ali:n *h« ir''»'anc<e of 're kfnf, 
l'*»in T.iil' hi« •tr;m.ifh, a''«: 1: •! .^rice rh«» ?hnin^ 
;i>r ih-i*^ 'hnl 'iir'/i! 'h^ir r ;rk* ir«4, in his ffj^ht, 
iStumbiinj in f'-^.r. w.i« tcol*. Thr •i-ni -jf ill 
jl"»- — »ha! the Lini ■;2*h w-r ; iiid ha*-h «tOl out 
I \ »p^eii.- power loenronrVr you, my l.-nl, 
'I'ndrr fh«» rond'ir: of yjiin-j tanra.-t'ir. 
And Wf«tr7iur»:l«r.il ; thi? i* ihe ne» » iv full. 

•\'/r(A. For I hi* I shall hafif Xitne rnoij-. r. l>j moom 
In poiiion th*>re i» phv^ic : and ;ht-«c r.en«, 
Hi»injf h^n w*ll, "hjl won'd ha^p mide me sjet, 
B-rins 4k*k, r.aT»» t:i some m^^asiirv m?.^*^ me well; 
And ai the wretch, whose fcTer-weaktn'd ji»flfik 

(j) Return orblowi- <6) Vn Ctn words. 
t'l Reported. {B} Lei fall 
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Like strcngthlef • hinges, buckle under life 
Impatient of his fit, brooks like a fire 
Out of hi^ ke^'pcr^s arms ; even so my limbs, 
Wi'.ikeiiM ivilh irrief, being now enragM with grief, 
Aie thrice tltemscivc^ ; hence therefore, thou nice> 

crutch ; 
A scaly irauntlet now, with joints of stceL 
Must trlove thi< hand : and hence, thou sick lyquoif;* 
'l*hou art a (;uard too wanton for the head, 
Whi.'h princes. deshM with conquest, aim to liit. 
N n\' bind my nrows with iron ; and approach 
The ragifcd'st hour that time and spite dare bring, 
Tu f otvn up:m the cnraprM Northumberland ! 
I.e! heaven kiss earth ! Now let not nature's hand 
Keep I he wild flood confui'd ! let order die I 
And let this world no lonirer be a stage. 
To feed contention in a linprering act } 
But let one spirit of the fir8t*bom Cam ^ 
Kcizn in uU bo.toms, that, each heart being set 
On oloody course!*, the rude scene may eJM, 
And darkness be the burier of the dead ! 

Tra, This strained passion doth you wrong, my 

lord. 
Bard. Sweet earl, divorce not wisdom from your 

honour. 
Jlfor. The lives of all your loving complices 
I^ean on your health ; the which, if you give o'er 
To stormy passion, must perforce decay. 
You cast the event of wnr, my noble lord, 
And summ'd the account of chance, before yoii 

said, 
Let us make head. It was your presurmise. 
That in the dole* of blows your son might drop: 
You knew, he wnlk'd oV'r perils, on an edge, 
More likely to fnll in, than to jyet o'er : 
You urn; advis'd, his flesh was capable 
Of wo'indst. and scars; and that his forward spirits 
Would lifr him where most trade of danger rang*d ; 
Yet did you say, — Go forth ; and none of this, 
Thou-rh Mirongly apprehended, could restrain 
The st ff-bnrne action : What hath then beflillen, 
Or what hath this bold enterprise brought forth, 
More than that beinff which was like to be ? 
^ Bard. We all, that arc enjja^ed to this loss. 
Knew th'tt we venturM on such dan</urous seas, 
That, if we wrouirht out life, *twas ten to one : 
And vet we ventured, for the gain proposed 
Chok'd the respect of likely peril fcar'd ; 
And, since we are o*erset, venture apain. 
Come, we will all put forth ; body, and goods. 
Mor, 'Tis more than time : And, my most noble 

lord, 
I hear fir certain^ and do speak the truth,~- 
The cent'e archbi5hop of York is up. 
With well-apiwinted powers ;* he is a man. 
Who with a double surety binds his followers. 
My lord your son had only but the corps. 
But shadows, and the shows of men, to flght: 
For that same word, rebellion, did divide 
The action of their bodies from their souls ; 
And they did fight with qucasiness,* constrained, 
As men drink potions ; that their weapons only 
Seemed on our side, but, for their spirits and souls, 
Thin word, rebellion, it had froze them up. 
As fish are in a pond : But now the bishop 
Turns insurrection to religion : 
S'ipoos'd sincere and holy in his Ihoufrhts, 
He's followM both with body and trith mind ; 
And doth enlarge his risintr with the blood 
Of fair king Richard, scrap'd from Pomfret stones ; 

(1) Trifling. (S) Cap. (3) Distribution. 
(4) Forces. (5) Against tfaeir stomachs. 
(6) Greater. (7) Owned. (8) Gibe. 



Derives firom heaven his quarrel, and his cause ; 

Tells them, he doth bestride a bleeding land, 
Gasping for life under great Bolingbruke ; 
And more,' and less, do flock to follow him. 

Jforth, 1 kne%v of this before ; but, to speak trutSOy 
This present grief had wip'd it from my mind. 
Go in with roe ; and counsel every man 
The aptest way for safety, and revenge : 
Get posts, and letters, and make friends with speed ; 
Never so few, and never yet more need. [Exeunt, 

SCEJVJE //.—London. A stretL iSn<tr Sir John 
Falstaflj toiih his Page bearing his sword mid 
buckler. 

Fat, Sirrah, jou giant, what says the doctor to 
my water 7 

Page, He said, sir. the water itself was a rood 
healthy water : but, for the party that owed' ft, bs 
might nave more diseases than he knew for. 

Fat. Men of all sorts take a pride to gird' at me ; 
The brain of this foolish-compounded clay, man, is 
not able to vent any thing that tends to laughter, 
more than I invent, or is invented on me: I am not 
only witty in myself, but the cause that wit is in 
other men. I do here walk before thee, like a sow, 
that hath overwhelmed all her litter but one. If the 
prince put thee into my service for any other reason 
than to set me off*, why then I have no judgment. 
Thou whoreson mandrake,* thou art fitter to be 
worn in my cap, than to wait at my heels. I was 
never manned with an agate>° till now : but I will 
set you neither in ^old nor silver, but in vile appa- 
rel, and send you back a^rain to your master, for a 
jewel ; the juvenal, the prince your master, whose 
chin is not yet fledpred. 1 will sooner have a beard 
grow in the palm of my hand, than he shall get one 
on his check ; and yet he will not stick to say, his 
face is a face royal : God may finish it when he 
will, it is not a hair amiss yet : he may keep it still 
as a face-royal, for a barber shall never earn six- 
>ence out of it ; and yet he will be crowing, as if 
ie had writ man ever since his father was a oache* 
or. 
out 

master Dumbleton about the satin, for my short 
cloak, and slops 7 

Page, He said, sir, yon should procure him bet* 
ter assurance than Bardolph : he would not take 
his bond and yours ; he liked not the security. 

Fal. Let him be damned like a fflutton ! may 
his tongue be hotter ! — A whoreson Achitophcl ! a 
rascallv yea-forsooth knave ! to bear a Kentlemaa 
in hana, and then stand upon security ! — The whore* 
son smooth-pates do now wear nothing but high 
shoes, and bunches of keys at their girdles ; and if 
a man is thorou<:h*' with them in honest takiuir up, 

then they must stand upon security. I had as 

lief they would put ratsoane in my mouth, as oAer 
to stop it with security. I lookea he should have 
sent me two and twenty yards of satin, as I am a 
tnie knight, and he sends me security. Well, he 
may sleep in security j for he hath the horn of 
abundance, and the lichtness of his wife shines 



r. He may keep his own grace, but he is almost 
t of mine, I can assure him. What said 



throucrh it: and yet cannot he see. 



thouffh he 
—Where's 



have his own lantern to light him. 
Bardolph? 

Paare. He's gone into Sraithfield, to buy your 
worship a horse, 

Fal. I bouifht him in Paul's, and he'll buy me a 
horse in Smithficld : an I could get me but a wife 

i9| A root supposed to have the shape of a man. 
10) A little figure cut in an agate. 
11) In their debt 
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in the ftew«» I «rere maniiad, honed, and wiTcd.* 

Enter the Lord Chief Justice, ami an attendant. 

Pare, Sir, here come* the nobleman that com- 
mittra the prince for striking him about Bardolph. 

FaL Wait close ; I will not see him. 

CA. Just, What's he that goes there ? 

JiUen, Falstaff, an't please jour lordship. 

Ck, Just. He that was in question for the robbery ? 

Jitten, He, my lord: but he hath since done 
ffood service at Shrewsbury : and, as I hear, is 



now going with some charge to the lord John of how I should be jour patient to follow your pre 



Lancaster. 

Ch, Just. What, to York ? Call him back again. 

Men, Sir John PalstafT! 

Fat. Boy, tell him, I am deaf. 

Page. You must speak louder, my master is deaf. 

Ch, Just, I am sure, he is, to the hearing of any 
thinz good. — Go, pluck him by the elbow ; I must 
speaK with him. 

Alten., Sir John, 

Fat, Whit ! a young knate, and beg ! Is there 
not wars 7 is there not employment? Doth not the 
king lack subjects ? do not the rebels need sol- 
diers ? Though it be a shame to be on any side 
but one, it is worse shame to beg than to be on the 
worst side, were it worse than the name of rebel- 
lion ean tell how to make it. 

Jf/lcn. You mistake me, sir. 

Fal, Why, sir, did I say you were an honest 
man ? setting m^ knighthood and my soldiership 
aside, I had Ued m my throat if I had said so. 

mAUen, I pray you, sir, then set your kniahthood 
and your soldiership aside ; and give me leave to 
tell you, you lie in 3'our throat, if you say I am any 
other than an honest man. 

Fal, I give thee leave to tell me so ! I lay aside 
that which grows to me ! If thou gett*st any leave 
of me, hang me ; if thou takest leave, thou weri 
better be hanged: You hunt-counter,* hence! 
Avaunt ! 

Jitten. Sir, my lord would speak with jou. 

Ch, Just. Sir John FalstafT, a word with you. 

Fal, My (rood lord ! — God give your lordship 
■good time of day. I am glad to see' your lordship 
abroad: I heard say, your lordship was sick: 1 
hope your lordship goes abroad by advice. Your 
lorasnip, thoujih not cleun past your youth, hath 
yet some smack of avc in you, some relish of the 
iSaUness of time ; and I most humbly beseech your 
iord<<hip, to have a reverend care of your healUi. 

Ch. Just. Sir John, I sent for you before your 
tezpedition to Shrewsbury. 

Fal, An*t please your lordship, I hear, his map 
jesty is returned with some discomfort from Wales. 

Ch, Just, I talk not of his majesty: — You wouki 
«)ot come when I sent for you. 

FaL And I hear moreover, his highness is fallen 
Into this same whoreson apoplexy. 

Ch, Just, Well, heaven mend him ! I pray, let 
me speak with you. 



Ch, Just. I think, you are fallen into the iit- 

se : for you hear not what I say to you. 

Fal, Very well, my lord, very well : rather, an^ 
please you, it is the disease or not listeninfr^ the 
malady of not marking, that I am troubled wiUisI. 

Ch. Just, To punish you by the beela, wouM 
amend the attention of your ears ; and I care not, 
if I become your physician. 

Fat, I am as poor as Job, mj lord : but not so 
patient : your lordship may minister tne potion of 
imprisonment to me, in respect of poverty ; but 



scriptions, the wise may make some dram of a 
scruple, or, indeed, a scruple itself. 

Ch, Just, I sent for you^ when there were mat- 
ters against you for your life, to come speak with 
me. 

Fal, As I was then advised bj my learned coun- 
sel in the laws of this land-service, I did not come. 

Ch, Juat, Well, the truth is, sir John, yon Kve 
in great infamy. 

FaL He that buckles him in my belt, camiot 
live in less. 

Ch, Just, Your means are very slender, and 
your waste is great. 

Fal, I would it were otherwise: 1 would my 
means were greater, and my waist slenderer. 

Ch, Just. You have misled the jouthful prince. 

Fal, The young prince hath misled me : I am 
the fellow with the great belly, and he my dog. 

Ch. Just. Well, I am loath to (rail a new-healed 
wound : your day's service at Shrewsbury hath a 
little gilded over your night's exploit on Gads-hid: 
you may thank the unquiet time for your quiet o'er* 
posting that action. 

Fal. My lord 7 

Ch. Just, But since all is well, keep h so : wake 
not a sleeping wolf. 

Fal. To wake a wolf, is as bad as to smell a fox. 

Ch, Just, What! you are as a candle, the bet- 
ter part burnt out. 

Fal, A wasseP candle, my lord : all tallow : if 
I did say of wax, my growth would approve the 
truth. 

Ch. Just. There is not a white hair on your lace, 
but should have his effect of gravity. 

Fal. His effect of ffravy, gravy, gravy. 

Ch. Just. You follow the young princ 
down, like his ill angel. 

Fat, Not so, my lord ; your ill angel* is light; 
but. I hope, he that looks upon me, will take me 
witnout weighing: and yet, in some respects, I 
ffrant, I cannot go, I cannot tell :^ Virtue is of so 
little rep^rd in these coster-monger times, that true 
valour is turned bear-herd : Pregnancy* is made a 
tapster^ and hath his quick wit wasted in giving 
reckonings : all the other gUls appertinent to man, 
as the malice of this age shapes them, are not 
woKh a gooseberry. You, that are old, consider 
not the capacities of us that are younsr: you 
measure the heat of our livers with the bitterness of 



young prince up and 



lethargy, anH please your lordship ; a kind of sleep- 
ing in the blood, a whoreson tinglinir. 

Ch. Just. What tell jou me of it? be it as it is. 

FaL It hath its orinnal from much grief; from 
study, and perturbation of the brain : I have read 



Fal, This apoplexy is, as 1 take it, a kind of your galls : and we that are in the vaward* of our 



the cause of his effects in Galen ; it is a kind ondecreasi-.ig leg? an increasing belly? Is not your 
deafness. voice broken ? your wind short? your chin double? 



(1) Alluding to an old proverb: Who goes to 
Westminster for a wife, to St. PauPs for a man, 
and to Smithfield fbr a horse, may meet with a 
whore, a knave, and a jade. 



youth, I must confess, are wags too. 

Ch, Just. Do vou set down your nsme in the 
sHsroll of youth, that are written down old with all 
the characters of ajre ? Have you not a moist eye? 
a dry hand? a yellow cheek? a white beard? a 



A catch-pole or bum-bailiff. 
A large candle for a feast. 

(4) The coin called an angel* (5) Pass ctureBt 

(5) Readiness. (7) ForepaK. 



SECOND PAST OF KINO HENST IT. 



415 



yoM wit •ingtal' urf erMypart sbout you bluttd 
wilh tntlquiljl* and "ill fou jel tail youraelf 
young T Fia, fie, Be, air John ! 

_ fJ. Myjord, I wu born about Ihree of the 



wit irill 

SCEJ^E in.-Yotk. Jl 



Block 

■omelhing a round bellj. _ _ ._. 
lost it uriUi hollaini, *nd lingini of 
Kppruie raj foulh Turlher, 1 wilf not 
I am oniT old in judKawiM and uuucriuiiHiiiii; : 
and he that will caper with me for a Ihoumand 
narki, lei him lend ms the monev, and have si 
him. For the boi othe ear that (be prince bbtc 
Toil, — he Bare it like ■ rude prince, and jou tool 
it liLe > aeniible lord. IhafechecL'd him roril. 
■nd the young lion repenla : marrv, nol in aihea 

Ch. Just. \ieU, heaien aend' Ihc prince a betlei 
companion ! 

Fal. HeaieniendtbecompBmDnabctterpnnee 
I cannot rid mr handi of him. 

Ci. Juit. Well, the king hnlh wtered jou am 
pHnce Harry: I heir, joo are pel ni wilh lord 
John of Lancaiter, agauiit llie archbiibop, and 
Lm earl ot NorthumberUnd- 

f oL Yea i I thank jour pretty Bweat wit for it. 
But look you praj, all Tou tdat bin my lady peace 
at home, that our annie* join not in a hot day! 
Ibr, bjib* Lord, I take but two shirta out withme, 
and I mean not to iweat eitraordinarily : ir il be 
an I brandiib any thing but my buttle, 

■ '- >.-^-- — :- there is 

1 head, " 

Ihniat upon il! Well, 1 cannot l>il_ *■ 



tion, iTtheyhaTO a good Ihme, to make 
non. If you will needi »ay,l am an ol 
should gire me rett I would to God 
were nin ao t«nibie to the enemy as It 
batter to be eaten to death wiih rust, 
•coured to nothing; with perpetual inotii._. 

CkJiuL Well, be honeat, be honest; And God 
bleis your expedition ! 

Fal. Will your loidahip land me a tbouaand 
pound, to fumiah me forth 

Ch. JiuL Not a penny, not a penny ; you are 
too inpatient to beai- eroaaei. Fare you well: 
Cotumend me to my couun Westmoreland. 

[EniBtl Chief Justice orxt ^I[i<ufanl. 

Fsf. irido,finipmewltbalhree-manbeetle.>- 
A man can no more aeparale age and eoTeloi 
MM, than h« can part younn limba and lecherv: 
but the gout galli the one, and the pox pinches the 
Other ; and m both tha degrees preient* my 

"pSTsi'V 

Fal. What money iiiD my purae ' 

Ptgi. Beren groati and Iwo-pence. 

lU. I can get no remedy againtt Ihia eoi 
tion of the purae ; borrowinH only linae 
bnger* it out, but the disease ii incurable 
bear this letter to my lord of Lancaster; ..». ^ 
the prince ; this to the earl a( Weslmoretand ; and 
thia to old miairesi Ursula, whom I haie weekly 
■won) to mariT ainee t ptrceiied the first while 
hair on mTchin ; About it ; you know where to 
find me. (EzttPsge.) A poi of Ihii gout! or, a 
gout of thb pox t for tha one, or the other, pIsT' 
Uie rocna with my sreat toe. It is no matter, if 1 



[ExU. 
.... intkianMttlufi'i 

polucc. Eiilrr tlu anUiiMhBp <jf fork, Iht brJf 

Hastings, Mowbray, and Bajdolph. 

.ircA, Thus hire you beard our cauw, and known 

nd, my inast noble friendt, I ptaj you all, 
Speak plninly your upinioni of our hopes ;— 
'lid lirit, loni toartlul, wnatMyyou toil? 

MoBb, 1 well allow the occasion of our armi i 

ut gladly would be better latislied, 

low, in our means, we should ad?ance ourtalief 

o look with (orehead bold and big enough 

pon tlic power and puLaaance of the king. 

llasl. Our present muslen grow upon the Ue 
To fire and twenty thousand men of ehoic*; 
And our supplies liTe tarnly in the hope 
Ur great Northumberland, whose bosom buna 
'" .h an incensed fire of injuries. 

ard. The queatioQ then, lord Hastings, itand- 

Whether our 
MsT hold np 
Hall. With hun, we may. 
Bard. Ay, many, there's the palat : 

But, if irithoul him we be thougbt too feehla, 
Mr judgment la, we should not atep too far 
Till WE had hii asustanee by the hand : 
^me >o bloody-fae'd as this, 
eipectation, and auimlse 
^rtain, should not be admitted, 
s very true, lord Bardnlph; for,fadaed, 
g Hottpur'i ease at Shrawsbury. 
was, my lord 1 who lin'd Uuaelf with 



: oil an promiae of auppl] 
himselTwith project of a 






Qie rogua with my great to 
do hafi ; 1 have the wan 
' III iliiH laiiia ll» in« 



nd so, wilh zreat imagination, 
roper toma£nen, led hia powers to death, 
niT winking, leap'd into destruction. 
Halt, Bui, by TOUT loaTe il nerer yet did hurt, 
o lay down likelihoods, and forms of hope. 
Bard. Yes, in IWs present quality of war ;— 
Indeed the instant action (a cause on foct,} 
> in hope, as in an early apring 
the appearing buds ; which, to pmra (Nil, 
Bope gires not ao much warrant, as despair. 
That (rasu will blU them. WhenwemeaDlobDQd, 
We first surrey the plot, then draw the model; 
And when we see the figure oflhe hoaae, 
Tbenmuit we rate the coat of the erection 1 
Which if we find outweigha ability. 
What do we than, but draw anew Uie mndel 
In fewer offices : or, at least, desist 
To build st all f Much more, in this great worit 



« foundation i 
teyors ; know our own 

,,„.. .. ^rh a work to undergo. 

To weiah acuinst hia oppodta ; or elM, 
Wt fortify in paper, and hi flgorea. 
Using the names ofmen, instead of man : 



s 



Small. 
Alargi 
Ihretn 



e reasonable : A good 
> heary u to 



I leaiea his part<r«Ued 

. naked lubjuet to tha wwaJD* -'—-■- 
jid waale for ehoiUsb winter^ 



(«Atr^ 
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ilifl. Onnt thkt out hapu {ftl likelj Tor tut 



I think, we are i bodj tlrong enoug^h, 
EvETi u we irR, Id equal with Ihe king. 
Bird. What! is Uu king but liie and toenlj 

//oiL Td ui, no more : niv, not aa much, lord 
Bdii].<rph. 
Far hia diviaions, as the timea da bnw] 
Are in Ihreo hi^idi : one power apainii Ibe French, 
And one agiinil Glcndower ; perrarce, a third 
Mdi>t take up ui : So is the unflrm king 
In three divided; and hia coflers round 
With hullDw poverty and emptineu. 

^rch. Trial he should dran hii leveral atrengths 
together. 



Snon, Her*, htre. 

Fmg. Snare, we niut arraat air John FalaUf. 

Half. Yea, good muter Snare ; I ha*e cutRcd 

Di and all. 

Sna». It mar chance coat Mine of >i* our Uta, 

r he will stab. 

Hot. Aki the day! lake heed of hia ; bt 
..abbcd me in mine own houae, and that aioat 
beantlr : in good fsilh, a' cam not what mischur 
' e dolh, it his iveapon be out ; he will faio' hit 
n) deiil { he will spue neitber man, womaa, aiir 

fang'. If 1 can close oilh him, I care not fv 



Ami. Ni 
Fmg. A 



Need not he ilreadLM]. 

Hail. Ifhe should do ao, 

H« leaves his back unarm'd, the French and Well 
Barinv him at Uk heels : nerer fear that. 

Sari. Who, ii it like, ahouM lead hia force* 

Hail. The duke of Lancaster, and Wcitmore- 

Atiainaltbe Welsh, himself, and HarrjMoniDOLith: 
But who ia aubatiluted 'gainst the French, 
I haie no c«rtain notice. 

.Srch. Let ua on ; 

And publish the occaaion of our arms. 
The common wealth is sick of their own ehbicc. 
Their over-crecdv love hath surfeited :— 
A habitation cidclv and uniure 
Hiith he. that buildeth on the (uluar heart. 
thou fond many !' with what loud anplau-e 
Didit thou beat heaven with hiessinit Bolin:jbr(>kf 
Before he waa what thou would'sl have him Ije ) 
■ And being now trlmni'd" in thine own desiii:i, 
Thou, beastlr feeder, art so full of him, 
That thou proiok'st thiieirto cast him up. 
8n, so, tliou common cfoi, didst thou ditgoree 
Thj gluUon bosom of the ruval Richard { 
And now Ihou would'st eat l^r dead tomit up, 
Andhowl'sttoEndii. Whjttrustia in these limesl 
They that, nh,^n Richard hr'd, would hate bini die 

Thua, that threw'sl du>,t upon his Eoodlyh'-ad. 
When through proud London he came slghi.ig on 
Alter the admired heels of Butincbrokc, 
Cry'at now, O eaTtli,yifld lu thai king again, 
^d take IJuu Uij .' thoughts of men accurst ! 
Past, and to come, seembest; things present, ivorst, 
Jttowfc. Shall we go draw our numbera^and sfl on I 
Hatl. We are time'a aubjcota, and time )>i4l? be 



//m1. Maiter Fane, have fou entered the artiim 
Fmg. It is entered. 

Hal. Where ia vour yeoman 1' la it ■ huty ym 
manlwiUa'staodto't) 
Fmg. Sirrah, Where's Snare? 
Ueal. O lord, »j: good miater Siun. 



I neither : I'll be at your elbow. 
ul fial him once ; an a' coiu kJ 
it bin my vice ;'— 

H..I. I am undone bjhia going -. 1 w.mint yoii 
Ilea an mDiiitiie thing upon my ocore :— Oacd 
master Fanv. hold him eurc j — goiid inaaiet Snare, 
let him not'acBpe. lie comes continually to Fie- 
corner, (sating jour iiianhuodi,) to buy ■ saddle; 
iiid he a indited to d mier to the lubbar'v head ii 



lolhei 



hundred 



d fubbed Qir, a 
itday, that ilia 



n be broHfU 

^n fubUl'S 
--, -, ..n this day I* 
bothouf'hlon. TWii 



Kilcai 



should be made an aw, and a beaat, to bear etaj 

£nlar Sir John FalaUfl*, Page, •nrf Bardolph. 

Tender he cornea J and that arrant 'malmKv.now 
;, Bardolph, with K ~' 



d muter Snare ; i 
are's dead I whil 



iter Fans, 
me,dome,aomejovjroffit 

rot. How now) whoae 
the maiter 1 

Faog. Sir John, I arreat 
tress (Suicklj. 



Host. Throw me in the channel T I'll throw Ihre 
in the channel. Will Ihou ? wilt thou 7 thou bai- 
lardlr rogiic ! — Murder, murder ! O ihou boory 
suckle' tillainl wilt Ihou kill God's alficen, ami 
Ihe king's? O thou honcv-secd' ro<;uel thouirli 
honey.aeed; a man-nudler, ami a woman-qutJlcr. 

Fja. Keep them ofT, Bardolph. 



Hoal. Good people, br 
Thou — " --'■----'• " 



lie, bring 
.a) Ihou 



fill. Away, you mulhoil! you ram[ 
fuitilaruuil rfl (ickleyouTCalaatropht 

Enltr tht Lord CMeT Justice, atlndti. 
Ch. JuH. Whal'a the matter? keep Uk 
/bit. Good my lord, be good 



>urdii. 



impaUim 



reP 



what, a„ y«, 



irpUct,joartini< 
; Whererore h 



Bcnun. 

Halt, O ID]' niMt wonhlpTuI loid, >n't pi 

Cdr itrice, 1 im ■ poor widow of Eiutrheafi, 
ia irr«iteij •! ro; *uit. 
Ch.J^t. PornW.uniT 
Halt. Il in mare than Tor •aiK,in]'lord; ill 

h«na ; lie hilh put ill my lubiluie! into thoL ill 
belly oThii^— but 1 will hate uoie uTit out ogaia, 
or I'll ride thee o'nighli, like (he mm. 

Fal. I think. [ am u like to ride the mtri, IT I 
huTe nnv Tantage oritrDUnd to ret up. 

a. Juit. Uuw comeg thi>, >ir Jolii. 1 Fie! "hal 
Diin pr i^ood temper would endure Ibb lumpcsl t.S 

poor iriito-* to lo tousb a. course to cou 
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Osw. The Ung, my lord, u»4 n>rr]> prion rf 



Hdil. BythisheaTeDlypmundltteadMiilnM 
be bin to pmn both inj plate, ud the tklK^T •f 
toy dinlnfF-chBmben. 

Fa;. UtaiKi, )ilauei, iatheonlTdriDkin|] and 
fbrthji walla,— a prcli^ilighl drollery, or the ilory 
uf Ibe prodigal, or the German hunting in water- 
work, ia worth a Ihouaaiid or these bed-hanpnp, 

■■ ■ [•";!■ 



'. Mirry, if th 



m that I o' 



• thro ? 



Hin-K. 19 nurcEi a inouaaiio oi loei 
and ihwefiy-biltrTitapeBlriea. Li 

thereidioiabclltrwi 



tiiwn a parcel-gill' gobleL aitliiig ui im D«lphiri 

liponV&nesdayinWhilaunwcc^'irrtheprin"' 

broke Ihv head for likinjr his falher lo n siiiirinir- 

man ortvinddar; thou didsl inear lo nR' then, us 

I wa* waihini thy wound, to marrT mi, and malic be a Tool alill. 

me ray lady tliy wife. Canst tbou d' i.v il > Lltd: //Mt. Well, 

mil Food wife Keech. the bulrher'»,.i: 1., lown. I I--' 

._._ _ /J"^- 

Rood diah of prawna; whereby thou i 
■at some ; whereby I told ihet, they 



■on : Come, thai 
ie; dost not know 



Hail. Pniv thee, sb- John, let it be but ti 



ie ; ril make olber ahift : jonll 

it h»e it, though I pawn aj 
aupper; Vou'U paj 



gono down ataira, deiire me to be n < i 

lone thi^y should cult me madam 1 An! 
nnlliiu me, and bid me letch thee Ihinj 
I put thee now to thy book-oalh; dtTij 

Fol. My lord, thia is a poor mad a^ul : and ihe 
■ays, up uid down the town, that hei- eldcil son i>, 
like you: she hath been in (rood ctsir, and, Ihi 
truth is, potcily hath distracted her. But Tor Iheai 
foolish olKccrs, I beaeech you, I mi) have ri'dresi 



fol. Will I lira J-Go, with her, with ber; (7i 

irdolph.]hookon,hool[on. 

Hoit. Will you have Doll Tetr-sbeet meelyou 



Gob. At Basinntoke, my lord. 
Fat. I hope, my lord, all'* well : Wbat'i thi 
!ws, my lord 7 

Ch.Jiul. Come all hlilbrcea back? 
Gov. No; Onaeii hundred fool, Gra hmMM 

Are niarph'd up to mr lord of Lancaiter, 



throna of words that c< 



with her; Ihe one you may do with rt 

and the other with current repentant*. 

Fat. Mylordilwillnolundert-othii 

oulrrply. You call honouribleboldiii 



. You speak . . ^ , 

tnong: nutansirer in Ihe effect of your HpuL.ii 
■od nlisf> ths poor worn in. 

fal. Come hilher, hoatass. [TakCng htr a 

Entir Oower. 

Ck. hut Now, mastci Gower ; Whit turn 

(OPaitlygilt. [S)SMb,eheek. 



' Fd. No more words ; let's haxe her. 

|£»iflil Host. Bard, iffttn, tmdptri- 
/>* r..., rt-To heard belter newfc '^ 



ire march'd up to my lord of 1 
kfaiiist Northumberland, and 
Tut. Come* the Idng back fti 



lhea( 



Ch. Jiitl. You ahall have letters of mepreieatly : 
'ome, CO alona with me, SDod master Gower. 

faTVylorSl 



Udw. t miut woit upon my good lonlben: I 

ank you, good air John. 

ri. tu.i Ri, i„h„ "in loiter here loo Imi, 



Ch. Jait. Sir John, 



I. Mui 



_.. if they become me not, he 

that taught them me.— This is Ihe right 



iciKing urnEr.iriv lord; tap tbr tap, ind BO part IUt. 

Ch. Jml. Now the Lord lighten thee tlhou art 

ula great fool. [ExdniL 

'' SCEJfE SI— TTuiamt. Jhmtlttr ttrtit. Enfr 

Princt Henry mid toba. 

F. Hm. Trust me, I va erceedhc weary. 

Fein: U it earns to thait I had Ihou^t wari. 

■MSI durst DDl ban altubod one of ao lugb biood. 

(3) BuiUbU 10 y<Mir dnneUr. (4) WltMra^ 



SECOND PAKT OF EIKO HEffBT IT. 



P.Bm. 'Falih, U doM 

lb* compleiion of nijgrei 
Doth ilDDl thaw Tilely in 



itudicd, u 
P. tft.^ 



gel ; Tor, by mv trolJi, 1 da now r 
•mture, Bmill bttr. But, imii 
BOnlidcnliona make mc out of Ic 
neu. WbU i diitirice i* it ic 
thr nunc ? or la knan \hj tace i 
tiikfl note hov mnnj uir of ni 
hut ; til. thcK, ind thoH 






.uperlluilj. a 



.torkioE. (ho 

itenlorj of Lh 
d one other To 

linen with thee 



ter thsn 1 1 for it ii a Ioh ebb or 
When thou keepeit not racket there ; u itiou hu 
BOl ilone ■ groat while, becauu the reit uf thv low. 
counlriEi hiTE nude ■ ahill to eat up thr hollind 
•ad God knoBB, whelher ihoK ihit baKi out thi 
niiui or Ihy linen,' ehill inherit hii kingdom i bu 
the midwiiea Mf, the children ur not in the laull 
wbereupon the worM incr«u«», and kindred) an. 
■ughlilj itrengthened. 

JMiu. How ill it AiUowii ader jou h«Te labour, 
•dwhardgfouihould Utkaoidiv! Tell me, haw 
Many good r oong princea would do to, their liubeni 
'-'--wuhAuyouraaHbn- ' ' 
Shatfl ■ ■ 



P.Hm. It , 

fcKeding: than thioe. 

/Mu. Go Eo: I itand the 



P. Htn. Shall I Idl Ihee one thing, Poini 
Ftint. Y<>i ilUlletitbetiieueDentsood thing. 
~ ~ " ' " mg wits of no higher 



h of your c 



_...iglhat you will 

P. H™. Why, 1 tell thee,-il ii 
ahould be lad, now my fithet i> 
could tell to thee lu to one it pleniei mc, for lUult 
U u better, to call my friend,) I could be aad, and 

Point. Very hardly, upon auch a lubjecl. 
P. Hn. By thia haiid, tbon Ihink'it me u Ct 
.i..j..M,,i.-.i. __.i... „dFalslair,rorobdufa(:j 

it K> akk 1 and keeping luch fitc company aa Iho 
■It, hath in reaun taken frotn me all oatentatio 



Poiiu. The retaon 7 

P. Hen. What wouldit 

HHild weep ? 

PtiM. I wouU think Ibee a moit prlneelj hypo- 



u think of me, if 



P.'Hm. It would be cTei 
Uiou art a bleated fellow. 



the r< 



'•ihourli 



in'i thought; and 
link ai c*pry mi 
in the world kecin 



think me a hvpocrile indeed. Ai.„ 

your moat worshiprul thaosb^ to think loJ 

Pobu. Why, because tou h«'o been lo leit 
ud K) much engralTcd lo FaUtilT. 

P. Hn. And to thee. 

" ' ~ " I tight, I am well spoken of, t ci 



lamap 
thing., I 



ilwithmyo. 



9, that I ai 



: lhe« 



It the; c 






P. Htn And the boy that I gate FalalJilT: 1 
had hun from me Chriilian ; aod look, if the ! 
«iUau h»« not tnasfoniMd htn ape. 



£-lar Sardolpb wJ Paf*. 
Bari. 'SaieTOUr gnnl 
P. Hen. And youra, molt iMible Baidotphl 
Bard. Come, you Tirtuoua aaa, [T** Ike pvt.} 
ou haahful fool, moat you be blushing? nberaon 
luihyounow? What • maidenly man Bt arm* ar* 
ou become I la ft loeli a nattta-, to nl > bouIb- 
ol'fmsulrnhead? 

Pari. Heea)ledmeeTennow,my)ard,t)vs^ 
a redlatlice,' and I could diarein no pu-1 cf ma 
face from ihe window ; at lut, I siiied hb eye*; 
lid, mcthought, he had made two hulea in ibeale- 
life's new petticoat, and peeped Ihrnugh. 
P. Htn. Hath not Ibe boy profited 7 
fl«rd. Away, jou whoreson upright nUt. 

Page. Away, yon rwcaUy Althea'i dntm, 

P.Hm. InatrucI UB, boy : What dirsm, boyt 
/■nj^c Marr», my lord, Alihea dreamed she wu 
ell'^-rcd^'faBre-brand; and Iberrfurv I call In 

P. Ilin. Acrown'awoTlhof goodintrrprelatioi. 

-There it is, boy. tC(D« Un ema,. 

Fmiu. 0, thai (his good blossom could be keS 

IVoni canker* '—Well, ttiere ii aiipence to ptaorc 

Beri. An yon do not make him be haa«d 
roong rou, the gallows ahatl hare wrons. 

P. Htn. And how doth thy maiter, BaidoMT 

fiord. Well, my lonj. He heard of your gncA 
sming to lown ] there's a latter for tou. 

Potni. ndlvrred with good reapect.— And biw 



P. Htn, I do allow (hit wen* to be ■■ famObr 
iTh mc ttt my dog : and he holda his place : br, 
ok vou, how he write*. 

Pom.. IR(«£».JJohnF»liUff,»niyA(, Gtcit 

in niuil knew Ihat, aa ofl as he has occafioD la 

ime himicir. Even like those that are kin U m 

king; for they ncTer prick their flnnr, but tkv 

-^y, ThertU imet/lhtkhig'MUij^^: ai 

mei that ? aaya he, thai take* apon bin ' ' 

mceiTB : the answer is aa ready na i ' 

ip; I am tkt king'i pair tmttii, Mir. 

P. Hn. Nay, they will be kh> to ua 

Idl it from Japhet. But the letln- :^ 

Pi^ns. Sir John PalsUfi; knifht, la At wtm ^ 

Iht king, a'ornt hit fMtr, Hwrrm, sriwca J 

Hnl<^?r»Mn,._Why, thi. I. . ^tS^JxT ' 

Poins. / wilt imltatt Ikt AenmnMe Ramm la 
""» "-he »ufe means bre.itj In breath ; short- 



» kin to ua, or they wO 



"niiwr vUh P■B^ 
lick, thai ht mtwt 
lU RtprtU m iJt> 



Bllirk m (o JM, Bi Ihou Uff 

JacliFalaiaarwa* ,ny fa.mil^': 
John, mlti my hrnfhert md lialn, 
md Sir John, irilk all Euroft. 
nill deep this letter in sack, and mab 



I. That'* lo make him cat 
.rtinmas, SL Mirlin'* day h 



*cntj el Im 



•mi» til, IT. 
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words. But do you use me thus, Ned ? muft I 
marry your sister ? 

Paint. May the ivench have do worse fortune ! 
but I never said so. 

P, Hen, Well, thus we play the fbols with the 
time ; and the spirits of the Wise sit in the clouds, 
«nd mock us. — Is your master here in London 7 

Bard, Yes. my lord. 

P. Hen, Where sups he T Doth the old boar feed 
Id the old frank 7 ■ 

Bard. At the old place, my lonl ; in Eastcheap. 

P, Hen. What company 7 

Page. Ephesians, my lord ; of tbt old church. 

P. Jten. Sup any women with him T 

Page, None, my lord, but old mistrtu QuicUy, 
mod mistress Doll Tear-sheet 

P. Hen. What pagan may that be 7 

Page, A proper gentlewoman, sir, and a Una- 
woman of my master's. 

P. Hen. Even such kin, as the parish heifers are 
to the town bull. — Shall we steal upon them, Ned, 
at supper 7 

Poins. I am your shadow, my lord ; 1*11 follow 
you. 

P, Hen. Sirrah, you bov, — and Bardolph ; — ^no 
word to your master, that t am yet come to town : 
There's for your silence. 

Bnrd. I hnve no tongue, sir. 

P.jge. And for mine. ?ir, — I will govern it 

P. Hen. Fare ye well ; go — [ Exnin C Bardolph 
end Page.]~Uiis Doll Tear-sheet should be some 
road. 

Poins. I wnrrant you, as common" as the way 
between Saint AlbaiiS and London. 

P. Hen, How mirht we see Falstaff bestow 
biroself to-night in his true colours, and not ourw 
•elves be seen ? 

Poins, Put on two leather jerkins, and aprons, 
and wait upon him at his table, as drawers. 

P. Hen, From ^ god to a bull ? a heavy descen- 
■lon ! it was Jove'it case. From a prince to a 'pren* 
lice 7 a low transformation ! that shall be mine : 
for, in every thing, the purpose must weiirh with 
the folly. Follow me, Ned. [EUewU 

8CELVE /;r.— Warkworih. Before the eastU. 
Enter Northumberland, Lady Northumberland, 
and Lady Percy. 

-ATcrrA, I pray thee, loving wife, and gcntk* 
dan'/hler. 
Give even way unto my rough affairs : 
Put not you on the visage of the times. 
And be, like them, to Percy troublesome. 

Lady wV. I have given over, I will speak no more : 
Do what you will ; your wisdom be your guide. 

^orlh. "Alas, sweet wife, my honour ia at pawn ; 
And, b:it mv going, nothinflrcan redeem it. 

Lady P. 0, yet, for God's sake, go not to these 
war.H 1 
The time was, father, that you broke your word. 
When you were more endear'd to it than now ; 
When your own Percy, when my heart's dear Harry, 
Threw many a northward lookj to see his father 
Bring up his powers ; but he did long in vain. 
Who then persuaded you to stay at home 7 
There were two honours lost ; yours, and your son's. 
For vour8,~may heavenlj glory biighten it ! 
For nis, — it stuck upon hmi, as the sun 
In the grey vault of heaven : and, by hii light. 
Did all the chivalry of England move 
To do brave acts ; ho was, indeed, the glaii 

(1) Sty. (t} ni-beUde. 

(8) An apple that win keep two ytar^ 



Wherem the noble youth did dress themiel?es. 

He had no legs, that practis'd not his gait ; 

And speakinifthick, wnich nature made'fais blemish^ 

Became the accents of the valiant ; 

For those thaT could speak low, and tardily. 

Would turn their own perfection to abuse, 

To seem like him : So that, in speech, in gait. 

In diet, in aflectionst>f delight. 

In militarv rules, humours of blood. 

He was tne mara and fflass, copy and book, 

That fashion'd others. And nim,^0 wondrous himi 

miracle of men !— him did you leave 
(Second to none, unseconded by you,) 
To look upon the hideous god of war 
In duad vantage ; to abide a field. 
Where nothing but the sound of Hotspur's 
Did seem defensible :<— so you left him : 
Never. O never, do his ghost the wrong, 
To hold your honour more precise and nice 
With others, than with \am ; let them alone ; 
The marshal, and the archbishop, are strong : 
Had my sweet Harry had but half their number^ 
To-day might I, hangiityr on Hotspur's neck, 
Have talk'd of Monmouth's grave. 

J^Torth, Beshrew* your heart. 

Fair daughter ! you do draw my spirits from me. 
With new lamenting ancient oversights. 
But I must go, and meet with danger there; 
Or it will seek me in another place. 
And find mc worse provided. 

lAidy Ji\ O, At to Scotland, 

Till that the nobles, snd the armed commons. 
Have of their puissance made a little taste. 

Lady P, If they get ground and vantage*of tha 
king. 
Then join you with them, like a rib of steel. 
To make strength stronger ; but, for all our lovei^ 
First let them try themselves: So did your son ; 
He was so sufler'd ; so came I a widow ; 
And never shall have length of life enough. 
To rain upon remembrance with mine eyes. 
That it may grow and sprout as high as heaven. 
For recordation to mv noble husband. 

M'orik, Come, come, go in with me : 'tis witk 
my mind. 
As with the tide swellM up into its heiafat. 
That makes a stilUstatid, running neitner way« 
Fain would I go to meet the archbishop. 
But many thousand reasons hold me back :-«— 

1 will resolve for Scotland ; there am I, 
Till lime and vantage crave my company. 

[Ex€imL 

SCEXE fr.— London. Jl room in the Boar^a 
Head Tmem^ in Eatteheap. Enter two Drawera. 

1 Draw, What the devil hast thou brought there 7 
apple-Johns 7 thou know'st, sir John cannot endure 
an apple-John.* 

t Uraw. Mass, thou sayest true : The prince 
once set a diuh of apple- Johns before him, and told 
him. there were five more sir Johns : and, putting 
off nis hat, said, / wUl now take mu leave of thtit 
six dry, rmvnd, old, withered knignts. It angered 
him to the heart ; but he hath forgot that 

1 Draw, Why then, cover, and*set them down : 
And see if thou canst And out Sneak's noise;* m'u- 
tress Tear-sheet would fain hear some musfe. De- 
spatch :^The room where they supped it too hot ; 
they'll come in straight 

f Draw, Sirrah, nere win be the prince, and 
master Poins anon : and they will put on two of o«r 

(4) Sneak wis a street miiistrel : a noise of 
sidiiis andentlj ligaUM tcotfiirt 
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Poins. And, look, whether the fierr Trigon,* his 
man, be not iMping to his master's old tables ; bis 
Bote-book, his eounsel- keeper. 

jPoi. Thou dost gire me flattering busses. 

DoU. Nay, truly ; I kiss thee with a most eon- 
•tant hearU 

Fal. I am old, I am old. 

DoU. I love thee better than I love e*er a scarry 
Toung boy of them all. 

FaL What stuflT wilt have a kirtle* of? I shall 
receive money on Thursday : thou shalt have a cap 
to>morrow. A merry song, come : it grows lafe, 
weMl to bed. ThouMt forget me, when I am gone. 

DoU. By my troth, thou'lt set me a weeping, an 
thou savest so: prove that ever I dress myself hand- 
some t:ll thj return. Well, hearken the end. 

FaL Boole sack^ Francis. 

P. Am. Pomt, Anon, anon, sir. [^idvancing. 

Fal. Ha ! a bastard son of the king's — And art 
not thou Poins his brother 7 

P, Hen. Why, thou globe of sinful continents, 
what a life dost thou lead ? 

FtU. A better than thou ; I am a gentleman, 
thou art a drawer. 

P. Hen. Very true, sir ; and I come to draw 
you out by the ears. 

Host. 0, the Lord preserve thy good grace ! by 
my troth, welcome to London.— -Now the Lord 
bless that sweet face of thine I O Jesu, are you 
come from Wales ? 

FtU, Thou whorc9on mad compound of majes- 
ty, — by this light flesh and corrupt blood, thou art 
welcome. [Leaning his hand upon Doll. 

DoU. How ! you fat fool, i scorn you. 

Poins, Mv lord, he will drive you out of your 
revenge, and turn all to a merriment, if you take 
not the heat. 

P. Hen. You whoreson candle-mine, you ; how 
vilely did you speak of mc even now, before this 
honest, virtuous, civil gentlewoman 7 

Host. 'Blessing o*your good heart! and so she 
is, bv mv troth. 

Fal. Didst thou hear me 7 

P. Hen. Yes ; and you knew me, as vou did 
when you ran away by Gads-hill : yon knew, I 
was at vour back ; and spoke it on purpose to try 
mypatfence. 

Fal. No, no, no; not so; I did not think thou 
wast within hearing. 

P- Hen. I shall drive you then to confess the 
ffvilful abuse; and then I knoiv how to handle you. 

Fal. No abuse, Hal, on mine honour; no abuse. 

P. Hen. Not ! to dispraise me ; and call me — 
f>antler, and bread-chipper, and I know not what? 

Fal. No abuse, HaL 

Poins. No abuse 1 

Fal. No abuse, Ned, in the world ; honest Ned, 
none. I dispraised him before the wicked, that the 
wicked might not fall in love with him : — in which 
^Joing, I have done the part of a careful friend, and 
a true subject, and thv father is to jfivc me thanks 
for it. No abuse, Hal ;— none, Ned, none ; — no, 
Dovs, none. 

^ P. Hen. Sec, now, whether pure fear, and en- 
tire cowardice, doth not make tnee wrong this vir- 
tuous irentlewoman to close with us 7 Is she of the 
wicked ? Is thine hostess here of the wicked ? Or 
is the boy of the wicked? Or honest Bardolph, 
whose zeal bums in his nose, of the wicked 7 

Potns. Answer, thou dead elm, answer. 

Fal. The fiend hath pricked down Bardolph ir^ 
recoverable : and his face is Lucifer's privy kitchen, 

(1) An astronomieal term. (2) A short cloak. | 



where he doth nothing but roMt malt-worms. For 
the bo}r.— there is a good angel about him; M 
the devil outbids him too. • 

P. Hen. For the women, 

Fal. For one of them, — she is in bell alreadjf, 
and burns, poor soul ! For the other, — I owe kcr 
money ; and whether she be damned lor tiat, I 
know not. 

Host. No, I warrant you. 

FaL No, I think thou art not ; I tidnk, thoatit 
quit for that : Marry^ there is another Indirf— t 
upon thee, for suflcnng flesh to be eatea ia tlv 
house, contrary to the law ; for the which, I thisi, 
thou wilt howi. 

H<*st. All victuallers do so: Wbat'a a Jolat tf 
mutton or two in a whole Lent 7 

P. Hen. You, gentlewoman,—— 

DoU. What says your grace? 

Fal. His grace says that which hit flesh iMt 
against. 

Host. Who knocks so loud at door 7 look to tbi 
door there, Francis. 

Enler Peto. 

P. Hen. Peto, how now 7 what news? 

Peto. The king, your father, is at Weslminsttr; 
And there are twenty weak and wearied posts, 
Come from the north : and, as I came along, 
1 met, and overtook, a dozen captains. 
Bare-headed, sweating, knocking at the taverns, 
And asking every one for sir John FalstaflT. 

P« Hen, By heaven, Poins, I feel me mnch to 
blame, 
So idly to profane the precious time ; 
When tempest of commotion, like the south. 
Borne with black vapour, doth begin to melt. 
And drop upon our bare unarmed nead^. 
Give me my sword, and cloak: — ^Falstafl^ good 
night 
[Exe. P. Henry, Poins, Peto, and Bardolph. 

Fal, Now comes m the sweetest morsel of the 
ni"^ht, and we must hence, and leave it unpicked. 
[Knocking heard.] More knocking at the door? 

Re-enter Bardolph. 

How now? what's the matter? 

Bard. You must away to court, sir, presently; 
A dozen captains stay at door for you. 

Fal. Pay the musicians, sirrah. \To the Page.}— 
Farewell, nostes?; — Farewell, Doll. — You see. my 
?ood wenches, how men of noerit are sought alter: 
the imdescrvcr may sleep, when the man of actioa 
is called on. Farewell, good wenches : If I be not 
sent nway post, I will see you again ere I go. 

Ddl. I cannot speak ;— if my heart be not ready 
to burst: — Well, sweet Jack, have a care of thyself. 

Fal. Farewell, farewell. [£xe. Fal. end Bard. 

Host. Well, fare thee well : I have known thee 
these twenty-nine years, come peascod-time ; bat 
an honester, and truer-hearted man, — ^Well, ftrt 
thee well. 

Bard. \WUhin.] Mistress Tear-sheet, 

Host. What's the matter 7 

Bard, f WUhin.] Bid mistress Tear-sheet come 
to my master. 

Host. run, Doll, run ; run, good Doll, f £!rs. 



ACT 111. 

SCEJ^ I.—^ room in the polaee. Enter Riof 
Henry, in his night-gown, with e Pmgt, 

K. Hen. Go, call the earls of Surrey, and sf 
Warwick i 



ScifuJL 
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Bat ere they come, bid them o'er-read these letters, 
Ana well consider of them : Make good speed.— —> 

[ExU Page. 
How many thousands <ff mpr poorest subjects 
Are at this hour asleep ! — bleep, ^^entle slirep, 
Nature's so(\ nurse, how have I (righted thee. 
That thou no more wilt weigh my eyelids down. 
And steep my senses in forgtilfulness 7 
Why rather, sleep, liest thou in smoky cribs. 
Upon uneasy pallets stretchings thee, 
And hush*d with buzzinsr niji^ht-flies to thy slumber ; 
Than in the perfum'd chambers of the great, 
Under the canopies of costly^state. 
And luIPd with sounds of sweetest melody ? 
O thou dull god, why liest thou with the vile, 
In loathsome beds : and Icav'st the kinfflr couch, 
A watch-case, or a common Marum bell f 
Will thou upon the high and giddy mast 
Seal up the ship-boy's eyes^ and rock his brains 
In cradle of the rude imperious surge ; 
And in the visitation of the winds. 
Who lake the ruffian billows by the top, 
Curling their monstrous heads, and hanging them 
With dcaPning clamours in the slippery clouds, 
That, with the hurlyJ death itself awakes? 
Canst thou, partial sleep ! give thy repose 
To the wet sea-boy in an nour so ruae } 
And. in the calmest and most stillest night, 
Witn all appliances and means to boot. 
Deny it to a king 7 Then, happy low,' lie down ! 
Uneasy lies the head that wears a crown. 

Enter Warwick and Surrey. 

War. Many good morrows to your majesty ! 

K. Hen, Is it good morrow, lords 7 

War. 'Tis one o'clock, and past 

K. Hen. Why then, good morrow to you all, my 
lords. 
Have you read o'er the letters that I sent you 7 

War. We have, my liege. 

K, Hen. Then you perceive, the body of our 
kingdom 
How foul it IS ; what rank disca9cs grow^ 
And with what danger, near the heart of it 

War. It is but as a body, yet, distemper'd : 
Which to his former strentrth may be restor'a. 

With good advice, and little medicine : 

My lord Northumberland will soon be cool'd. 

K, Hen. O heaven ! that one might read the book 
of fate ; 
And sec the revolution of the times 
Mike mountains level, and the continent 
(Weary of solid firmness) melt itself 
Into the sea ! and, other times, to see 
The beachv girdle of the ocean 
Too wide for Neptune's hips ; how chances mock, 
And changes fill the cup of alteration 
With divers liquors ! O, if this were seen, 
The happiest youth, — viewinjj his progress through, 
What perils past, what crosses to ensue,— 
Woula shut the book, and sit him down and die. 
'Tis not ten years srone, 

Since Richard, ana Northumberland, great friends, 
Did feast together, and, iirtwo^'ears ader, 
Were they at wars ; It is but eurht years, since 
This Percy was the man nearest my sou] ; 
Who like a brother toii'd in my affairs. 
And laid his love and life under my foot ; 
Yea, for my sake, even to the eyes of Richard, 
Gave him defiance. But which of you was by, 
(You, cousin Nevil, as I may remember,) 

[To Warwick. 

(I) NosM. (2) Those in lowly skuations. 



When Richard,— with his eyt brimfull of tears, 
Then check'd and rated by Northumberland,— 
Did speak these words, now prov'd a prophecy 7 
Jforthumberlandf thou ladder, by the which 
My eoutin BolingbrQke ascends mv Uirone ;— - 
Thouffh then, heaven knows, I had no such intent ; 
But that necessity so bow'd the state. 
That I and greatness were compcU'd to kiss:— 
The time shall come^ thus did he follow it, 
The time will comCf that foul sin, gaiherwg head, 
ShaU break into corruption : — so went oo. 
Foretelling this same time's condition, 
And the division of our amity. 

War. There is a history in all men's lives. 
Figuring the nature of the times deceas'd: 
The which observ'd. a man may prophesy, 
With a near aim, or the main cnance of things 
As yet not come to life : which in their seeds, 
And weak beginnings. lie intreasured. 
Such things become the hatch and brood of time; 
And, by the necessary form of this. 
King Richard might create a perfect jguess, 
That great Northumberland, then false to him, 
VVnuld, of that seed, grow to a greater falseness ; 
Which should not find a ground to root upon, 
Unless on you. 

K. Hen, Are these things tlien necessities 7 
Then let us meet them like necessities : — 
And that same word even now cries out on us ; 
They say, the bishop and Northumberland 
Are firty thousand strong. 

War. It cannot be, my lord ; 

Rumour doth double, like the voice and echo, 
The numbers of the fcar'd :— Please it your grace. 
To go to bed : upon my life, my lord. 
The powers that you already have sent (brth. 
Shall bring this prize in very easily. 
To comfort you the more, I have receiv'd 
A certain instance, thai (jlendower is dead. 
Your majesty hath been this fortnight ill ; 
And these unseason'd hours, perforce, must add 
Unto your sickness. 

K. Hen. I will take your counsel : 

And, were these inward wars once out of hand. 
We would, dear lords, unto the Holy Land. [Exe, 

SCEJ^*E H.—Court before Justice Shallow's house, 
in Gloucestershire. Enter Shallow and Silence, 
meeting; Mouldy, Shadow, Wart, Feeble, Bidl« 
calf, and servants, behind. 

Shal. Come on, come on, come on ; giveroerour 
hand, sir, give me your hand, sir : an early stirrer, 
by the rood.* And how doth my good cousin. Si* 
Icnre 7 

SU. Good morrow, good cousin Shallow. 

Shal. And how doth my cousin, your bed-fellow 7 
and vour fairest daughter, and mine, my god-daugh- 
ter Ellen 7 

^U. Alas, a black ouzel, cousin Shallow. 

Shal. By yea and nay, sir, I dare say, my cousin 
William is become a good scholar : Me w at Ox« 
ford still, is he not 7 

SU. Indeed, sir, to my cost 

Shal. He must then to the inns of courts shortly: 
I was once of ClementVInn ; where, I think, they 
will talk of mad Shallow yet. 

SU. You were callea— lusty Shallow, then, 
cousin. 

Shal. By the mass, I was called any thing ; and 
I would have done any thing, indeed, and roundly 
too. There was I, and little John Doit of Stafford* 
shire, end black Greorge Bare, and Fraheis Pickbone, 

(9)CroM. 
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and Wilt Squdle. a CotsTrold man,— you had not 
Tour such swing-Ducklers' in all the inns of court 
asrain : and I mav say to you, we knew where the 
bona-robas* were : and had ttic best of them all at 
commandment. Then was Jtck FalstalT, now air 
John, a boy ; and page to Thomas Mowbray, duke 
of Norfolk. 

SiL This sir John, cousin, that comes hither anon 
about soldiers 7 

Bhal. The same sir John, the Tcry same. I saw 
him break SkogauN head at the court-gate, when 
he was a crack,' not thus high : and the very same 
day did I ti^rht with one Sampson Stockfish, a fruit- 
i^rer, behind GrayVInn. O, t!ie mad-days that 1 
luive s|>erit I and to sec how many of mine old ac> 
quairitanccs are dead ! 

adn We shall all follow, cousin. 

Shed. Certain, His certain ; very sure, very sure: 
dca^h, as tlic Psalmist saith, is certain to all; all 
thall die. How a good yoke of bullocks at Stam- 
ford fair ? 

SU. Truly, cousin, I was not there. 

Skal. Death is certain.— Is old Double of your 
town liviniryet? 

an. Dead, sir. 

i)A«/, Dead I— See, see !— he drew a good bow ; — 
And dead ! — he shot a fine shoot : — John of Gaunt 
loved him well, and betted much money on his 
head. Dead!~-he would have clapped i'ihe clout 
at twelve score ;* and carried you a forehand shaft 
s fourteen and fourtceri and a half, that it would 
have done a man^s heart good to sec.— How a score 
of ewes now? 

Sil. Thereafter as thev be : a score of good ewes 
mav be worth ten iMunus. 

ShaL And is old Double dead 7 

Enter Bardolph, and one wUh him. 

SU. Here come two of sir John FalstaflPs men, 
as I think. 

Dard. Good morrow, honest gentlemen : I be- 
scccii YOU, which ii< juMtice Shallow? 

SUcu. I am Robert Sluillow, sir ; a poor esquire 
of this cotinry, ftnd one of the king's justices of the 
peace : What is your good pleasure with me 7 

Bard. My captain, mr, commends him to you : 
my captain, sir John FaUtafl : a tall^ gentJeman, 
by heaven, and a most gallant leader. 

S!ud. He greets mc well, sir; I knew him n 
(rood backsword man : How doth the good knight? 
may I askj how my lady his wife dolh? 

Bird. Sir, ()nrdon ; a soldier ia better accommo- 
dated, ihan with a wife. 

S'lal. It is well said, in faith, sir ; ^nd it is well 
said, indeed, too. Better accommodated ! — it i> 
good ; yea, indeed, it is : pood phrases are surely, 
and ever were, very commendable. Accommo- 
dated ! — it comes from aecommodo: very good ; a 
|ro' d phrase. 

B -^d. Pardon me, sir; I have heard the word. 
P'^ra^ ', call von it? By this j^ood day, I know not 
the p 1- isi' : but 1 nil! maintam the word with my 
iword to be a soldier-like word, and a word of ex*- 
cef din r };ood command. Accommodated ; that is, 
when ft man i*, as they say, accommodated: or, 
when a m^n is,— boine, — wherebv, — he may be 
Ihouf^ht to be accommodated ; which is an excellent 
thin^. 

Enter Fal staff. 
Shal. It is Tery just -.—Look, here comes good 

fV) Rakes, or rioten. 

('2/ Ladies of pleasure. ($) Boy. 



sir John. — Give me Tour good hmnd, gire me your 
worship's good hand : By my troth, you look well, 
and bear your years very well : welcome, good air 
John. 

Fed. I am glad to see you weH, good master 
Robert Shallow:— Master Sure-card, as 1 think. 

Shd. No, sir John ; it is my cousin Sileuce, in 
commission with me. 

Fed. Good master Silence, it well befits yon 
should be of the peace. 

Si7. Your good worship is welcome. 

Fal. Fie ! this is hot weather. Gentlemen, 

have you provided me here half a dozen sutLckot 
men / 

ShaL Marry, have we, sir. Will you aiti 

Fed. Let me see them, I beseech you. 

Shal. Where's the roll? whcrc's the roll? Where's 
the roll ? — Let me see, let mc see. So, so, so, so: 
Vea, marry, sir :— Ralph Mouldy : — let them ap- 

Eear at* 1 call ; let them do so, let them do so. 
.et nie see ; Where is Mouldy 7 

.Vlu/. Here, aii't please ^ou. 

Shal. What think you, .-ir John ? a good-limbed 
lellow: younjr, strouL', and of good frieuds. 

F(d. Is thy name Mouldy? 

Moid. Yea, an't please you. 

Fal. *Tis the more time thou wert used. 

Shal. l^Ia, ha, ha ! most excellent, i'iaith ! thmn 
that are mouldy^ lack use: \tTy singular good!— 
In faith, well said, sir John; Very well said. 

Fal. Prick him. [To Shallow. 

Mold. I was pricked well enough bel'ore, an you 
could have let me alone : my old dame will be un- 
done now, for one to do her husbandry, and her 
drudgery ; you need not lo have pricketf me : there 
are other men t.tter to ' o out than I. 

Fal. Go to ; peace, Mouldy, you shall go. Moul- 
dy, it is time you were spent. 

JSJoul. Spent ! 

Slud. Peace, fellow, peace ; aland aside ; Know 
you where you are l—\ or the other, sir Johu :— kt 
me see ; — bimon Shadow ! 

Fal. Ay niarry, let mc have him to sit under: 
he's like to I? a t old soldier. 

SW. \Vhete*s Shadow ? 

Shad. Here, sir. 

Fal. Shadow, whose son art thou 7 

Shad, My mother's son, sir. 

Fal. Thy mother's son! like cnoufrh; and thv 
father's sh doiv : so the son of the £m«le is tiic 
shadow of the male: It is oflen so, indeed' bat 
not much of the lather's substariee. * 

Shnl, Do you liki; him, sir John 7 

Fal. Shadow will serve tor summer,— prick him: 
—for we have a number of shadows lo fill ustkf 
muster-book. 

Shal. Thomas Wart I 

Fal. Wlure'she? 

Wart. Here, sir. 

Fal. |g thy name Wart? 

Wart. Yea, sir. 

Fal. Thou art a vcrr ragged wart. 

Shal. Shall I prick him, sir John ? 

Fal. It were superiluous; for his apparel is bui! 
upon his back, and the whole frame stands upA 
pin* : prif k him no more. 

Shal. Ha, ha, ha!— you can do it, sir • yonoi 
do it: I commend you welJ.— Fx ancia Fetbk! 

Fee. Here, sir. 

Fal. What trade art thou. Feeble 7 

Fit. A woman's taHor, au-. 

(4) Hit the white mack at twalye le^re Wi^ 
(^) Brave. • 
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Fii. I 



ill da mf load will, ilr ) ^aa can hi 



Fii. Well uld, nod womao'i UikrI well uid, 
couf&zeoiu Fubiel Thou oilt b« w TaUuit u Ihe 

Prick th« womu'i Liilor ooll, muUr Sballavr: 
(bcp, rautir ShdloH. 

Ac. I would, Wut might ian (ons, lir. 

fU. I would,tliauwerlim>D*iUilar; Lhgllhou 
nlgtal'it mend him, and mike him Bttogo. I caii- 
nol put him to ■ pri* itn loldier, tlut b the leader 
•f 10 muv thoimndi: Lat (hat Miflk«, moat for- 
cible Fotble. 

Ftt. II •hill (iiiEee, ilr. 

lU. I im botuHl lo tbM, WTwe u d Feeble.— 

Slial. PelerBull-ealfori 

FaL Ve<L morrr, lei ui ■ 

BM. Hen, lir. 

FJ. 'Fore Uod, i likelr Mlow I— Comc, prick 
Ok B jll-ctir, lill he rair inin. 

Butt. ^ lard ! go<}d mj fwl npttld.— 

FjI. Whal.doillhouriurbelbnthouartpriElud} 

BM. lard, lir! I iid b diieiMd micu 

FjI. WniidiKu«h»llhau} 

Bull. A whoretun cold, sir: teon|lLiiri which 
1 eiuffat with rin^g in the Uat'i ifiiin, upon hii 
•oronaiian dif, i — 

Fd. Come, Ihi 

«ii4er, IhftI 11^ D-iendi'ihaU rlog tM tbu.— !■ here 



French crouni (or joii. Id rerj truth, lir, f bid 
M lieT be honied, «r, u |a: and jet, (at nJne 
unii part, lii, I da not em ; but, c^har, becauM 
' urn uTin-illinL;, and, for mine own pari, hate > de- 
re La 9Li> wiib mylHendi; dM,nr,IaidBOteu«, 
ir mine own pvl, ao much. 
ficril. Go to ; alaod uide. 
Mnut. And, |aod matlar carponl captain, lir 
ly old dime's *ake, Mind mj Ihcnd : ihe hi* no- 
>ij to du an^ thiog about her, wben I im (om: 
id the ii old, ud ciaaot help benBlT.- jtouiImB 



«j!i!ual 



liill<aU: 



lohn, do T0_ . 

..u windmill in St. Qearse's-fiDldg T 
re of that, (Odd maiUr Shallow, no 



liath, muter Shallow. 

Slat. O, tir John, do tou rettambar 
Urallnijhtin-'- ' " '*■'-■'■ -- — 

FjI. NomTi 
more oT ihau 

9UI. Hi, it wii 1 marTTotsliL And ii Jane 
NiihI-workaUMT 

Fii. She liiu, mailer Shillow. 

Sbl. She De*er eauld awaj with m*. 

Fti. Ncier, never : iha would dwifi •ir, •ho 
could not abide mailer Shallow. 

Shal. Bj the mau, I eould anm her to the 
heart. She wia then a houfaha. l)olh it ' " 
her own well 7 

f s(. Old, old, mailer Shillow. 

ShtL Nay, ihe mual be old ; ihe cannot chooie 
but be old; ceniin, ihe'a old; and bad Robin 
Ni^t-work by aid Nieht-work, beTma I can 

811. That'iGllT-fi*eTeva(ro. 

akat. Hi, couiin Sifenca, that thou bidit 
that that thii hn>i[hl and 1 haie aeaa!— Ha 
John, uid [well? 

Fid. We hiie beard the chioei al midnight, 
nailer Shallow. 



b« BJ deMinj, m j— ant ba 
Dot, 10: Ho mao'i too good to Km hit prinea; 
and, lei ii ca which war it wilL be tbat diea tbii 
-"for the nr- 
- jllia-' 
, ■Failh, n 

Ri-tnUr FalMai; mttJuHen. 
Fid. Come, iir, which Ken ibaU I hM«? 
Shat, Four, of which yon pleaae. 
ford. Sir, a word with y ou:— I ban IfaM poonl 
> IVe* Mouldy and Bull-aal£ 
FaL Goto; well, 

SAol. Come,iirJa)in,whicblbur wDlTonbaToT 
Fal. Di> you eheoie for me. 
Skxl. M.rry then,-MauldT, BulUaU; FatUo, 

~ F<d. Mouidy.andBuL-cain—Fqfj'oii, Mould*, 
■laj at hgoie iililtt Jou are put acrftcai and, iSr 
-'our part, Brill^at f grow oil jou cone uato Hi 

. will none arrau. 
ShaL Sir Jolin,iir Joba,donotre«nelf wraof: 

hay ire rour likaUertaeR, nd I would hare joa 

lerTcd with the beet. 

FaS. Will you Mil Bta, ntiter Sballaw, bow lo 
chaoieimBnlCarBir<irthaUmb,lbatbewei,tlM 
iUiure,hulk, intbif (1 " -' ■ *"— 



IiT^in 

,..._, ShaUow,— IIero>i Wart;— 

lee whil iratnted appeirUMO Itli i b« tlwll 

r^e you, ind dHChirfa you, with the ■ellon <f 

sHlerer*! haoinwr; cove oK, and on, twiAir 

1 he that gibbeta-on the browor'* bucket. Aid 

lime hiir-fkc'd fellow. Shadow,— give me Una 

I : he preienli no mark to the enemy : the fo^ 

i' may wilh a* creit aim lerel atlMedae ofa 

■knife i And, for a retreat,— how iwiftlv will 

Feeble, the woman'i tailor, run offl O, glra 

me the ipere men, and ipare me Ihe crcat onea.— 

Put me 1 ciliier* bio Win'a band, Bardolpb. 

Biird. Hold, Wart, traTcrssi* Uiu^ thul, thiw. 

"tl. Come, managcmeyourcalinr. Soi— ran 

i—go to.'- rerr rood;— «ieeeding good,— U, 

me ilwayi a little, lean, old, chapped, bald 

,•— Well uid, i'bith, Wirt : Ibou art a good 

Kib : hold, therc'a a teller Tor theo. 

SM. He i* not hi* cnAVmajter, hedotb notdo 
righv. I remembar at Mita^nd men (when I 
Ity ■! Clement'!- Inn, —I wM then lir Digonal, in 
Arthur's ihow,>) Ibere waialilUa qabar (cilow, 
ind -a would manage pu Ui piaca thai: and 'a 
tvDuId about, and about, and eaoM too In, asd 
come Tou in : rdk, lU, lak, wmild^ aaT i %mmtt, 
would 'a uy ; and awaj again would 'a go, and 
iTsin ivould 'a tome;— I iball neier aee luch a 
rellow. 

(4) Sbociur. W Al cdftUki tCu^mj. 



SCCOlfD FABT OF KI5G UEtfWT IT. 

lU. Them (ktitrm wiO do weU, mutar Shal- Aj mifffat hoU fortuMc* witb Hi qnlil]r« 
low.'God k^p you, master Silence ; I iriQ oot The wtuch be could not levy ; wh uenp — 
ve many worda with jou .—Fare yoa well, feittle- He U reUr'd, to ripe fau jrowinf fartanea, 

«en both : I thank you : 1 mtisi a doxea mde to- To Scotland: and coaclodei in tacart 

■ight— Bardolph, pve the toldiers coata. That four atiempts maj o»ertr»€ the , 

ShaL Sir Ji>nn, heaven bless vou. and proiper| And fearful meeting ot' ibar opponle. 
your affairs, and send ua peace ! As yoa retorn, mHowb, Tiiua do ibe bopea we nave ■ biB tHch 



vita my house; let our old arquaiotance be re- gronnd, 

newed : oeradT'tnuire, I will with you to the conrL ; And daih tbeauelvei to 

/U. I would voo would, matter Shallow. Enier m McMcngcr. 

ShaL Go to: I hav«! fipoke, at a word. Fareyou; a^. 

dol" ■ Vid 'thi men VwV-" " r^^'—i' ■'-i^'^^ ' '° ^'^^'^'^ '^'^^ "™ *»" -«* ?»*"^ 



Mecnuts, ^.\ As I return 
Josticea: Idosee the bottom 



>ttom of Justice Shallow. ^PS'^r ¥Jf ' .*?f. '?^ ."iJ 



P.r. ^«« w.ll^*n*Sl *!?t^™er^On"*5^:' -«"*• West of thb forest, «^2w'<;ff?' 
Fare yoo well, lyentle genileraen. J^n, Bar- ,^ ^^,^ ^^^ ^^^^^ ^^^ enem j : 

hide, I judiie their n 
9i' inuty thbuund. 
lord, lord, how n.bjeet we old men are to this '-«««*. The Jusl proportioa that we (xte 

tice of l>ins ! This same stam;! justice hath done j^ ^ face them in the field. 

nothing but prate to me of the wiUness of his ** *" " "-^ ""• ~ " *"^ ^" ™ ^"^ """^ 
youth, and the feata he hath done about Tombull- 
street ; * and ettrr third word a lie, duer paid to 
the hearer than tfie Turk's tnbote. 1 do remem- 
ber him at Clement's- Inn, Ifte i roan made t£ij^T\ 
■upper of a eheese-parinff : when he was naked, he 



EnUr Westmoreland. 

Arek, What well-appointed* 

here ? 
Momh. 1 think, H b my lord of Westmiirelnd. 
WtMt. Health and fair f reeling from our generali 



■upper or a cheese-parmg : wnen he was naceo, ne n e$L Health and fair irreeimjg from our gei 
was, for all tne world, like a forked radish, with aJThe princf!, lord John and duke of Laocmster. 
head fantattically carved upon it with a knife : he Arch, Say on, my lord of WesCnnretaa 
was so forlorn, that bis dimensions to any thick 
■igbt were invtaible : he was the verr ceniua of 
Ikmine ; ret lecherous as a monkey, and thie whores 
ealled him— mandrake: he came ever in the rear- 



Say on, 
peace; 
What doih coocem tout commr 7 

West. 
Unto }our grace do I in chief addi 



esCimrclsBdl, ki 
Then,mykrd, 




wtfd of the fiuhion; and sonir tho^e tunes to theiThe subsUnee of my speech. If that rebclUaa 
over-teutched huswivM that be heard the carmen jCame like itself, in oase and al^ect routs, 

and be^^arv ; 

, — , ^ , . J, J so appear *a. 

Gaunt, as if he had been sworn brother to him : ! In hii true, native, and most proper shapes 
end ril be sworn he never saw him but once in the > Vou, reverend father, and tneae noble lor^ 
Tilt-yard ; and then he burst* his head, for crowd- ; Had not been here, to dress the ugly form 
Ine amonf the marshal's men. I saw it ; and told ! Of base and bloody insurrection 
Jonn of Giiint, he beat Ms own name :' for you ! With your fair honours. You, lord archbiihopy^ 
misht have trus^M him, and all his apparel, into an j Whose see is by a civil peace maiiit&in*d ; 
•efskin ; the case of a treble hautboy was a man- VVhose beard the silver hand of peace hath tooehM; 
•ion for him. a court: and now has he land and [Whose learning and ffood letters peace hath tutar*d; 
beeves. Well; I will be acquainted with him, if] Whose while investments figure innocefice. 
I return : and It shall go hard, but I will make him! The dove and very blessed spirit of 
n philosopher's two stones to me : If the young dace Wherefore do you so ill translate y( 



be a bait for the old pike, I see no reason, m th' 
few of nature, but I may lotp at him. Let time 
tepci end there an end. [Exit, 



ACT IV. 

8CEXE L—A forest in Yorkshire. Enter the 
arehbiihop ef York, Mowbray, Hastings, mid 
9ihert» 

Arch. What is this forest ean*d 7 

iiosf. *Tifl Gualtree forest, an*t shall please 
your grace. 

Arek. Here utand, my lords ; and send disco- 
verers forth, 
To know the numbers of our enemies. 

Bant. We have sent forth already. 

Arch. Tis well done. 

My friends, and brethren in these great affairs, 
I must acooaint you that I have receiv'd 
New-dated letters from Northumberland : 
Their coM Intent, ten our and substance, thus : — 
Here doth be wish his person, with such powers 

(1 } In Clerkenwell. tZ) Titles of little poems. 
S)_A wooden dagger like that used oy the 
** harlequin. 



peace.— 
yourself. 



Out of the speech of peace, that bears euc^ grace, 
Into the harsh and boisl'rous toncrue of war f 
Turning your books to irreves, your ink to blood. 
Your pens to lances ; and your tongue divine 
To a loud trumpet, and a point of war 7 
Arch. Wherefore do I this?— «o the qnestkn 

stands. 
Briefly to this end :— We arc all diseaeM ; 
And, with our surfeiting, and wanton houra. 
Have brought ourselves into a bumin^i^ ferer. 
And we must bleed for it : of which diaea«e 
Our late king, Richard, bein? infected, died. 
But. my most noble lord of Westmoreland, 
I taae not on me here as a physician ; 
Nor do I as an enemy to peace. 
Troop in the throngs of military men : 
But, rather, show a while like fearful war, 
To diet rank mind.% sick of happiness : 
And purge the ob<»tructions, which begin to ftop 
Our very veins of life. Hear me more plainly. 
1 have in equal balance justly weighed 
What wronsrs our arms may do, what wrongi «i 

Buffer, ^^ 

And find our griefV heavier than our olTeneee. 



[4) Broke. 

6} Be suitable. 

[8) Grievances. 



(B) Gaunt is thin, aleader. 
(7) Completely accoutied. 



/. 
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«I7 



We tee which war the ftremm of time doth nm, 

And are enforc'd from our most quiet fphere 

By the roofrh torrent of occasion : 

And have the summary of all our grieA, 

When time shall scrre, to show in articles ; 

Which, lun| ere th:8, we ofTer'd to Um; king, 

And might oy no suit gain our audience : 

When we are wrongM, and would unfold our griefb. 

We are denied access unto his person, 

Eren hy those men that most have done us wrong. 

The dangers of the days but newly gone, 

( Whose memory is written on the earth 

With yet appearing blood,) and the examplea 

Of erery minute's mstance, (present now,) 

Have put us in these ill-beseeming arms : 

Not to break peace, or any branch of it; 

But to establish here a peace indeed. 

Concurring both in name and quality. 

fVest, When ever yet was your appeal denied 7 
Wherein hare you been galled by the king ? 
What peer hath been subom'd to grate on you? 
That you should seal this lawless bloody book 
Of forg'd rebellion with a seal divine. 
And consecrate commotion's bitter edge 7 

»9reh. My brother general, the commonwealth. 
To brother born a household cruelty, 
I make my quarrel in particular. 

West. There is no need of any such redress ; 
Or^ if there were, it not belongs to you. 

Mowb, Why not to him, in part ; and to us all. 
That feel the bruises of the days before ; 
And suffer the condition of these times 
To lay a heavy and unequal band 
Upnn our honours 1- 

West. mj good lord Mowbray, 

Construe the times to their necessities. 
And you shall say indeed,— it is the time, 
And not the king, that doth you injuries. 
Tet. for your part, it not appears to me^ 
Kiliier from the king, or In tne present time. 
That you should have an inch of any ground 
To build a grief on : Were you not restored 
To all the duke of Norfolk's siirniories. 
Your noble and right- woll-rememher*d father's 7 

Motoh, What thimr, in honour, had my father lost. 
That need to be revived, and bre.ith*d m me 7 
The king, that lov'd him, as the state stood then, 
Wa% force p<»rforce, compell'd to banish him ; 
And then, when Harry Bolingbrokc, and he, — 
Being mountod, and Doth rous'd in their seats, 
Th?ir nei-jhin? couriers daring of the spur. 
Their armed staves' in ehanre, their beavers* down. 
Their eyos of fire sparkling through sights* of steel. 
And the loud trumpet blowing them torether; 
Then, then, when there was nothing eould have staid 
My father from the breast of Bohngbroke, 
O, when the king did throw his warder* down 
His own life hung upon the staff* he threw : 
Then threw he down himself; and all their lives, 
That, by indictment, and by dint of sword. 
Have since miscarried under Bolingbroke. 

Wett, Vou speak, lord Mowbray, now you know 
not what : 
The earl of Hereford was reputed then 
In England the most valiant gentleman ; 
Who knows, on whom ibrtune would then have 

smit'd 7 
2ot, if your father had been victor there, 
He ne'er had borne it out of Coventry : 
fm all the eountry, in a general voiee, 

in Lances. (f) Helmets. 

') L^ Aye-holes of helmeta. (4) TnmehMn. 
8) Thin|[ loo higMj. (i> W^tT^ 



Cried hate upon Urn ; and all their prtytn^ uA 

love. 
Were set on Hereford, wliom they doted on, 
And bless'd, and grac'd indeed, more than the king. 
But this is mere digression from my purpose.— 
Here come I from our princely general. 
To Imow your griefs ; to tell you from his graoi^ 
That he will give you audience : and wherain 
It shall appear that your demands are Just, 
You shall ei\joy them ; every thing set oi^ 
That might so much as think you enemiei. 

Mowb, But he hath forc'd us to eonpol ttta 
ofler: 
And it proceeds from policy, not love. 

West. Mowbrav, you overween,* to take iioo ; 
This offer comes from mercy, not fVom fhar: 
For, lo ! within a ken,* our anny lies ; 
Upon mine honour, all too conKlent 
To dve admittance to a thought of fear. 
Our oatUe is more full of names than yours. 
Our men more perfect in tl>e use of arms, 
Our armour all as strong, our cause the best ; 
Then reason wills, our liearts should be as good:— 
Say Tou not then, our offer is compell'd. 

yfowb. Well, by my will, we shall admit no 
parley. 

West. That annies but the shame of yoor ofieneo t 
A rotten case abides no handling. 

Hast. Hath the prince John a full commkrion. 
In very ample virtue of his father, 
To hear, and absolutely to determine 
Of what conditions we shall stand upon 7 

West. That is intended^ in the general's name : 
I muse,' you make so slight a Question. 

Jireh. Then take, my lord of Westmoreland, thb 
schixlule;* 
For this contains our general grievances:— 
Each several article herein redress'd ; 
All members of our cauM, both here and henee, 
That are insinew'd to this action. 
Acquitted by a true substantial lorm : 
And present.ezecution of our wills 
To us, and to our purposes, consism'd ; 
We come within our awful banks'" again, 
And kni^ our powers to the arm of peace. 

West. This will I show the general. Please yoo, 
lords. 
In sisrht of both our battles we may meet : 
And either end in peace, which heaven so fhuM 1 
Or to the place of difference call the iworda 
Which must decide it 

•9rch. My lord, we will do so. 

[£x<lWeaL 

Mowb. There isa thing within my bosom, tells nM^ 
That no conditions of our peace can stand. 

HasL Fear you not that : if we can make oar 
peace 

Upon such lar|;e terms, and so absolnto. 
As our conditions shall consist upon, 
Our peace shall stand as Arm as rocky moontakM. 

Mo¥tk, Ay, but oar valnation shall be such. 
That everj/sfight and false-derived cause. 
Yea. every idle, nice," and wanton reason. 
Shall, to the king, Uste of this action : 
That, were our royal ihiths** martyrs in lofo. 
We shall be winnow'd with so rouvh a wted. 
That even our com shall seem as light •• chaffy 
And good firom bad find no partitlMi. 

JbeJL Ho, no, B^ lord; Nota thb,— Ihi Id^r k 



i 7) Understood. (•} Wonder. (!) InvwlDiy. 
10) Proper limits or revwemo. 
ll)Triyal. (It) The Att die to a kfc« 
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llKCOND PAET OF KING HENHT IT. 



Mtr. 



Of dainty 9.mi Mich ^tddoff* grieTBDees : 

For he hiath finind,— to end one doubt by death, 

ReTivea two greater in the heirs of life. 

And therefore will he wipe hia tables* clean ; 

And keep no tell-tale to nis memory. 

That may tepeat and history his loss 

To new remembrance : For full well he 1diow% 

He cannot bo precisely weed this land. 

At his misdoubts present occasion : 

His foes are so enrooted with his friends, 

That, plucking to unfix an enemy, 

He doth unfasten so^ and shalce a friend. 

So that this land, like an odensire wife. 

That hath enrag'd htm on to offer strokes ; 

As he is striking, holds his infant up, 

And hangs resoiv*d correction in the arm 

That was uprear'd to execution. 

HaaL Besides, the king hath wasted all his rods 
On late oflenders, that be now doth lack 
The rerr instruments of chastisement; 
So that his power, like to a fangless lion, 
May ofiR*, out not hold. 

•f rcAu *Tis Terr trae ;— 

And therefore be assur'd, my good lord manhal, 
if wo do new make our atonement well. 
Our peace will, like a broken limb united, 
Grow stronger for the brealting. 

Mcwh. Be it so. 

Born is roCnm'd my lord of WestmorelaodL 

B^^mttr Westmoreland. 

fTett. The prince is here at hand f Pleastthyour 

lordship. 
To meet his grace just distance 'tween our armies 7 
M<mh, Your grace of York, in god's name then 

set forward. 
Arch, Before, and greet his grace:— nnr lord, 

we come. [£x<im/. 

SCCVE n.^JInother part qfthe/arut. Enter 
from one tide. Mowbray, the Arcobishop, Hast- 
ings, and otfurt ; from the other Hde^ Prince 
John of Lcoieaiter^ Westmoreland, (fflcers, and 
tUtenaant$, 

P, John, YoQ are well encoimtcr'd here, my 
cousin Mowbray .—- > 
Good day to you, gentle lord archbishop:— 
And BO to Tou, lord Hastings,— and to all.— 
Mr lord of York, it better show*d with you. 
When that your flock, assembled by the bell. 
Encircled you, to hear with reverence 
Tour exposition on the holy text ; 
Than now to see you here an iron man,* 
Cheering a rout of rebels with your drum, 
Turning the word to sword, and life to death. 
That man, that sits withfai a monarch's heart, 
And ripens in the sunshine of his favoor. 
Would he abttst the eountennne^ of the kin^ 
Alack, what misthieA might he set abroach, 
In shadow of such greatness I With yon, lord oishop, 
It is even so :— Who hath not heard it ipoben. 
How deep you were within the books or God r 
To us, the speaker in hb parliament ; 
To us, the imagin'd voice of God hmuelf; 
The very opener, and intelliireneer. 
Between the grace, the sanctities of heaven, 
And our dall workinini:« O, who shall believe, 
But vou misuse the reverence of your place ; 
EmiNoy Ihe countenance and irrace of heaven, 
As a false favourite doth his pnnce's name, 

(1) Piddling, insigniflcant 

ft) Book for memorandums. 

(S) Clad in nimoar. (4) Ubom of thoi«ht 



;ln deeds dishonourable? Yon bcvn tnhm ap^* 
■ Under the connterfeited xeal of God, 
The sulgecU of his substitate, my fcUmr ; 
And, both against the pence of hieawi urn 
Have here ap-swarm'a them. 
Jirch, Good my lord 




I am not here against your father^ penee : 

But, as I told mv lord of Westmoreland, 

The time misonwr'd doth, in commoo oobl. 

Crowd US, and crush us, to this monstrous 

To hold our safety up. I sent your grace 

The parcels and particulars of our grief: 

The which hath been with scorn abov'd froM tte 

court. 
Whereon this Hydra son of war is bom : 
Whose dangerous eyes may well be cham*d nhr|t 
With grant of our most just and right desires ; 
And true obedience of this madness cnr'd. 
Stoop tamely to the foot of miijesty. 

Mowb, If not, we ready are to trr oar fbrtmrn 
To the last man. 

Ha$L And though we here fall down : 

We have supplies to second our attempt ; 
If they miscarry, theirs shall second them : 
And 90, success* of mischief shall be bom ; 
And heir from heir shall hold this ooarral op^ 
Whiles England shall have generatioo. 
P, /sAn. You are too shallow, Hastinga, mmk 

too shallow. 
To sound the bottom of the afterwtimes. 
We$L Pleaseth your grace, to niinwnr thmi 

directly. 
How far forth you do like their articles 7 
P. John, I like them all, and do allow* thM 

well: 
And swear here by the honour of my blood, 
My father's purposes have been mistook ; 
And some about him have too lavishly 
Wrested his meaning, and authority.—. 
My lord, these griefs shall be with speed redrcsa'd c 
Upon my soul, they shall If this may please vwl 
Discbarge your powers* onto their oeveral eoa» 

ties. 
As we will ours : and here, between the armieiL 
Let's drink together friendly, and embrace ; 
That all their eves may bear those tokens honCL 
Of our restored love, and amity. 
Jhtk, I take your princely word for these i^ 

dresses. 
P. John, I give it yoo, and wHl m«b»t«fa m 

word : ' 

And thereupon I drink unto yoor grace. 
HatL Go. captain, [Tonn^cr.j and dnBiv 

to the army 

This news of peace : let then have pair, and oait* 
I know, it wlUwell ploaae them : *% uJeTi^ 



tahu 



IBxU 



notvnnd. 



i^A. Tom, my noble lord of Westnii 

FTsfl. IjMge yoorgnee: And. ifToiiknsv 
what pains 
I have bestow«£to bread this present peace. 
You would drink fieely e but my love toyoa 
Shall show itself more openly hereafter. 
ArcK I do not doubt you. 

W^- I am riad oTIt— 

Health to my lord, and gentle cousm, MovrWay. 
Mowh. You wish me health fai veiy happj m» 

For I am, on the sudden, something ill. 

Areh. Airsin^t ill chances, men are ever mtiTTi 
But heaviness foreruns the good event. 



iB\ Raised fai arms. 



r) Approve. 



(6) 



Foreee. 




1 



Bumni. 8BC0ND FART OF KING KBNKT IT. 

WUl. Thirafare be botj, eoz \ lince ludden 

Serru to M7 ttani, — Soma good thing con»> b>- 

■IrcL Beiiere me, I un pusing liihl in tpirlL 

■Maut. 80 much the irane, iT joui' oicti rule be 

true [ShauU witAln. 

P. Jalka. The word nf peu* U niider'il ; Hick, 

box tbej thout ! 
MmA. Th-t Md been cheerful, afler victorj, 
.drcA. A puce U of the ntture or a eonquMt ; 
Tor then balh parties noUj are subdued, 
' ' leilher parlf beer. 



P.Jth, 



Go, m; lord. 



And, lot our armr be diiehaiwd too. — 

lErit We.Imortlsnd. 
And, food mf loid, id pleue ^ ou, let our traini' 
Mirefi br ui ; th*t we ml)' dciuh; Ibe men 
We ihouU hue cop'd wtUuL 

Jhth. Go, pond lord Hariinga, 

And, ere tbej be diimUi'd, let Ibem mnrrh by. 

\£xit HMtin«. 
F. Jdbn, I tnut, mj lordi, we aball tie to-nighl 

Re-nttr Weitmoretuid. 
Now, CDurin, xhererore itandt our innr ilil) T 
Wul. Ttte leader*, having charge (rom jou to 
•lainL 
Will not go oir until Ihej hear tou ipeatc 
F. Jakn. Tbej' know their dt>Uc>. 
Rf-attir Haiti ngB. 



Bait, west, north, aouth ; or, like n ichool broke up, 

Bach hume* toward hia home, inil iponin^place. 

WaL Qood Udingi, mj' lonl HasUngi i lor the 

I do arreit thee, traitor, of hig^i IrFiaon ; — 
Andyou, lordarehbiahop, — and you, lord MoivbraT, 
or rapital Ireaion I atUch you both. 
Moieb. is thia proceeding jujl and honourable? 
Wul. IiTouraaaeidbljaoT 
^ch. WiHyouthitabieakjourraithT 
P. John. 1 pawn'd thee none 

I nromi&'d you redmaof theae aime irrieiincei, 
^VbereoCjou did complain; »hii:ti,byminchaBOUi 
I will nertbriD with a moat ChKsllin care. 
B<t^ at you, r^U,— look to laate the due 
Meet for rebellion, and lueh acli as youn. 
Moat ahallowly did ywi Ifaeee arma comnene^ 
Pondlyi broornt hen, and foaliahlj sent henee.- 
Strike np our druma, punue (be aeatter'd itray ; 
HeaTco, and not we, hath aaftly Touiilit itMlay,— 
Some iturd theaa tnltgn lo Itw blDck oT death : 
Tteaioa'a true bed, ud jjMk up oT breatti. 

[£ininL 



weroa; and d' what place, I prarT 

ati. t an a knight, air; and my name ia— 
Coleiile oT iha date. 

FM. Well Ihen, Colenle i* your name ; a kniirhl 
b your decree i and your place, the dale: Cole- 
Tila shall still be yoar aame ;— a traitor your d 
iree; and the dnnfKonrour place, — a place de 
cnouf h ; so shall you stui be Coteiile ot the da! 

(1) EMh timj. {1} timt bollocki. 



blin|[, and do obafrrance to my mercy. 

Cole. I think, jou lie sir John Fa&UC; and, bl 
that thought, yield nie. 

FiU. lliB>a a whole tebool oT tonfuei bi thli 
belly of mine; and not a tongue oT Ihem all apeaki 

i' other word but my uanM, An I had but a 
ly of any indiflbrency, I war* limply the moat 
lye (eMoi in Cuiope: My wom)>, my womb^ 
my womb, nndoes me. — Hera eaowa Mr geaenl. 



P. John. The heat ia pail, Cdlow no AirtbeT 

:all in the power*, good eou^ Weatooreland. — 

l£i«Wett. 

low, FalstaF, where hiTC yon beu) all (Ma wUlaT 

When eiery thing is ended, then yon eomei 

hese tardy Iriclu oT yours will, on On Uf^ 

ne linte or other break some galli>wi*bacfc. 

Fat. I would be rorry, my lord, but It ibould ba 

lus : 1 nerer knew yet, but rebuke and cheek waa 

la reward oftilour. Do you think nM a (wallow, 

in arrow, ore bullet 7 tarb I, in mr poor and ^ 

motion, the eipcdition of thought I I base speeded 

hither wkh the rerj eitremeat meh of poasibilityi 

' haiG roundered ninr-acora and odd porta; aiM 

ere, triTel-tainted ai I im, hara. In my pure and 

n maculate valour, token air John Caleriie aT the 

lie, 1 most Turious knight, and Tiloroai eitCDy : 

ut what oT that! he saw me, and yielded; tut 

may juitly say with the ho<A-naied (Ulow oT 

P. jbAr. It was more of Ida eonrteay than yoar 

FaL r'know not; here be ia, and here I yteld 
im : and I beseech vour irace, let It be booked 
■ilh the rest of this dkv'a Jeeda ; or by the Lord, 
will haiB it in a particular ballad elsel with nin« 
wn picture on the lop Of ll, ColeTile naiiu my 
lot; To the which course if I baenrorecd, iryoti 

I Ihc clear sky of Tanie, o'ershine you a* nuch aa 
le full moon doth Uie cindera ot the element, 
which ahow like pint' heads to her j beUera not tha 
word of the noble ; IheivTore let me ban rigfal, 
id let desert mount. 
P. Jeftn. Thine'a too liea»y (• mout 
FaL Lei it <hine then. 
P. Jahn. Thine's Loo thick to iMne. 
Fal. I.et it do >omplhing, my good lord, Ikat 
ay do me pood, and call It what tou wilJ. 
P. John. It tbv name Colerile T 
Col<. It is, my lord. 

P. John. A famous rebel art than, Colesila. 
Fal. And a (kmous Irua aul^ took blm. 
Coll. 1 am, mj lord, hut as my bet(«™ ■!«, 
That led me hither : had they been nUed by me. 
Yon should hare won Uien dearer than nm ban. 
. I know not how they lold Ihemialna : bat 
likoa kind fellow, garart thyself away ; and 



.. Betreai'is msdiv iitd en«ution stay'd. 

P.JbAn. Send Colerile, «llbhkeoDC>der>l*^ 



SBCOSID PAST OF CNG HU«T IT. 



ir. 



T9Tork,ti>prw8atei«iitM»:— SCE^TE jF^Wi ifilii . J fi y.tfa 

It, leail tuM b«we ; imi tee you s«ard him van. pnlact. EnUr Kins Henrr, Clanacs, Prin« 



if bcftvcB dflta p^ 



noiv despmtefa we towmrd tiie eoort, b; |[. ffen. Nov. lorda, 
kirtfl ; eentfiil aid 

I hear, ihe kin« my father is sore ikk : To chv defnie thftZ blecdeCh at oar 6oar% 
O jr newt Bhaii xo before ua to rm Baje^,— j We will our jouth lead on to hiirher tieU% 
Whirti, eon tin, vo'i %ta\i bear, to eomlbrt aim ; \jind draw no iwonb but what are aancUdr^ 
And we with «i>b<r speed will foUow you. i Our navy it addreai'd,' our power eoUectfld, 

FtU. M V lord, I heaeeeh yoo, five we leave tolQtir nibaCitutei in abeeoee weO ioveated, 
Sf» toroucn GloateriilMre: and, when you eomeCoi ^nd every thiny Uea level to our wish : 
court, itaoi my food lord,* pray, ia jwur goodjOnW, we want a little pcraoixal ttrencth ; 
reporu ^ . • ' -^^^ pauae ui, till theae rebels, oow uoot, 

A J^kn. Fam fM wcOy Falatafl : I m mj cos-jCofne uAdemeaiii the yoke o£ govenwieflC. 
dition,* ,. , War. Both which, we doubt boI but 

Shan b«!tter speak ofrou than TOO deaerve. [£zrt.< n^jeity 

Fal. I would you fcad but the wit ; 'twere bet- Shall looa eiOoT. 
ter than your dehedMi.— Good faith, tlaa aaiie; j[. Hem, Hamphnrr, ibt soo of Gl 

joun? 4ober-blooded boy doth not love me ; nor a Where ia the prince your broUier f 
mao cannot make him iaug^ ;'-bat that'a do mar-i p. Humph. I think be'a goot to hmit, bt lad, 
vfj, he drmka no wine. There'a never any of the-ie ■ tc Windaor. 

demure boy^ come to any proof: for thm drink dothj Jf . ffen. And how accompanied ? 
•o over-cool their biooil, and makini^ many fiah-! p. Hmnpk. I do not know, bt lofd. 

■ ■eah.'hal they fall into a kind of mate i^een-aick-f K. Hen. It not his brother, Thoman'of CI*- 
ncM ; ind tik-n, when Ihejr marrv, tney eel wenchea : ■ 
t/iey are {rene^ally f>oU and cowarda ;— which 
flome of 119 should D^ too, but for inflammation. Ai 
food AhrrriM-Mark hath a two-ioM operation in it : : 

II aacendi me into the hriin ; driea me there alli 
tA! foolifh. and dull, and crtidy vapomi which en- 
veem it : mikea it apprehensive, quick, forspsiive.' 
f dl of nimbli>:, 6ery, and deleeUble fthapea ; whichi 

delivered oVr to the voire, (the toneue,) which is He loves thee, and thoa dost neglect him, ThoBMi; 
tie Ijirth, bpcoTars exci^lknl wit. The second provJhou hast a better place in his aflection, 

p*fty of voiir cxri.llent sherria is, — the warminir of Than all thy brothers: cherub it, my boy; 

tiie blood ; which, before cold and aettled. left the! \nf| noble oif.ces thou mav'st effect 

liver white ^ml pale, which ia the badtre of p-.iailla- of mr;diaYion, afler I am dead, 

nimiw Jind rowardice: hut the sherria warma it, Betw«^n his ^rreatneaa and thy other bretbroi :—> 

and inake^ it rourae from the inwards to the part5 Therefore, omit him not ; bhant not his love : 

extreni*?. It illumineth the fice ; vhirh. as a bea- Nor loae the fo«xi advaiitaze of his grace, 

eon, flfive^ warninz to all the rf^t of Lhia little kini^- By s^^emioj cold, or careless of his vriU. 

d<)m, man, to arm : and then the vital commoners, For he is srarioo?. if he be observ'd ;' 

and inland petty spirit?, mmter me nil to their cap-; He h.iLh a teur for pitv, and a hand 

tain, the heart; who, ?rea% and pufled up with : Open as dar for meltfni; charity: 

tJna retinne, doth an^ deed of courage; and thisjYet notwiihatandins, being incens'd, he*a lint; 

valour com^.« of sherria : So that skill in the wee- As hMmorous as winter, and as sudden 

pen ia nothing, wKhout a«i:k ; for that seta it a-! A^ flaw* conzealcd in Ine spring of day. 

work : awl learninflr, a mere hoirJ of ffold kept byi Hi* tamper, thtrrfore, must be well observM : 

a devil ; till aark rommenree it/ and aela it in actjCliide him for faults, a^d do it reverently, 

and oae. H«'reof comes it, that prince Harry is. When you perceive nis blood inclined to mirth: 

valiant: Ibr the cold blood he did naturally inheritiB.jt, being^^ moody, give him line and acope ; 

c( hii fa'her, he hath, likn U^n, ateril, and bare] Till that his passions, like a whale on fp'ound, 

laad, manured, huabanded, and tilM, with eicel-- Confound thcmaelves with. working. Leam 

|i:nt endeavour of drinkinur pood, and {rood atore ofj Thomas, 

fertile ahrrris, that he ia become very hot, and va-, And thou ahalt prove a shelter to thy fHeads i 

iiant. if I had a thousand sons, the first human ■ A hoop of jrold, to bind Ihy brothers in j 

|»rinciple I woiiM teach them, should be,— to for-jThal the united vessels of their blood, 

jw^r tiiin potations, and addict tbemaelvea to Minified with venom of snftrestion. 



rence, with him ? 
P. Humph. No, my good lord ; be is in 

here. 

C'a. What would mv lord and father ? 
A'. H*n. Nothing but well to thee, Tboaai of 

Clarence. 
How chance, thoa art not with the prince tky 

brother ' 



aack. 



Bnltr Bardolph. 



How now, Bardolph ? . „ . 

Bm'd. The army is diachar^ ail, and rone. 

F*tL Lei them iro. IMI through Glosterahire ; and 
there will 1 visit master Robert Shallow, esquira : 
I have him already tempering between my finger 
and my thumb, and shortly will I teal witb him.* 



Come away 



[£xeunC. 



!1 ) Stand my good friend. 
1- In my present temper. (5) inventive. 
4) Brings it into action. 
6) An allutioo to the old uae of sealiiig vrith 



(A«. force perforce, the are will pour it in,) 
Shall never leak, though it do work aa Btroaf 
As aconitum.' or rash gunpowder. 
Cla. I shall observe him with all care and love. 
JIT. Hen. Wlty art thou not at Windaor vrith him, 

Thomas? 
Cla. He is not there to-day ; he dines in Londoa. 
K. Htn. And how accompanied ? canal thm 

tell that 7 
CZo. With Poiaa, and other his continual M> 

lowers. 
K. titn. Most subject it the (kttest aon to wee^ ; 

6) Ready, prepared. 
) Has an attsation shown him. 



I 



} WoUVbane, a polsonoaa herb. 



iA&. 



aetnilV. 



8B00N» fAM fa KINO BKNCT IT. 



4m 



And he, the noble ioMKe' of my youth, 
It orerspread with them : Therefore my grief 
Stretches itself beyond the hour of deeth ; 
The blood weeps rrom mj heart, when I do shape, 
In forms imafiiinary. the unguided days, 
And rotten times^ toat ;fOu shall look upon 
When I am sleeping with my ancestors. 
For when his headstrong riot hath no curb, 
When rage and hot blood are his counselloriu 
When means and larish mannere meet together, 
O, with what wings shall his aflfections fly 
Towards fronting peril and oppos'd decay t 

War, My gracious lord, you look beyond him 

quite: 
The prince but studies his com|>anioni^ 
lake a strange tongue : wherein, to gain the lai^ 

guage, 
nris needAil, tnat the most immodest word 
Be look'd upon, and learn'd: which onoe attain'd,- 
Your hif^hnesB knows, comes to no fVirlher use, 
But to be known, and hated. So, like gross terms, 
The prince will, m the perfectness of Ume, 
Cast off his followers : and their memory 
Shall, as a pattern or a measure, live. 
By which his grace must mete the lives of otben ; 
Turning past evils to advantages, 
if. Um, *Tis seldom, when the bee doth lean 

her comb 
In thedead carrion.-^Who's here 7 Westmoreland 7 

Enttr Westmoreland. 

Wttt, Health to my sovereign ! and new happi- 
ness 
Added to that that I am to deliver ! 
Prince John, your son, doth kiss your grace's hand : 
Mowbray, the bishop Scroop, Hastings, and aU, 
Are brought to the correction of your law ; 
There is not now a rebel's sword unsheath'd, 
But peace pu^'a forth her olive every where* 
The manner how this action hath been borne. 
Here at more leisure may your highness readf ; 
With every course, in his particular.* 
K. Hen, O Westmoreland, thou art a rammer 
bird, 
Which ever in the haunch of winter singe 
The lifting up of day. Look ! here's more news. 

Enter HarcourL 

Har. From enemies heaven keep your majesty ; 
And. when they stand against you, mar they fau 
As tnose that I am come to telfyou of! 
The earl Northumberland, and the lord Hardolph, 
With a great power of English, and of Scots, 
Are by the sheriff of Yorkshire overthrown : 
The manner and true order of the fight. 
This packet, please it you, contains at large. 

K. Hen, And wherefore should these good news 
make me sick 7 
Will Fortune never come with both hands fulL 
But write her fair words still in foulest letters? 
She either gives a stomach, and no food.— 
Such are the poor, in health ; or else a Anst, 
And takes away the stomach,— such are the rich, 
That have abundance, and enjoy it not. 
I should rcgoice now at this happy news ; 
And now my sight fails, and my brein is giddy t— 
O me ! come near me, now I am much ill. 

•> ,. [Swoons, 

P, Humph, Comfort, your majesty ! 

Cla. my royal father! 

SI) The detail contained m prince John's letter, 
t) Worked the wall. (3) Make me afraid, 
i) Monsten. (5) As if tte JDBtlr. . 



fPesH. My sovei'dgn lofd, dMer up yovitll^ 

loolE up ! 
War. Be patient, princes ; you do know, tbeae 
fiu 
Are with his highness fery ordinary. 
Stand fi om him. give him air ; he'll straight be welL 
Cla, No, no ; he cannot long bold out weat pangs ; 
The incessant eare and lat>our of his mind 
Hath wrought the mure,* that should confine it in, 
So thil^ that Ufb kioks through, and will break out 
P, HwMjfk. The people (ear me ;* for they do 
observe 
UnfktherM heirs,* and loathly birds of nature : 
The seasons change their manners, as the year^ 
Had found some months asleep, and leap'd them 
over. 
do. The river hath thriee flow'd, no ebb be- 
tween:* 
And the old folk, time's doting chronicles, 
Say, it dia so, a little time before 
That our great grajidsire, Edward, sick'd and died. 
War, Speak lower, princes, for tKe king recovers. 
P, Humph, This apoplex will, certam, be his 

end. 
K, Hen, I pray you, take me up, and bear me 
henoe. 
Into some other chamber: soflly, 'prey* 

[ They convey the kinr mto an tnnct* pari ^ 
the room, and place him «m a bed. 
Let there be no noise made, my gentle friends ; 
Unless some dulP and favoureble hand 
Will whisper music to my weary spirit. 
War. Call for the musie into the other room. 
K, Hen, Set ne the crown upon my pilloi^ here. 
Cla, His eye is hollow, and tie changes much. 
War» Lees noise, lees noise. 

Enter Prince Henry. 

P. Hen, Who saw the dulce of Clarence 7 

Cla, 1 am here, brother, full of heaviness. 

P. Hen. How now! rain within doors, aai 
none abroad ! 
How doth the king? 

P, Humph, Exceeding ilL 

P, Hen. Heard he the good news yet t 

Tell It him. 

P, Humph. He alter'd much upon the hearing it, 

P, Hen, If he be sick 
With joy, he will recover without physic. 

War, Not so niuch noise, my lorda:— eweet 
prince, speak low ; 
The king your father is dispoe'd to sleep. 

Cla. Let IIS withdraw into the other room. 

Wor, Wiirt please your grace to go along with 

U87 

P. Hen, No ; I will sit and watch here by thn 
king. [Exeunt all but ¥. Henry. 

Why doth the crown lie there upon his pillow, 
Beinir so troublesome a bedfelkm 7 
O poliah'd perturbation ! golden care ! 
That keep'at the ports* of slumber open wide 
To many a watchful night— sleep with it now t 
Yet not so sound, and half so deeply sweet. 
As he, whose brow, with homely Diggin* bound. 
Snores out the watch of nighL O msjesty I 
When thou dost pinch thy bearer, thou dost sit 
Like a rich armour worn in heat of day. 
That scalds with safety. By his gates of breath 
There lies a downy feather, which stirs not : 
Did he suspire, that light and vreightless down 

l%\ An historical fkct on October It, UlL 

(7) Melancholy, soothing. 

(8) Oalee. (9) oSfu 




K. Hm. The f^kc htlh U*cb it 



If he M hsAjr, tint IM Mh 

MjilccfajriMtfi? 

f M his, BjlOTd of Wanvkfc; chUe 

(Esilli 
Thifpirtif UfcoBJoiBf with ajdiMaaey 
And hilpf to cad ae.— 8«, mM, what 

Hov ^iehl^ nstwe fkHs iaie revolt. 
When fold beciMies her okiieet! 
For thw the feolMh •vcr-careAri bthen 
Uofo hroke their fioep with thoughu tbdr 

witheercu 
Their hones with MniCry ; 
For tiik tiigr have i n gr oei ed and pSPi up, 
The cankefHl heap* of atraof^achieved gold ; 
For this thef bate been thoiiffatlui to inveit 
Their fona with arts, and mairtial eiertitea: 
WheflL lihe the bee, urfUag* from tvtrj iower 
The vvtttoua a weeta : 

Oar thitrhs |Mek*d with wax, oar movtha wfth booef. 
We bHne it to the hire ; and, Kke the beea, 
Are imiraer'd for oor |iaina. Thia Utter taato 
Yield Uf en yi oai mcn ta* to the endinf fiuher.**. 

JK«-mter Warwick. 

Now, where if he that will not atay ao lonf 
Till hu friend aielmeM hath determin'd* me? 
War. Mr lord, I found the prinee in the next 
room, 
Wa«hinc with kindir tean hia trenlle cheelai ; 
With auch a deep demeanour in treat aorrow, 
That if rannj. which never quaffed but blood. 
Would, bj biboldhif hhl^ hAf« wbAM hia knUb 

(DClnh. WTtldHtoD. ») AomwUHob^ 



Harry the FAh ii owwn^ 
DowiL royal atale!al 
Andtofhe Bngfch 
FroMCfwr iccibb, 

Hate yon a rwiBan, that wfll 
Bevd Hie niciil ; rob, aivrder, and 
The oldest ains the newest kind of ways? 
Be happr, he wiU trouble too no man : 
Eofrlaod shall double %M hit treble guih ; 
Enriand thaJl rne him office, honour, nufht : 
For the fifth Harry from corb'd license plocfca 
~1ie moxxle of restraint, and the wild dsf 
Shall iesh hb tooth in every innocent. 

aiy poor kin tdo ut , tkk with civil blows • 
When that my eare could not withhold thy riol% 
What wilt thou do, when riot is thy earef 

O, thou vrih be a wHdemess affain. 
Peopled with wolves, thy okf inhabitants ! 
P. Htn, O, pardon me, my liege! but for aiy 
tears, [Knedkig* 

The moist impediments unto mv apeech, 

1 had foreataird this dear and deep rebuke, 
Ere jrou vrith crief had ipoke, and I had baud 
Thecouraeofitsofar. There is your crown ; 
And He that wears the crown immortally, 
I..onfr tttvd it yours! If I affect it more, 
Than as your honour, and as your renown. 
Let me no more from this obedience rise, 
(Which mv roost true and inward-duteous spirft 
Teaeheth,] thb prostrate and eitmor bending! 
Heaven witneas with me, when I here came m, 
And found no course of breath wi*hin your mijm^. 
How cold it struck my heart! if! do fdigo, 

0, let ne m nij p^eaenl wadneas die ; 
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SECOND FART OP KING HENRY IT. 



An^ never Ibe to ihow the incredulous world 
The noble ch&nge that I have purposed ! 
Comin(( to look on you. thinking you dead, 

iAnd dead almost, my liege, to think you were,> 
spake unto the crown, as tiaving tense. 
And thus upbraided tL The care on thee depending, 
Ihdk/ed upon tlu body flf^ father ; 
There/ore, thou^ best qfgold, art worst ofgM, 
Other, less fine in earal,* is nwre joreeitnUf 
Presefving Hfe in medicine potable :* 
But thou, most fine, most honaur'd, most renowned. 
Hast eat thy bearer up. Thus, my most royal liege, 
Accusing it, I put it on my head ; 
To try with it, — as with an enemy, 
That had befare my Aice murder'd my father,— 
The quarrel of a true inheritor. 
But ii it did infect my blood with joy. 
Or swell my thou^ts to any strain of pride ; 
If any rebel or ram spirit oimine 
Did, with the least affection of a welcome, 
Give entertainment to the might of it ; 
Let God for ever keep it from my head ! 
And make me as the poorest rassal is. 
That doth with awe and terror kneel to it ! 

K.Hen. O my son! 
Heayen put it in thy mind, to take it hence, 
That thou might'st win the more thy tathers lore. 
Pleading so wisely in excuse of it. 
Come hither, Harry, sit thou by my bed: 
And hear, I think, the yery latest counsel 
That eyer I shall breathe. Heayen knows, my aon. 
By what by-paths, and indirect crook'd ways, 
I met this crown ; and I myself know well, 
How troublesome it sat upon my head : 
To thee it shall descend with better quiet. 
Better opinion, better confirmation ; 
For all the soil' of the achieyement ^oes 
With me into the earth. It seem'd m me. 
But as an honour snatch'd with boisterous hand ; 
And I had many liring, to upbraid 
My ^n of it by their assistances ; 
Which daily grew to quarrel, and to bloodshed, 
Wounding supposed peace : all these bold fean,* 
Thou 8ec*st, with peril I haye answered : 
For all my reign hath been but as a bcene 
Acting that argument; and now my death 
Changes the mode : * for what in me was purchas'd,* 
Falls upon thee in a more fiirer sort ; 
So thou the gariand wear'st successively. 
Yet, though thou stand'st more sure than I could do. 
Thou art not firm enough, since griefs are green ; 
And all thy friends, which thou must make thy 

friends, 
Haye but their stings and teeth newly ta*en out ; 
By whose fell working I was first adyanc'd, 
And by whose power I well might lodge a fear 
To be again displac'd : which to ayoio, 
I cut them off; and had a purpose now 
To lead out many to the Holy Land ; 
Lest rest, and iying still, might make them look 
Too near unto my state. Therelbre, my Harry, 
Be it thy course, to busy giddy minds 
With foreign quarrels ; that action, hence borne out. 
May waste the memory of the former days. 

More would I, but my lungs are wasted so. 
That strength of speech is utterly denied me. 

How came I by the crown, O God, forgiye ! 
And grant it may with thee in true peace Uye ! 
P. Hen. My gracious liege. 

You won it, wore it, kept it, gayc it me ; 
Then plain, and right, must my possession be : 

1) Quality. (t) To be Uken. 

|S) Spot, dirt (4) Frights. (5) State of things. 
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Which I, with more than with a eommon pain, 
*tiainst all the worid will rightfuHy mainuin. 

Enter Prince John qf Lancaster, Warwick, Lenlf , 

andotkors. 

jr. Hen. Look, look, here comes my John oi 
Lancaster. 

P. John, Health, peace, and happiness, to nf 
royal father ! 

K. Hen. Thou bring*st me happiness, and peace, 
son John ; 
But health, alack, with youthful wings is flown 
From this bare wither'd trunk : upon thy sight. 

My worldly business makes a period. 

Where b my lord of Warwick? 

P. Hen. My lord of Warwick.! 

K. Hen, Doth any name particular belong 
Unto the lodging whfre I first did swoon? 

War. *Tis called Jerusalem, my noble lord. 

JT. Hen, Laud be to God !— eyen there Diy Ub 
must end. 
It hath been prophesied to me many years, 
I should not die but in Jerusalem ; 
Which yainly I suppo8*d, the Holy Land :— 
But. bear me to tluit chamber ; there 111 lie ; 
In tiiat Jerusalem shall Harry die. [Escmmt, 



ACT V. 

SCByE /.^Glostershire. Jl hsM im Shallow^e 
house. Enter Shallow, Falstafl^ Bardolph, ap4 
Page. 

ShaL By cock and pye, sir, you sliail not away 
to-night— What, Dayy, I say I 

Fal, Yon must eicuse me, master Robert Shal- 
low. 

Shot, I win not excuse you ; you shall not be 
ezeused ; excuses shall not be admitted ; there b 
no excuse shall serre : you shall not be wcmed. 
—Why, Dayy 1 

Enter Dayy* 

Doov. Here, sir. 

ShaL Dayy, Dayy, Dayy,— let me see, Dayy ; 

let me see :— yea, marry, William cook, bid him 
come hither.-^ir John, you i-hall not be excused. 

Davy, Marry, sir^ thus ; — those precepts* cannot 
be serred : andl, again, sir, — Shall we sow the head^ 
land with wheat f 

Shot, With red wheat, Dayy. But for William 
cook ;— -Are there no young pigeons ? 

Vmy. Yes, sir.— —Here is now the smith's note^ 
for shoeing, and plough-irons. 

Shal, Let it be cast,* and paid :— Sir John, yoa 
shall not be excused. 

Daw, Now, sir, a new link to the bucket most 
needs oe liad :— And, sir, do you mean to stop aiif 
of William's wsges^ about tlw sack he lost the other 
day, at Hinckley Ihir ? 

ShaL He shall answer it: Some pii^eons, 

Dayy ; a couple of ahort-lecrged hens ; a jomt of 
mutton ; and aiyr pretty little tiny kiekahaws, tell 
William cook. 

Davy, Doth the man of war stay all night, sir? 

ShaL Yes, Dayy. I will use him well ; A Mend 
i'the court is better than a penny in purse. Use his 
men well. Dayy ; for they are arrant knayes, and 
will backbite. 

(6) Purchase, in Shakspeare, frequently meaia 
sioUn fopcb. 
(T^ Warrants. (8) Accounted up^ 

SI 



jMor More wiwud modal lo the world. 
CLJoMt. And >a Uiej arc 
P. Jekn. The king liiiUi eall'd hii pariiuaent, 



SECOND PART OP KINO HBNRT IT. M r. 

4 Pmtt tf Hmrm tht n^O. 
lu ««-. in two pT. - ■ ■ 



Wabetrouri. 
Ai Ikr u Fnn 
Wkow aiiiiic. 

Come, nill yoi 



ill 1st oddi, — thut, ere thia yen 

it awordt, and naljve lire, 

i> mj Ihinklnci picu'd Ihe king. 
hence T lEinii 



the Pint and Stmmi Pmtt 4 Mat 

Perhaps no authtr haa eier, in two ^ 

linhl. The greal eienta kre intereMiM, 
or Ittngdoma dependa upon Ihem ; Uic 
urrcncea are diTerling. ui<l, eicipl ooe 
llTpii'DII; probible ; Ihe ineidenti an 
wiih Handerful fertililj' of iaTcnticn; 



EPILOGUE, 

FIRST, tai Tear; then, mr ourfari lait, my 
■peach. My fear ii, jaur diapleaaure ; mj court'ij, 
%iy dntj ; and my ape«h, Lo bej your pardor- 
you look fiir a guuJ ipeHh iidif, you undo m< 



lllhav 



what, iodecd, I ihould aay, will, I douht, pro' 
kIdc ow n marring. But lo the purpote, and so 
tlu Tenture.— Be il known lo jou, (aa it i> rn . 
well,) 1 •rai lately here in Ihe end of a diipleaainE 
pUj, la pray your patience Tor it, and to pro-"- 
jouftbeller. 1 did mean, indnd, la pay ynu 
Ihi*; whvhir, like an ill Tcniure, it cduk unl 
By home, 1 break, and you, my genile eredii 
Mae. Here, I promiacd you, I would be, and 
I commil my body lo four mereiei : bale me si 
and I will paf you lome, and, aa moil debUxi 
praniie you inlinitety. 

Ifmy tonffue eannot entreat you la aequll ...., 
wUI you command me lo uae my legs? and yei 
tlHt were bui li)(ht piymenl,— to dance out ofyaiir 
debt. But a iioud canwieni-G will moke any p'o»' 
ble latiaric lion, and an will t. All the irrnUewi 
man here hire rorifiTcn me -, V ihe HenlJeni''D wl 
not, IbcQ Ihe gentleiDen do nol uree with the «i 
lUwoDien, which wai neier Ken DoTore in lueh e 
•UMpbl;. 

One mari more, 1 beseech you, iryou be m 
ton much cloyed with Tat meal, our humble authi 
will. continue the alary, with (ir John in II., an 
make yau nerrT wUh fair Katharine of Pranrc 
where, Ibr any Ihinc 1 know, Fal>laff"b«ll die of . 
■weal, unlesa already he be killed with your herd 
"'-' — 5 for Oldcaatlc " "■ ■ " 



I Ikmy erary reader, whrn he ends thia piny, 
crie* oat with Deademona, 'O most lame and im. 

knowledge, divided iiilu acta by the author, I eould 
Ike content to conclude it with the death aX Ilenrj 
theFourIb; 

' In Ihil Jeniialem ihall Harry die.' 
These accnes, whkh now make Ihe fillh i... ... 

Hnuvl&e AurlA,miEhl then be Ihe ftrst ofHrnrv 
liu fiph ; but Ihe truth i<, thai they do not unile 
»efj eommodiously lo either pUy. Whfn " — 
plajB were rcpresenUd, I beliere Ihev ended a. 
■re no* ended in Ihebooki; biitShskspeare i 
to ba«« desinned thai the whole aeriea of a. 



into pari* \ii Ihc neeeasiiV of 

NoM of Shakspeare'a plays are more read thw 



ork upon one plan 



he hero bolh of the cose 
ung man oT gjeat abililita, 

'bote aentimenti arc rigfc^ 



1 rben the cceaMoi 

irces out hia latent quabliee, be ia ■reat wilhotf 
ITorl, and braie withaul tumult. The trifler it 
[iui«l into a hero, end the hero s^ain repoaiiB 
ir IriHer. Thecharacler ia sreat, onoinal.aDd juaL 
Percy ii a n.eged ar"-" -■-■-^- --> - -'-• 
ome, and has only the 

"buI Fafal^ff! i 



[y the soUier'r tirUies, generoaily 

miUted, unlniiUble FalataT 

IhceT thou compound of aeoic 



J. Falslair ia a character loaded 
i<! with those raulli which naUrally 
iMji:. He ii a thief and a plulIOD, s 

li.iaster; alwtya ready to cheat tat 
y upon the poor ; to terrify the ti>o- 
li thedefencelFsi. AlonceobK^n- 

Ti int, he aatiriiet in Iheir abeesc* 
' liies by flattering. He ia familBi' 



istor. Vi't Ibe man thus corrupt, thix dcaa. 

, xnAvi liirnself necesaar); to the nrince thai 

r->« him, by Ihe most pleisinii of all quslitie^ 

Eerpetual aoiety ■. by an uniailinE power ofeidUnr 
lughler, which is the more freely indnleed, ai bS 
wit is nol of Ihe splendid or ambitioui kind, bat 
* ila in i'a.<y Mapea and sallin of lerily, whick 
sport, bnl raiae no enif. It must be ob- 
I. that he is slained with no en 



I no maniimoredangerouil>ianliethat,widi 
lo corrupt, helh the power to please j and 

eiUiRr wit nor honoly ouj^ht to think Iheof 

. safe with such a companion, when theTsat 

Henry seduced by Falstaff. JOHNSON. 

Mr. Upton thinks these two plays im p io p trty 
calJL-d the ¥vti Olid Stconi Pitrit ^ Hairy tU 
Fotrrlk. The first play ends, he say-, wiA tba 
peaceful rrillrment of Henry in Ihe hlnndoa by 
[he defeat of IhR rebels. This il hardly tnw', tV 
Ihe rebels are nol yet finally sapprestml. The 
second, he tells us, shows Hrmy tht FiJIk in thi 
Tarious liirhla of a (cood-nalured^nbe, Ull, on hii 
fHlher's death, he aasumeaa more manly CMracler. 
Thia is true; but this reprcaenlallon pica us no 
idea of a dnimalie action. These two playa wBt 
appear lo i-very reader, who shall pcruM Ibca 
wilhoul ambition of critical diacorenea, to be a* 
the aeeond is merely • 
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KING HENRY V. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



King Wenrj the FilBb 

gf^BS !*"«-"•'*'«"'• 

Ditke of Exeter, unde U tke king, 

Duke 0/ York, cousin to the king. 

Earls of Salisbury, Wefltmoreloxid, and Wirwkk. 

Archbishop 0/ Canterbury. 

Bishop ofE\y. 

Earl of Canioridge, ) 

Lord Scroop, > conspiraion ugtinst the king. 

Sir Thomas Grey. ) 

Sir Thomas Erpmgham, Gower, Fluellen, Mac- 
morris, Jamy, officers in king Henry^fam^f. 

Bates, Court, Williams, soldiers m the same, 

Nym, Bardolph, Pistol, /armerly servants to fW- 
s(q/f, nmo soldiers m the same, 

Boy^ servant to them, Ji Herald, Chorus, 



Charles the Sixth, king tf France. 

Lewis, the dauphm, 

Dukes 0/ Burgundy. Orleans, and BourbMi. 

The ConsUble of fyanee. 

Ramburea, and Urandpre. French lords. 

Governor of Harfleur. Montjoy, a Frtniek kenUL 

JImbassadors to the king of England. 

UsheXf queen <if France. 
Katharine, daughler qf Charles and IsabeL 
Alice, a lady aUendisig on the princese KaUmrinOm 
Quickly, FistoPs vt\fe, a hostess. 

Lords, ladies, officers, French and EnrUsh soldUrg 
messengers, and attendants. 

The Scene, at the begtsmSng of the plaw, Hes in 
England ; hd ejtvnoards, wholly in Franu. 



Enter Chorus. 

U, FOR a muse of fire, that would ascend 

The brid^htest heaven of invention ! 

A kingdom Tor a stage, princes to act. 

And monarchs to benola the swelling scene ! 

Then should the warlike Harrv, like himself, 

Assume the port of Mars : and, at his heels, 

Leash'd in, like hounds, should famine, sword, and 

Are, 
Crouch for employment. But pardon, gentles all. 
The flat unraised spirit that hath dar'd. 
On this unworthy scaffold, to bring forth 
So great an object: Can this cockpit hold 
The vasty lields of France ? or may we cram 
Within IniM wooden Oj' the very casques,* 
That did affricht the air at Agincourt? 
O, pardon ! since a crooked figure may 
Attest, in little place, a million ; 
And let us, cyphers to this great accompt, 
On your imaginary forces' work : 
Suppose, wi;.hiii the girdle of these walls 
Are now crnfin'd two misrhty monarchies. 
Whose high-uprearcd and abutting fronts 
The perilouii, narrow ocean parts asunder. 
Piece out our imperfections with your thoughts: 
Into a thousand parts divide one man. 
And make imaginary puissance : 
Think, when wc talk of horses, that you see them 
Printing their proud hoofs i'the receiving earth : 
For His your thoughts that now must deck our 

Kinars 
Carrjr them nere and there ; jumping oV times ; 
Turning the accomplishments of many years 
Into an nour-glass ; For the which supply, 
Admit me Churus to this histor>' ; 
Who, prologue-like, your humSle patience pray, 
Gently to hear, Idnuly to judge, our play. 



ACT I. 

SCE^TE /.—London. ^ ante^chamber in tka 
King's palace. Enter the ArehHshop qf Canter* 
bury, md Bishop qfL\j. 

Canle fbwry. 

MY lord, rn tell you,— that self bill is urgU 
Which, in the eleventh year o*the last king's rAgm 
Was like, and had indeed against us pass'd, 
But that the scambling and unc^uiet time 
Did push it out of lurther question.* 

Ely, But how, mv lord, shall we resist it aow? 

Cant. It must be thought on. If it pass against usy 
We lose the better half of our possession : 
For all the temporal lands, which men devout 
Bv testament have given to the church. 
Would they strip from us ; being valuei thns,— 
As much as would maintain, to the king's honour. 
I Full fifteen earls, and fiileen hundred knifiits ; 
Six thousand ana two hundred good esquires ^ > 
And, to relief of lasars, and weak age. 
Of indigent faint souls, past corporal toil, 
A hundred alms-houses, ri^ht well supplied ; 
And to the cofiers of the king beside, 
A thousand pounds by the year r Thus runs the biP 

Ely, This wouM drink deep. 

Cant. >TwoDld drink the cup and alL 

Ely. But what prevention 7 

Cant. The king is f^ll of grace, and fair regar4« 

Ely, And a true lover of the holy church. 

Cant. The courses of his jouth promisM It noL 
The breath no sooner led his father's body. 
But that his wildness, mortified in him, 
SeemM to die too : yea, at that very moment, 
ConsUeration like an angel came. 
And whipp*d the offending Adam out of hin;; 
Leaving his thkly as a paradise, 
To envelop and contain celestial spirits. 
Never was such a sudden seholar made : 



(1) Ad allusion to the circular form of the 
theatre. 



(t) Helmets. (S) Powen oT frncy. (4) Debaio. 
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Nerer came refonnatiofi in a flood, 

With lucb a heady current, scouring faults ; 

Nor never Hydra-headed wilfulness 

80 soon did lose his seat, and all at onct, 

As in this long. 

Ely, We are blessed in the change. 

Cojtl. Hear him but reason in divinity, 
And, all-admiring, with an inward wish 
You would desire, the king were made a prelate: 
Hear him debate of commonwealth afl'airs, 
You would say,— it hath been all-in-all his study : 
List' his discourse of war, and you shall hear 
A fearful battle reoder'd you in music : 
Turn him to any cause of policy, 
The Gordian knot of it he will unloose, 
Familiar as his garter ; that, when he speaks, 
The air, a chartered libertine, is still. 
And the mute wonder lurketh in men's ears, 
To steal his sweet and honeyed sentences ; 
80 that the art and practic part of life 
Must be the mistress to this theoric :* 
Which is a wonder, how his grace should glean it, 
8ince his addiction was to courses vain : 
His companies' unletter*d, rude, and shallow ; 
His hours filPd up with riots, banquets, sporta ; 
And never noted m him any study, 
Any retirement, any sequestration 
From open haunts and populari^. 

Ely. The strawberry grows underneath the net- 
tle; 
And wholesome berries thrive and ripen best, 
Neighbour^ by fruit of baser quality ; 
And so the prince obscur'd his contemplation 
Under the veil of wildness ; which, no doubt, 
Grew like the summer grass, fiistest by night. 
Unseen, yet crescive^ in his faculty. 

Cant, It must be so : for miracles are ceasM ; 
And therefore we mwrt needs admit the means, 
How things are perfected. 

Ely, But, my good lord, 

How now for mitigation of this bill 
Urg|d by the commons ? Doth his m^esty 
Incline to i^ or no 7 

CtoU. He seems indifferent ; 

Or, rather, swaying more upon our part. 
Than cheri^ing the cxhibiters against us : 
For 1 have made an offer to his majesty, — 
Upon our spiritual convocation : 
And in regard of causes now in hand. 
Which I have open*d to his grace at large. 
As touching France, — to give a greater sum 
Than ever at one time the clen^ yet 
Did to his predecessors part withal. 

Ely. How did this offer seem reccFv'd, my lord ? 

CanL With good acceptance of his majesty ; 
Save, that there was not time enouirh to bear 
'As, I perceived, his grace would fain have done,) 
The severals, and unhidden passaees, 
Of his true titlw to some certain dukedoms ; 
And, generally, to the crown and seat of France, 
Derived from Edward, his great-grandfather. 

Ely. What was the impediment that broke this 
off? 

Cant. The French ambassador, upon that instant, 
Craved audience : and the hour, I think, is come, 
Tojrive him hearing : Is it four o'clock ; 

Ely. It is. 

Cant, Then go we in, to know his embassy ; 
Which I could, with a ready guess, declare. 
Before the Frenchman speak a word of it. 

Ely. I'll wait upon you ; and I long to hear it 

[£xeim(. 

(t) LStten to. (t) Theory. {%) Goiap&mona. 



SCEJ^E IL^Tke same. Ji rwm qf $Ude m tki 
tame. Enter Kingr Henry, Gloster, Bedford, 
Exeter, Warwick, IVestmorelaiid, taU tUemd' 

K» Hen, Where is my gracious lord of Canier- 

bury? 
Exe. Not here in presence. 
K. Hen. Send for him, good uncle. 
West. Shall we call in the ambassador, rarlieceT 
K. Hen. Not yet, my cousin ; we would he •• 
solv'd, 
Before we hear him. of some things of weirlit, 
That task our thougnts, concerning us and i rai 

Enter the ^^rchbishop of Canterbury, 

o/Ely. 

Cant, God, and his angels, g^ard jcrar 
throne. 
And make you long become it ! 

K. Hen. Sure, we thank jm 

My learned lord, we pray you I0 proceed ; 
And justly and religiously unfold. 
Why the law Salique, that they have in Franca. 
Or should, or should not, bar us in our claim. 
And God forbid, my dear and faithful lord. 
That you should fa8mon,*wrest, or bow your 1 
Or nicely charge your understanding soul 
With opening titles miscreate,* whose right 
Suits not in native colours with the truth ; 
For God doth know, how many, now in health. 
Shall drop their blood in apprbuation 
Of what your reverence shall incite ua to : 
Therefore take heed how you impawn our 
How vou awake the sleepmg sword of war ; 
We cfiarge you in the name of God, take heed : 
For never two such kincdoms did contend. 
Without much fall of blood ; whose guiltless drops 
Are every one a wo, a sore complaint, 
'Gainst him, whose wrongs give edge unto the iwordi 
That make such waste m brief mortality. 
Under this conjuration, speak, my lord: 
And we will hear, note, and believe in heaK, 
That what you speak is in your conscience wastfd 
As pure as sin with baptism. 

Cunt. Then hear me, gracious sovereign,— and 
you peers. 
That owe your lives, your faith, and services. 
To this imperial throne j — There is no bar 
To make ag'ainst your hicrhness* claim to Pranee. 
But thi.% which they produce from Pharamond,— 
In terrain Salicmn mtUUres ni succedmnt^ 
Ab woman shall succeed in Stdique land : 
Which Salique land the French unjustly gloie,* 
To be the realm of France, and Pharamond 
The founder of this law and female bar. 
Yet their own authors faithfully affirm. 
That the land Salique lies in Germany, 
Between the floods of Sala and of Elbe : 
Where Charles the great, baring subdued the 

Saxons, 
There left behind and settled certain French ; 
Who, holding in disdain the German women. 
For some dishonest manners of their life, 
Establiith'd there this law, — W> wit, no female 
Should be inheritrix in Salique land ; 
Which Salique, as I said, 'twixt Elbe and Sala, 
Is at this day in Germany cali'd— Meisen. 
Thus doth it well appear, the Salique law 
Was not devised for the realm of Prance : 
Nor did the French possess the Salique land 
Until four hundred one and twenty years 
After defunction of king Pharamoba, 

(4) Increasing. (6) Spurious. (6) 
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1(Ut 8uppot*d the fimnder of this law ; 
Who died within the year of our redemptioD 
Four hundred twenty-six ; and Charles the ercat 
Subdued the Saxon£ and did seat the French 
Beyond the river Sala, in the year 
Eight hundred five. Besides, their writers say, 
King Pepin, which deposed Uhilderick, 
Did* as heir ^neral, being descended 
OrBlilhild, which wa^ daughter to king Clothair, 
Maice claim and title to the crown of France. 
Huyh Capet also, — that osurpM the crown 
or Charlea the duke of Lorain, sole heir male 
or the true line and stock of Charles the great,— 
To fine' his titl^ with some show of truth, 

i Though, in pure truth, it was corrupt and naught,) 
/onvey'd himself* as heir to the lady Lingare, 
Daugmer to Charlemain, who was the son 
To Lewis the emperor, and Lewis the son 
Of Charles the great Also king Lewis the tenth. 
Who was sole heir to the usurper Capet^ 
Could not keep ^uiet in his conscience. 
Wearing the crown of France, till satisfied 
That fair oueen Isabel, his grandmother. 
Was lineal of the lady Ermengare. 
Daughter to Charles the foresaid duke of Lorain : 
Bv the which marriage, the line of Charles the great 
Was re-united to the crown of France. 
So that, as clear as is the summer's sun, 
King Pepin*s title, and Hugh Capet*s claim. 
King Lewis his satisfaction, all appear 
To hold in right and title or the female : 
So do the kings of France unto this day ; 
Howbeit they would hold up this Salique law. 
To bar your nighness claimmg fVom the female ; 
And rather choose to hide them in a net. 
Than amply to imbare* their crooked titles 
UsurpM from you and your progenitors. 

K. Hen. May I, with right and conscience, make 
this claim ? 

Csnf. The sin upon my head, dread sorereign ! 
For in the book of Numbers is it writ, — 
When the son dies, let the inheritance 
Descend unto the daughter. Gracious lord, 
Stand for your own ; unwind your bloody flag ; 
Look back unto your mighty ancestors : 
Go, my dread lord, to your great |yrrandsire*s tomb. 
From whom you claim ; invoke his warlike spirit. 
And your great uncle*s, Ed ward' the black prmce ; 
Who on the French ground play'd a tragedy, 
Making defeat on the full power of France ; 
Whilf» his must mighty father on a hill 
Stood smiling; to l^hold his lion's whelp 
Forage in blood of French nobility.* 
O noble English^ that could entertain 
With half their forces the f\ill pride of France ; 
And let another half stand laughing by. 
Ail out of work, and cold for action ! 

Ely. Awake remembrance of these Taliant dead, 
And with your puissant arm renew their feats : 
You are their heir, you sit upon (heir throne ; 
The blood and courage, that renowned them. 
Runs in your veins ; and my thrioe-nuissant liege 
Is in the very May-morn ofnis youtn^ 
Ripe for exploits and mijE;hty enterprises. 

£xt. Your brother kmgs and monarchs of the 
earth 
Do all expect that you should rouse yourself. 
As did the former lions of your bloodf. 

West, They know, ^our grace hath cause, and 
means, and might ; 



I: 



1) Make showy or specious. (2) Derived his title. 

Lay open. (4) At the battle of Cresey. 
6) The borders of England and Scotland. 



So hath your highness : nt ter kinc of England 
Had nobles ricter, and more loyarsubjeets ; 
Whose hearts have left their bodies here in England^ 
And lie pavilioned in the fields of France. 

Cant. O. let their bodi^ follow, my dear liege. 
With blood, and sword, and fire, to wm your right: 
In aid whernof, we of toe spirituality 
Will raise your highness such a mighty sum, 
As never did the clergy at one time 
Bring in to any of your ancestors. 

K, Heii. We must not only arm to inrade tht 
French ; 
But lay do\-.n our proportions to defend 
Against the Scot, who will make road upon us 
With all advantages. 

Cant, They of those marches,* gracious sove- 
reign. 
Shall be a wall sufficient to defend 
Our inland from the pilfering borderers. 

K, Hen. We do not mean the coursing snatchete 
only. 
But fear the main intendment* of the Scot, 
Who hath been still a giddy neighbour to us ; 
For you shall read, that my great grandfather 
Never went with his forces iiito France, 
But that the Scot on his unfurnished kingdom 
Came pouring, like the tide into a breach. 
With ample and brim fulness of his force ; 
Galling the gleaned land with hot essays ; 
Girding with grievous siege, castles and towns , 
That England, being empty of defence. 
Hath shook, and trembled at the ill neighbourhood. 

Cant. She hath been then more feared* than 
harmed, my liege : 
For hear her but exampled by herself, — 
When all her chivalry hath been in France, 
And she a mourning widow of her nobles, , 

She hath herself not only well defended, 
But taken, and impounded as a stray, ,' 

The kin^ of Scots ; whom she did ssnd to Frtnec^ 
To fill king Edwaitl's fame with prisoner kings j . 
And make your chronicle as rich with praise^ 
As is the ooze and bottom of the sea 
With sunken wreck and sumless treasuries. 
West, But there's a saying, very old and tnie^->» 
If that you wiO France trin, ' 

Then with Scotland first begin : 
For once the eagle England being in prey. 
To her unguarded nest the weasel Scot 
Comes sneaking, and so sucks her prineely eggs ; 
Playinf^ the mouse, in absence of the cat, 
To spoil and Havoc more than she can eat. 

Exe. It follows then, the cat must stay at bone i 
Yet that is but a curs'd necessity ; 
Since we have locks to safeguartl necessaries. 
And pretty traps to catch the pet^ thieves. 
While that the armed hand doth fight abroad, 
The advised head defends itself at home : 
For government, though high, and low, and lowet 
Put into parts, doth kaep in one concent;* 
Congruing* in a full and natural close. 
Like music. 

Cmit. True: therefore doth heaven dffM» 

The state of man in divers functions, 
Settinfi[ endeavour in continual motion ; 
To which is fixed, as an aim or butt. 
Obedience : for so work the honey-bees : 
Creatures, that, by a rule in nature, teacn 
The art of order to a peopled kingdum. 
They have a king, ana officers of sK»rts:** 

(6} General disposition. (7) Frighteoed. 
iS) Harmony. (9) Agreeing. 

, (lO) Diflferent degrees. 
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Where Mme, lika magUtrmtes, correct at home ; 
Others, like mercbanta, venture trade abroad ; 
OUter^. like •oldiers, armed in their stinn. 
Make ooot upon the summer's velvet buas ; 
Which pillage they with nserry march brinf hone 
To the teat-rojal of thek emperor: 
Who, busied in his majesty, surveys 
The singing masons building roofs of gold ; 
The civil I citizens kneading up the honey ; 
The poor mechanic porters crowding in 
Their heavy burdens at his narrow nte ; 
The sad-ey^d justice, with his surly hum, 
Delivering o'er to executors* pale^ 
The lazy yawning drone. I this infer,-* 
That many things having full reference 
To one concent, may work contrariouslj ; 
As many arrows, loosed several ways, 
Fly to one mark ; 

As many several ways meet in one town ; 
As many fresh streams run in one self sea ; 
As many lines close in the dial's centre ; 
60 may a thousand actions, once afoot, 
End in one purpose, and be all well borne 
Without defeat. Therefore to France, my liege. 
Divide your happy England into four ; 
Whereof take you one quarter into France, 
And you withal shall make all Gallia shake. 
If we, with thrice that power left at home. 
Cannot defend our own door from the dog. 
Let us be worried ; and our nation lose 
The name of hardiness, and policy. 
K. Hen, Call in the messengers seat from the 
dauphin. 
[Exit an attendant. The King aseeneU hit 
throne. 
Now are we well resolv'd : and,— by God's help, 
And yours^ the noble sinews of our power,— 
France bemg ours, we'll bend it to our awe, 
Or break it all to pieces : Or there we'll sit. 
Ruling in large and ample emperj,' 
O'er France, and all her almost kmgly dukedoms : 
Or lay these bones in an unworthy urn, 
Tombless, with no remembrance over them : 
Either our history shall, with full mouth, 
Speak freely of our acts ; or else our grave. 
Like Turkish mute, shall have a tongueless mouth, 
Not worship'd with a waxen epitapbl 

Enter Jtmbatsadors qf France. 

Now are we well prepar'd to know the pkaaure 
Of our (air cousin dauphin ; for. we hear, 
Your greeting^ is from mm, not from the king. 

Jimh, May it please your majesty, to give lis leave 
Freely to render what we have in charge ; 
Or shiall we sparingly show vou far on 
The dauphin's meaninjr, ana our embassy 7 

K, Hen, We are no tyrant, but a Christian king ; 
Unto whose grace our passion is as subject, 
As are our wretches fetler'd in our prisons : 
Therefore, with frank and with uncurbed plainness, 
Tell us the dauphin's mind. 

JImb, Thus then, in few. 

Tour hij^hness, lately sending into France, 
Did claim some certain dukedoms, in the right 
Of your great predecessor, king Edward the third. 
In answer of which claim, the prince our master 
Says^that you savour too much of your youth ; 
And bids you be advis'd, there's nought in France, 
That ean be with a nimble galUard* won ; 

Jl) Sober, jp^ve. (2) Executioners. 
Si Domimoo. (4) An ancient dance. 

B) A place in the tennis-court into which the 
1 k ioBMtimei lUnck. 



Ton cannot revel Into diikedoBW there : 
He therefore sends you, meeter for your ipM» 
This tun of treasure : and, in lieu ctrthasy 
Desires you, let the dukedoms^ that you chioL 
Hear no more of you. This toe dauphin speeliu 

if. Hm. What treasure, uncle? 

Exe, Tennis-balls, my liefe. 

K, Hen. We are glad, the dauphin u ao plcft* 
sent with us ; 
His present, and your pains, we Ihank to« for: 
When we have match'd our rackets to Uieae balli| 
We will, in France, by God's $race, play a set. 
Shall strike his father's crown mto the bazaid :* 
Tell him, he hath made a match with aucA a 

wrangler. 
That aD the courts of France will be distuii»'d 
With chaces.* And we understand him well. 
How he comes o'er us with our wflder daya^ 
Not measuring what use we made of them. 
We never valu'd this poor seat* of England : 
And therefore, living nence,* did give ourselT 
To barbarous license ; As 'tis ever eommon, 
That men are merriest when they are fk-om hone. 
But tell the dauphin,^! will keep my atate ; 
Be like a king, and show my sailof ffreatneety 
When I do rouse me in my throne or France : 
For that I have laid by ony migesty. 
And plodded like a man for working days ; 
But I will rise there with so full a^ory. 
That I will dazzle all the eyes of France, 
Yea, strike the dauphin blind to look on as. 
And tell the pleasant prince, — this mock of his 
Hath tum'd nis balls to gun-stones ; and his sod 
Shall stand sore charged for the wasteful vengeance 
That shall fly with them : for many a thousand 

widows 
Shall this his mock mock out of their dear husbands; 
Mock mothers from their sons, mock castles down; 1 
And some are yet ungotten, and unborn. 
That shall have cause to curse the dauphin*s scorn. 
But this lies all within the will of God, 
To whom I do appeal : And in whose name. 
Tell you the daupnin, 1 am coming on. 
To venKO me as t may, and to put fortJi 
My rightful hand in a well-hallow'd cause. 
So, get you hence in peace ; and tell the danphb, 
His jest will savour but of shallow wit. 
When thousands weep, more than did laugh at it— 
Convey them with safe conduct.— Fare you weU. 

[ExturU Ambsssadofi 

Exe. This was a merry message. 

K, Hen, We hope to make the sender blush at iL 

[DeMcendM Ji^m ki» Urws. 
Therefore, my lords, omit no happy hour. 
That may give furtherance to our expedition : 
For we have now no thought in us buv Fram» • 
Save those to God, that run before our businesi. 
Therefore, let our proportions for these wars 
Be soon collected ; and all things thought upon, 
That mar. with reasonable swiAness, add ^^ 
More feathers to our wings : for, God before; 
We'll chide this dauphin at his father's door/ 
Therefore, let every man now task his tuoogfal. 
That this fair action may on foot be brought. 

{ExemL 

ACT II. 

Enter Chorus. 
Cher, Now all the youth of England arc oo fkf 

(6) A term at tennis. (7) The thrcMie. 
(8) W - .. ^ wKwie. 



Vithdrawing from the oourt. 
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And rilk«n lUlliMKc In Ihe mrdrabc liei ; 

Now thriie ihe armouren, snd horour'* Iboutbl 

REigni wUlj in the bresit of ■wrj' man ; 

Thty Ml! ihe paalure now, lo buy Ihe hone ; 

Pulloirine the mirror ofill Chri>iian bingi, 

Wilh winml heelf, u Enftliah McreuriM. 

For now >iU EipKUlion in the sir ; 

And hidei ■ iword, IVam hilli unto the point, 

With crami) imperial, crowrtt, and conMieU, 

Promii'd U> HarrT, ■rid bii rollowera. 

The French, idruM hj good inlelllgenee 

Or thii ntoat dreadful preparation. 

Shake in their ttu: and with pale pcdier 

Seek to dinrt Ihe Engliih purpme*. 

O England !— model to Uij Inward grutoeH^ 

Like liUle bodf with a mightv heart,— 

Whit nishl'il thou do, thai honour would IhM da. 

Ware ill Ih; children kind and natural! 

But (ee Ihj fault ! France hilh in Ihee fouiid out 

A DCM of hollow boMimi, which he- filli 

Wilh treacheroiu erowm ; and three eornipted 



8ir "^oir 



One, Richvd earl of Cambridn : and the Mcoiid, 

-d Scroop ofMuham ; and the Ihiid, 

M Grev, knigcht of Northumberland,— 

, ; the giV of Prance, (0 niilt, indeed!) 

Confirm'd eonepiracj' wilh fearful France ; 
* - d bj Ibeir hindi thli trrace of king* mujt db 
hell and trewon hold their promiie),) ' 

• ■ -yf Praricc, and in Southamplan. 
; and well digeil 






(If hell and tr< 

Ere he Uke sh . . . 

Linger jour pilience an ; ■ 

The abuae or diitaiice, while i 

The aum i> paid ; Ihe trailora 

The king ia let from London ; 

la now traniported, genllei, i 

There li the plajhouae now, there i 

And Oienee to France ahan we eon .,,.- -... 

And bring jou back, ehanning the narrow aeu 

TogiTeronjnn'Icpaia; rar,irwenuy. 

We'll not oHtnd one atomach with our plaT. 

ihin our Kene. [ElU. 
Eatlcheap. Enter Jijm 



suthamptoa : 
he plajhouae now, there nuil jou li' 
X to France ihaH we eonref )'ou M 



BCEJfE l—Tlu u 



Bard. Well met, corporal Nym. 

JVym. Uood morrow, lieulcninl Bardolp 

Bard. What, are ancicnl Piatol ind ) on 
7*1 T 

J{ym. For mj part, I care not : I »ay little : but 
when time ahaU aerie, there shall be amilea :— but 
that ihall be a* it may. 1 dare not B;hl ; but I wjli 
wink, and hold out mine iron : It ia a limple one : 
bul what Ihou^h T it will loait cheeie ; and It will 



Bard. I nrill bestow a breakfasl, to make raa 
^enda ; and ire'll be all _three sworn brolhen - 



France ; let it be •o, good corporal Nnu. 
Aym. 'Fiilh, I will lire ao long at I may. that's 



havaedgea. ItinmlbeMHntr: tboa^ptlkDM 
be a tired mart yet aha will i^od. Tbwa muil W 
concluaiona. Well, I cannot leU. 

Enttr Pistol md Mr: Quickly. 
Bird. Here come* ancieni Pistol, and his wife 
-Eood corporal, be patient here. — How now, miaa 
host PisUtI 7 

Pitt. Base tike,'aall<at thou mo— boatt 
- ow, by thii harid I swear, I Kom the Una ) 
Nor shall my Nelt keep lodfer*. 
QuicJb. No, brniTtrolh, not long: IbrwecauM 
d«e and board a doieo or Rrarteen gentlewoaiw, 
thal liTe honesllj by tbe prick of theu needlea, bM 
it will be Ihougbl wc keep a bawdy-houw AralBht 
[Nym rfrawi & iwantjO well^a-day, Udy, IT ha 
ba not drawn now ! O Lord I hat*'* corpotal 
Nym'i— now we shall have wilful adullcry atal 
murder eoRimilled. Good lieutenant Bardolph,— 
good corporsl, offer nothing here. 

Put. Pish for thee, Iceland dog 1 thou prfek-aat'd 
cur of Iceland '. 

<t,ttick. Good eorporal Nym, show the Talonr oT 
Disn, and put up thy sword. 
^Tgii. Will you tber off? I would haTe you astas. 
[Slutthing Um imwi. 
PuL SdIw, egregious dog ) O riper rile I 
The toluf in Ihy moat marrellons bee ; 
The nilui in Ihy teeth, and in Ihy Ihmat, 
And in thy hateful lung), yea, in Ihy maw, perdy ;' 
' ' iihich is worse, within thy nasty moulh! 

:lort the itiai in thy bowels : 

For I can take, and Pialal's cock I* up. 
And flashing fin will follow. 
Ji/)im. I am not Barbasoo ;• you einnol coi^jura 
le. I hate a humour lo knock you indifierenily 
ell: If you grow foul wiUi me. Pistol, I wifl 
:our your with my rapier, ai I may, in fair lenni : 
* you would walk off, I would pruk your gula a 
little, in (ood tarma, as I m«y j and that's tba 

Pill. O braggard rile, and damned (Virions wight I 

lie grave doth gape, and doting death ia near ; 
Therefore eihale.' (Pistol aiuf Nym drwi*. 

Bard. Hear me, bear me what I say :-he that 
>lrikei the first stroke. 111 run him up to the hilla, 
IS I am a soldier. [i>rB<at. 

Piit. An oatb of mickle might; and fury ah«U 
■bate. 
Sire me thy flat, thy fhre-(bot to me gi>« : 
Thy spirits are moii tall. 

Jfiim. I will cut thy throat, one time or other, 

I fnir terms ; Ihnt ig the humour of tt. 

Pist. Cmp If tirgt, that's the wndT—I that 

hound of l^rciF.' [hink'sl thou myipouwio gtlT 
lo; 10 the spilal'eo, 
nd from ihe powderintt tubj>f Infam] 



t will do as I may: that ia my rest,' that is Ibe 

1, corporal, that he is 

, cerUJnly. she did you wrotig ; 
lur iuu nrra iioth-plighl lo her. 

^ni. I cannot tell; things must be as they may : 
tnen may sleep, and they may hire their throats 
ftbout tKem al that time ; and, some aay, knises 



ill do as I may: that ia my rest,' t 

Iml. It is eer 

lell Quickly:. 



(l)i. t.ThahiiigorFranee. 
(si Whallao-— -' -' -- 
\h) P-r Ditu 
(7) Brealbe your lasL 



i'nnee. It) Golden m 
'cdon. («) Clown. 
(e)Nameorad( 



ofCrewld'TMnd," 
gme, and her espouse : 



Fetch fc 
Doll Tear-th. 
1 hare, and I 
ForUie ' 

Enter iKi Boy. 
fioy. Mine host Pistol, you moal come to 
master,— and you, hostese ;— he Is rery aick, 
would U bed.— Good Bardolph. put thy note 
Iween his aheela, and do the office of a warm 
pan : 'lUlh, be't rn; fU. 

(§1 Bloodhound, 
jig; Of CrsBsida' 
Dd Cressida. 
<ll)Pormerlr. 
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Bard. Away, you rogue. 

QittcJL Br my troth, heMl yield the crow a pud- 
diug one oi these davs: the king hat killed hit 
heart — Good buahand, eome home preseDtlT. 

[Exeunt Mrs, Quickly ana Boy. 

Bard, Come, shall I make you two friends 7 We 
must to France together ; Whv, tlie devil, should 
we keep knives to cut one another's throats 7 

Pist. Let floods o>rawcll, and fiends for food 
howl on ! 

^ym, YouMl pay me the eight shillings I woo 
of youat bettinir? 

Pitt, Base is the slave that pajs. 

•VVm. That now I will have : 'that's the humour 
of it. 

put. As manhood shall compound ; Push home. 

Bard, By this sword, he that makes the first 
thrust, ril kill him ; by this sword, I wilL 

Pitt, Sword is an oath, and oaths must hate 
their course. 

Bard. Corporal Nym, an thou wilt be friends, 
be friends : an thou wilt not, why then be enemies 
with me too. Prv'thee, put up. 

iATyfit. I shall have my eight shilUngi, I won of 
you at betting 7 

Pitt, A noble' shalt thou have, and present pay ; 
And lifjuor likewise will I jrive to thee, 
And friendship shall combine, and brotherhood : 
I'll live by Nym, and Nym shall live by me ;— 
Is not thb judt 7— for I shall sutler be 
Unto the camp, and profits will accrue. 
Give me thy hand. 

A^/m, I *h:ill have my noble 7 

Pist. In c.ii^h most just It paid. 

JiTym, Well then, that's 'the humour of it 

Re-enter J\Jrt, Quickly. 

QuicXr. As ev«r you came of women, come in 
4|uicklv to sir John : Ah, poor heart ! he is so 
shaked of a burninf^ quotidian tertian, that it is most 
lamentable to behold. Sweet men, come to him. 

^um. The kinjr hath run bad humours on the 
kni<?ht, that's the even of it. 

Pitt. Nym. thou hast spoke the right ; 
His heart is rracted^ and corroborate. 

jyVm. The kintc ^ <^ sood kini? : but it must be 
as it mav ; he p:iS!«efl some humours, and careers. 

Pitt, Let us condole the knight ; for, lambkins, 
we will live. [Exeunt, 

SCE^E 11. — Southampton. ^ emncU'Chamber, 
Enter Exeter, Bedford, and Westmoreland. 

Bed, 'Fore God, his grace is bold, to trust these 

traitors. 
Exe, They shall be apprehended by and by. 
Wett, How smooth and even they do bear 
themselves ! 
As if alletriance in their bosom sat. 
Crowned with faith, and constant loyalty. 

Bed, The king hath note of all that they intend, 
By interception which they dream not of. 

Exe. Nay, but the man that wan his bedfellow. 
Whom he hath cloy'd and grac'd with princely 

favours, — 
That he should, for a foreign purse, so sell 
His sovereign's life to death and treachery! 

Trxtmpet tminds. Enter King Henry, Scroop, 
Cambridge, Grey, Lcrdty and JiUendanU, 

K, Hen. Now sits the wind fair, and we will 
aboard. 

Cn A coin, value six shiHinfrs and eight-pence. 
(S) Force. (S) Compounded. (4) Recompense, 



My lord of Camliridge«-«Ba My UU lord oT 

Masham, — 
And you, my gentle knight, gi so me yov 

tDougbts : 
Think vou n<^ that the powers we bear with ua, 
Will cut their panage through the force of Frenoe ; 
Doing the execution, and the act, 
For whkh we have in bead* aaaembled them 1 

Scroop, No doubt, my liege, if each man do hb 
best. 

K, Hen, I doubt not that: since we aro wcH 
persuaded, 
We carry not a heart with us firom henco. 
That grows not in a fair consent with ours ; 
Nor leave not one behind, that doth not wish 
Success and conquest to attend on us. 

Cam, Never was monarch better fear'd, and 1ov% 
Than is your majesty^ there's not, I think, a su^ieeC, 
That sits in heart-gnef and uneasiness 
Under the sweet shade of your government. 

Grey, Even those, that were your fatheHaeocmie^ 
Have steep'd their galls in honey ; and do aanre yo« 
With hearts create* of duty and of xeaJ. 

K, Hen, We therefore have great eaon iC 
thankfulness ; 
And shall forget the office of our hand. 
Sooner than quittance* of desert and merits 
According to the weight and worthiness. 

Scroop, So service shall with steeled sinews toil} 
And labour shall refresh itself with kope. 
To do vour grace incessant services. 

K. Hen, We judge no less.— Uncle orEi^cr« 
Enlarge the man committed yesterday. 
That rail'd against our person : we consider. 
It was excess of wine that set him on ; 
And, on his more advice,* we pardon him. 

Scroop. Thai's mercy, but too much securilyi 
Let him be puni»h'd, sovereign ; lest example 
Breed, by his sufferance, more of such a kind. 

K. Hen. 0, let us yet be merciAil. 

Com. So may your highness, and yet punish too, 

Grey. Sir, you show great mercy, if you oifehim 
life. 
After the taste of much correction. 

K. Hen, Alas, your too much love and care of mi 
Are heavy orisons' *gainst this poor wretch. 
if little faults, proceeding on distemp^sr. 
Shall not be wink'd at, how shall we stretch our ere, 
When capital crimes, chew'd, swallow'd. anl 

diirested. 
Appear before uf 7— We'll yet enlarire thai man. 
Though Cambrklge, Scroop, and Grey,— in thdr 

dear care. 
And tender preservation of our person,— 
Would have him punish'd. And now to oar Fraock 

causes ; 
Who are the latc^ commissioners 7 

Com. I one, my lord j 
Your highness bade me ask for it to-day. 

Scroop, So did you me, my liege. 

Grey. And me, my royal sovereign. 

K, Hen, Then, 'Richard, earl of CamWdnu 
there is yours ; — ^ 

There yours, lord Scroop of Masham ;— and sir 

knight, ' 

Grey of Northumberland, this same is yours :— 
Read them ; and know, I know your worthinessw— 

My lord of Westmoreland, — ana uncle Exeter 

We will aboard to-night.— Why, how now, mtls 

men 7 " 

What see you in those papers, that you loso 



[5} Better information. 
[7) Lately appointed. 
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So much complexion 7— Lookje, how they change ! 
Their cheeks are paper.— Why, what read you 

there, 
That hath so cowarded and chas'd your blood 
Out of appearance 7 

Cam. I do confess mr (kult ; 

And do submit me to TOur highness' mercy. 

Orey. ScriKip. To which we all app«al. 

k. ntiu The mercy, that wasquick' in us but late, 
By your own counsel is suppre!»]t*d and kilPd : 
You must not dare, for shame, to talk of mercy ; 
For your own reasons turn into your bosoms, 
As do;;s upon their masters, worryin^i: them. — 
See you. my princes, and my noble peers, 
These Enyli^fh monsters ! My lord of Cambridge 

here, — 
You know, how apt our love was, to accord 
To furnish him with all appertinents 
BclonuMii'^ to his honour ; and this man 
Hath, for a few light crowns, lightly coaspir^d, 
And sworn unto the practices of France, 
To kill us here in Hampton : to the which, 
This knight, no less for bounty bound to us 
Than Cambridj^e is, — hath likewise sworn. — But ! 
What shall I say to thee, lord Scroop ; thou cruel, 
Ingrateful, saTage, and inhuman creature ! 
Thuu, that didst bear the key of all my counsels, 
That knew*sl the very bottom of my soul, 
That almost mighOst hare coined me into gold, 
Would^st thou have practised on me for thy use ? 
May it be pos.^iblc, that foreign hire 
<^ouId out of thee extract one spark of evil. 
That might annoy my (inzer 7 'lis so strange, 
That, thuu(;h the truth ofit stands off as gross 
As black from iihite, my eye will scarcely see it. 
Treason, and murder, ever kept together, 
A« two yoke-devils sworn to eitht r^s purpose, 
Workinir so ^ro4slv in a natural cause, 
That admiration did not whoop at them : 
But thou, 'prain^t all proportion, didst bring in 
Wonder, to wait on trrason, and on murder: 
And whatsoever cuiinin;( fiend it was, 
That wrought upon tliee so preposterously, 
Il^ath got the voice in hell for excellence: 
And olTibr deviU, that su^irrst by treasons. 
Do botch and bunule up danmation 
With patches, colours, and with forms being fetch'd 
From plisteriii^ semblances of niety ; 
But he, that temper*d' thee, baue thee stand up, 
Gave thee noinstance why thou should*st do treason, 
L'nit'ss to dub thee with the name of traitor. 
If that same dscmon, (hat hath frulPd thee thus. 
Should with hi« lion gait' walk the whole world, 
lie misht return to vasty Tartar^ back. 
And tell the le^zions — 1 can never win 
A soul so easy as that Englishman's. 
O. how hast thou with Jealousy infected 
Tne sweetness of affiance ! Show men dutiful 7 
Why, ffo didst thou : Seem they grave and learned 7 
Why, so didst thou : Come they of noble family 7 
Whv, so didst thou : Seem they religious 7 
Why, so didst thou : Or are they ^pare in diet ; 
Free from gross passion, or of mirth, or answer : 
Constant in spirit, not swerving with the blood ; 
Garnish'd and deck*d in modest complement \* 
Not workinir with the eye, without tne ear. 
And, but in pureed judTment, truUing neither? 
Surh, and so finely bolted,* didst thou seem : 
And thus thy fall hath lefl a kind of blot, 
To mark the fuU-fraught man, sod best indued,* 
With some suspicion. I will weep for thee ; 



jour 



lil 



1 ) Living. (t) Rendered thee pliable. 
Pace, step. (4) Tmtanis. 



For this rerolt of tluiMLiMthink^ ia Hn 
Another fall of man. — ^Thdbr fliultt an open^ 
Arrest them to the answer of the law {-* 
And God acquit them of their practieet ! 

Ext, I arrest thee of high trcMon, bj ihe mum of 
Richard earl of Cambridge. 

I ar rest thee of high treason, by the name of Henrj 
lord Scroop of Masham. 

I arrest thee of high treason, by the name rf 
Thomas Grey, knight of Nortbumbo'land. 

Scroop. Our purposes God justly hatb discover'd ; 
And I repent my fault, more than my death ; 
Which I beseech your highnew to forgive. 
Although my body pay the price of it. 

Cam . For me,— the ^U orFrance did not aeduee ; 
Although I did admit it as a motive. 
The sooner to effect what I intended : 
But God be thanked for prevention ; 
Which I in sufferance heartily will n;joice, 
Beseeching God, and jou, to pardon me. 

Grey. Never did faithful sunjeet more rejofet 
At the discoverer of most dangerous treason. 
Than I do at this hour joy o'er myself. 
Prevented from a damned enterprise : 
My fault, but not my bodv, pardon, soTereign. 

K, Hen. God quit you in nis mercy ! Hear f 
sentence. 

You have conspir'd against our royal person, 
Join'd with an enemy proclaim'a, and tcom hie 

coffers 
Recciv'd the golden earnest of our death ; 
Wherein you would have sold your king to slaughter, 
His princes and his peers to servitude. 
His subjects to oppression and contempt. 
And his whole kingdom unto desolation. 
Touching our pi.Tson, seek we no revenge ; 
But we our kin^^dom^s safety must so tender. 
Whose ruin you tliree sought, that to her laws 
We do deliver you. Get you therefore hence, 
Poor miserable wretches, to your death : 
The taste whereof, God, of his mercy, give you 
Patience to endure, and true repentance 
Of all your dear offences ! — Bear them hence. 

[Extunt conspiraUrs ptarded. 
Now, lords, for France ; the enterprise whereof 
Shall be to you, as us, like elorious. 
We doubt not of a fair and lucky war ; 
Since God so graciously hath brought to light 
This dansrerous treason, lurking in our way. 
To hinder our be(r\nnings. we doubt not now. 
But every rub is smoothea on our way. 
Then, forth, dear count rymen : let us deliver 
Our puissance into the hand of God, 
Puttinff it strai^zht in expedition. 
Cheerly to sea ; the siirns of war advance : 
No king of England, if not king of France. [Ext, 

SCEJ^E ///.—London. Mrs. Quickl/s kwst <» 
Eastcheap. Enter Pistol, Jtfrt. Quickly, Nym, 
Bardolph, and Boy. 

Quic^. Pr'ythee, honey-sweet hiisbaod, let me 
brin;?' thee to Staines. 

put. No ; for my manly heart doth yearn.*— 
Bardolph, be blithe ;— Nym, rouse thy vaunting 

veins ; 
Boy, bristle thycouraore up; for Falstaffhe is dead, 
AncI we must yearn therefore. 

Bard. 'Would, I were with him, whoreaome'cr 
he is, either in heaven, or in hell) 

(IvUk. Nay^ sure, he's not in hell ; he's in Ar* 
thur's bosom, if ever man went to Arthur's boeoa. 

(6) Accomplishment (6) Sifted. (7)Endoind. 
(8) Attend. (t) Grm. 
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*A made t finer end^ and went away, an it had 
been any chriftom* cnild ; 'a parted even just be- 
tween tivelve and one, e'en at turning^ o'the tide : 
for ader I saw him fumble with the sheets, and 
play with flowers, and smile upon his fin^rs' ends, 
1 knew there was but one way ; for his nose was 
as sharp as a pen, and 'a babbled of ^reen fields. 
How now, sir John ? (^uoth I : what, man ! be of 
ffood cheer. So 'a cned outr-God, God, God ! 
Qiree or four times : now L to comfort him. bid 
him, *a should not think of God ; I hoped, tnere 
was no need to trouble himself with any such 
thoughts yet: So, 'a bade me lar more clothes on 
his feet : 1 put my hand into the bed, and felt them, 
and they were as cold as any stone ; then I felt to 
his knees, and so upward, and upward, and all 
was as cold as any stone. 

JiTytiu They say, he cried out for sack. 

Q^ttick, Ay, that 'a did. 

Sard, And of women. 

Qmek. Nay« that *a did not. 

Soy. Yes, thai 'a did ; and said, they were derils 
incarnate. 

(luick, 'A could never abide carnation ; 'twas a 
colour he never liked. 

Boy, 'A said once, the devil would have him 
about women. 

Q,uiek, 'A did in some sort, indeed, handle wo- 
men : but then he was rheumatic ;* and talked of 
the whore of Babylon. 

Boy. Do you not remember, 'a saw a flea stick 
upon Bardoiph's nose ; and 'a said, it was a black 
soul buminir in hell-fire? 

Bard, Well, the fuel is gone, that maintained 
that fire : that^s all the riches I got in his service. 

JVym. Shall we shog ofl*? the king will be gone 
from Southampton. 

put. Come, let*s away. — My love, give me thy 
lips. 
Look to my chattels, and my moveables : 
Let senses rule ; the word is, Pitch and Pay; 
Trust none ; 

For oaths are straws, men's faiths are wafer-cakes. 
And hold-fast is the only dog, my duck ; 
Therefore, caveto be thy counsellor. 
Go, clear thy crystals.' — Yoke-fellows in arms. 
Let us to France ! like horw-lefches, my boys ; 
To suck, to suckf the very blood to suck ! 

Boy, And that is but unwholesome food, they say. 

put. Touch her soft mouth, and march. 

Bard, Farewell, hostess. [Kissing her. 

•Vym. I cannot kiss, that is the humour of it ; 
hut adieu. 

Pist, Let housewifery appear ; keep close, I thee 
command. 

Q,uUk. Farewell; adieu. [Exeunt. 

SCEJ^E /K.— France. Jl room in the French 
King's palace. Enter the French King attended; 
the Dauphin, the Duke qf Burgundy, the Consta- 
ble, and others. 

Fr, King. Thus come the English with full power 
upon us ; 
And more than carefully it us concerns, 
To answer royally in our defences. 
Therefore the dukes of Berry, and of Bretagne, 
Of Brabant, and of Orleans, shall make fortn,— 
And you, prince dauphin, — with all swifl despatch. 
To line, and new repair, our towns of war. 
With men of courage, and with means defendant: 

il) A child not more than a month old. 
S) Mrs. Quickly means lunatic. 
S) Dry thy eyes. 



For England hit approaehea makM tf fl«ree» 

As waters to the sucking of a gulC 

It fits us then, to be as provident 

As fear may teach us, out of late examples 

Led by the fatal and neglected English 

Upon our fields. 

Dau, My moat redoubted fatlMry 

It is most meet we arm us 'gainst the foe : 
For peace itself should not so dull* a kiDgdomt 
(Though war^ nor no known quarrel, wen la 

question,) 
But that defences, musters, preparationa. 
Should be maintain'd, assembled, and coUeeted^ 
As were a war in expectation. 
Therefore, I sav, 'tis meet we aU go forth. 
To view the sicK and feeble parts of Frmnce : 
And let us do it with no show of li«r : 
No, with no more, than if we heard tnat Eii|^iai 
Were busied with a Whitsun morris-danee : 
For, my good liege, she is so idly king'd. 
Her sceptre so fantastically borne 
By a vain, giddy, shallow, humoroiifl joothi 
That fear attends her noL 

Con. O peace, prince teqpUi! 

You are too much mistaken in this kinff : 
Question your grace the late ambassaoora,*- 
With what great state he heard their embaatf. 
How well supplied with noble counaellon^ 
How modest in exception,* and, withal. 
How terrible in constant resolution,— 
And you shall find, his vanities fore-spent^ 
Were but the outside of the Roman Dnitii% 
Covering discretion with a coat of folly ; 
As gardeners do with ordure hide those rooti 
That shall first spring, and be most delicate. 

/)au. Well, 'tis not so, my lord high con 
But though wc think it so, it is no matter: 
In cases of defence, 'tis best to weigh 
The enemy more mighty than he seems. 
So the proportions of defence are fill'd ; 
Which, of a weak and niggardly prc»jectioo. 
Doth, like a raiser, spoil his coat, with 
A litlle cloth. 

Fr. King, Think we king Hhrry strong ; 
And, princes, look, you strongly arm to met. _ 
The kindred of him hath been fleshM upon oa; 
.\nd he is bred out of that bloody strain,* 
Thut haunted us in our familiar paths : 
Witness our too much memorable shame^ 
When Cressy battle fatally was struck. 

And all our princes captiv'd, by the hand 

Of that black name, Edward black prince ofWalcK 
Whiles that his mountain sire,— on moiintifa 

standing, 
JSf in the airj crown'd with the golden son,— 
Saw his heroical seed, and smii'd to see hi«n 
Mangle the work of nature, and deface 
Th(! )>atterns that by God and by French fathst 
Had twenty years been made^ This is a stem 
Of that victorious stock ; and let us fear 
The native mightiness and fiite of him. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess, Ambassadors from Henry king of England 
Do rrave admi'tanee to your majesty. 
Fr, Kinff, We'll give them present audieaca. 
Go, and brine them. 

[Exe. Mess, and eerimin Lmii, 

You see, this chace is hotly follow'd, friends. 

i4) Rrnder it callous^ insensible. 
5) In making objections. 
6) Wasted, exhausted. (7) Linenge. 
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Dmu Turn hetd, and ilop pursuit : for coward 

Must ■pcndtheir mouthi, when what thej seem to 

threaten. 
Runs far before them. Good my soYeretcn, 
Take up the English short ; and let them Know 
Of what a monarchy you are the head : 
Self-love, my liege, is not so vUe a sm 
As self-neglecting. 

He-enUr LordSf with Exeter mid frotn. 

IV. King. From our brother England ? 

Exe. From him : and thus he greets your msjesty. 
He wills you, in tlie name of Grod Almighty, 
That you divest yourself, and la^ apart 
The borrowM glories, that, hjf gift of heaven, 
By law of nature, and of nations, 'long 
To him, and to his heirs ; namely, the crown, 
And all wide-stretched honours that pertam, 
By custom and the ordinance of times, 
t/nto the crown of France. That you may know, 
>Tis no sinister, nor no awkward claim, 
Pick*d from the worm-holes of long-vanish*d days. 
Nor from the dust of old oblivion rak'd, 
He sends you this most memorable line, 

[GtoesajKi]»er. 

In every branch truly demonstrative ; 
Willing you, overlook this pedigree : 
And, when you find him evenly deriv'd 
From his most ftim'd of fkmous ancestors, 
Edward the third, he bkls you then resisn 
Your crown and kingdom, indirectly held 
From him the native and true challenger. 

JFV. King. Or else what follows 7 

Exe, Bloody constraint ; for if you hkle the crown 
Even in your hearts, there will he rake for it : 
And therefore in fierce tempest is he coming. 
In thunder, and in earthquake, like a Jove ; 
(That, if requiring fail, he will compel 
And bids you, in the bowels of the Lord, 
Deliver up the crown ; and to take mercy 
On the poor souls, for whom this hungry war 
Opens his vasty jaws : and on your head 
Turns he the widows' tears, the orphans' cries, 
The dead men's blood, the pining maidens' groans. 
For husbands, fathers, and betrothed lovers. 
That shall be swallow'd in this conUoversy. 
This is his claim, his threat'ninff, and my message ; 
Unless the dauphin be in presence here, 
To whom expressly I brine greeting too. 

Fr. King. For ns, we will consider of this nirther : 
To-morrow shall you bear our full intent 
Back to our brother England. 

Dau. For the dauphin, 

I stand here for him ; What to him from Ensland 7 

Ext, Scorn, and defiance; slight regard, con- 
tempt. 
And any thing that may not misbecome 
The mighty sender, doth he prize you at. 
Thus says my king : and, if your father's highness 
Do not, in grant of all demands at large. 
Sweeten the bitter mock you sent his majesty. 
He'll call you to so hot an answer for it, 
That caTcs and womby Taultages of France 
ShAll chide' your treroass. and return your mock 
In second accent of his ordnance. 

Dau, Say, if my father render fair reply. 
It is avainst my will : for I desire 
Nothing but odd^ with England ; to that end, 
As matching to his youth and vanity, 
I did present him with those Paris balls. 

(1 ) Resound, esho. (2) Bank or shore. 

(S) Stems Of the ships. 



Exe, HeHl make your Paris Louvre shake for % 
Were it the mistress court of mighty Europe : 
And, be assur'd. you'll find a difference 

iAs we, his subjecu, have in wonder found,) 
letween the promise of his greener days. 
And these he masters now ; now he weighs timc^ 
Even to the utmost ^rain ; which you shall read 
In your own losses, if he stay in France. 
IV. King, To-morrow shall you know our mind 

at full. 
Exe, Despatch us with all speed, lest that our 
king 
Come here himself to Question our delay ; 
For he is footed in this land already. 
Fr, King, You shall be soon diq>atch'd, with 
fair conditions: 
A night is but small breath, and little pause, 
To answer matters of this consequence. 

[Exiimi* 



ACT m. 

EnUr Chorus. 

Cho, Thus with imagin'd wing our swift seene 
flies. 
In motion of no less celerity 
Than that of thought. Suppose, that you hare seen 
The well-appointad king at Hampton pier 
Embark his royalty ; and his brave fleet 
With silken streamers the young Phoebus fanning. 
Play with your fancies ; and in them behold. 
Upon the hempen tackle, ship-boys climbing : 
Hear the shrill whistle, which doth order give 
To sounds confus'd : behold the ihreaden sails. 
Borne with the invisible and creeping wind. 
Draw the huge bottoms through the furruw'd sea. 
Breasting the loftv surge : O, do but think, 
You stand upon ifke rivage* and behold 
A city on the inconstant billows dancing ; 
For so appears this fleet majestical. 
Holding due course to Harfleur. Follow, follow ! 
Grapple your minds to stemage* of this navy ; 
And leave your England, as dead midniffht, still. 



With one appearing hair, that will not follow 
These cuH'a and choice-orawn caraliers to France? 
Work, work, your thoughts, and therein see a siege : 
Behold the ordnance on their carriages. 
With fatal mouths gaping on girded Harfleur. 
Suppose, the ambassador from the French comes 

back ; 
Tells Harrv—that the king doth offer him 
Katharine his daughter ; and with her, to dowry. 
Some petty and unprofitable dukedoms. 
The oflcr likes not : and the nhnble gunner 
With linstock^ now the devilish cannon touches, 

[^ilarum: and chambera* go iff* 
And down goes all before them. Still be kind. 
And eke out our performance with your mind. 

[ExU. 

SCRVJE /. — The same. Before Harfleur. Jlo- 
rwns. Enter King Henry, Exeter. Bedford, 
Gloster, and toldien, with ecaling-tadders, -^ 

K,Hen, Once more unto the breach, dear firiends^ 
once more ; 
Or close the wall up with our English dead ! 

(4) The staff which holds the match used fai firiuff 
cannon. 

(5) SmaU pieces of ordnanee. 
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Ekih. Dim may m Jivbrfr, b tnu. pecoct ihMrcoldblood totucb nliantkMtr 

[sMnifriMljI 



Kalli. EtUtx 
Mier. De (ibi 
Kalk. De clbi 



[And ihall our quick blood, ipirited wltb w; 
1 fro«lj I O, for honour of our land. 



m^ai faUi U rtptlUien ie Dpou uur 

re vau ni'atifi apprii dii a prtitnt. people 

Irop ^lieiir, madanu, eommt ji Snettdropi of ^Itiuitfoulh i' 



a III 
Alice. A 

KtUi. Eiautjnuni, JOa; tsQoulr; : De hand,' ■. 
de flnarei de naili, de irm, de Nbow. Oui 

^lie: De elbow, moJomr. lOui 

Kalh. OStifrniurDieu.' jfm'enouUie, De el- The 
bow. Comnunt appdlii ti ' " ~ 

JBiei. De neck, nwdonu. 

tftk. Deneck: El feme 

U menlmt, de 



Poor — Tir aiij call Ihem, in Ibdr 



our rich field*; 



By Tailh and honour, 



» mock al uaj and 



fal*. De lin. Lt cd, in neck : J 

Alice. Oajf, S*nf voilrt kmatur; tn vtr 
MHf pranoncu Iii ntolf nual ^oicc ^ u« lu nol 
S jStUltttm. 

Kath. /( Rt dmitt paint fappriiulre par 
fraci it Dit»; tl mpetdt lenpi. 

Alice. Jfan%tM*fttit}*iri^lUctq\u}tv(. 



mtnitienit ? 
^ath. AW, J 
De hand, de finm, di 
^e<. De naiia, vu 



pouj ;jrfflnji(o(i 



XaU. De naifc, de anne, de ilbow. 

Alice. Aai/<«rfr«b>nn«a',dee[haw 

Kalh. Alnridiijei de elbow, denevl 
C tw m tnl opprUfi niu It jritdi d la mi 

,Kct. De Toot, madamt ; it de cnn. 

£aU..De fool, 11 de con? Srt?r _ 
cu fMt msU il( nm mauEBu, timuplibl/, gnnit, 
<t Im^nuftaH, (I non pour br rfamci irADni 
futir : Jt nt tvudroli pntiimcn- ccj matt dn 
MI ie<gnn0-i dr fVonci, |KiHr (toT It r.ianif. 
fad dc rooL el de con, ntanl-eidu. J; rteil 
HKt autrt fail ma lt<jm ttutn.Ur. : De hand, 
flnirre, da naili, de arm, de elben, dc necli, de 
de RMit, de eon. 

Alice. Ezcelknl, MttiaHU .' 

Kalh. Cut BiMf jMtr wu ' 



SCEJfE y^Tht tm 

tmi. Eiiitr tkt Fi , 

Dviu ^ Bourbon, tkt Constable of Fri 

IV. King. Tl* eertain, he huLh pua'd 

Cm. And ir he be oot Ibughl wi 
I,at ue not Kre in France ; let ui i] 
And RiTC our Tine^ardi lo a barbgi 



(Exeuni 
m in Ih 
Dauphir 



.1. mj lord. 



9, Norman 



\, IlE 

\ On 

s\5'S 

4«; 



Daui b'Dfmvin- ^...-v 

Tbe amptjlng oT our Ikthera' liriur;.' 
Out eelan*, put In wild and (sva^e ntock. 
Spirt up 10 auddenl]' into the clouda, 
Aiid oterlool their Rrafters 7 

Bow. Normini, but butud Ni 
bulinlt r 
JVort it ma vie ! if thev onrch al 
UDfoutbt withal, but 1 will sell m 
To buy a ilobbery and a dirtj hr 
In that nook-ihotten* isle oT Albii 

Con. ZUra de batlaila! wher 
melllel 
la not their elimate FoEfO', raw, and dull? 
On whom, aa in dcapite, Ibe Ion loolu pate, 
KillbiKtheir fruit with frown* 7 Can !od<]tn water 
A dreiich fbr aur-rein'd" jadea, their berley brolh, 

\)Limt (I) rn)ie[te<l. m Ow-*tr>lned. 



e Iber thi* 



plain It laj, 
ther will giia 
of English jODth, 
ilh baatard warrwn. 
-to the Engliak danciat- 



fiour. They bid 
echodia. 
And leach laToltaa* hiiih, and gwin coranta* ; 
Sayine, our grace !■ only in our heela. 
And ihRl we are moat iMlt runanrar*. 

Fr. Kinf. Wheie i* Monljo}, the beraldT ifnf 

Let him p-eel England with our ibarp defiaoee.— 
Cp, piincea ) and, with ipiril of honour edr'd, 
More nhurpcrthan yuurtwordg, hie to theMJ: 
Churlfi De-la-brel, high constable of France; 
You diiku* of Orleans, Bourbon, and of Ben;, 
Alen<:on, Brabant, Bar, and Buriiundy ; 
,laque>, Chalillon Rambuna, Vaudemonl, 
Beaumont, Urandpr^, Rouni, and Fauembef, 
Foil, Lestrale, Bouciqualt, and Chandoia; 
High duke*, great princei, barona, Itwda, at 

knighu. 
For your neal aea'i, now qui! you of wreat rfnie 
Barmny England, that iKeeps through our ImI 
VViih penon*' painted in the blood of Harflear: 
Rush on tm host, aa doth the melled anow 
Upon IhetHlleyij nhose low laaial aeat 
The Alp* doth *pit and void hi* rheum upon : 
Go down upon him,--jou have power t ' 
And in a captiie chariot, into Rouea 
Brinu hioi our prisoner. 

Cm. Thia becoraea Ifae fimL 

Rnrrv nm I, hi* number* are so fen, 

tn *ick, and (amiih'd in their naidi j 
-'hen he ihall see our ana;. 



into the sink of fear, 
hia ri 



His 

He'll drop hi* ii( 

And, fof ichifvi'nieni, oner in 

Fr, King- Therefore, lord conatable, hatle <• 
Monyoy : 
And let him sav to England, that we lend 
To kno" »*liai'"iUing ransom he will gi.c— 
Prin<:>^ ihuphin, you shall slay with u* in Rouea. 

OoK. Nol sn, I do beseech your msjeatr. 

Fr. King. Be patient, for you ahail icnain wilb 

Non, forth, lord constable, and prince* all ; 
And quickly bring u* word of England'! fall. 

[Ettimt. 
SCEJTE rj.^The EnetUk camp tn Piemii. 
£n(er Cower anJFIuellen. 

Goa. How now, captain Fluellenl coen p« 
from the bridge 7 

Pu. I auure you, there is rerj »"-■''—■' eer- 
ricf committed at the pridoe. 

Cow. IsthedukeorEietereafe? 

/III. The duke of Exeter is as RiagnaninDO* aa 
Aoameninon ; and a man thai I Iotc and honov 
with my »oul, and my hparl. and mv duly, and ny 
life, and mr liTinirs, and mv utlermort power*; he 
'le praised, and plessed!) a 



orld;butkfr-| 



eicellenl d 
(4) DancM. 



_._ , JianUT.wM 

. There is an ensign Itoc al 

(S)Pendanta,inwl|flt|a. 



SetM VL 
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the piidge,— I think, in my TeiT conscience, he is 
MB Taliant as Mark Antony ; ana he is a man oTno 
estimation in the *orid : but 1 did see him do gal- 
lant service. 

Gow, What do you call him 7 

F/u. He is callcxl — ancient Pistol. 

Goto. I know him not. 

Enter Pistol. 

Flu. Do jTou not know him ? Here comes the man. 
* Piat. Captain, I thee beseech to do me favours : 
The duke of Exeter doth love thee well. 

Ftu. Ay, I praise Got ; and I have merited some 
love at his hands. 

Piat, Bardolph, a soldier, firm and sound of 
heart, 
or buxom valour,' hath, — by cruel fate. 
And giddy fortune's furious fickle wheel, 
That goddess blind, 
That stands upon the rollinfi^ restless stone^ 

JYu. By your patience, ancient Pistol. Fortune 
is paintecl plind, with a muffler* before her eyes, to 
siu^nify to you that fortune is plind : And she In 
painted also wiih a wheel ; to signify to you. 
which is the moral of it, that she is turning, ana 
inconstant, and variations, and mutibilities : and 
her foot, look yon, is fixed upon a spherical stone, 
which rolls, and rolls, and rolls ; — In (rood truth, 
the poet is make a most excellent description ol' 
fortune : fortune, look you, is an excellent moral. 

Pist. Fortune is Bardolph's foe, and frowns on 
him ; 
For he hath stolen a jnx,* and hanged must a' be, 
A damned death ! 

Let callows vape for do?, let man eo free. 
And let not hemp his wind-pipe suffocate : 
But Exeter hath given the doom of death, 
For pix of little price. 

Therefore, go speak, the duke will hear thy voice ; 
And let not BarJolph's vital thread be cut 
With edge of penny cord, and vile reproach : 
Speak, captiiii, for his life, and I will thee requite. 

Flu. Ancient Pistol, I do partly understand 
your meaning. 

Pist. Why then rejoice therefore. 

f7u. Ccrtainhr, ancient, it is not a thing to re- 
joice at : for if, louk you, he were my brother, I 
would desire the duke to use his ^oot pleasure, and 
put him to executions ; for disciplines ought to be 
used. 

Piat, Die and be damned ; and Jigc* for thy 
friendship ! 

Flu, It is well. 

Piat. The fig of Spain ! [ExU Pistol. 

Flu, Very good. 

Goio. Why^ this is an arrant counterfeit rascal ; 
1 remember nim now ; a bawd, a cut-purse. 

Flu, I'll assure you, a' utterM as prave *ords at 
the pridffe, as you shall see in a summer's day : 
But it is very well ; what he has spoke to mc, that 
is well, I warrant you, when time is serve. 

Goto. VVhy, *tis a gull, a fool, a rogue ; that now 
and then irocs to the wars, to grace himself, at his 
return to London, under the form of a soldier. And 
such fellows are perfect in great commanders' 
names : and they will learn you by rote, where ser- 
vices were done; — at such and such a sconce,* at 
such a breach, at such a convoy ; who came off" 

(}) Valour under good command. 

(3) A fold of linen which partially covered the 
face. 

(3) A small box in which were kept the coni^ 
crated wal^. 



braTelj, who was shot, who disgraced, what ternif 
the enemy, stood on ; and this they con perfectly in 
the phrase of war, which they tnck up with new« 
tuned oaths : And what a beard of tne generaPs 
cut, and a horrid suit of the camp, will do tmonc 
foaming bottles, and ale-washed wits, is wonderful 
to be thought on ! But you must learn to know such 
slanders of the age, or else you may be marvellous 
mistook. 

Flu. I tell you what, captain Gower ; — I do per- 
ceive he is not the man that he would gladly ntakt 
show to the *orId he is ; if I find a hole in his coat, 
I will tell him my mind. \Dntm heard.] Hark^/0U| 
the king is commg ; and I must speak with bJlB 
from the pridge. 

Enter Kmg Henry, Gloster, and aoUUra, 

Flu. Got pless your migesty ! 

K, Hen, How now, Fluellen 7 earnest thon from 
the bridge 7 

Flu, Ay, so please your ms^esty. The duke oC 
Exeter has very gallantly maintained the pridge ; 
the French is gone 00", look you ; and there is gal- 
lant and most prave passages : Marry, th'athversary 
was have possession of Uie pridge ; but he is en- 
forced to retire, and the duke of Exeter is master 
of the pridtre : I can tell your miyesly, the duko 
is a prave man. 

K. Hrfi, What men have tou lost, Fluellen 7 

Flu. The perdition of th^athversary hath beea 
very great, very reasonable great : marry, for my 
part, I think the duke hath lost never a man, bat 
one that is like to be executed for robbing a church, 
one Bardolph, if your majesty know the man - his 
face is all bubuklcs, and uhelks, and knobs, ind 
flames of fire ; and his lips plows at his nose, and 
it is like a coal of fire, sometimes plue. and Sume- 
times red ; but his nose is executed, and nis fire's out. 

K, Hen, We would have all such offenders so 
cut off: — and we give express charge, that in our 
marches throu<;h the country^ there be noUiiry com- 
pelled from the villages, notfnncr taken but p*iid for: 
none of the French upbraided, or abused in dis- 
dainful language ; For when lenity and cruelty 
play for a kingdom, the gentler gamester is the 
soonest winner. 

Tucket aounda. Enter Mon^oy. 

Mont. You know me by my habit.* 

K, Hen, Well then, I know thee ; Wi-^t ihall 
I know of thee 7 

Mant. My master's mind. 

K Hen. Unfold it. 

Mont, Thus says my king t^^Say thou to Harry 
of England, Though we seemed dead, we dkl but 
sleep: Advantage is a better soldier, than rash- 
ness. Tell him. we could have rebuked him at 
Harfleur ; but (hat we thought not good to braise 
an injury, till it were full ripe: — now we speak 
upon our cue,* and our voice is imperial : England 
shall repent his folly, see his weakness, and 
admire our sufferance. Bid him, therefore, con- 
sider of his ransom ; which must proportion the 
losses we have borne, the subjects we have lost, 
the disgrace we have digested : which in weiirht 
to re-answer^ his pettiness woula bow under. For 
our losses, his exchequer is too poor ; for the effii- 
sion of our blood, this muster of his kingdom too 
faint a number ; tjid for our disgrace, his own per- 



(4) An alius 
^jgmng pois< 
(6) An entrc 
(6) i. «. By 



. (4) An allusion to the custom in Spain and lUlyi 
of gning poisoned figs. 

entrenchment htfltily thrown vp. 
'^ his herald's coet, (7)In«vrtant 
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poo. kaeelfaic at our feet, bot a weak aod «ortli-;diiU eleBenU of oarth and walor nevsr OMi ar k 

Imo mufacUon. To Ibis add— defiance : and tdljhiiii, but onlj in patient stillneM, wbilo bb rider 



Un, for Goncliision, he hath betrayed his ri}llowert,|raounU him : be is, indeed, a bono ; and all other 
hose condemnation is pronounced. So frr mj Jades you may call— beasts. 



kinz and master ; so mucn my ofiicc. 

K. fitn. What is thy name 7 I know thy ^oality. 

Moni. Mon^oy. 

JC. Hen. Thou doot thy office lairly. Turn thee 
back, 
Aod tell thy kinsr-I do not seek him now ; 
But could be willing to march on to Calais, 
Without impeachment :* (br, to say the sooth, 
(Though *tis no wisdom to confess so much 
Unto an enemy oTcraR aod vantage,) 
My people are with sickness much enfeebled ; 
Mf numbers lesscn*d ; and those fetv I have. 
Almost no better than so many French ; 
Who when they were in health, I tell thee, herald, 
I thought, upon one pair of Enclish Ies» 
Did march three Frenchmen.— Vet, forffive me, God, 
That I do brag thus !— this your air of France 
Hath blown that vice in me ; I must repent. 
G ), therefore^ tell thy master, here I am ; 
My ransiioif is this frail and worthless trunk ; 
My armVf but a weak and SK:kly {ruard ; 
Yet, God bufore,* tell him we will come on. 
Though France himsell^ and such another neigh- 
bour. 
Stand in our way. There*s for thy labour, Montjoy. 
Go, bid thy master well advise Himself: 
If we may pass, we will ; if we be hinderM, 
We shall your tawnv ground with your red blood 
Discolour: and so, Montjuy, fare jrou welL 
The sum of all our answer is but this : 
We would not seek a battle, as we are ; 
Nor, as we are, we say, we will not shun it ; 
80 tell your master. 

Jionl, I aliall deliTcr so. Thanks to your high- 
ncM. [£jrit Montjoy. 

Olo, I hripe they will not come upon us now. 

K. Hen. We arc in God's hand, brother, not in 
theirs. 
March to the bridge ; it now draws toward night:— 
Beyond the river weMl encamp ourselves ; 
And on to-morrow bid ihem march away. [Ext. 



BCEJ^E Vrr.-~The Frtneh crnnp, near A fin- 
court. Enter the Conitable of France, the Lord 
Rambures, the Duke (/Orleans, Dauphin, and 
others. 

Can. Tut! I have the best armour of the world. 
'Would, it were day ! 

OrL You have an eicellent armour ; but let my 
horse have his due. 

Can, It is the best horse of Europe. 

Orl. Will it never be morning 7 

Dsit. My lord of Orleans, and my lord high 
constable, you talk of horse and armour,— 

Orl, Tou are as well provided of both, as any 
prinee in the world. 

Dau. What a lonff night is this ! 1 will not 

cbantya my horse with any that treads but on four 
pasterns. Co, ha! He bounds from the earth, as 
if his entrails were hairs :' U eheval oo/ani, the 
Pegasus, qtd a les narinea ae feu ! When I bestride 
him. I soar, I am a hawk : he trots the air ; the 
earth sings when he touches it : the basest horn of 
his hoof is more musical than trie pipe of Hermes. 

M. He*s of the colour of the nutmeg. 

Ikatu And of the heat of the ginirer^ It is a 
beast for Perseus : he Is pure air and fire ; and the 



Con. Indeed, my lord, it is a aaoat abaolule and 
excellent horse. 

Dau. It is the prince of palfreys ; his neigh ia 
like the bidding of a monarch, and his counienance 
enforces homage. 

Orl. No more, cousin. 

Dau, Nay^ the man hath no wiL that cannot, 
from the rising of the lark to the lod^g of the 
lamb, varv deserved praise on mr paUrey : it is a 
theme as Aucnt as the sea ; turn the sands into elo- 
quent tongues^ and my horse b argument for them 
all : tis a subject for a sovereign to reason 00. and 
for a sovereign's sovereign to ride on ; and for 
the world (familiar to us, and unknown,) to lay 
apart their particular functions^ and wonder at Inm. 
I once writ a sonnet in his praise, and began thus: 
Wonder of not urt ,— 

Orl. I have heard a sonnet begin ao to ooe*B 
mistress. 

Dau, Then did they imitate that which I com- 
posed to my courser ; for my horse ia my mistress. 

Orl, Youi mistress bears well. 

Dau. Me well ; which is the prescript praise 
and perfection of a good and particular mistress. 

Con. Ma fov ! the other day, meihought, your 
miotress shrewdly shook your back. 

Dau. So, perKape, did vours. 

Con. Mine was not bridled. 

i>att. O ! then, belike, fthe was old and frendc ; 
and yon rode, like a kerne' of Ireland, your French 
ho.*e off, and in your strait trosaers.* 

Con. You have good judgment in horsemanship, 

Daxt. Be warned by me then : they that ride so. 
and ride not warily, fall into foul bogs; I had 
rather have my horse to my mistress. 

Con. 1 had as lief have rev mistress a jade. 

Daii. 1 tell thee, constab^ my mistress wear* 
her own hair. 

Con. I could make as true a boast as that, it I 
had a sow to my mistress. 

Diu. Le chie'n r.ft retoumf a son pronre vomlttf- 
ment, tl la ffiiie lavie au hourbier : Uiou mi^cst 
use of any thine. 

Con. Yet do I not use my horse for my mistress*, 
or any such proverb, so little kin to the purpose. 

Ram. My lord constable, the arm< ur, that I 
saw in your tent to-nighl, are those stars, or siuii^ 
upon it? 

Con. Stars, my lord. 

Dau. Some of them will fall to-morrow, I hope. 

Con. And yet my sk^ shall not want. 

Dau, That may be, (or you bear a many superi» 
ously ; and 'twere more honour, some were away. 

Con, Even as your horse bears your praiics; 
who would trot ai well, were some of your bngs 
dismounted. 

Dau. *Wou1d I were able to load him witb his 
desert ! Will it never be dav? I will trot to-nor- 
row a mile, and my way shall be paved with Eng- 
lish faces. 

Con, I will not say so, for fenr I should be 
faced out of my way : But I would it virere mom* 
<ng, for 1 would fain be about the ears oif the 
EnMiph. 

Ram. Who will go to hazard with mc for tweotf 
English prisoners 7 



i 



I) Hmderanee. 

If) Then used (br God being ray gnideu 



(S) Alluding to the bounding of temiis-btik 
rhich were stuffed with hair. 
(4) Soldier. (6) Trowsem, 
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Om, Tou muat firil g9 c (Muneif to haxtrd, ere 
Tou have tKem. 

Dau. Tis midnight, TU so arm myteU*. [Exit. 

OrL The d;^uphin long* for morning. 

Ram. He low^tt to eat tlie English. 

Con. I think, he will eat all he kills. 

OrL By the white hand ol' my lady, he's a gal- 
lant prince. 

Con. Swear by her foot, that she may tread out 
the oath. 

OrL He Ib, simply, the most acUfe gentleman 
of France. 

Con. Doing is actirity : and he will still be doing. 

Off. He never did harm, that 1 heard oC 

Con, Nor will do none to-morrow ; he will keep 
that good name still. 

OrL I know him to be valiant 

Con. I was told that, by one that knowi him 
better than you. 

OrL What's he? 

Con. Marry, he told me so himself; and he said, 
he cared not who knew iL 

Od. He needs not, it is no hklden virtue in him. 

Con. By my faith, sir, but it is ; never any body 
■aw it, but his lackey : *tis a hooded valour ; ana, 
when It appears, it will bate.* 

OrL 111 will never said well. 

Con. I will cap that proverb with— There is 
flattery in friendship. 

OrL And 1 will take up that with— Give the 
devil his due. 

Con. Well placed : there stands jour IKend for 
the devil : have at the very eye of that proverb, 
with— A pox of the devil. 

OH. You are the better at proverbs, by how 
■nuch— A fooPs bolt b soon shot. 

Con. You have shot over. 

OrL 'Tis not the first time you were overshot 

Enter a Messenger. 

Men. My lord high constable, the English Ik 
within fifieen hundred paces of your tent 

Con. Who hath measured the ground? 

Men. The lord Grandpr^. 

Con. A valiant and most expert ii^ntleman. — 
Would it were day !— Alas, poor Harry of England ! 
"he longs not for the dawninsr, as we do. 

Orl. What a wretched and peevish* fellow is 
this king or England, to mope with his fkt-brained 
IbUowers so far out of his knowledge ! 

Con. If the English had any apprehension, they 
would run away. 

Orl. That they lack ; for if their heads had any 
intellectual armour, they eould never wear such 
heavy head- piece*. 

Mmm. That island of England breeds very Taliant 
creatures; their mastiffs are of unmatchablecourage. 

OrL Foolii*h curs! that run winkinir into Uie 
mouth of a Russian bear, and have their heads 
crushed like rotten apples : You may as well say,— 
that's a valiant flea, that dare eat his breakfast on 
the lip of a lion. 

Con. Just, just ; and the men do sympathize with 
the mastiffs, in robustious and rough coming on, 
leaving their wits with their wives : and then give 
them great meals of beef, and iron, and steel, they 
will eat like wolves, and fitrht like devils. 

OrL Ay, but these English are shrewdly out or 



only stomaeba to eat, and none to tfjkU Now ii II 
time to arm : Come, shall we about it? 
OrL It is now two o'clock : but, let me lee,— by 
ten. 
We shall have each a hundred Englishmen. [£xe. 



ACT IV. 

Enter Chorua. 

Chor, Now entertain conjecture of a timiL 
When creeping murmur, and the poring dari, 
Fills the wide vessel of the univerae. 
From camp to camp, throuj^h the foul womb of nigbtf 
The hum of either army stilly* sounda. 
That the fiz*d sentinels almost receive 
The secret whispers of each other's vratch : 
Fire answers fire ; and through their paly flames 
Each battle sees the other's umber'd* fkce : 
Steed threatens steed, in high and boastful neighe 
Piercing the night's dull ear ; and from the tenU, 
The armourers, accomplishing the knights, 
With busy hammers closing rivets up, 
Give dreadful note of preparation. 
The country cocks do crow, the clocks do toll. 
And the third hour of drowsy morning name. 
Proud of their numbers, and secure in soul. 
The confident and over-lustr* French 
Do the low-rated English play at dice ; 




U. Con. Then we shall find to-morrow— they have 



(1) An e9uivoque fai terms in falconry: he means, 
1^ Talour IS hid from every body but hia lackey, 
•ad whou it appears it will bll oC 



EngWi, 
Like saeritices, bv their watchful fires 
Sit patiently, and inly ruminate 
The morning's danger ; and their gesture sad. 
Investing lank-lean cheeks, and war-worn coata, 
Preseiitcth them unto the razing moon 
So many horrki ghosts. 0^ now, who will behold 
The royal captain of this ruin'd band. 
Walking from watch to watch, from tent to tent, 
Let him cry — Praise and glory on his head ! 
For forth he goes, and visits all his host ; 
Bids them good-morrow, with a modest smile ; 
And calls them — ^brothers, friends, and countrymen* 
Upon his royal face there is no note. 
How dread an army hath enrounded him ; 
Nor doth he dedicate one jot of colour 
Unto the weary and all- watched night : 
But freshly looks, and overbears attaint, 
With cheerful semblance, and sweet majesty ; 
That every wretch, oining and pale before. 
Beholding' him, pluclcs comfort from his looks i 
A largess universal, like the sun. 
His liberal eye doth give to every one. 
Thawing cold fear. Then, mean and gentle aS, 
Behold, as may unworthiness define, 
A little touch of Harry in the night ; 
And so our scene must to the battle fly ; 
Where (O for pity !) we shall much disffrac^* 
With four or five most vile and ragged foils, 
Ritfht ill-dispos'd, in brawl ridiculous,— 
The name or Affincourt : Yet, sit and see ; 
Minding* true things, by what their mockeries be. 

[ExU. 

SCEJ^E J.^The Enirlltk camp at JigiMumtrt. 
Enter King Henry, Bedford, ami Gloster. 

K. Hen. Gloster, 'tis true, that we are in great 
danger ; 

it) Foolish. (S) Gently, lowly. 
4) Discoloured by the gleam of the fires. 
5) Over-aaucy. (6) Calling to rememhniiee* 
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4eCir 



The creater therefore iboiild oar eouraffe be.— 
Gooohmorrow, brother Bedford. — God Almisfaty * 
There U some soul oTeoodneM in things eri^ 
Would men obserringly distil it out : 
For our bad neighbour makes us early stirrers. 
Which is both Malthful, and zood husbandrj : 
Besides, they are our outiranfconsciences. 
And preachers to us all ; admoni»hing, 
That we should dress us fairly for our end. 
Thus may we gather honev from the weed. 
And make a moral of the devil himself. 

Enter Erpingham. 

Good-morrow, old sir Thomas Erpingham : 
A Kood sod pillow for that good white head 
Were better than a churlish turf of France. 

Erp, Not so, my liege; this lodging likes me 
better. 
Since I may say — now lie 1 like a king. 

K, Hnu *T'vi good for men to Iotc their present 
pains, 
Cpon example ; so the spirit i^ eased : 
And, when the mind is quicken*d, out of doubt, 
The organs, though defunct and dead before. 
Break up their drowsy grave, and newly move 
With eaaied slourh' ana (Vesh legerity.* 
Lend me thy cloak, sir Thomas. — Brothers both, 
Commend me to the princes in our camp ; 
Do my eood-morrow to them ; and, anon, 
Desire them ail to my pavilion. 

Glo, We shall, my liege, [Ext, Glo. mid Bed. 

Erp, Shall I attend your grace? 

K, Hen. No, nir good knight ; 

Go with my brothers to my lords of England : 
I and my bosom must debate a while. 
And then I would no other company. 

Erp, The Lord in heaven bless thee^ noble Harry ! 

[Exit Erpingham. 

jr. Hen, God-a^mercy, old heart ! thou speakest 
cheerfully. 

Enter Pistol. 

Pist Qiil va /a 7 

K. Hen, A friend. 

PisL Discuss unto me ; art thou officer ; 
Or art thou base, common, and popular 7 

K. Hen, I am a gentleman of a company. 

Pist. Trailest thou the puissant pike 7 

K. Hen, Even so : What are you 7 

Pist. As fi:ood a gentleman as the emperor. 

K. Hen. Then you are better than the king. 

Pist. The kin^^s a bawcock, and a heart of goki, 
A lad of life, an imp* of fame ; 
Of parents good, or fist most valiant: 
I kiss his dirty snoeu and from my heart-strings 
I love the lovely bully. What's thy name 7 

Ks, Hen. Harry is Roy. 

Pist. Le Rop ! a Cornish name: art thou of 
Comiso crew 7 

K. Hen. No, I am a Welshman. 

Pist, Knowest thou Fluellen 7 

K. Hen. Yes. 

Pist. Tell him, I'll knock his leek about his pate. 
Upon Saint Davy's day. 

K. Hen. Do not you wear your dagger in your 
cap that day, lest he knock that about yours. 

Fist, Art thou hU friend 7 

K. Hen. And his kinsman too. 

Pist. The /i^o for thee then ! 

K. Hen, 1 tnank you : God be with you 1 

PisL My name is Pistol called. [ExU. 



(1) Slough is the skin whkh serpents annually It) Lightness, nimbleness. 
fhrow off. I (3) Son. (4) Agrees. (5) QvtUtiMk 



JIT. flim. It ioits weQ* with yam 

Enter FlueUen mud Gower, sevenlly. 

Goto. Captain Fluellen ! 

Flu. So ! in the name of Cheahu Christ, 
lower. It is the greatest admirmtion in the anivcr* 
sal 'orld, when \& true and auncient prerosatifes 
and laws of the wars is not kept : if you wouUtake 
the pains but to examine the wan of Pompcy thi 
Great, you shall find, I warrant yon, that there ■ 
no tiddle taddle, or pibble pabole, in Ponpey^ 
camp ; 1 warrant you, you shall find the ceremonies 
of the wars, and the cares of it, and the forms of 
it, and the sobriety of it, and the modesty of it, to 
be otherwise. 

Gow, Why, the enemy is loud ; you heard kin 
all night. 

Ftu, If the enemy is an ass, and a fooL and a 
prating coxcomb, is it meet, think tou. that wt 
shoulcTalso, look you, be an ass, ana a Ibol, aada 
prating coxcomb ; in your own coDscieoce now ? 

Gow. I will speak lower. 

Ftu, I pray you, and beseech you, that yon wH 

[ExemU Gower msid fluellen 

K. Hen, Though it appear a little out of fashion 
There is much care and valour in this Welahaai. 

Enter Bates, Court and Williams. 

CsmH. Brother John Bates, is not that the i 
ing which breaks yonder 7 

Bates, I think it be : but we have no great ( 
to desire the approach of day. 

WHL We see yonder the beginning of the dsy, 
but, I think, we shall never see the end of it— 
Who goes there? 

K, lien. A friend. 

Will. Under what captain senre yoa 7 

K. Hen. Under sir Tiiomas Erpinfrham. 

Will. A good old commander, and a most kkrt 
gentleman: I pray you, what thinks he oToHrestalsT 

K. Hen. Even as men wrecked upon a sand, thit 
look to be washed ofl*the next tide. 

Bates. He hath not told his thouffht to the kk^T 

K. Hen. No j nor it is not meet Be should. For, 
though I speak it to you, I think the king is bat a 
man, as 1 aiVi : the violet smells to him as it dotk 
to me ; the elpment shows to him, as it doth to »•* 
all his senses have but human conditions :* k«' 
monies laid by, in his nakedness he appc 

man ; and though his affections are higher 

than ours, yet, when they stoop, they stoop with 
the like wing ; therefore, when tie sees reason of 
fears, as we do, hb fears, out of doubt, be of the 
same relbh as ours are : Yet, in reason, no moM 
should possess him with anv appearance oi lear, leit 
he, by showing it, should oishearten his srmy. 

Bates, He may show what outward courage ks 
will : but, I believe, as cold a night as *tis, he essld 
wish himself in the Thames up to the neck ; and so 
I would he were, and I by him, at all adveatues^ 
so we were quit nere. 

K, Hen, By my troth, I will speak m j eooseienee 
of the king ; 1 think, he would not wish hinsdf any 
where but where he is. 

Bates. Then 'would he were here alone; so 
should he be sure to be ransomed, and a many poor 
men's lives saved. 

K. Hen. 1 dare say, you love him not ro ill, to 
wish him here alone : howsoever you speak H>^ tt 
feel other men's minds : Methinks, I could BOt dii 



hats 



KING HENRT V. 



r« M coBleated, u in the Uns'* comnaf 
: being juiL, uid hii lUBirel CoDOunlllc:. 



■ubjccti; if hi. 

tba Mine wipea 

WiO. Bui ' 



luld Kck lifter 
e ire the kins' 
,r obedience I 






tie not (toad, the Jiine 
■ buTj reckoninE la make ; when all 
!_:_ !__ J, ijji. i^jjj.^ day,! and 



X. 0m. 1 mjttU bewd the king ny, ha would 

H'iU. Ay, h. 

K. Ha,, ir ^'UtHo Me il, I will dctw tnii 
IfiU. 'Miu.TOullpayhinithen! Thil'i > 

■'-■'■'ipleiuiurr""'' ' '■' — 



teSiSiiiJm^ 



upon their wi _ 
, _,_n thedebu thej 
une ; >unie, upon their children rawly' left. 1 an 
aTeard there are tew die well, that iib in bailie 
for how can tbey chariUbl; dispose of any thing 
when blood ji their areunent f Non>, irthew mci 
do not die well, it will be a black mitU^r for Ihi 
lung that led them to il ; whom to diiobey, wen 
ajiainst all proporlion oriubjcclioii. 

K. Hen. So, if a (on, IhiL is by hia falher lenl 
iboul merchaiidiu, da niifuiiy miEcarry upon the 
aea, the imputation oT hi) wkkedrieu, bf )oiir rule, 
ahouldlieimpOKd upoiihiardlhcr that sent him: or 
ifa aertant, under hia mailer'a command, traniipi 
ing I lum oCmoney, be uaailfd by robbera, and 
in many irrBconciled iniquities, you may call 
buaineii of the muler Uw Mjihor ol' the urra 



they 



il; for Ihej purpose ii.. 
lurposB their Mnice*. 
behii 



BxEi. 



thou come t , , 

my glmt, by Ihii huid, I will take tbM a 

K. Hrn.irei«rIliratoweit,lwillchaUeiiEeIt. 

Wiii. Thou direst aa well be bansed. 

JIT. Hn. Well, t will do It, though 1 take the* 



them the )ruilt of preineditat«] and conltiTed mur 
der; some, or beguiling Tirifina with the broltei 
•call orperiiiry: (ome,mBkinr the wars their bul 
wark, IhitRuTc before gored the senile boaom o 
peace with pillace and robbery. Now,if Ihesemei 
have defeated the law, and out-run naliie puniah- 
menl," Ihouah they ran oulatrip men, they hate 
win^ to 9y from God : war in his bcadfe, war ■> 
his icnt'eanee ; so (hat here men are punished, for 
beforF-breach oflhe Uni^ laws, in now Ihc kina' 
' e Ihej feared the death, Ihey " 



borne life away; and where Ihej would lie aafe, 
the* perish ; Then ifther die unproTided, no tnort 
li tliekioj^jiuilty of 



ling Builty 
gujlty of t 



are now Tiaited. Er 
but every lubiect'a 

iVery soldier ir 



r damnation, than he was 
I impielie* for the which they 
rj sulyeil's duly " "'- '■ — '- 



Therefore 
etery 



nan in his bed, wash erer 

•cience: and dvingao, deal 

or not djini, the Ume was blesaedly lost, wl 
■uch preparation was gained : and, in bin 
BMspei, it were not tin to think, that makin|_ . 
>o free tn ofler, be lei him outlive that day la see 
his Hrealneis, anJ to teach otbcr* how they ahould 

..m'. -Ti. ^^rtsin. i-Tf-r* rran Ihl 
111 is 



(I) The last day, tl« day oTjudnneat. 

(» 3udden1:r. 

(9) 1. 1. Punishment in their naliie country. 

(4) To pay here signines to brinf to account, to 



Ul go al 



urn the s 



_ . . . acock's featlicr. You'll nerer 
ruil his word alter 1 come, til a foolish Bayinf! 
K.Hn. Yourreproofiiaomelhing tooround;' 
should be angry with you, if Ibe time were coiw 

Will. Let it be ■ quarrelbetweeoua,ifyou lire. 

K.Hm. I embrace it. 

ffiJI. How shall 1 know tbee afain 1 

K. Hen. Girt me any gage of thine, and I wffl 
rear it in mjr bonnet: then, if ever tbou darot 
cknowlcdge ii, 1 will make it my quarrel. 

If iU. Here's my gloie j gire me anoUwr of thine. 

K. Htn. Thrre. 

WiU. This will I also wear in my Cap : if eier 
" lay, after to-marrow, ThitU 

i,iwm ■ - 



Koto. Be rrieniia,you bngiunioais,iieineaas: 
we hare French quarrela enough, if you could tell 

K. Htn. Indeed, the French may lay tweat; 
_ nneh crowns to oiie, they will beat us ; lor they 
bear them on their ahoulden : But it is ao Engliib 
treason, to cut French crowns ; and, to-morrow, 
the king himself will be a clipper. {Ext. SMien. 
Upon the king ! I^t us our Urea, our souls, 
" -' debts, our carcM wiTca, our children, and 
sins, lav on the king ;— we must bear all. 
ird condilioii ! twin-bom wi:h Enataei*, 
Siibjfaled to llie breath of erery fool, 
Whose sense no norecan feel but bis own wringiogl 
What infinite hearCa eaMs must kings neglect, 
That private men enjoyl 

And what have kings, Ihal pnralea have not too, 
Sateceremonr, save mneral ceremony T 
And whal art ihou, thou idol cenmoni} 

lo'ii.J^'o^"'^"""*^ 



I'halkindorzodg 
• fmonalirrieKlh 



re thy rr 



what are Iby comi 



. . allhy worth ! 
be soul of adoration?* 
aught else bul place, degree, and Ibrtn, 



Than they in fearini;. 

"■^-'drink'st thou ofl, instead of homaie tweet, 

lison'd flatiery7 0, be sick, great grcatneii, 

id thy ceremony ni'c Ihee cure ! 

'st thou, the fiery f^ver will bo out 
... lides blown fVom sdulalion 1 
Will it give place to lleiurt and tow bending 7 
Canst thou, when thou eonimand'st the beggar'* 

the health of it 7 No, thou proud drtatn. 

It) Too rough. 

W' What is the letl worth and mtrtnaicnlm 
fadorationr 
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Mtr. 



That p1a/*M io lubt] v wHh a tdns's repose ; 

1 am a king, that find thee ; and I know, 

*Tis not the balm, the sceptre, and the ball, 

The sword, the mace, the crown imperial, 

The inter-tissued robe of pold and ptearl. 

The farced' title running; Yore the kintr, 

The throne he sits on, nor the tide of pomp 

That beats upon the hi}{h shore of this world. 

No, not all these, thrice-{(orgeous ceremony, 

Not all these, laid in bed majesticol, 

Can s etp so soundly as the wretched slave ; 

Who, ivilh a body ti1l*d, and vacant mind, 

Gets him to rcst^ crammM with distressful bread ; 

Never sees horrid night, the child of hell ; 

But, like a lackey, from the rise to set, 

Sweats in the eye of Phoebus, and all night 

Sleeps in Elysium ; next day, after dawn. 

Doth rise, and help Hyperion* to his horse ; 

And fallows so the ever-running year, 

With profitable labour, to his grave : 

An'i, out for ceremony, such a wretch. 

Winding up days with toil, and nights with sleep, 

Had the fore-hand and vantage oia king. 

The slave, a member of the country's peace, 

Emoys it ; but in ^oss brain little wots. 

What watch the king keeps to maintain the peace, 

Whose hours the peasant best advantages. 

Enter Erpingham. 

£rp. My lord, your nobles, jealous of your ab- 
sence. 
Seek through your camp to find you. 

K, Hen. Good old knight. 

Collect them all together at my tent : 
1*11 be before thee. 

Erp, I shall do% my lord. [Exit, 

K, Hen, O God of battles ! steel my soldiers' 
hearts! 
Possess them not with fear : take from them now 
The sense of reckoning, if the opposed numbers 
Pluck their hearts from them ! — Not to-day, O Lord, 

not to-day, think not upon the fault 
Mv father made in compassing the crown I 

1 Richard's body have interred new ^ 

And on it have nestow'd more contrite tears, 
Than from it issued forced drops of blood. 
Five hundred poor I have in yearly pay, . 
Who twice a aay their wither'd hands hold up 
Towards heaven, to pardon blood ; and I have built 
Two chantries, where the sad and solemn priests 
Sing still for Richard's soul. More will I do : 
Though all that I can do, is nothing worth ; 
Since that my penitence comes a(ler all, 
Imploring pardon. 

Enter Gloster. 

Glo. My liege ! 

K. Hen, My brother Gloster's voice 7 — Ay ; 
I know thy errand, I will go with thee :— 
The day, my friends, and all things, stay for me. 

[Exeunt, 

SCEJfE 11.— The French camp, £n(n- Dauphin, 
Orleans, Rambures, and others, 

Orl. Th«^ sun doth gild our armour ; up, my lords. 
Dau. Montez d chevtd : — My horse ! valet ! lae- 

q^iay! ha! 
Orl. O brave spirit ! 

(1 ) Farced is stuffed. The tumid puffy titles with 
which a kind's name is introduced. 
(t) The sun. 

fSJ An old encouragmg exclamation. 
(4) Do them out. eztii^piiBh them. 



Dau. Vian-^tsunutHta 
Orl. Rien mat ? Voir etU/e 
Dau. Ciel! cousin Orleans.^ 

Enter Constable. 
Now, my lord constable ! 
Con. Hark, how our steeds for present 

neigh. 
Dau, Mount them, and make incisioo in 
hides ; 
That their hot blood may spin in English ejw, 
And dout* them with superfluous courage : Ha! 
Ram. What, will you have them weep 
horses* blood ? 
How shall we then behold their natural tears? 

Enter a Messenger. 

J\Iet8. The English are embattl€^d, you Frenek 

peers. 
Con. To horse, you gallant princes ! straigbl to 

horse ! 
Do but behold yon poor and starved band. 
And your fair snow shall suck away their soab^* 
Leaving them but the shales and husks of meo. 
There is not work enough for all our hands ; 
Scarce blood enough in all their sickly veinsi 
To give each naked curtle-axe a stain. 
That our French gallants shall to-day draw out, 
And sheath for lack of sport : let us but blow on 

them. 
The vapour or our valour will o'ertum then. 
'Tis positive 'gainst all exceptions, lords. 
That our superfluous lackeys, and our peasants,— 
Who, in unnecessary action, swarm 
About our squares of battle, — were enough 
To purge this field of such a hilding^ foe ; 
Though we, upon this mountain's basis by. 
Took stand for idle speculation : 
But that our honours must not. What's to say? 
A very little little let us do, 
And all b done. Then let the .trumpets sound 
The tucket-son uance,* and the note to mount: 
For our approach shall so much dare the fiek^ 
That England shall crouch down in fear, and yield. 

Enter Grandpr^. 

Grand. Why do you stay so long, my lords of 

France ? 
Yon island carrions, desperate of their bones, 
lll-favour'dly become the mornin); field : 
Their ragged curtains* poorly are let loom. 
And our air shakes them passing^ scornfury. 
Big Mars seems bankrupt in their beguar'd host, 
And faintly through a rusty beaver peeps. 
Their horsemen set like fixed candlesticks, 
With torch-staves in their hand : and their poor jadcf 
Lob down their heads, droppintr the hides and Spa ; 
The ^um down-roping from their pale-dc-ad eyes ; 
And in their pale oull mouths the gimmal* \m 
Lies foul with chew'd grass, still and motioolas ; 
And their executors, the knsvish crows. 
Fly o'er them all, impatient for their hour. 
Description cannot suit itself in words. 
To demonstrate the life of such a battle 
In life so lifeless as it shows itself. 
Con. They have said their prayers, and they stay 

for death. 
Dau. Shall we go send them dinners, and fresh 

suits. 



(5) Mean, despicable. 

(6) - 



The name of an introductory flourish m tkt 
trumpet 
(7) Colours. (8) Rkng. 



And iWa Uwir (katJna horaw provender, 
And after lighl with Uwni 1 

Gm. I it»y bul for mj gu«rii ; On, to the lield : 
I •rill iht bniincr IVuin i U umpel take, 
And oat it for mT haite. Caioi', come «Htj : 
Tba am is IukK and we oulxear Ibe day. {Exi. 
aCEJfE ni.-Thi Enelbh amp. finJtr lie 

Engiljh hoit; Gtoiter, Bed furd, dieter, Snlii- 

bury, ani Weilmureland. 

Gla. tVherei9thebini;7 

Bti. Tb.^ kinz himsell u rode In riew their bailie. 

WM. or fiaWing men they hare full Ihre-jjcofe 
thounnd. 

£n. Tlieie't file la one : besidei, they a.11 u-e 

k fetrful adds. 

■I we no more meet, Ull we meet in be»en. 
Then, joyfully.— my noble lord of Bedford,— 
My dear lord (ilostcr, — andmyiood lord Eider,— 
And my kind kinsman -warrior. >H, adieu ! 

Bid. Farewell, good Salisbury ; and good luck 
so irilh thee ! 

Ell. Farewell, kind lord ; fiihl valisnllj to-doy : 
And yet I do Ihee wroni. to mind Ihee or it. 
For thou art Trara'd of the Drm truth of Toloiir. 

[Eril Sili=hijr)'. 

Btd. Me i< ai full of ralour, u of kindoeu : 



WaL O thot w 

£nlrr King He 
Bul one ten (houaind of IhoH 
Thjit do no work uj-dsy 



KINO HENRT Y. 

Harry the kins, . 
'■' irkanilTf 



We few, »e hlppv ftw, 
Fur he, lo-dtv Ihal ih"C 
Shall be my b'roiher ; b. 
Thiidsyihallgcnilebi 
And aenilcnietl ill Eti/I, 



TiiBtfouKhli* 

£nl(r Siliabury. 
Sai. My norereigD lord, beitow yoonetf irilb 



The French u> 
"k. Hi* 



■.a in England, 

IT. Hen. ' Whafi he Ihat wUhi's ; 

My eouiin Wolmoreland I— Ho, my Ttir cousii 
If we are mark'd to die, we are enough 
To do our cDunlrv lou ; and if to live, 
The fe>nr men, the giealer thtre of bonour. 
God'a will ! i pr..y thee, wish not on« dmb ikon 
By Joie, 1 am not coielous fbr gold ; 
Nor care I, who dolh feed upon my coat i 
It vearna' mo nol, if men my prarmenla wear ; 
Such niiturard Ih^ni-i dwell nol in my deairei : 



t, if it be 

n thiiT 



No^raith, inj CO! 
God'apraccf I w 









infromEntrlan 

l5™hire"fr(im'iJ 
[itwi,hanemui 



For Die beal hope I haTP. 

Rather prnulaim ilaWenimoreianM. tnruuitn rnynosi 

Tbnl hr, which haih no tlnmaeh to Ihia lishf. 

Let him depart j hLi piiaaport shall be made, 

A^dcrowna rorcunvov put inte Ma puiie: 

We would lint die in Ihal man's company. 

That feara hii fellowship to die with ua. 

Thia day ii eall'd— ihc feut of Criipisn : 

H?. that outtirea thia day, and comi's aafc home. 

Will aland a tip-toe when thit day ii nunM, 

And rnuae him al the nime of Criapian. 

Hn. Ihal ihall li»^ <ht< day, and ace old age. 

Will yearly an tiK tiinl fi-eat hi« friendi. 

And lay — lo-murron ia Saint Criapian : 

Then will he ?lrip hij »l«e»e, and show hia Hcara, 

And <av, ih.;!e irounda I had on Crispin'a day. 

Old m-Mi furiet ; yei all shall be forgot. 

But he'll rtm^rnher. with advaiilaiica. 

What feats he did lhat day; Then shall OUr i^amei 

Familiar io ttirir mouths as houaehold wards, — 



rn Griewa. 

(3) 1. 1. Thia lUy (hiU idtUMs him to flw rank 



Bedford, Bnd Eletcr, 

bury and Qloricr,— 
'i[ uuaiiii; cii|i< ^n-thly remember'd' 
y ihiU ttia fuini man letch hii aon ; 

ipin Cnspiii, ^bbll ne'er go by 



, cljeap, Hfaile any apeaki, 

iL SL Criapio'iday. 



brareli' in their battlet tet. 



eapeSient 



If. Htii. Thou doat not with more belp tnm 

England, cauiin T 
Will. God'i will, my liege, 'would you and I 

Ihauianil men ; 
VVlMch hkei me belter, than to with ut one.— 
wyourpltcea; God be with you alll 

Tuckit. Bnin- Monljoy. 
Once more I come to know of tbee, king 

If for th< ransom thoo will noweompoand. 
Before lliy moal aiiured orerlhrow ; 
" cerlainly, Ihou art lo near Ihe (rulf, 

u nceda must be englulted.— Bcaide*, in mercy, 
-'-ible deiires Ihee Ihon will mind* 



,v follawe 



apeai 



epentance; lhat their aoult 
ilds, where (wnlches) tbeir po 



lull lie and fealei. 
K. Hm- Who hath le 

Mml. Tm conaUble of France. 
If. Htn. 1 pray Ihee, bear my former in wer hack : 



: man. thai once did aeU Ihe Tion'a akin 
ile ttie beaet liv'd, waa kill'd with bunting hfn. 
lanv of our bodies ehall, no doubt. 
Find natira griTn; upon I lie which, I Iniit, 
"hall wjlncaa li*e in brass* of thia day** work: 
Tid Ihnse that leare their valianl bones In Franc^ 
'ike men, Ihongh buried in your dunsMlU, 
" *- -'-* ; for there Itie aun aball peit 



itHfl men, tni 
thall be lam' 
them, 
id draw Iheir h 






.tnd draw iheir honnun reekinit up to bean 

f .eiiing their earlhlv part* 14 choke your cl , 

Tli« ainell whereof shall breed a plaiiue in France, 
^tark tiTCn a bounding Taloit^ in our English ; 

1, h. inn dead, like to Ihe bullet'* Rraxiag, 

ik out into a eeeond course of oiHihki; 

niF in rclapw of mortalitv. 

me ipeok proudly ;— Toll the eonsUblc^ 
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We are but warrion for the working-day : * 
Our gayneas, and our piU* are all besmirchM* 
With rainy marching in the painful field ; 
There's not a piece of feather in our ho«t, 

iCrood argument, 1 hope, we shall not fl),) 
Lnd time oalh worn us into sloTenry : 
But. by the mass, our hearts are in the trim : 
AoQ mjr poor soldiers tell me — yet ere nijzht 
They'll be in fresher robes ; or they will pluck 
The gay new coats o'er the French noldiers' heads, 
And turn them out of senrice. If they do thi9, 
(As. if God please, they shall,) my run>om then 
Will soon be leriea. llerald, save thc)u thy labour ; 
Come thou no more for ransom, gentle herald ; 
They shall have none, I swear, but these mv joints: 
Which if they have as I will leave 'cm to tliem, 
Shall yield them little, tell the constable. 

Mont, I shall, king Hirry. And so fare thee well ; 
Thou never shalt hear herald any more. [Exit. 
K. Hen, I fear, thou'lt once more come again for 
ransom. 

Enter the Duke 0/ York. 

York. My lord, most humbly on my knee I beg 
rbe leading of the vaward.* 
K. Hen, Take it, brave York.— Now, soldiers, 
march away : — 
And how thou pleascst, God, dispose the day ! 

[Exeunt. 

SCE^TE ir.^The Jidd of battle, ^il arums : 
Exeursunu, Enter French Soldier^ Pistol, and 
Boy. 

put. Yield, cur. 

Fr. Sol. Je poise, que vous estfs le gentUhomnu 
de bonne qnatitf. 

Pist. Quality, call you me ? — Construe me, art 
thou a gentleman 7 What is thy name 7 discuss. 

Fr. Sol. seigneur Dieii ! 

Pist. 0, signieur Dew should he a gentleman : — 
Perpend mv word% O sijnueur Dow, and maiit; — 
O signieur iDew, thou diest on point of fox,* 
Except, O signieur, thou do give to me 
Egregious ransom. 

Fr. Sol. 0, prennex miseritorde ! ayez pitU de 
mov! 

Pist. Moy shall not serve, 1 will have forty moyk ; 
For I will fetch thy rim* out at thy throat, 
In drops of crimson blood. 

Fr. Sol. Esl'U impossible d'eschapper la force 
de ton bras ? 

Pist. Brass, cur ! 
Thou damned and luxurious* mountain goat, 
Offer'st me brass 7 

Fr. Sol. O pardonnez mw/ / 

Pist. Say'st thou mc so ? is that a ton of moys 7*— 
Come hither, boy ; Ask me this slave in French, 
What is his name. 

Boy. Escoidez ; Comment estes-vous appelU 7 

Fr. Sol. Monsieur le Fer. 

Boy. He say!», his nam*; is— master Fer. 

Pist. Master Fer ! I'll fer him, and firk^ him, and 
ferret him :— discuss liic same in French unto him. 

Boy, 1 do not know the French for fer, and fcr- 
ret^nd firk. 

Pist, Bid him prepare, fur I will cut his throat. 

Fr. Sol. Que ail-tl, monsieur ? 

Boy. // fne commande de vous dire q\ie vous 

' PI ^® **"* "^^^^^^ ^"* coarsely dressed. 
Sj Golden show, nuperOciai gilding. 
Si Soiled. (4) Vanguard. 
6) An old cant word for a sword, so called from 
• mnouM tword-cutler of the name of Fox. 



•Id IF. 



M 



^faites vous prest ; ear ee soldat icy est 
a cette heure de couper vostre gorge. 
^ Pist. Ouy, couper gorge, par ma Toy, peaan^ 
Unless thou give me crowns, brave crowns; 
Or mangled shalt thou be by tiiis iny sword. 

Fr. Sol. O, je vous supplit pour tamt 
' Ditu, me pardonner! Jt 5ui& gcntdhomme de 
imaison : gardez ma vie, et je vous donnermy 
ctnis esais. 

Pint. What are his word;* 7 

lioij. lie prays yuii to save his ]if<> : be is a gen- 
tU'inin of ti tfoud house ; and, for his rajisom, be 
ivill gi*e you two hundred crow »•?. 

Pist. Tell him,— my fary &hall abate, and I 
Tlie crowns « ill take. 

Fr. Sol. Prlit mou.veur, que dit-U ? 

Boy. Encore yii'i/ tsl cotttre son jitrementyde 

ftardonner aucuii pri.fonnier ; mantnioins^ pewr 
t5 escui que vous rarez nrorai*, it fst conttnt di 
[vous donntr In liberti, U jranchisttnent. 

Fr. Sol. Sur mes f;*nour, je rous donne mSlie 
remerrii mens : et je m^estime htureux i^ue je sui 
tomb^ eutre les mains d'un chera!itr,je ptnse, le 
plus brave, valiant, et tres distingui siignar 
d'^ingltttrre, 
Pist. Expound unto mc, boy. 
Boy. He L'i>f-3 yon, upon hi.« knees, a thousand 
thanks : and he e.-^ti etn-s liiiiiH< If h:ippv that he hatb 
fallen into the hands of (n« he thinks) the most 
ihrave, valorojt, and thrice- worthy bignieur ot 
'Eui.'land. 

Pist. As T 5uck blood, I will some mercy >how.— 
Follow mi?, cur. [Exit PisloL 

Boy. Suirex vvus le grand cnpitaine. 

[Exi/ French Soldiff. 
1 did never know so full .1 voice i*sue from soemptv 
a heart : but the sayine is tni«», — The empty vessel 
makes the er^ate^t sotmd. Bardolph, and N>id. 
had trn timon more valour than this roaring dfiil 
Pthe old play, that every one may pare his naib 
with a wooden dagL'cr ; and ti>ey luc both hin^ ; 
and so would thin be, if he dtir^t steal anj thmg 
adventurously. I must stay with the lackevs, «itk 
the bairjzatrc of our camp ; the French mizhi have 
a good prey of ns, if he knew of it ; for there if oooe 
to LMiard it, but boys. [Exit, 

SCE.VE V.^.-1m>ther part of the field of battU. 
•ilarwns. Enter Dauphin, Orleans, Bourbon, 
Condtable, Kimbures, and others. 

Con. O diihfr ! 

Orl. O seigneur! — le jour est perdu, tout est 
perdu ! 

Dau. !Mtirt de ma vir ! all is confounded, all! 
RcproMch nnd evf»rla>tinir fhame 
Sits mockinir in our plumes. — O meschmntefse^ 

tune ! — 
Do not run away. f»7 short alanau 

Con. . Why, all our rank,* are broke. 

l)(iu. O pprdurablf'**»hame! — let's 5tab ourselves. 
Be these the tvretchos that wc play'd at dic(» for? 

Orl. Is thi-* the kin*; wc sent to for his ransom? 

Bour. Shame, and eternal shame, nothing but 
shame ! 
Let us die instaiit : Oner more back again; 
And he that will not follow Bourbon now. 
Let him iro henre, and, with his rap in hand. 
Like a base pander, hold the chamber-door, 
Whilst by a slave, no gentler than my dog,»' 



(n) The diaphngm. 

} 



(7) Lascirioiu. 

(9) CI 



ha»tise. 



8) Pieces of money. 

10) Lastine. 

II y i. s, Hlio bos no more gentility 
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His faiirnt daughter is contaminate. 

Con. Diiiordur, that hath spuiPd u% friend us now ! 
Let us, in heaps, pro ofler up our lives 
Unto Ihrse English, or else die with fame. 

OrL NVf are eiioui'h, yvl hving in the field, 
To smother up the Kiijlish in our throngs, 
If any order miirhl be lliouirht upon. 

Bour. The devil take order now! Til to the 
Ihronir ; 
Let life be short ; else, shame will be too long. 

[Exeunt. 

SCEJ^E VI.—,'lnother part of the field.-^la- 
rum$. Enter Kiu*> Henry and furces ; Exeter, 
and others, 

K. Hen. Well have we done, thrice-valiant 

countr\i:jen : 
But all's no* (1oii.\ y t kf-p thi* Froneh the field. 
Eie. The d .kc of Vork eoumiendd him to your 

Ti):ijc>tv. 

K. Hen. {.wc* he, good uncle? thrice, within 
this li;j«!r, 
I saw him «l(n\ n ; thricf up a«»^ain, and fitrhting ; 
From helrnet to the !*piir, all blood h«' was. 

Exe. In whirh array (brav«». soldirr) doth he lie, 
Lardini: th»; plain : and by his bloody side 
( Yoki'-O'Ilow to his Ii':no;»r-owin*f wounds,) 
The noble farl of SutPoik alio lif*s. 
Siillolk C\rni (|i,».| ; ati 1 Vork, ail hiujcrh'd over, 
Comrs to hiiu, n hen- in «forr he lay in.steej»'d. 
And tnkrs hiui bv the l.ra-d ; ki-'S'S the gashes. 
That bloo<lily d-d \anri upon hi-* fice; 
A'kI cries ah-ud, — 7'./rri/, de-f couJiin Suffolk ! 
J^Ttj ton/ sh.iU /'»/(.'f keep ronpnny to heaven : 
Tnrrif^ sweet s >iif, for 'KiHf, thenflij n-hreast; 
Jh^ in thii i^fono'ts nnif irtll fmc^hten fields 
If'e kept tni^tthf-r in t>ur chirnlry ! 
IjptyA these \vord< 1 came, and rherr'd him up: 
He «imilM wi" in I he face, rnu^'ht' me his hand. 
And, with a f rh'*- zi i;)'*, says, — Dtir my tord^ 
Ciinnirnd tnij strrite fo my ^'Vrrh^n. 
So did hi- tiiVn, a.; I -nc- ?>iifl>.jlk's n. ek 
1('.' Uircw h's wnMul il ;»r n, ard ki*«iM his lir>^ ; 
And so, « spo'.'.-M io d<ath. wi;h blood he seuPd 
A •i'H*ainrut «)«' u >M"-( iidin-j love. 
Th«i oretty aiul ».-.viit manner of it forr'd 
Tho»>'^ " n'ti rs frotn mo, wliich ! wodtl have stopped ; 
B it I h id n-.t ^o mirli of man in nif, 
BtJt all !itv niitlier < aTn<' into mine <\ves. 
And <r'v<; me up to tears. 

K. lien. T blame you not ; 

For, hearinsj this, I m'lst [lorfbrce ron»po»ind 
Wi;h mist fill ey»"., or lh»'y will i>s«H^ too. — [Alarum.. 
But hark ! what n.w ;il.irMin i^ this same ) — 
Th(? F'reneh have reinf')reM th«Mr seatterM men : — 
Th'-n every soldier kill his piisoners ; 
Give th«' \Nord lh:ou:..h. \Exe\mt. 

&CEXE VIl.—.i'\nfhfr nnrt of the field. Ala- 
rums. Entir riuelleii and Uower. 

Ffu. Kill the povs and the luesrajre ! Mis ex- 
pressly airaiii-t the law of arms: His as arrant a 
pieee ofkniviry, mark you now, as can be offered, 
in the 'orld ; In your eoris'-iein'e now, is it n«»t? 

Gow. 'Ti< er- ' ilu, tin re's i.ot n boy lift alive : 
and the couanlly rasoaN, that ran from the battle, 
have done this .slMUjrh'er : be^i/les, th^y hnve buni'-fl 
«nd carrii d a^vav ail that was in the kinc's tent: 
wheref(»re the kini'. most worthily, bath cau'«ed 
every soldier to cut his prisoner's tliroat. O, 'tis n 
gallant kin?! 

Flu. Ay, he was porn at Monmouth, captain 



(1) Reached. 



(2) Scour. 



Gowcr : What call you the town's raune where 
Alexander the pig was bom 7 

Gow. Alexander the great. 

Flu. Why, I pray you, is not pig, great? The 
pig, or the great, or the mighty, or the huge, or the 
magnanimous, are all one reckoning, sare the 
phrase is a little variations. 

Gow. 1 think, Alexander the great was bom in 
Maecdon ; his father was called — Philip of Mace- 
don, as I t^ke it. 

Flu. I think, it is in Macedon, where Alexander 
is porn. I tell you, captain, — If you look in the 
maps of the 'orld, I warrant, you shall find, in the 
eornparisons between Macedon and Monmouth, 
that the situations, look you, is both alike. There 
is a river in Macedon ; and there is al*o moreover 
a riv«rr at Monmouth ; it is called Wye, at Mon- 
•nonlh: but it is out of mv pra:n<, what is the name 
>f the other rivcr; but W> all one, His so like as 
my f:n;.''ers is to my fins:eis, and there is salmohs in 
both. If you mark Aleyande.r's life well, Harry 
of Monmouth's life is eome aOcr it indifierent well : 
lor there is fieures in all things. Alexander, (God 
knows, and you know,) in his races, and his furies. 
iiid his wraths, and his rholers, and his moods, ana 
his displeasures, and his indignations, and also being 
a little intorirates in his prains, did, in his ales ana 
his angers, look you, kill his nest friend, Clytus. 

Ginn. Our kintr is not like nim in that : he never 
kill"d anv of his friends. 

Flu. It is not well done, mnrk you now, to tahe 
'ales out of my mouth, ere it is made an end and 
lini^le-d. I ?iH>ak but in the figures and compari- 
soHs of it : As Alexander is kill his friend Clvtus, 
lu'wi in his ales and his cups ; so also Harry Mon- 
mouth, in riL'ht wiis and his (root judfrments, is 
turn away the fat knight with the great pelly doub- 
let : he was full of jests, and gipes, and knaveries, 
and mocks ; I nm forget his name. 

Goic. Sir John Falstart*. 

Flu. That is he : I can tell you, there is goot 
m'^-n porn at Monmoti'h. 

Gow. Here comes his majesty. 

.llanim. Enter Kinc H^nry, tci'h a part of the 
Enclish forces ; Warwiekj Gloster, Exeter, &nd 
others. 

K. Hen. T w«is not angry since I came to France 
T'ntil this instant. — Take a trumpet, herald ; 
R'de thou unto the horsemen on von hill ; 
If thev will Cyjhl with >is, bid them come down, 
'^r void tb" fi«*ld : they do ofiend our siuht : 
If they'll ^\r^ Tit'ither, we will come to them, 
\ud mak^' Ml' m skirr' away, as swifl; as stones 
F.nforced from thf old A'<<<yrian slinjrs : 
Besidi's, we'll cut the thronts of those we have; 
Vnd not a man of them, that we shnll take, 
ShaU taste our merey : — Go, and tell them so. 

Enter Mont joy. 

Exe. Here comes the herald of the French, my 
lieTe. 

Gh. His evrs are humbler than they us'd to be. 

K. Hen. How now, what means this, herald? 
knowVt thou not. 
That I have fin'd these bones of mine for ransom? 
Com'st thou again for ransom ? 

^font. No, great king: 

I eome to thee for charitable license. 
That we may wander o'er this bloody field, 
To book our dead, and then to bury them ; 
To sort our nobles from our common men ; 
For many of our princes (wo the while 1) 
Lie drownM and soakM in mereentry bkM; 
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<So do oar vulgar drench their peatant hmbs 
In blood of princea ;) and their wounded steeds 
Fret feUock deep in eore, and, with wild race, 
Terk out their armed heels at their doud masters, 
Killin)f them twice. O, give us Iravc, great king, 
To view the field in safely, and dispose 
Of their dead bodies. 

K. Hen. I tell thee trulj, herald, 

I know not, if the day be ours, or no ; 
For yet a many of your horsemen peer, 
And gallop o*er the field. 

J^ont, The day is yours. 

K, Hen, Praised be God, and not our strength, 
for it!— 
What is this castle call'd, that stands hard by 7 

Jtf-m/. TheT call it — Agincourt. 

K. Hen, Then call we this — ^the field of Agin- 
court, 
Fouirht on the day of Crispin Crispianus. 

Fiu. Your grandfather of famous mcmor?. an*t 
please your majesty^ and your great-uncle Edward 
iha i^ack prince oi Wales, as I have read in the 
chronicles, fought a most prave pattie here in 
France. 

K. Hen. They did, Fliicllen. 

ITu. Your majesty savs very true: If your ma- 
jesties is remembered of it, the. Welshman did goot 
service in a garden where leeks did grow, wearing 
leeks in their Monmouth caps ; whirh, your majesty 
knows, to this hour is an honourable; pad;;e of the 
Mrvice ; and, I do believe, your majesty takes no 
acorn to wear the leek upon Saint Tavv*^ day. 

K, Hen. i wear it lor a mcmornblf- honour : 
For 1 am Welsh, you know, (ruud countryman. 

Flu. All the waier in Wye cannot wa.-h your 
najesty's Welsh p'ood out of your pody, 1 can tell 
TOu that: Got pless it and pro^^crvc it, as long as 
h pleases his grare, and his majesty too ! 

A. Hen. Thanks, good my countVymsn. 

Flu. By Cheshu, I am your majesty's country- 
man. I care not who know it ; I will confess it to 
all the *orld : I need not to be ashamed of your 
majesty, praised be Got, so long as your majesty 
is an honest man. 

K. Hen. God keep me so ! — Our heralds go with 
him; 
Brin? me just notice of the numbers dead 
On both our parir.-^Call yonder fellow hither. 
[Points to Williams. Exe. Mont, and otheri. 

Exe. Soldier, you must come to the king. 

K. Hen. SoJaicr. why wcar'st thou that glove 
in thy rap/ 

J^fll. An't' please your majestv, 'tis the gage of 
one that I should fight withal, if he be alive. 

K. Hen. An Englishmau ? 

IVUL AnH nlease your majestv, a rascal, that 
swaggered with me last night: who, if 'a live, and 
ever dare to challenge this glove, I have sworn to 
take him a box o*the ear : or, if I can see my 

8 love in his cap (which he swore, as he was a sol- 
ier, he would wear, if alive,) I will strike it out 
soundly. 

K. Hen. What think you, captain Fluellen 7 is 
it fit this soldier keep his oath 7 

fin. He is a craven* and a villain else, anU 
please your majesty, in my conscience. 

K. fr*n. It may be, his enemy is a centleman of 
^reat sort,* quite from the answer of his degree. 

Ftu. Though he be &s goot a gentleman as the 
tevil is, as Lucifer and Bel zebub himself, it is ne- 
ceuary, look your grace, that he keep his vow and 
his oath : If hie be pegured, see you now, his repu- 

11) Cowird. (2) High nnk. < 



tition is as arrant a villain, and a Jack saoce^* as 
ever his plack shoe trod upon Uot*s ground and his 
earth, in mv conscience, la. 

K. Hen. Then keep thy vow, sirrah, when Ihoa 
mer'tSt the fellow. 

Will. So I will, my liege, as I live. 

K. Hen. Who scrvert thou under 7 

IV ill. Under captain Gower, my liege. 

Flu. Gower is a goot captain ; and is yoot know- 
ledge and literature in the wars. 

A. Hen. Call him hither to me, soldier. 

IVill. 1 will, my liege. [E^xU. 

K. Hen. Here, Fluellen; wear thou this favour 
for me^ and stick it in thy cap : When Alen^on and 
myself were down together, I plucked this glove 
from his helm : if any man challcn^ this, he is a 
friend to Alen^on and an enemy to our per>on ; if 
thou encounter any such, apprehend him, an iho^ 
dost love me. 

FUt. Your grace does me as great honours, as 
can be desirea in the hearts of his subjects : I would 
fain see the man, that has but two legs, that shiU 
rind himself aggriefcd at this glove, that is all ; but 
I would fain see it once ; an pleajse Got of his graee^ 
that I might see it. 

K. Hen. Knowest thou Gower 7 

Flu. He is my dear friend, an please vou. 

K. Hen. Pray thee, go seek him, and bring Md 
to my tent. 

Flu. I will fetch him. \Exii, 

K, Hen. My lord of Warwick, — and my brother 
Glostor, 
Follow Fluellen closely at the heels : 
The plove, *vhi''h I have given him for a favour. 
May, hapiv, p'lrciiasi? him a box o' the ear ; 
It is the sol(iier*s; I, hy brir^^ain, should 
Wear it myself. Follow, good cousin Warwick: 
If that the'soMirr stsikr him (as, 1 judge 
By his blunt bcarin'', h^ will keep his Hord,) 
Some sudden mi^ohiefmay arise of it ; 
For I do know Fluellen valiant, 
\nrl, touchM with choler, hot as gunpowder. 
And quickly will retiurn an injury : 
Follow, and see there be no harm between them.— 
Go you with me, uncle of Exeter. [CxettaX. 

SCE^YE Vrn.—Bffore King Henry's ParHitm, 
Enter Gotver and W'illianis. 

Will. 1 warrant, it is to kni&rht you, captain. 
Enter Fluellen. 

Flu. Got*s will and his pleasure, cnptain, I pe- 
seech you now, come ap:ice to the king: there ii 
more (root toward you, perad venture, than is in yoor 
knowlr-dse to dream or. 

Will. Sir, know you this glove 7 

Flu. Know the glove? I know, the glove is i 
glove. 

Will. I know this ; and thus I challenge it. 

[ Strikes him. 

Flti. 'Sbuld, an arrant traitor, as any*s in the 
universal *orld, or in France, or in Enifland. 

Gme. How no'v, sir? vou villain ! 

IV ill. Do you think V\\ be forsworn ? 

Flu. Stand away, captain Gower ; I will give 
treason his paymeMl into plows, I warrant you. 

Will. I am no traitor. 

Flu. That's a lie in thy throat. — I charge you In 
his majesty'** name, apprehend him ; he's a frieod 
of the duke A1en9on'9. 

Enter Warwick and Gloster. 
War. How now, hotv now ! what** the matter T 



(3) For sauey Jack. 
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Flu, My lord of Warwick, here is (praised be Got 
fur it!) a mosl conlairious trca on come to light, 
look yuu, us yoii »hall desire in a summer's oiay. 
Hen* ij> his muje.-<ty. 

Enter King Henry arid Exeter. 

K, Hen. How now I what's the matter ? 

Flu. My licgCf hero i» a villain and a traitor, that, 
look your ^race, h:is struck the glove which your 
majcslv i.^ uikc out of the helmet of Alcn^on. 

ff m. My li(;{re, this was my glove ; here is the 
fellow of ii : and he, that I gave it to in change, 
promised to wear it in his cap; I promised to 
strike him, if he did : I met this man with my gloTe 
ill his cap, and I hare been as good as my word. 

jRii. Your majesty hear uow (saving your ma- 
jesty's manhood,) tvhat an arrant, rascal1]r» bcfj- 
gariy, lousy knave it is : I hope, your majesty is 
pear me testimony, and witness, and avouchments, 
that this is the glove of Alen9on, that your majes- 
ty is give me, in your conscience now. 

K. Hen. Give me thy glove, soldier: Look, here 
is the fellow of it. 'Twas I, indeed, thou promised*st 
to strike ; and thou hast given me most bitter terms. 

Flu. An please your majesty, let his neck answer 
for it, if there is any martial law in tlie *orld. 

K. Hen. How canst thou make me satisfaction 7 

iViU. All offences, my liege, come from the heart ; 
never came any from mine, that might offend your 
majesty. 

K. Hen. It was ourself thou didst abuse. 

Will. Your majesty came not like yourself: you 
appeared lo me but as a common man ; witness the 
night, vour garments, your lowliness ; and what 
your hi'Vhiiess suffered under that shape, I beseech 
VON, lake it for your own fault, and not mine : for 
nad you been as 1 took you for, I made no offence ; 
therefore, I beseech your highness, pardon me. 

K. Hen. Here, uncle Exeter, fill tills glove with 
crowns. 
And give it to this fellow. — Keep it, fellow ; 
And ivear it for an honour in thy cap. 
Till I do challenire it. — Give him the crowns : — 
And, captain, you must needs be friends with him. 

Flu. By this day and this light, the fellow has 
mettle cnouirh in his pelly : — Holo, there is twelve 
pence for you, and 1 pray yon to serve Got, and keep 
you out of prawls, and prabbles, and quarrels, and 
oissensions, and, I tvarrant you, it is the petter for 
you. 

Will, I will none of your money. 

Flu. It is with a goot will ; I can tell you, it will 
serve you to mend yotir shoes : Come, wherefore 
ahuuld you be so pashful ? your shoes is not so 
goot : Mis a good silling, I warrant you, or I will 
change it. 

Enter an English Herald. 

K. Hen. Now, herald ; are the dead number*d ? 

Her. Here is the number of the slau?hter*d 

Frrn''h, [Delivers a paper. 

K. Hen. What prisoners of good sort are taken, 

uncle ? 
Ere. Charles, duke of rieans, nephew to the king; 
John, duke of Bourbon, and lo'-d Bouriqualt: 
Of other lords, and harons, knight.^, and 'squires. 
Full liOeen hundred, besides common men. 
K. Hen. This note doth tell me of ten thousand 
French, 
That in the field lie slain: of princes, in this 

number, 
And nobles bearing banners, there lie dead 



One hundred twenty-six : added to these, 
Of knights, esquires, and gallant gentlemen, 
Eight thousand and four hundred : of the which, 
Five hundred were but yesterday aubbM knights: 
So that, in these ten thousand they have lost, 
There are but sixteen hundred mercenaries ; 
The rest are — princes, barons, lords, knights, 

*squires. 
And gentlemen of blood and quality. 
The names of those their nobles that lie dead,— 
Charles De-la-bret, high constable of France ; 
Jacques of Chatillon, admiral of France : 
The master of the cross-bows, lord Rambures ; 
Greatpmaster of France, the brave sir Guischird 

Dauphin ; 
John, duke or Alencon ; Antony, duke of Brabant, 
The brother to the duke of Burgundy ; 
And Edward, duke of Bar : of lusty earls, 
Grandpr^, and Koussi, Fauconberg, and Foiz, 
Beaumont, and Marie, Vaudemont, and Lestrale. 

Here was a royal fellowship of death ! 

Where is the number of our English dead 1 

[Herald presents another napir* 
Edward the duke of York, the earl of Suffolk, 
Sir Richard Ketley, Davy Gam, esquire : 
None else of name ; and, of all other men. 
But five and twenty. O God, thy arm was here, 
And not to us. but to thy arm alone, 
Ascribe we all. — When, without stratagem. 
But in plain shock, and even play of battle. 
Was ever known so great ana little loss. 
On one part and on the other ? — Take it, God, 
For it is only thine ! 

Exe. 'Tis wonderful ! 

K. Hen. Come, go we in procession to the village 
And be it death proclaimea through our host, 
To boast of this, or take that praise from God, 
Which is his onlv. 

Hu. Is it not lawful, an please your majesty, to 
tell how ma.iv is killed? 

K, Hen. Ves, captain ; but with this acknoir- 
ledgmenl. 
That God fought for us. 

Flu. Yes, my conscience, he did us great gooL 

K. Hen. Do we all holy rites ; 
Let there be sung J^on nobis, and Te Deum. 
The dead with charity enclos*d in clav, 
We'll then to Calais ; and to England then ; 
Where ne'er from France arriv'd more hapj^ men. 

[Exeunt* 



ACT V. 

Enter Chorus. 

Cho. Vouchsafe to those that have not read the 

story. 
That I may prompt them : and of such as hare, 
I humbly pray them to admit the excuse 
Of time, of numbers, and due course of things, 
Which cannot in their huge and proper life 
Be here presented. Now we bear tne king 
Toward Calais: grant him there ; there seen, 
H^ave him away upon your winged thoughts, 
Athwart the i^ea : i^'hold, the English beach 
Pales in the flond ^vith men, with wives, and boTs. 
Whose shouts and claps out-voice the deep-mouth^ 

sea. 
Which, like a mighty whiffler' 'fore the king. 
Seems to prepare his way : so let him land ; 
And, solemnly, see him set on to London. 
So swid a pace hath thought, that even now 

(1 ) An officer who walks flrst m procenioiis. 
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You mar imagine him upon Blackhcath : 
WliiTc inat hid lordd desire him to have borne* 
His bruifled hehiivL, and his bended sward, 
Before him, through the oily: he CorbidA it, 
Beini( i'lei.' Iruin vainness and !<eir-;;luriuus pride; 
(jliving tull tj-ophv, :(i;n:il, and orient, 
Uutte ironi hini»elf, to God.' Bui now behold, 
In the quick forge and u'orkin;r-house of ihought. 
How London doth pour out her citizen:*! 
The mayur, and all his brethren, in best sort,— 
Like to the senators of the antique Rome, 
With the plebeians swarming ut their heels,— 
Go forth, and fetch their conqucrintr Caesar in : 
As, by a lower but by lovinir likelihood,' 
Were now the general of our gracious empress* 
(As. in good time, he may,) from Ireland coming, 
Brinirini; rebtiUion broached^ on his sword, 
How many would the |)iM(:eful cily quit. 
To weieume iiim? much more, and much more 

eau.-'f. 
Did they tiii<> ll.irry. Now in London place him ; 
(Afi yet the larni nlution ol'the French 
invites the kin^ of iiln^land^s stay at home : 
The emperor's comuig in behalf of France, 
To order peace between them ;) and omit 
All the occurrences, whatever chaneM, 
Till Harry's back-return again to France ; 
There must we bring him; and myself have play*d 
The interim, by remembering you — Mis past. 
Then brook abridgment ; ana your eyes advance 
After your thoughts, straight back again to France. 

[ExU. 

SCE^E I. — France. *7« En«rli«h court of guard, 
EnUr Fluellen and Ciower. 

Goto. Nay, that's riajht ; Init why wear you your 
leek to-dav / Saint Davv's day is past. 

flu. There is occasfona and causes why and 
wherefore in all Ihimis : 1 w ill ti:ll yon, as my friend, 
captain Gower; The ra^eallv, scald, bejr.:arly. 
lou.iy, praasiiig kn:ivc, Pistol, — ivhich you and 
yourself, and all ihi: 'orUl, know to be no peltrr 
than a fellow, look you now, uf no merits, — he is 
come to me, and prlnv.* me preail and salt yester- 
day, look von, and pd nu: eat my Irt.k : it was in 
a plar*«; where I eoiild not hrc.-d no eontenlions 
Willi him ; hut I will be >*o pold as to wear it in my' 
cap till I see him once au^'iin, and then 1 will tell 
him a little piece of my desires. 

Knttr Pislol. 

Gow. Why, here he comes, swelling like a tur- 
•Jcev-cock. 

Tlu. *Tis no matter for his swellings, nor his 
■iurkey-coeks. — Got pless yon, ancient Pistol ! you 
BCurv)', lotisy knavi>, Got pless you ! 

Pht, Ha! art thou Bedlam? dost thou thirst, 
ba«e Trojan, 
To have me Add up Parca's fatal web ?« 
Hcne.e ! 1 am qiialmi'ih at the smell of leek. 

Ftii, I pc-M^eeh you heartily, seurvv, loui*y knave, 
•t my desires, and mv request*, and my pfMitions, 
to eat, look you, this lerk ; beeaune, locik you, you 
jdo not love it, nor yonr atTeetions, and your appe- 
•tites. and your di^^f^tions, does not ajirec wiih it, I 
would desire you to eat it. 

(IJ t. c. To order it to be borne. 
(8) Transferring all the honours of conquest from 
kfaoMlf to God. 
fS) Similitude. 
(4) The end ofEuex in the reign of Elizabeth. 



Pist, Not ibr Cadwallader, and all his ^oiti. 

F/u. There is one goat for you. [iSfriJlvj Aw.] 
Will you be so goot, scald knave, a« cat it / 

Pist. Base Trojan, thou shall die. 

Flu. You say very true, scald kiiuvr, wb n Got'i 
will is: I will desire you to live in thp nit3i: timr, 
and eat your victuals ; comr, there is &aur«r for it. 
[Striking him again.] You called me \e»Uril>.j. 
mountain-squire; but I \vill make you to-ti>'i 
squire of low degree. 1 pray you. lall to ; il* joa 
can mock a leek, you can cat a kelc. 

Goto. Enough, captain ; you have astonished* 
him. 

Flu. I sav, I will make him eat some p«rt of 
my leek, or i will peat his pate four days:— Pire, 
I pray vou ; it is goot fur your green wound, aid 
your pfoody coxcomb. 

Pint. Must 1 bile ? 

Flu. Yes, cerlainlr ; and out of doubt, and oat 
of questions too, ann ambi<f uitics. 

Pist. By this lei:k, I wilfuio&t horribly reveofe; 
I eat, and eke 1 swear — 

Fttt. Eat, I pray you : Will you have soar dor 
sauce to your leek ? there is 'not enough leek ts 
swear by. 

Pist. Quiet thy cud^^l ; thou dost see, f eat 

Flu. Much goot do you, scald knave, heartBy. 
Nay, 'pray yon, throw none away ; the ^kin ispwt 
for your proken coxcooib. When you take occa- 
sions to see Ifteks hereafter, I pray you, luock tl 
them ; that is all. 

Pist. Good. 

Flu, Ay, leeks is eoot: — Hold you, there if t 
srroat to heal yonr pate. 

Pist. Me a groat ! 

Flu. Yes, verily, and in tnith, yon shall take ft; 
or 1 have another Ictk in my pocket, which you 
shall eat. 

P'st. T take thy sroat, in earnoRt of rcvenee. 

Flu. If I owe you any thin;r, I will pay you in 
end. 'els; you shall be a wouiinioitger, ai'd h'ly 
nclhinu'" of m^ but ei:d-!«.'ls. God be wi')un, ^r.'i 
keep vou, and henl v(»ur pate. [L::U. 

Pist. All hell shall stir Ibr this. 

Gow. Go, iro ; you are a eonntrrfcil cowardly 
knave. Will \i»u niock M an aneidit traiiiti'.'Ti,— 
he;;un upon an nonouialile resjH'ct, am! wnrri ii« 
.1 mcniorahic troj'hy of |»rtdier;:M d "valour, — and 
dare not avoueh ni your deeds any of your wuru»l 
1 have seen you i*le« kins' and i!.;iliiii at thiA gen> 
ileman twice or Ihrire. You ihouiih', because he 
could not spuak Fiiii:li«h in the iinflve -jarh, he 
could not therefore bundle an Kiiji^lisEh cudLM-l : y^u 
find it otherwisic ; and, hencf forth, let a Welsh ccr- 
reclion teach you a good English condition.* Vit 
ye well. [Ezit. 

Pist. Doth fortune play the huswife'" wiih me 
now ? 
News have I, that my Nell is dead i'lhe spital" 
Of malady of France'; 
And there my rendezvous is quite cnl off. 
OM I do wax ; and from my wearv limbs 
Honour is cudgell'd. Well, bautf will I turn. 
And something loan to eutpur^e of i;i:irk Innd. 
To England will I siral, and tinre I'll steal: 
And palches will 1 yet unto tli se MMrm, 
And swear, I got them in the Gallia wars. 

[ExU. 

(5) Spitted, transfixed. 

(B) * Dost tliou desire to have me put thee 'o 
death ?' 
(7) Stunned. (9) Seoffinp, vneering. 

(9) Temper. (10) For jilt. (11) Hospital. 



Scene IT. 



KING HENRY ▼. . 



SCEJ^E //.^Troyes in Champane. ^n apart" 

merit in the French King^s. ptuace. Enters at 
one door. King Henry, BciiroriL Gioxter, Exeter, 
Waruk'K, lVe:)tinorrilandf and othtr lords; at 
another^ the French kini^, oueen babul, lAe oriii- 
ceu KuLhurhK^, lordSj ladieSf 4fC. toe dwte t^ 
Burgundy, ami his train. 

K. Hen. Peace to this meeting, wherefore we 

are met ! 
Unto our brother France,— and to our sister, 
lli'dltli and fiir time ofday :— joy and ^ood wishes 
To our most fair and princely cousin Katharine ; 
And (a.H a hrinch and member of this royalty, 
By whom this }?reat assembly is contriT*a,) 



We do nalute vou, duke of Burguudr;- 
And, princes h rench^ and p<-ers, health 
/v. Kin^. Rijiht joyous are we to 1 



'if' 
fiee, 



to you all ! 
behold your 



Most worthy brother Ensriand ; fairly met:-- 
So are you princes En^li^h, every one. 

Q,. Im, So happy be the issue, brother England, 
Of ihi:$ (rood day, and of ihi.H gracious meeting, 
A* we are now glad to behold your eyes ; 
Your eyp!t, trhirn hitherto have borne in them 
A'jrainst the French, that met them in their bent, 
The fatal h-ills of niurderin'/ basilisks.' 
The venom of such looks, we fiirly hope, 
Have lo»t ihcir ({laiiiy ; and that this day 
Shall chancre all griefs, and quarrels, into love. 

K. Ilin. To cry anii^n to that, thus we appear. 

Q. Isi. Vuii Knuli^ii princes nil, I do salute you. 

liur. My duty to you both, on equal love, 
Great kiii^s of France and England ! That I hare 

labourM 
With all »nv wits, my pain% and st.ron}i; endeavours. 
To briiij your ino^t impe-ial nnjenlies 
Unto thit bar' and royal intcrvirw. 
Your iniihtineiiH on both parts best can witness. 
Since then my olfic.' hath !*o far prevail'd, 
That^ face to face, and royal i-ye to eye. 
You havf cnn 'reeled ; let it ncil disgrace me, 
If I demand, before thi* royal vi«-w, 
VV^hat rub, or ivhat impediment, there is. 
Why th It the naked, poor, ami mau'jled peace, 
Dear nurse of art", plenlie«<, and jovful births, 
Should not, in this be.^t parden of ihe world, 
•Our fertile France, put up her lovely visaire ? 
Alas ! she hath from France loo lonj; been chased ; 
And all her hu-jhimlry doth lie on heaps, 
CorrupliuL' in its own rcrtility. 
H'-r vnie, the merry ch-erer of the hcirt, 
Unprnntd dies: her hcd:.»es even-pl ftch.:d, — 
Like priioner:* wildly over-irrown with hair. 
Put forlh disordcr'd *twii(s : her fallow leas 
The darnel, h<'mlock, and rank fumitory, 
Do'h root upon ; while that the coullei' rusts, 
That should deracinate^ such saya'jery ; 
The evtn incad, that erst brouprht sweetly forth 
The ff« ekl«*d cowslip, hiirnet, and vire^'n clover, 
Wantiii/- the m'ViIh', all uncorrected, rank, 
ConcriveH by idleness: and nothin.<jr teems, 
Bill ha (et. 1 1 (locks, rou<jh thistles, kccksies, burs, 
Losiiit; |),i!h beauty and utility. 
And as our vineyards, fallows, meads, and hedges, 
Dcfceiive in lliilr natures, grow to wildness: 
Even so our houses, and ourselve", and children, 
II:i>e lo>.t, or do not h^arn, for want of time. 
The Mtienees Ihal shoidd become our country ; 
Put grow, like sava-ics, — as soldiers will. 
That nothing do but meditate on blood, — 

in Barrier. (2) Plowshare. 

(3) To deracinate if to (brcc up tJie roots. 



To sweariiiff, and stern looks, diffiisM* attire, 
And every tning that seems unnatural. 
Which to reduce into our former favour,* 
You are as&embled : and my speech ciitreati. 
That 1 may know the let,* why gentle peace 
Should not ez|>cl these inconveniences, 
And bless us with her former qualities. 

A'. Hen. If, duke of Burgundy, you would tha 
peace, 
Wliose want gives growth to the imperfections 
Which you have cited, you must buy that peace 
With full accord to all our just demands ; 
Whose tenors and particular effects 
You have, enscheduPd briefly, in your hands. 

Bur. The king hath heard them ; to the which, 
as yet. 
There is no answer made. 

K. Hen. Well then, the peace, 

Which you before so urg^d, lies in his answer. 

Fr. Aing. 1 have but with a cursorary eye 
0'er-glan(rd the articles : pleaseth your grace 
To appoint some of your council present!^ 
To sit with U.S once more, with better heed 
To re-survey them, we will, suddenly. 
Pass our accept, and peremptory answer. 

K. Hen. Brother, we shall. — Go, uncle Exeter,— 
And brother Clarence — and you, brother Gloster,-« 
Warwick — and Huntingdon, — go with the king : 
And take with vou free power, to raliQr, 
AuL'^ment, or after, as vour wisdoms best 
Shall ."ee advantageable for our dignity. 
Any thing in, or out of, our demands ; 
And weMIcunsign tltereto. — Will you, fair sister, 
Go tvith the princes, or stay here with us ? 

Q. Isa, Our gracious orother, I will go with 
them; 
Haply, a woman's voice may do some good. 
When article*, too nicely ur^'d, be stood on. 

A'. Hen. Yet leave our cousin Katliarine here 
with us : 
She is our capital demand, comprised 
Within the fore-rank of our articles. 

Q. Isa. She hath good leave. [Erettnt all hui 
Elenry, Katharine, and her gentUtooman. 

K. Hen. Fair Katharine, and most fair, 

Will you vouchsafe to teach a soldier terms 
Such as will enter at a lady's ear, 
And plead his love-suit to ner gentle heart 7 

Kath. Your majesty shall mock at me ; I cannot 
speak your Envland. 

I(. Hen. fair Katharine, if you will love me 
soundly with your French heart, I will be ulad to 
hear )ou conless it brokenly with your English 
ton-Tue. Do vou like me, Kute? 

Kath. ParilGnnez moy, I caiuiot tell vat is — like 
me. 

K. lien. An angel is like you, Kate ; and you 
are like an anjr« I. 

Kaih. (lue dit-ill que je suis semblable a lee 
annex ? 

Alice. Ouy^ vrawmnt {saufvostre grace) ainri 
dit il. 

K. Hen. 1 said so, dear Katharine ; and I must 
not blush to atltrm it. 

Kath. bon Dieu ! les langues des homnus soni 
pi fine 8 des tromprrics. 

K. Hen. What savs she, fair one? that the 
ton'jues of men are full of deceits? 

Alice. Ovy ; dat de tonijues of de mans is be 
full of deceits : dat is de princess. 

A'. Htn. The princess is the better EngUsb 

{A\ Extravagant. (5) Appearance. 
(6) Hinderance. 
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o bet-ilauffh at mc. 

Bt find I Kath. Saufyottre honneur^ U Francois tpie row 
link, I parltZj est meilUur, que i\ingluis Uqudje pari*, 
m no\ K. lien. No, Taiih, 'tis nut, K<ile ; bui thy »(«ak- 



woman. I'fldth, Kate, my wooing it fit Tor thy un-| shall ne?er mote thee in fVench, unlew it be t« 

derstanding : I am glad, thou canst speak no bet-llau^ at mc. 

ter English ; for, if thou couldst, thou wouldst - *- " * 

me such a. plain kin*:, that thou wouldst think, 

had sold luy farm to buy my crown. I know r 

ways to mince it in love, but directly to say— I love ling of my tongue, and I thine, most truU' iviVt ly, 

Tou: then, if you urge mc further' than to say — must needs be granted to be much at oiiC. Bl^u 

Do you in faith 7 I wear out my suit. Give me Kate, dost thou understand thus much Eu^luii ' 

your answer ; i' faith, do : and so clap hands and a Canst thou love me 7 

Dari;ain: How say you, lady / Kath. I cannot tell. 

Kath. Saiifvostre honneur^ me understand well. A*. Hen. Can any of vour neighbours trll, Kate? 

K. Hen. Marry, if you would put me to verses,! 1*11 a?k them. Come, fknow, lliou lovtst wv : ard 
ortodancefor your sake, Kate, why you undid me: at ni;/ht when you come into your closet, you'll 
for the one, I have neither words nor'measure ; and question thirf genllcuoiiian about ine ; and 1 i^noir, 
for the other, I have no strength in measure,' yet ajKate, you will, to her, dispraise ihusc nart& in me, 
reasonable measure in strength. If I could win a that you love with your heart : but, }<oodKale, niOik 
lady at leap-frog, or by vaulting into my saddle! me mercifully; the rather, gentle prince»% because 
with my armour on my back, under Uic correction J i love thee cruelly. If ever thou bc'st mine, K'jtr, 
of bragging be it spoken, I should quickly leap into! (as I have a saving faith within mc, tells me,— thbu 
a wife. Or^ if I iniffht buflet for my love, or bound -shalt,) I get thee with scamblincr, and thou mu^t 
my horse for her favours, I could lay on like ajtherefore needs prove a good soldier-breeder: SiuU 
butcher, and sit like a jack-an-apes, never off: but,! not thou and I, between Saint Dennis and Saiut 
before God, I cannot look greenly,^ nor gasp out 'George, compound a boy, half French, half Enclish, 
my eloquence, nor I have no cunning in protesta-iihat bhall go to Constantinople, and take the Turk 
tion; only downright oaths, which I never use till by the beard? shall we not? what sayest tbun, 
urged, nor never break for urging. If thou canst flower-de-luce ? 



love a fellow of this temper, Kate, whose face is not 
worth sun-burninp, that never looks in his glass for 
love of any thing he sees there, let thine eye be thy 
cook. I speak to thee plain soldier : If thou canst 
love me for this, take me : if not, to say to thee — that 
I shall die, is true ; but — for ii\Y love, by the Lord, 
no ; yet I love thee too. And while thou livest, dear 
Kate, take a fellow oC plain and uncoined' con- 
stancy ; for he perforce must do thee right, because 
he hath not the gift to woo in other places ; for these 
fellows of infinite tongue, that can rhyme themselves 
into ladies* favours, — they do always reason them- 
selves out again. What f a speaker is but a nrater ; 
a rhyme is but a ballad. A good leg will tall;^ a 
straight back will stoop ; a black beard will turn 
white ^ a curled pate will grow bald ; a fair face 
will wither ; a full eye will wax hollow ; but a good 
heart, Kate, is the sun and moon j or, rather, the 
sun, and not the moon ; for it hliincs bright, and 
never chanL'cs, but keeps his course trulv. If thou 
would have such a one, take mc : And take mc. 
take a soldier; take a soldier, lake a king: And 
what savfst thou then to my love ? speak, my fair, 
and fairly, I pray thee. 

Kath. Is it possible dat I should love dc enemy 
of France ? 

K. Hen. No ; it is not po8sible| you should love 
the enemy of France, Kate : but, in loving mr, you 
should love the friend ot France ; for I love France 
so well, that I will not part tvith a vilhge of it ; I 
will have it all mine: and, Kite, when Fiance is 
mine, and I am yours, then yours is France, and 
you are mine. 

Kath. I cannot tell vat is dat. 

K. Hen. No, Kate 1 1 will tell thee in French ; 
which, I am sure, will hnn;; upon ni^ tongue like 
a new-married wife aboiil her husband's neck, 
hardly to be shook ofl'. Quand fay la posxessum 
de Franeey et quand mwi avez la possession de 
moif (let me see, what then ^ Snint Dennis be my 
speed I )—<fonc voslre est France^ et vous estes 
mienne. It is as easv for me, Kate, to conquer the 
lungdom, as to speak so much more French: I 

(1) In dancing. 

(2) i. e. Like a young lover, awkwardly. 

^5) He means, resembling a plain piece of metal, 
wiueh hM3 not yc-t received any impression. 



Kath. 1 do not know dat. 

K. Hen. No ; 'tis hereallcr to know, but now to 
promise: do but now promise, Kate, you n ill endta- 
vour for your French part of sucli a bo\ ; and. l'i>r 
my English moiety, take the word of a Ik inc. acd a 
bachelor. How answer you, la pttu belle Kaiha- 
rint du monc/e, mon Ires chere et divine deesie ? 

Kath. Your majesti *ave faiisse French rnouLh 
to deceive the most sage demoiselle dat is en France. 

K. Hen. Now, fie upon my false French ! Bvniine 
honour, in true English, 1 luve tliee, Kale: bv 
which honour I dare not swear, thou lovcst me ; Vft 
my blood begins to flatter mc that thou do^t, not- 
withstanding the poor and untemperingefltcl ofniv 
visage.' .Now beshrew my fatlur'a ambition ! he 
was thinking of oivil wars when he got me : ihirrr- 
fore was I created with a stubborn outside, n tth an 
aspect of iron, that, when I come to woo hdle*. I 
fright them. But, in faith, Kate, the elder 1 na\. 
the better I shall appeur : my comftirt is, thai oKi 
age^ that ill-layer up of beauty, an do no n.c-? 
spoil upon my fare: thou hast me, ii'thou ha>l c", 
at the worst ; and thou shall wear mi% if ihou wr.ir 
me, hetler and better; And therefore tell me, iiicst 
fair Katharine, will you have me ? Put off >our 
maiden blushes; avouch the thoTit'hts ofyour lieart 
with the lofjvs of an empress ; take mc bv the hand, 
and sav— Harry of England. I am thmc: which 
word thou shall no sooner bless mine ear, wiihal, 
but I will tell thee aloud — En'jland Is thine, Ire- 
land is thine, France is thine, and lienrt PI:inl3i'F- 
nel is thine ; who, though 1 speak it before his fjce, 
if he be not fellow with the best king, thou skalt 
find the best king of good fellows. Come, %our 
answer in broken music ; for thy voice is roii^ie, 
and thy English broken: therefore, q^iieen of all, 
Katharine, break thy mind to me in broken Enyli^b, 
Wilt thou have me i 

Kath. Dat is, as it shall please de rev mtn pert. 

K. Hen. Nay, it will please him well, Kate ; it 
shall please him, Kate. 

Kath. Den it shall also content me. 

K. Htn. Upon that I will kiss your hand, and I 
call you — my queen. 

(4) Fall away. 

(5) i. e. Though my &ee has no power to soUm 
lyou. 
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Kath. LttkieWt mm ieigneutf laisits, laitiez: 
ma foVf je ne veux poiiU que voua abbaiMses vostre 
gramuur, en baisant la main tPune vostre indigne 
serviteure ; excusez may, Je veus tupplie, mon Ires 
puissant setgruur. 

K. Hen. Then I will kiu your lipi, Kate. 

Kath. Les dames, et damoismes, pour estre 
haisies devant leur nopees, U h'est pastle coutume 
de France. 

K. Hen. Madam, my interpreter, what says she ? 

Mice. Dat it is not dc de fashion pour les ladies 
or France,^! cannot tell whatis 6cnf er, en English. 

K. Hen. To kiss. 

•ilice. Your mogesty entendre bettre que moy. 

K. Hen. It is not the fashion for the maids in 
Franco to Idas before they are married, would she 
say? 

Alice. Ouy, vrayment. 

K. Hen. O, Kate, nice customs curt*sy to crcat 
kings. Dear Kate, you and I cannot be confined 
within the weak list* of a country's fashion : we are 
the makers of manners, Kate ; and the liberty that 
follows our places, stops the mouths of all find- 
faults ; as 1 will do yours, for upholding the nice 
fashion 'of your country, in denyinfr me a kiss: 
therefore, paucntly, atm yicldinfr^ [Kissing fier.] 
You have witchcraft in your lips, Kate : there is 
more eloquence in a sucar touch of them, than in 
tlie tongues of the French council ; and they should 
sooner persuade Harry of England, than a general 
petition of mouarchs. Hero comes your father. 

Enter the French King and Queen, Burgundy. 
Bedford, Gloster. Exeter, VVc.<ttmorelanu, ana 
other French ana English Lords, 

Bur. God snvc your majesty ! my royal cousin, 
teach you our princess Englisih ? 

K. Hen. 1 would have her Ic&m, my fair cotivin, 
how perfectly I love her ; and that b good English. 

Bur. Is she not apt ? 

K. Hen. Our tons^ue is rough, coz ; and my con- 
dition* is not smooth : so that, havinsr neither the 
voice nor the heart of flattery about me, 1 cannot 
■so conjure up the spirit of love in her, tliat he will 
appear in his true likeness. 



a fair French eiiy, for ooeflLir French maid thftt 
stands in my way. 

Fr. King. Yea, my lord, you see them perspee- 
tivcljT, the cities turned into a maid ; for they are 
all girdled with makSen walls, that war hath neter 
entered. 

K. Hen. Shall Kate be my wile? 

Fr, King. So please you. 

K. Hen. 1 am content ; so the maiden cities you 
talk of, may wait on her : so the maid, that stood 
in the way of my wisfi, shall show me the way to 
my will. 

'Fr. King. We have consented to all terms of 
rcoson. 

K. Hen. Is't so, my lords of England 7 

JVest. The king hath granted every article : 
His daughter, first ; and then, in sequel, all, 
According to their firm proposed natures. 

Exe. Only, he hath not yet subscribed tliis :— 
Where your majesty demands — ^That the king of 
France, having any occasion to write for matter of 
grant, shall name your highness in this form, and 
with this addition, in Frcnch,^^o<r« tres eher 
filz Henryy toy tVJingleterre, hertiier de France ; 
and thus in Latin, — Froiclarissimtts JUius nosier 
HenricuSj rex .^n^lia^ et hares Francia. 

Fr. Kin/;. Nor this I have not, brother, so denied 
But your request shall make me let it pass. 

K. Hen. I pray you then, in love and dear 
alliance, 
Let that one article rank with the rest: 
And, thereupon, uivc me your daughter. 

Fr. Kintr. Titkc her, fair son ; and from her 
blood raise up 
Is5ue to mc: that the contending kingdoms 
Of France and £nij[land, whose very shores look 

pale 
With envy of each other's happiness. 
May cease their hatred ; and thi^ dear rofijimction 
Plant neighbourhood and christian-liKe at-rurd 
In their sweet bosoms, that never war a<lv!ince 
His bleeding sword 'twixt England and fair France. 

»in. Amen ! 

K. lien. Now welcome, Kate: — and bear nM 
witness all. 



Bur. Pardon the fraitkness of my mirth, if I an- i That here I kiss her as my sovereign qu'ien. 
swer you for that. If you wouhf conjure in her, \Fi 



•you must make a circle : if conjure up love in her. Q. ha. God, the best maker of all marria '«'*, 
in his true likeness, he must appear naked, ana Combine your hearts in one, your realms hi one ! 
blind : Can you blame her then, being a maid yet As man and wife, being two, are one in love, 
rosed over with the virgin crimson of modesty, ifiSo be there 'twi.xt your kingdoms such a spousal, 



'loftrish. 



she deny the appearance of a naked blind boy in 
htir naked seeing self? It were, my lord, a hard 
■ condition for a maid to consign to. 

X. Hen. Yet they do wink, and yield ; as love 
isblitid, and enforces. 

Bur. They are then excused, my lord, when they 
see not what they do. 

K. Hen. Thru, ijood my lord, teach your cousin 
• to consent to winking. 

Bur. I wi!l wink on her to consent, m^ lord, if 
you will teach her to know my meaning : (or maids, 
Well summered and warm kept, <ire like flii'S at Bar- 
tholome»v-f iJe, blind, thoush thev have their eyes ; 
fual then thvy will endure handling, which before 
would not ahidc looking on. 

K. lien. This moraP ties mc over to time, and a 
hot summer; and so I will catch the fly, your 
cousin, in the laMcr end, anu she must ho hhnd too. 

Bur. As love is, my lord, before it lovtis. 

K. Hen. It is so: and you may, some of you, 
A fik love for mv blindness : who cannot sec man" 



(1) Slight barrier. 



(S) Temper. 



That never may ill office, or fell jealousy. 
Which troubles oO. the bed of blessed murriafire, 
Thrust in between the paction of th»-se kinedoms. 
To make divorce of their incorporate h-Mu'iii* ; 
That English may as French, French EiiL'li»hm:n, 
Kcreive eoi'h other ! — God speak this Amen ! 

Jill. Amen ! 

A'. Htn. Prepare we for our marriage: — on 
which day, 
My lord ot* Burgundy, wcMI take your o:ifh. 
And all the peers', for surety of our lea«.:u» s. — 
Then shall I swe^ir to Kate, and you to mo ; 
And may our oaths well kept and prosp'rous 1)«^ ! 

[F^xennt. 

Enter Chorus. 

Thus far, with rough, and all unable pen. 
Our bending^ author hath pursu'd tlic story ; 

In lUtle roam confining mighty men, 
MangUn^r by starts the full course of their glory. 



(3) Application. 



Unequal to the weight of the suU 
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